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OHAPTER XIL—(Coutinued.)

On her return from the ride, Winifred
‘went, as was her custom, to the little
‘gitting voom appropriated to the use of
. Madame de Montolien. Lady Grace was
. «sitting there, too, She kissed them both,

“You bring the outer air In with you,
“my child;” said the old French lady; “you
.are as fresh as a new picked rose.”

“We have had a good canter across the
.common, dear madame—it makes one feel
fresh. Did you both have a pleasant
drive ?

“Yes,” said Lady Grace, “and I find
you have got the ponies into such order
that they are as quiet as lambs. At
least Evans gives you all the credit.”

“He wants to see you drive them in
the park,” resumed Lady Grace; “he says
with a new set of harness, and you in
_the front seat, there would not be a more
-glegant ‘turnout’ in London.”

“Fancy such honor and state for a
farmer’s daughter!”’ said Winifred, half
.grave, half ironical. / '

Lady Grace took her hand ahd dfew
“her toward herself.

“My dear, what ails you to-day? You
are not llke yourself. I never heard you
say these things before, Has Mr. Hast-
ings anything té do with it? Your man-
ner to him was most chilling. Did he
~ever offend you?”

“Offend me? Lady Grace—how should
he? He was far above me when we met
before.”

B:lt her voice trembled, and she hur-
ried from the room.

“Madame,” sald Lady Grace, “can you
throw any light on the subject—do you

" know If anything ever passed between

them that should make her seem proud
and resentful toward him?”

Madame de Montolieu hesitated,

“I should not feel justified in telling
this to anyone else; but you have her
interest as much at heart as I have, The
summer before last, when he first came
home, they met by accident., He was
handsome and fascinating, and, I believe,
.the first man of ton and breeding she
-ver met with. No wonder, then, the
poor romantic child fell in love with him,
Somehow they met again, and he made
an excuse to c¢all at the Farm, and she
was at home alone. [ dare say he took
-a fancy to her, large-eyed, graceful child
s she was, and fla d and talked to
Ther as men of the world will. She mis-
took it for loye—for a romantic devotion,
no doubt, such as her foolish little braln
had conceived might be possible between
a great gentleman like the master of
Hazell Court, and her own humble self,
I warned her—I wanted to spare her the
“heartache—the misery that sueh a de-
lusion might cause her; but, poor child!
she was so honest, so true herself, she
<ould not believe the man she worshiped
as a hero could be capable of what she
deemed baseness, and at last, by a cruel
lesson—I am not at liberty to tell you

how—she found that, while he was feign- |

ing love for her, he was, in truth, devoz-
ing his real attention to her cousin Flora.
It was a grieyous blow. Perhaps his pres-
<nce brought back a bitter remembrance,
and she involuntarily resented what she
deemed his inconsiderate cruelty.”

“] cannot understand it,” Lady Grace
sald. “Twice to-day I saw him look at
her as I should have fancied's man could
only look when he loved a woman dearly.
And yet—you may be right, for I remem-
ber fancying theré was a tinge of regret
in his expression.”

CHAPTER XIII

Lord Harold Erskine had never beenm
te stay at Endon Vale since Winifred
had lived there, and this was the oaly
reason Lady Grace ever had to regret
her presence—it kept the nephew whom
she loved away. Once, when she had a
letter from him, she read it, and sighed
heavily as she laid it down, Winifred
understood what the sigh meant. She
summoned up courage the mext time they
were alone and said:

“I know you are unhappy because you
do not see Lord Harold, Lady Grace.
Please let me go away somewhere for a
time, and let him'come here, if he does
mot like to meet me.” ?

“I do not think, my dear, that he minda
meeting you so much as that he fears
his presence might make you uneasy.”

“Oh, Lady Grace,” cried Winifred,
“why should you—why should he think
of me? Am I not here from your kind-
ness and charity? I was only too much
honored by his ever thinking of me; but
he will have forgotten me now, and why
shottld we not meet as if such a thing
had never happened?”

“T will tell him,” Lady Grace sald; and
she wrote to him that very day, begging
him'to come.

The next day he arrived, to his aunt’s
great delight. The meeting between him
and Winifred was cordial and unaffected.

The restraint wore off, and they relaps-
ed into an easy friendship; at all events,
the young lady did.

Of course, as soon as Lord Harold
heard his old friend Errol Hastings was
at the Court he betook himself at once to
see him, although he was coming to din-
ner the following day.

“L shall most likely sleep at the Court
to-night, aunf, and we will ride over to-
gether to-morrow morning. Of course,
Llie stays here the night?’

