THE NEW AGE, PORTLAND, OREGON.

CHAPTER XVIII—Continuned,

At lngt she net Reignald, and what
she heard from him gave hody to ler
vague fears.  He conld tell her nething
abont Ralph, except that once he hud
ventured to nsk the chancellor whother
anything had reanlted from his mission
to Stourbridge Fale, and bal been
sharply commandsl never to open his
motth on the rubject again, "' desire
never to hear his nane again,'”' the
chaniellor had rnid, with fromning em-
phinsis.

What had he dove?  What
come of him?  Why had  he
mersage to her?

The London residonce of tho princess
at this time was the house known as
the King's Wardiobe, en St Andrew's
Hill, between the Back Friars and St
Paul's,

One afternoon, in the second week of
December, the prineces ecarue in from
vespors at 8t Paol’s, and ‘ound Claa
reated in the ombrasue of a0 window,
looking out dieamily at the dying day.
A pie eofl emb o dory lny in her lap,
anl opporite Ler, on a Jow stand, was
an open book, but the light hod failed,
and now shie lay latk with her eyes
fise 1 un the cross of 5t Paul’s, which
stood ont clear nhove the dark  tops of
the intersening hinnes,  She had been
dietming thus sinve the vesper bells of
Bt. P'avl's begnn to ring.

Clarn rosce hinctily whon the prineers
entered, but the princess  kindly bade
Ler Le seatod, nnd sat down beside her,

“You look s, my ehild," she vuid.
SWhat is it tlat t oubles yon*"' I

“Nay, mudame,"" answercd Clara, *'1
'luu‘ no ik on to be rad, You are
very kind to me."’

The princess 1doked at her (ace for a
momert with  thoughtiul  interest.
“Why, child,"”" #l e snid, “‘your eyes|
are glirtonivg, Thoy are full of tears, "’

“I was listening to the bells, ma-|
dame," sid Cla o, evasively, "Tln',\fl
have o mournful sound In the f(aling
Hght, And the footsteps in the street,
too, "’

“Only if the Leart is mournful,”
said the princess, clieerfully. “*We do
not think of such things when we are

b

no

hnil
kent

happy."'
“ have no rcnon ‘o be unhappy,
madame,"’ sald Clarnagain,  **You are |

very kind to me."
“But sonetimes we are unhappy
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[a nun there; that you appeared at her
bedside in the middle of the night with
a knife in your hand and commanded
her 1o tell her beadg, for her last hour
had come."

The impenitent Clara conld not keep
from louching at the reminiscence, and
the I ineeen l'llt'glll.
lavghed too.

“It was #o dull in the priory, ma-
dame,"" pleaded Clara, in an apologetic
tone, recovering herself,

The princess shook her head,
that was your way of amusing
w17

“1 waws very sorry alterwards,’’ eaid
Clara, with an effort to assume an air
of penitence.  ""The dear old sister was
vo frightened | eould hardly persuade
her 1 was not in earnest. When 1
staoped down to kiss her, she screamed,
I did not think she would go into sach
a panie."

“Wall, I
L] llfll’"’f penanee,
glad you were not
priory."’

““Sister Anne forgave
Clasn.  "The prioress would never
have known if ehe had not screamed.
Fie dear old thing eried about it after-
wards, and begged me to forgive her
for sereaming.'’

Clara's  eyes were glistening again,
though therg wasa smile upon her lips.

“Well, then, child,"” said the prin-
cors, "'l know now that yon have a
better heart than they think.'

“Ugly women are alwave spiteful,’’
snid Clarn, in indirect compliment to
her patroness,

Lot us pec,"" gaid she, emiling at a
finttery which was evidently eincere,
“let ue pee, if we ean, what you have
been reading. 1 believe [ ean guess.
The tale of Ceyx and Aleyone,"

She took the book close to the win-
dow, and read:

““Ah mercy, sweete lady dear!”
Quod she, to Juno her goddess,
‘Help me out of this distress,

And give me grace my lord to see

Soon, or wit whe'erso he be,

Or how he fareth, or in what wise.

“Itin a very touching tale," said
Clara, with a wigh.

“Yeu," answered the princess, emil-
ing, and Aleyone is not the only lady
who longs to know where hor lord is."’

