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CHAIP'TER 1V,

RIEL hnd worked all the after
ugon over her mother's wpd.
ding gown, and two hours
were required by her tollet fur

the dance, 8he curled hor halr frizxily,

y

)

burning It here and there, with a slate

pencl] hoated over o lump chimney, and
she placed above one enr three or four
lurge artificial rosces, takon from an old
bat of ber mother's, which she had

found In & trunk In the storeroom. |

Possessing no slippers, she carefully
blncked and pollstied ber shoos, which
bad been clumslly resoled, and fasten
el Into the stelage of each wsmall
rosetles of red ribbon, sfter which she
practiced swinging the train of her
skirt untll she wus proud of her wa-
nipulation of It. Khe had ne powder,
but found In her gramdfather's roomn o
hump of magoesin that he was 1o the
babit of taklug for heartburn and pass
ed It over and over her brown face and
hands, Then n lingering gnze Into her
small mirror gave her foy ot lant, She
yearned so hard to see berself charm-
Ing that she did wee hetsell w0, Ad
miration camwe, and she told herself
that sho was more attractive to look at
than sbe had ever been In ber life and
that pertiaps at last sbie might begin to
be wought for like other girle,

It was In the Plke dressing room that
the chunge began to come. There was
A big choval glass at one end of the
room, and she faced It when her turn
came—for the mirror was popular—
with a sinking spirit. There was the
contrast, llke a pleture painted and
framed. The other girls all wore thelr
Bair after the fashion introduced to
Pannan by Mamle Plke the week be
fore on ber return from a visit to Chl
olgo. None of them had “erimped”
and none had bedecked thelr (resses
with artificial flowers. Her alterations
of the wedding dress had not been wuc
cenuful; the skirt was too short In front
and higher on one side than on the oth-
er, showing too plainly the heavy soled
shoos, which had lost thelr pollah 1o the
wilk through the snow. The ribbon ro-
sbttos were fully revenled, and as she
glanced at thel refloction .abe heard
the words, “Look at that train and
those rosettes!” whispered behind ber
and saw In the mirror two pretty
young women ‘turn away with thelr
handkerchiefs over thelr mouths wud
retreat burriedly to an alcove. All the
feet In the room except Arlel's were ln
dalnty kid or satin siippers of the color
of the dresses from which they glin-
merad ont, and only Arlel wore a traln,

Bhie wont away from the mirror nnd
pretended to be busy with & hanging
thrond In ber gleeve,

Arfol sat o one of the chalrs sgnlust
the wall and watched the dancers with
a sulle of enger and benevolent later
eat. In Cnhaan no parents, no guard-
us, uo aunts were baled forth o
nlghts to duenva the Junketings of
‘youth. Arlel sat conspicuously alone,
There was nothing else for her to do,
It was not an enxy matter,

Ouce or twice betweeu the dances
she saw Miss Plke speak appealingiy
to one of the superfiuous, glanclug at
the same time In ber own directlon,
nid Arlel conld see, too, that the nppel
proved unsuccesaful, uutll at lnst Mn
mie approached her leading Norbet
Fliteroft partly by the haod, pardy 1
will power, Norberl was i excessively
fat Loy wud at (he present motne.
looked ns pat.ent ns the bllmd, Dot Le
asked Ariel W oshe was “enguged o
the pext dawce” aud, Mumnfe haviug
fitted nway, stood disconsolately e
&lde hor woat!ng (o the wusle to beg 1,
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| than his share that evening, even

Arlel way grateful for him,

The orchestrn Dourisbed loto “La
Palomn;” he put his arin mournfully
about her wnd, taking ber right Land
with hin Jeft, carried her arm out to o
rigld right angle, begloning to pump
and balamee for tiwe. They made
three false starts and then got awdy.
Arlel dauced badly; she' hopped and
lost the step, but they perwevered,
bumplug agalost other couples contin
ually.

Bhe caught her partoer making
burlesque face of suflering over her
shoulder and, turnjug ber head qulek.
ly, saw for whose benefit be hud con-
structed It. Eogene Bantry, flylug ex.
pertly by with Mumle, was bestowlog
upon Mr. Fliteroft & condescendingly
commiserative wink. The npext In-
stant she tripped g ber tealn and fell |
to the floor at Bugene's feet, carrying |
her partnéer with her. |

There was a shout of laughter. The |
young hostess wstopped Hugene, who
would have gone oo, and be had no |
choice but to wstoop to Ariel's nxsist. |
ance.