“Of course, my dear,” and Lord Harold
rode off. The day ed a little dull to
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d an unpleasant recollection of Mr,
Clayton’s remarks about Miss Eyre's
flirtation with Lord Harold Erskine, and
an uncomfortable sense of the latter's
present golden opportunities; and Lord
Harold remembered uneasily that some-
thing had been said about Hastings and
Miss HKyre wandering together in the
Hazell woods. By common consent, then,

ble, and the two men had plenty of other
topies for conversation, until the next
day. The following morning Lord Har-
old bethought himself of calling on the
ampions, and Mr, Hastings volunteer-'
ed to accompany him. They found Lord
Lancing and his sister playing eroquet
with Flora and Reginald Champion, and
on invitation joined in the game. It was
curious enough that, although Flora look-
ed hamdsome, and used all the arts they
had once thought fascimdting, both these
men contrasted her unfavorably with her
cousin. '

The two gentlemen did not arrive at
Endon Vale until it was time to dress
for. dinner, and only just appeared in
the drawing room as the gong sounded
for the second time. Bir Clayton gave
his arm to the old French lady. Mr.
Hastings took h#s hostess, and Lord Har
old followed with Winifred.- They saut
gide by side at dinner, and Errol felt as
if he could scarcely take his eyes off her.
She laughed and talked with Lord Harold
in a low, almost caressing voice, Mr.
Hastings thought; and it made his blood
boil.

Errol had, of course, never heard Miss
Fyre sing. When they went into the
drawing room he said to her:

“] hear you sing very beautifully, Miss
Eyre. Will you give me. the pleasure of
hearing, your voice?”

“I do not /think my singing would give
you any pleasure,” she answered, coldly.
“You are, of course, accustomed to hear
highly cultivated voices—mine is only a
rude, untaught, country one.”

He drew back, wounded to the guick.

“Do come and sing, Winifred,” ex-

claimed Lord Harold.
Bitting down to the piano, she sang her
most touching, songs, one after
the other, with a pathos that went to the
heart of each one who listened. She nev-
er sang more beautifully than om that
night, and Errol leaned against the em-
brasure of the window, where hI¥ face
was scgeened from observation, and
drank in every tone of-the voice, which
was not only beautiful in itself, but
which he loved. He never loved her be-
fore or afterward as he loved her that
night, listening for the first time to the
exquisite tenderness of her volece,

When Winifred finally left the piamno,
she passed close to the curtain, and Errol
came forward. Bhe spoke on the impulse
of the moment.

“After all, my singing was not worth
your thanks."

“You did not sing for me,” he answer-
ed, bitterly.

Later, thinking over the events of the
evening, he Tound it an utter impossibil-
ity to arrive at any definite conclusion
as to the feelings amd motives which: in-
fluenced Winitred's conduct toward him.
Was his presence really hateful to her?—
did she bear an unrelenting anger toward
him for his unworthy treatmment of her
long ago?—and had every vestige of the
love he knew she had once borne him
died out?

“Bah!” he thought, “I am a fool for my
pains. Is it possible that [, who am to
all intents and purposes a man of the
world, should find myself eating my heart
out for the love of a simple little coun-
try girl? To-morrow shall decide my fu-
ture course of action, and if I see she does
not care for me I will school myself to
meet her with indifference.”

At breakfast the following. morning
both Sir Clayton and Lady Grace Far-
quhar pressed him to stay until the next
day, and he consented.

“And now,” said Lady Grace, “you
young people must go for a 'long ride this
lovely morning, and I shall shut myself
up with my husband and his learned
folios."”

Loord Harold went to order the horses.
Winifred no longer rode the quiet old bay
horse, but a handsome chestnut Sir Clay-
ton had bought for her. Until the previ-
ous day Winifred had never in her life
been provoking or a flirt, but of course
those qualities must have been dormant
somewhere in her heart, or they would
scarcely have cropped np like the drag-
on's teeth at a moment’'s notice. The
whole ride through she flattered and flirt-
ed with Lord Harold, and uttered little
mallcious, biting remarks to Mr, Hast-
ings, with the most naive, unconscious
innocence.

The ride must have been fraught with
considerable enjoyment for Errol, as ev-
ery turning, every fence, every heath
seemed to bring to Winifred's mind
some agreeable reminiscence conmected
with her other companion. As they were
nearing the park gates, a farmer stopped
Loord Harold to speak about some busi-
ness, and Mr, Hastings and Winifred
rode on. KErrol bent down toward her
presently.