““My lord, madame, though 1 have
never admitted him as such, is in Brit-

“And

yours

hope the prioress gave you
She seemed to be
guing back to the

me,""  said

'

without rearon, I must wend Fatler
Willaim to you. Is it the book that
has moved you?  Let me see what it
i"ll

It was Chancer's “"Bwok o1 the
Duchess,"" that exquisitely tender peem
in which the first wife of John of Gannt

bas s more lting  momorial than wny |

othoer of the Plantagenet  ladies, with
all the glory of their richly earvesd |
tombs, |

The widow of the Black Prinee ard
mother of the voung Richard was pot |
over plemed when  she saw what the
book was.  The mepiring Duke of Lan-
caster, o man of many ambitions, was |
surpected, with or withont reason, of
designs upon  the throne, It was nat-
ural, at loast, that the young king's
mother should distrost and dislibo him,
and it was with some dryness in her
tones thut she asked, when she saw I
thut Clars had been roading the ' Pook |
of the Duchess,"" **"Whore did you get
this?" I

“Itwasn New Year's gift from a
friend when I was at Caver dish Hall." I

The princess still looked inquiringly,
though she said nothing, s il wonders
fng how the book could have reached
Cavendish.  There was a touch of de-
flance in Clara’s voice, as she answered
the suppressed inguiry, |

""{llllll Hardelot o ]liwl it for me.
His brother isin the serviee of the
archbishiop, and obtuined a eopy when
bho wus nt Hroges with the archbishop,
and the Doke of Lancaster and  his ret-
fnue were also there,**

Clarn gave this information in a
hard, mutter-of-fuct as il chal-
lenging any one o say that it was more
than an ordinary  mwatter of  fact that |
ahie should hnve received o present from
Ralph Hardelot,

The princess repoated the name with
asmile.  “Ah, Ralph Hardelot! I'he
young clerk who fought =0 well at
Castle Hedingham, and who helped |
you to escape from Sturmere?"

“Yew, madame,"" assented Clara.
“And what of that?'" she would have
added, but for her respect for the
princess, It was with difficulty thwt
phe kept her volce  from suggesting lhu|
deflunt guestion.

The princess looked sadly and
thoughtfully for @ minute cut into the
des pondog twilight,  “Ab, 1 seo now,"’
phe suid at lnst, ““why you look sad,
Do you know 1 am rather glad to see
some m isture in your oyes?"’

Clara would fain have disclaimed
pentimentality, but she was too much
in awe of the princess.  But she could
not @ ppress a look of demure mockery
which wonld have been visible in a
cleursr | ght.

tany, I hope,"" said Clara, in & subdued
voice, 4

“From which," said the princess,
impatiently, “'wa both hope he will
never return, But this Ralph Hardelot
—|% that not his name?"'

“Neo, madame. ™"

“Have you no desire to know what
has become of him?**

Clara was silent. .

“Answer me, child,"" said the prin-
cess, imperionsly,

"“"Hux he never come back to report
to the king?'" asked Clara, in & hositat-
ing voice,

“That is not an answer,"’ said the
princess.  “'You love him, do yon
not?"’

I do not know whether he loves
me, " wiid Clars, bursting into tears,
“und I do not kvow where he is,"'

CHAPTER XIX,

The result of the conversation be-
tween Clara and the princess was that
the princess spoke to the king and the
king spoke to Sir Simon Burley. =ir
Simon told the king that Ralph had
sorely disappointed him; that he had
turned traitor und  had been  arrested,
but had escaped,  This had  been duly
reported to Clara, and she wondered

the infection and .

appeared, Tt was but a stone’s throw
from the Wardrobe, ,

In the north aisle she found Lawe
rence waiting for her.

“You understood me, madame!’’ he
eaid, saluting her respectfuly.

“Perfectly."’

“I have been sent to speak with you
about Ralph Hardelot.””

““Where is he?'’' she aksed.

He looked surprised. *‘I thought
you knew,’" he said. *‘He is in prizon
in Cambridge Castle.”’

It was Clara’s turn to express aston«
ishment, *‘But we were told he had
cacaped."’

““The king is ander that belief?"’