“It weetus to be u hablt of mine,” !
sbe sald, lnughiog loudly.

Bhe did not appear to wee the hand
be offered, Lut got 10 ber foet with-
out help and walked quickly away
with Norbert, who procesded to live |
up to the charncter he had given him- |
self,

“Perhaps we had better mot try ft|
aguln,” she laughed. f
“Well, 1 sbould think not” he re
turned, with the fraokest ulwm.l
With the air of conducting her bome |
be took her to the chalr agninst the
wall whence he had brought her,
There his responsibility for her secem-
od to cgase. “Will you excuse me?
Be asked, and there was uo doubt that
be felt that he had been given more

though be was fat,

Ariel sat through more dances, In-
terminable dances and Intermissions, n 1.
that same cbalr, In which, it began to |
seem, ahe was to live out the rest of
her life. Now and tbeu If she thought
people were looking at her as they |
passed she broke Into a lsugh and nod- |
ded slightly, an If still aiused over ber
mishap,

Ing cheerfully to Mr. Fliteroft, who |
\ was standing In the doorway and re- |
| plied with a wan smile, stepped ont
quickly into the hall, where she almost
| ran Into her greatuncle, Jonas Tabor.
He was golug toward the blg front
doors with Judge Pike, baving just
come out of the Iatter’s library, down
the hall |
Jonns was breathing heavily nand was |
shockingly pale, though his cyes wers |
very bright. He turned his back upon |
his grandnlece sharply und went oot
of the door. Arlel turned from lim

quite as abruptly aud reentered the
tooms whence she bad cowme, Sie legh.
ed agaln to ber fat friend na she passed
him and, still loughing, went toward
the fatal chalr, when her eyes caught
slght of Eugene Baptry sod Mamle
coming In through the window. Bhe
went to the window and looked out
The porch seemed deserted and was
{aintly llomioated by a few Japanese
lanterns. Bhe sprang out, dropped upon |
the divan and, burying her face In her |
bands, cried heartbrokenly. Preseutly
she felt something allve touch her foot, |
and, her breath catching with alarm, |
she started to rise. A thin hand, lssu-
lug from n shabby sleeve, had stolen
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“8h!" mald Joo.  “"Don't mnke f
nolse! What were you erying abiout?” |
“Nothing,” she snld, the tears not

oeunlng to gather In her oyes,

“T want to Loow what it was" lm'[
Innlsted,  “DIidu’t the fools nsk you
to dance? Well, what do you enre |
nbout that for?’ |

T don't,” she anawered; “I don't,” |
Then suddenly, without' belng able to
provont It, she sobbed,

Bhie gnve way all ot onee to a gust of
sorrow and bitternoss, Bhe bent far |
over and cuught hix boaod and laly it
agilnst her wot cheek, “Oh, Joe," ahe
whinperad brokenly, “I think we have |
sueh hard lves, you and 1! It doesp't |
soem right while we're so young! Why |
ean't we be like the othern? Why enn't
we have sowe of the fun?™

He withdrew Lis band with the em.
barrnssment nnd shame he would have
felt had sho been o boy, “Get out!” he ’
sald foebly, |

Bhe did vol seem W potlee, but, stillr™
stooping, reated her elbows on her
knees apd her fuce In her bands, I
try #o bhard to Lave fan, to be like the |
rest, and 1t's always a mistake, al- |
ways, nlwnys, always!" Bhe rm-kw!]
herself slightly from side to side. “1
am n fool, it's the truth, or | wouldn't
have come tonlght. 1 want to be at-
tractive. 1 want to Le Io thiogs. 1
want to Inugh like they do”

“T'I tell you sowething'” Joe whis-
pered, chuckling desperately. “Gene |
made me uopack his trank, and 1 don't
belleve ho's as great a mon at college
s Le is here, 1 opened one of Lis
books, and some ove had written In it
Trignmnloo Bantry, the Clase Tryto- |
Be!"  He'd never notleed, and you