“Miss Eyre, have I no hope that you
will ever feel kinder toward me than
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{an inadequate value; and that she almost,

sammer, and I am going

season.
quiet, so that if you come
be performing an actual ¢hari
The note to Lady Grace
in much the same terms: “Do
tred, and persuade her to come to me. My
husband and agnt have quarreled, and 1
am so terribly dull” Bl

Mrs. Olayton received “Winitred with
open arms, \

“I am so glad you have come!” she ex-
claimed; “your companionship will make
mé forget half my troubles, We shall
have a tete-a-tete dinner to-night., Mr.
Clayton is in town.” .

Winitred had not been five hours in her
friend’'s house before she Was sware that
Fee haidl made a miserable marrfage; that
she had bartered all her possessiong .for

g
3

it not quite, hated the man whose name
she bore. :

During the time that Winifred stayed
at the Cedars, she had plenty of oppor-
tunity of observing how this ill-assorted
couple lived. Francis Clayton’s manner
to his wife was in itself an offense, al-
most every word he ad to her con-
tained a covert sneer, and he seemed to
find no greater pleasure than in thwart-
ing her wishes and contr;t“cting her or-
ders.- v

Winifred detested him, and was sys-
tematically cold and repellent in her man-
ner toward him. He saw it, and laughed
secretly to himself. '

“Little fool!” he thought, contemptu-
ously, “she assumes these airs of virtuous
indignation with huge propriety.. Per-
haps the simpleton thinkg that I am in
Jove with her!™ 358
He redoubled his attentions on seeing
that they annoyed her. If his wife sat
down to the piano, he wonld get up and
leave the room, or else m:

“For heaven's sake, Marion, don't make
that horrid noise; you have not a vestige

of voice left. get up, and let Miss
Eyre sing. Hef performance is worth
listeming to. Come, Miss Eyre, won't you
sing me O AR \

“No, I will not!” eried ;Winifred, an-
grily, one , tears of vexation in her
eyes. “If you cannot admire the beauty

of Fee's singing, I take it as mo compli-
ment that you should praise me.”

“My dear Miss Eyre, pray don’'t be
violent,” said Mr. Clayton, with a ma-
licious smile. “I am afraid your temper
is getting spoilt by Mrs, Clayton's ex-
ample; mine has suffered already from
her baneful influence.”

“I think she must be an angel to have
lived with you so long!”" Winifred ex-
claimed, in hot, angry championship of
her friend. Bhe was not worldly wise
enough yet to abstain from taking up
other people’s quarrels.

Mr. Clayton remembered her words,
and bore malice toward her for them.

(To be continued.)
b — e ———————— = - ——

Chassified.
Stories of Father Taylor, the sallors’
friend, are perenpial in their warm hu-

all times, spoke with an engaging frank-
ness which sometimes became pore
brusque than was desirable.

A banker from the West End of Bos-
ton ohce visited Father Taylor's church
during a fervid revival, and varied the
usual character of the meeting by a
rather pompous address.

Its purport was that the merchant
princes of Boston were a very benefi-
cent set of men, whose wealth and en-
terprise gave employment to thousands
of sallors, and that it was, above all,
the duty of seamen to show their grati-
tude to the merchants,

At the close of his sp“‘ch the banker
was somewhat taken aback when Fa-
ther Taylor rose and asked, simply:

“1s there any other sinner from up-
town who would like to say a word?”

An Easy Job.

A certain member of Parllament has
expressed a pronounced disbellef in
most of the wonderful tales told of the
precocity of children. He contends
that the stories are usually manufac-
tyred by older persons, with the sole
object of making amusing reading.
Once In a while, however, his theory re-
ceives a setback by momeéthing in his
own experiences, and he confesses that
he has come across some genuine hu-
mor and some unconsclous witticiams.
One such was brought to his notice very
recently. n

A Sunday-school examination was In
progress, and the examining visitor put
this question: -

“What did Moses do for a living while
oe was with Jethro?”

Following a long silende a little volce
piped up from the back of the room:

“Please, sir, he married one of Jeth:
ro's daughters.”

The greatest firmness is the great-

man interest. He was a man who, at|
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BIG PLACER ENTERPRISE.
Rogue River Ground to Be Werked by
Means of Dredging.

A glgantic placer mining
is that undorfakn by mntorprlu

e
country, and extending along Rogpe
river for a distance of several miles.
Between 700 and 800 acres of placer
ground have been bonded by the Ban-
nock company. They are preparing
to work the ground by dredging, and
will us a machine of their own manu-
facture. They have had experts on
the field for several months past, and
a thorough prospect of the ground has
heen made. The gravel of the creek
bed and of the bars along either side,
carry high values in gold.