““"Yes. This was told to the king as
a proof that he was guilty of the
charges made against him,"

Lawrence informed her that for soma
time he and his fellows bad suspected
Ralph of trenchery to them. Through
a confederate in Cambridge Castle they
had learned the truth of the case, that
[ Rulph was kept & prisoner there on the
charge of complicity in their designs.
Then Lawrence had been pent to nssist
him to eseape.  But Ralph had refused
to stir.  He would listen to no argu-
ment; he was a prisoner by the king's
orders on charges that he repudiated,
and he wonld remain in prison till he
was cleared of them, It was then that
Lawrence had been commissioned to
!m.-. Clara, and urge her to prees for an

inquiry.

“‘Surely,"’ said Lawrence, when Clara
|had told him how matters stood,
| “surely when the king knows that

Master Hardelot is etill & prigoner, he
| will at onee have him released?"’

Clura's intelligence and practical in-

stinet bad developed wonderfully dur-
ing her short experience of court life,
[She was able to chrreet Lawrence on
(thiz point. *“That might be," she
eudd, *Mif the king were free to lollow
his own inclination, But he must have
been misinformed for a purpose. Those
who misled him must have a reason for
keeping Ralph out of sight, and—"

| Bhe shuddered at the conclusion to
which her® argument pointed. Law-
|rence saw it. ‘It might be better,
after all, that he should escape,’’ he
| said.

| “If he does escape,'’ eald Clara, *'I
think he might be helped to an audi-
ence of the king.""

Before they separated Clara told him
what she knew about the espionage ol
Docket on himself and his master.
““Then we had better make all haste
from London,"”” he said. ““We have
now learned all that we wished to
know." )

heart then she bad known for some
monthe, A prettier or brighter figure
you could not imagine than hers as she
hurried up Bt, Andrew’s Hill in the
guthering dusk of the frosty January
evening. Purple hood and mantle, tha
ground white with snow, big flakes be-
ginning to fall from the dark sky flut-
tering doyn past the quaint gables and
windows of the winding street. It was
a pretty figure hurrying along, and il
you had been near enough to see the
sweel, oval, warm-tinted face and
sparkling eves looking out from the
| gray fur edging of the purple hood, the
[ vision would have warmed your heart
for hours,

Father Wiliam aseribed the change
in her demeanor to the etficacy of his
excellent counsels, and accepted the

| thanks of the princess with ha»py hu-
mility.

(To be continned,)

WOES OF A REPORTER.
Had & Hard Time Finding a Good Suit of
Clothes In His Fam!" ',

“Talk about hard luck running in
families,'" suid the Brooklyn reporter
at the city hall to a reporter for a New
York paper. “Why, we get it in
chunks,"

“"For instance, when I was told that
I would have to handle some of the
functions connected with the reception
of Prince Heury, 1 dog out my evening

much why, if Ralgh bad escaped, he
did not communicate with her in some |
way. She asseried boldly to the kivyg
and te the princess that she did not be- |
lieve that Ralph was guilty of treach-
ery. lut it was several months before
she knew where Halph was, and then '
the information came through a most
unexpected source. Abont noon, um+|
day not long after Christmas one of the

clothes, for which I hed found no use
for soverul weeks. A (amily of healthy
mice had made sueh havoe with the
coat that it was no longer fit to wear,

“Says 1 to myself, ‘1'll step around
and borrow my brother's suit.' My
brother looked pained when I an-
nouneed the object of my visit,

O m o real sorry, old man,' he mid,
‘but I'm afraid I can’t accommodate

squires of the princess’ household res {you. Yousee, Ilet a friend have it a

| ported that a Fiemish merchant wished | !"“‘" weeks ago and he hasn't returned

to submit to her inpsection some won-
ful bargaing in gold and silver work,
which he bad purchused cheap in
Ghent in consequence of the troubles
there, The princess had some scruples,
but they guve way before the irresist-
ible temptation of a bargain, She
would buy some trifle for Clara at least,
snd consentgd that the merchant
slould be admitted. To Clara's aston-
Ishment, ehe recognized in him one of
Ralph's associates, the bhenchman
Lawrence,

Fortunately all eyes were bent upon
the pack which he carried in his arma,
and procesdod at once delerentially to
open, 80 that Clara's astonished look
passed unobserved, All the ladies of
the household gathered in & flutter to
examine the merchant's wares, which
conuisted chiefly of clasps, brooches and
earrings in gold and silver fligree.
He had not many thinge, but they were