Dand the dlshes were buerledly  with
[ ruwn aw Novbert Fliteroft, wearlng o

“Tor o Thiye There wan silence. From
within the house ¢awe the coutinvos
babible of volees and luoghter, the link
of cutlory on ¢hilnn. The young people
epent a long time over thelr supper.
By and by the wolter returned to th
verundn, deposited a plate of colored
loes upon Arlel's koves with a noble
geature npd departa),

“No lee for mo,” said Jou,

“Won't you plense go now?' she on-
tronted,

Tt wouldu't be good wanners,” e re-
sponded. “They wlght thivk I oniy
came for suppoer,”

“Hand me back the things. The wall
ar might eonie Do e ayy minate”

“Take them then You'll see that
Jonlousy tinan't spolled my appetite’--

A botde shaped figure appeared fu
the window, and she hand no time to
tuke the plate und enp which were be
lug pushiod theosgh the palin leaves
Bhe whispered a syliable of warnipg

solenm exprossion of Injury, came out
upon the verunda,

He halted soddenty, <V hat's that 7
bie asked, with susp'elon,

“Nothing," auswered Arlel sharply
“Wherp '

“Bolind thore palms.'

“Prolably your own shadow,” ke
langhed; “or It wmight bGave beep »
dralt moving the leaves.”

He did not secin satisfled, but stared
hard at the spst where the dishes ad

disappered, mesntime edglng  back
caullonsly venrer the window,

“They want you,'" he saild, sfter o
pause,  “Bowe ou's vome for you.”

“Oh, & grandiather walthge?”
at the same time lotting

rose, L

After n long time she rose sud, laugh- |

ouglit to have heard him go on! You'd
have just died, Ariel I almost bust
wide open. 1t was o wean trick In e,
but I conldn’t help showing It to him.*

Jou's object wan oblained. She stop-
ped crying and, wiplng her eyes, smiled
falntly. Then she Dbectme grave,
“You're jenlous of Bugene,” she sald

He considered this for a moment.
“Yen," he nnswered thoughtfully; “1
am. But 1 wouldu't think about him
differently on that account. And I
wouldn't talk about him to any one but
you."

#You must go nway,” she sald anx- |
lously. *“Oh, please, Joe!”
“Not yet. 1 want"—
Bhe coughed loudly. BEogene and
Mamle Plke had come to the window,
with the evident intention of oceupy-
Ing the veranda; but, ving Ariel
engaged with threads In sleeves,
they turned away and disappeared.

| handkerchief fall, Bbe stooped to pca
|ll up with her fuce uway from Nor-
| bert and toward the pulms, whisper-
| lng tremulously, but with passionate
urgeucy, “Please go!"

“It Isn't your grundfatber that has
| come for you,” said the fat oue slow-
ly. “lt Is old Eskew Arp, Some-
thing's happened.”

Blie looked at him for a moment,
beginning to tremble violently, her
eyes growing wide with fright.

“Is my grandfuther—Iis he sick#*

“You better go and see, Old Eskew's
walting In the Lall. He'll tell you.”

Bhe was by bim and through dhe
window Instantly, Norbert did oot
follow ber; be remalned for several
at the
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gers to watch outside the
that be doesn't get away.
'him to get his revolver
' here.”

Meanwhile Arlel had found Mr.
walting (o the hall talking In & low
voice to Mrs. Pike. (3
| | “Your grandfather's all right” be
| told the frightesed girl guickly, “He
' sent me for youn, that's all. Just hurry
| and get your things."

She was with him again In a mo-
ment and, selzing the old man's arm,
| hurried him down the steps and toward
| the street almost nt a run.
| *You're pot telling me the truth'
she sald—"you're uot telling me the
¢ truth!™

“Nothing bas happened to Roger,”

panted Me. Arp. “Nothing to mind, 1
| mean. Here! We're going this way,
| not that” They had come to the
| gate, and ne she turned to the right
(he pulled her round sharply to the

left. “We're not golng to your house.”
I “Where are we golng?’ g
J i “We're golng to your Uncle Jouss'.”

| “Why? she cried In supreme aston-
They made three false starta and then  Ishment. “What do you want to take
got away. me there for? Don't you know that

Other couples looked out from time to | Be's stopped speaking to me?”
time and, inding the woiltay Agure in | “Yes" sald the old man grimly, with
stalrways and remote corners for the | delivering a clincher at the National
things they were lmpelled to say. |H°n”: “he's stopped speaking to ev-