Land Buyers In the Air.
. The announcement a few days ago

disapproved a number of “clear lists”
in Oregon lieu land selections, disclos-
es something entirely new in the land
matters in Oregon. Nons of the state
land office attaches have ever before
heard of a clar list being disapproved.
This unusual action on the part of the
sccretary of the interior is conclusive
proof, If any further proof is neces-
sary, that all Oregon land matters are
be scrutinized with utmost care.

the action is entirely in accordance
with the rulés of practice in the de
partment of the interior.

Rich Ledge Uncovered.
A new and important strille har
been made in the Waldo district by
Charles Wimer and William Ross, of
Grant’'s Pass. A wide ledge, carry-
ing values in both copper and gold,
has been uncovered. BSamples of ore
from the new find are attracting much
ettention. The predominating values
are copper, though there is a consid-
erable gshowing of gold. The main
| values of the find is in its extent. Out-
croppings show the vein to be of great
width and many hundred feet in
length. It will be developed and ex-
plored. It lles on the same belt ar
does the copper mines of Preston
Peak and Iron Mountain, California.

/ Coming Events.

Ninth annual regatta, Astoria, Aug-
ust 19-21,
Willamette Valley Chautaugua,
Gladstone, July 14-286.
Eastern Oregon District Medical As-
sociation, Hot Lake, July 16.

Chautauqua, Ashland, July 15-24.
State Fair, Salem, September 14-19,

Second Southern Oregon District
Fair, Eugene, September 29-October 1.

Conclave of Woodmen,
July 14-20.

Clackamas County spirituslista, New
Era, July 4-20.

Receipts of Lond Office.

Clerk of the Btate Land Board, G.
G. Brown, hags compiled his monthly
statement of the receipts of his office
during June, showing that a total of
$26,.271.94 had been received from the
different sources, such as land sales,
payments on certificates, ete., and
turned over to the Treasurer. Of the
total amount $18925.01 ;was received
as payments on certificates and cash
sale of school lands.

Must Neot Set Flres.

In accordance with sections 1787,
1788, 1789, 1790, 1791 and 1792 of Bel-
linger and Cotton’s annotated code
and A statutes of Oregon, Governor
Chamberlain has {issued his annual
proclametion referring to the protec-
tion of timber and other property
from fire. The law provides that this
proclamation shall be lssued by the
governor on or before the first day
of July of each year. L

More Insane Patients In June.

The monthly report of the superin-
tedent of the state insane asylum for
June ghows an increase in the number
of patients from 1302 to 1324 during
the month. The per capita cost of
maintenance wasg $10.43 per month,
or 34 cents a day. The general health

Winifred after he had gone, Bhe dreaded

you do now(”

est mercy.

of the patients has been good.

that the secretary of the interior has|
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n of $466.49 over the corresponding
month last year. As an indication of
the improvement in business the re-

port is highly gratifying.

Shut Down for Summer.
With few exceptions all of the
ging camps in the Lower
river district ve closed
a month or six’ weeks.-

at the St. Louis fair.
HII'I.AP MARKETS,
. Wheat—Walla Walla, 70@74¢; val-
ley, 77e.
Barley—Feed, $20.00 per ton; brew-
ing, $21.

Flour—Best grades,
grabam, $3.45@3.85.
# Milistuffs—Bran, $28 per ton; mid-
dlings, $27; shorts, $28; chop, $18.
Osts—No. 1 white, $1.10 @ 1.15;
gray, $1.056 per cental.

Hay—Timothy, $20@21; clover,
nominal; cheat, $§156@16 per ton.

$3.95 @ 4.30;

8.560 per cental. :
Poultry—Chickens, mixed, 10@11¢;
young, 13@l4c; hens, 12¢; turkeys,
live, 16@17¢; dressed, 20@22¢; d L
;75.000.7.60 per dosen; geess, $6.00@
Cheese—Full cream, twins, 15%@
16¢; Young America, 156@153c; fact-
ory prices, 1@13¢c less. :
Butter—Fancy creamery, 20@22Xe
per pound; extras, 22¢; dairy, 209
2236 c; store, 16c@18.
Egge—17@20¢ per dosen.
Hope—Choice, 18@20c per poand.
Wool—Valley,123@17¢; Eastern Or-
egon, 8@14¢; mobhair, 35@87 Ko,
Beef—Groes, cows, 8}{@4ec, per
pound ; steere, 5@534c: dressed, 81¢ec.
Veal—7 5 @8e¢. '
Mutfon—Gross, $3.50 nd;
dreqntr.) 6@6 e Sl o

Lambe—Gross, 4o pound ;
dreseed, 7)o, i =
Hoge—Gross, 6@6’¢ per pound

dressed, 7@8e. ’
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