The princess went on: *““Do you

know why?  Lady Cavendish has told
me that you have a heart of flint, that
she never saw  you betray the least
symptom of pity or tendernvss.  And
that, my ebild, is pot & good character
for & woman., Nothing, she said, would
m e yuu "
“Lady Cavendish," said Clara, ina
lower tone, and with a slihgt quiver ol
the lp, “pever tried the eftect of kind-
nens, '

“Bur 1 fear,"" auswered the princess,
with o smi'e, “that the good  pricross
of Dartford gives vou no better a char-
acter.  Shoe wells we that you almost
frightened to death a gentle creature of

ol the most delicate workmanship, and
soon there was & lively buss of criticiem
and haggling.
| In the midst of this excitement,
' Lawrence, who had not shown the
| slightest sign of recognizing Clara, cons
trived to say to her two words, to which
nobody bot her would have attached
| any meaning, if they had happened to
|overhear. These words were—'‘Black-
| frinrs—vespors.”’
When the hour for vespers came,
Clara oxoused hersell from attending
| the princess and St. Paul's, and hur
| ried down to the ¢hurch of the Black
Friars, then one of the finest in Lon-
dou, though all trace of it has now dis-

it,

“'What's the matter with asking
him to return it?" I said,

“iWell, the faet is,' eaid my
brother, ‘the poor chap died before he
had & chance to send it back and his
folks, not knowing that the guit was a
borrowed one, buried him in it."*

Ofiended by Senator Ledge

Membters of t'e Eomerset elub, an
aristoeratio and famous organization of
Foston, are much put out because
United States Senator Lodge has fitted
up some nearby buildings as stores,
These are part of an estate which the
senator's mother occupied until the
time of her death. In one of the
houses Mr. Lodge was born, which fact
makes his conduct all the more flagrant
in bis townsmen's eyes,

Might Scttle Coatroversy.

The presence of a 3Shakespearcan
company in Kansas reminds us of a
dramatic criticism once passed by
Kansas paper. ‘‘Mr, 8o-and-80 ?IOM
‘Hamlet’ in this town last nighs,’’ said
the paper. *“‘And right now is the
time to settle that Shakespear-Hacon
controversy. Let the graves of both
bo dug up and see which of the two
turned over."'—Kansas City Journal.

George Bancroft's Big Estate.
It is ton years since Bancroft

: George
died. Meanwhile the securities belong-
ing to his estate, which is now about to
be divided, have increased in value
| trom about §350,000 to $650,000,

|

Clara left the church with a lighter |-

TAGOMA, WASH., ADVERTISING,

R KNABEL,
* Proprietor of

THE GERMAN BAKERY AND COFFER
PARLORS,

Freah Bread and Cakes duﬂn
L1

Ornamental

Cakes a specialty. Only the and rumt
material used in our Bakery. Bread delivered
free toany part of the oit Telephone Park

L 1117 fie Avenue, Tacoma, Washington.,

Loewenbery & Going Company

MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

Stove Ranges,

ROTHBCHILD & CO,
Port Townsend, Washington,

BHIPPING AND COMMISSION MERCHANTA
Custom House Brokers and Btevedores,

Established 1858, .Branch offices Tacoma and
Benltle,

KENT}T(TK\' LIQUOR CO,
Peter Bandberg, Proprietor,

WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS.

Bale agent for Guiness' Stout and Rasa’ Ale,
(Read Hros, Bottling). Established 1884, Tele.
,-iwm- Main O, 140 Pacific Avenue; 1139

ommeree 8L Tacomn, Washington,

TRY

Frye Bruhn & Co.

1316 Pacific Avenne, Tacoma, Wash,

Wholesale and Retail Butchers

Meata furnished for Railroads
and Bteamboat Lines,

TELEPHONE 47,

TACOMA CARRIAGE awo BAGGAGE
TRANSFER COMPANY.

OMee 102 Tenth Rt., Boutheast corner of A.
TACOMA, WASH,

Hacks, Coupes, Carriages, Baggage Wagons

At All Hours.