Aud 5o Arfel held the porch for three | erybody.” _
dances nnd three Intermissions, occu- | 3
prlug a great part of the time with 'E (Continted vext Sntay.)
eutreaties that her obdurate and reck- |
less companion should go. When for !
the fourth time the music sovnded, her
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Orino Laxative Frult Syrup is a new
remedy, an Improvement on laxa-
agitation bad so Increased that she ,“‘i'“ f hmtm .l: I;:Id“:tn:
wis visibly trembling. “I can't stand | ET'Pe OF nA vaon
It, Joe,"” she sald, beuding over him, £ ke, It is guarantesd. T. ¥. Laurtn,

“I don't know what would happen If io'l Drug Sters.

they found you. You've got to go!" |

“No; I haven't." he chuckled, "“They
haven't even distributed the supper |
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yet." |
“And you take all the chances” she |
sala slowly, “Just to see her pass that
witdow a faw tlines.”

"What chances?” !

“Of what the Judge will do It any |
one sees you."

“Nothing, because If any one saw me
I'd leave™

“Please go.”

“Not tili"—

“Bhi"

A colored walter, smliling graclously,
came out upon the porch bearing a tray
of salnd, hot oysters and coffee. Arfel
shook her head.

“l don't want auy."” she murmured,

The walter turned away In pity and |
was re-entering the windnw, when n

passlonate whisper fell wtomn
woll as upon Aviel =

“Take ItI"”

“Ma'am 2" sald the walcor

"T've changedl fuy wini”
quickly. The walter, h's o
stored, gave of his viauds wil e« |
perfluous bounty foved "Ly I g
when distributing the proam
wealthy,

When he had goue, “Glve e voe
thing that's hot,” sald Joe. "You .
keep the salad.”

“1 conldn't eat It or noything else,”
she answered, thrusting the plate be-
tween the palms,
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0ld Forester Whiskey

High in Quality and Price

Tucker Whiskey

Best Value on the Coast

Major Panl Whiskey

Noted for its Fine Flavor
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57 EXCLUSIVE STATIONERY S

To the distant friend — letters from
home, news of friends—bring added
enjoyment.  Dress your thoughts well
by writing on correct stationery.

We have a complete line of all
the newest styles, and at various
prices. It will give us pleasure
to show them te you. & @ 2
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E. A, HIGGINS CO.,

MUSIC BOOKS STATIONERY

PARKER HOUSE

J. @ A. BOWLBY, President,
(. |, PETERBON, Viee-President.

¢RANK PATTON, Oushier,
J. w. m‘m MM‘ m!

Astoria Savings Bank

Ospital Paid in 00000,  Burplus and Undivided Profiia §55,000,
Trananets s General Bunking Buniness, Interest Pald oo Time beposits

Tentn B es,

ASTOKIA, OREGON

——

First National Bank of Astoria, Ore,

ESTABLISHED 1886,

First Class ‘in Every Respect.
Free Coach to the House.
Bar and Billlard Room.

Good Check Restaurant.

Astorls,

To Be Happy
and Gay

Moans not only good things to eat, but also the best of things to drink,
and the best of all good drinks is Bund & Carlson's

Rye and Bourbon Whiskles,
Cholce 'Wines and Champagnes.

THE COMMERCIAL

500 Commercial Bt.

ASTORIA

THE GEM

C. F. WISE, Prop.

Cholce Wines, Liquors Merchants Lunch From
and Cigan 11:30 4. m. to 2130 p m,
Hot Lunch at all Hours 25 Cents
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ABTORIA, OREQON

— 1

Sherman Transter Co.

HENRY JBEB]IA.I. Manager

Hacks, Oarriages—Baggage Checked and Transterred — Trucks ard Purniture
Wagors—Plancs Moved, Boxed and Shipped.

433 Commercial Street’ Main Phone 12}

SCOW BAY TRON & BRASS WORKS

ASTORIA, OREGON
IRON AND BRASS FOUNDERS' LAND AND MARINE ENGINEERS

Up-to-Date Baw Mill Machineryl:. Prompt attention’given tofal. repair work
Tel. Main 2461,

18th and Franklin Awve,

.