Passengers and Baggage transferred  from
residences and hotels to and from all boats and
traine,  Hand your checks (or baggage to our
messengers, who will meest you on ail ingom-
Ing tralns and boats. First clnss l.lveg. Open
all night, ANl rigs marked “T. C. & B. T, Co."

Grand Central Hotel.

W. W, HARMON, Leaseo and Mgr.

>*

Headquarters for Lumbermen
Miners and Tourists.

S

First class bar in eonnection.
12111218 Pacific Avenue, TACOMA, Wash*

Tacoma Trunk Factory.

Trunks, Traveling Bage, Suit Cases and
Telescopes.
REPAIRING DONE.

730 Pacific Ave.

HUNT & MOTTET CO.

Dealers in

General Hardware
MILL AND lﬁﬁiﬂ_s SUPPLIES.

Tacoma, Wash.

1601-1603-16056 Pacific Avenue
TACOMA, WASH.

.OLYMPIC..
Steam Laundry

407 South J Street
MICHAEL J. BIORN & LOUIS ). BJORN

PROFPRIETORS

TACOMA, WASH.

W. C. HOLMAN.
Dealer In

Agricultural Implements

Wagons, Buggies, Etc.

210, 212, 214 Front Street, Cor. Salmon,
PORTLAND, OREGON,

WHEN YOU BUY

Furniture, Carpels and Stoves

FOR HOUBEKEEFING
Cut This Out and Get & Reduction ab

Henry Jennings.
178-174 Fires Sireet.

Pendleton Roller Mills

W. 5. BYERS, Proprietor.
Daily Capacity 800 Barrcls.

Manutacturers of

Bloe Ribbon and Byers' Best Floar,
Bran and Shorts.
Rolled Barley slways on Hand.

Peadlcton, Oregon.

Hollowware and
Household...

Specialties...

Handled by All First=
Class Dealers...

WA~

Royal Steel Ranges Are
the Best and Cheapest
in the Market.

PORTLAND, OREGON

DRINK THE FAMOUS

WWeinhard’'s Beer

For Sale at All the Principal Saloons
Brewery and Office © "™l aotowns'yy Mo
THE H. C. ALBEE COMPANY

Second Hand Machinery

260 East Water Sireeot. PORTLAND, OREQON.

Zimmerman - Wells Machinery CoJ*

Incorporated.

Marine, Mining, Saw Mill, Logging, Wood Working, Hoisting and T'rans-
mission Machinery, Engineers’ and Loggen' Supplies, Agents A. Leschen
& Sons Rope Co,, Celebrated Hercules Wire Rope, R. N, Nanson & Co,’s Lus-

bricating Oils and Compounds.
41-43 SECOND STREET. PORTLAND, OREGON

1. E, BLAKE, J. B, BLAKE
Oregon Phone Clay 279,

BLLAKE BROS.

Wholesale and Retall
Dealers in

STAPLE AND FANGY GROGERIES

L. M. PARRISH,
Publ

FRANK E WATKIN
Notary "

Notary Publie

G. E WATKINA

PARRISH, WATKINS & G0.

Insurance,
House and Loan
Agents.

250 Alder St

Fine Teas Coffees, Provisions, Frults, Nuts,
Cigars and Tobaoeos. Orde s taken tor Wood
and Coal, Goods delivered 1o any part of the
oity. 304 First Street, Portland, Oregon.

Portiand, Oregea

“THE PERFECTION

OF WALL PLASTER"
—_— T —
IF YOU ARE GOING TO

BUILD OR REPAIR Investigate

THE ADAMANT CO.,
Office and Factory, Foot of 14th St., Portiand, Ore.

Adamant...

Phone North 2001,

NEW LIFE TO OLD FENCES!
o unow: Anchor Clamps and Uprights.

Tus O1p Fuxca. Tun Ancuoa Fanen

ad

Gveat Combination of Streagth and Beanty.

*“Tus T Tuav Bowe™ See Our P
I e e 2z

e, S o

Ty o
ANCHOR FENCE looks so nics and

€
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Oiar Burons Usve.  Cattle, Sheop and Hog Tight. 1y Navea Suire alter clesing
FARM, RAILROAD AND LAWN FENCE.

Write for Pricms and Coniogue.  The Portland Aachor Fence
APt N forn. munua..mmm-.q.'
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