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CHAPTER XV.—(Continued.) ,

Within a few weeks of the close of the
season a very beautiful Frenchwoman
came- to London, and was received at
once into the best soclety. Her story was
a strange one, and one that excited a
great deal of interest. Bhe had been
married st fifteen to a Russian prince.
many years older than herself, and of
dissolute character. At first he had loved
her passionately; then, as he found it
impossible to overcome her coldness and
indifference, he had come to dislike auil
treat her with harshness. He had taken
her away to Russia very young, very
friendless, and intensely unhappy. There
he had neglected her. Bhe had two chii-
. dren—boys; and all her love seemed
bound up in-them. Then they died; the
'cold of Russia killed them, and she al-
most died of the grief.

The physician at St. Petersburg jnsist-

ed that she should return at once to
Paris. “It is the only way to save her
lite,” he said to her husband. Bo after
three years' weary absence, she return-
ed to her birthplace, and there, after a
time, she recovered. At the French
court she was greatly admired and sought
for. A young man of high rank con-
celved a wild passion for her. He was
s0 handsome, so distinguished, no one be-
lieved she could resist the devotion he
constantly and so openly offered her. It
could scarcely be affirmed that she was
utterly unmoved by his passion, but all
the world said that she never gave him
any undue encouragement.—8¢till, P’rince
Zelikoff became jealous. One evening the
princess dropped her bouquet; Monsieur
de Ligny picked it up, bowed over it, and
returned it to her. Prince Zelikoff chose
to imagine the accident was prearranged,
and that De Ligny had taken the oppor-
tunity of concealing a note among the
flowers. He snatched the bouquet vio-
lently from his wife's hands. In her sur-
prise she made some resistance; he grasp-
ed her arm and pressed the sharp-pointed
diamond bracelet unintentionally into the
flesh. A little jet of blood spurted forth.
The enraged De Ligny beheld it, and in
a moment Prince Zelikoff lay stunned and
bleeding on the ground. A crowd closed
round them at once; with some difficulty
the angry men were separated, but, of
stain. A meéting was arranged; the sec-
onds made the customary formal at-
tempts at a reconciliation without suc-
cess,

Valerie de Zelikoff knew well enough
what the end of such a quarrel must nat-
aurally be. She knew her husband’s fierce,
indomitable temper, and she guessed the
rage that had filled De Ligny’s heart at
seeing her treated with violence and in-
dignity. . Her heart was torn—In very
truth she cared more for the handséme
accomplished man who loved her so des-
perately, than for her dissolute, gray-
haired, indifferent husban. But her re-
ligion had taught her faithfully the duty
of sacrificing everything to right.

The morning of the duel arrived, no one
#vas on the ground but the seconds, a
doctor and his assistant. The doctor
stood mear De Ligny. Prince Zelikoff
was known as a deadly shot. One, two,
three, two flashes, two reports, a wild
shriek, and a fall. And yet neither of
the duelists was harmed or scathed. At
the moment of firing the doctor’s assist-
ant had flung himself in front of the
prince, had turned up the hand which
held his pistol, and received De Ligny’s
shot through his shoulder. De Ligny,
the seconds, and the doctor rushed to-
ward him; the prince had already raised
his head, and recognized Valerie de Zeli-
koff, his wife., The doctor explained it.
He was an old friend of the family; she
had gone to him and besought him to al-
low her to be present at the duel, urg-
ing that she believed herself able to pre-
vent it, and after much hesitation he had
yielded. The wound was not a serious
one; many a woman would have been
glad to purchase the reputation for hero-
{sm that came undesired to Valerie de
Zelikoff at so small a price of pain.

The action was thoroughly French, and
as such intensely appreciated by all
Paris. It was a crown of glory to her
husband, and fattered his vanity to a de-
gree that made him love her again as in
the olden days. Great as the trinumph
was to Zelikoff, was the defeat to De
Ligny. Hi¢ amouar-propre could not
recover from such a terrible blow; he
had been prepared to risk his life to a
well-known deadly shot to avenge an In-
* sult on the woman he loved, and she had
received his bullet in her own tender
flosh to save the husband who had so
grossly wronged her. -He went away un-
til the affair had blown over, and then re-
turned to Paris with a very young, falr
wife, who had been taken from a convent
to marry him. She adored him; he was
cold and indifferent to her; nay, he al-
most hated her, when, six months later,
Prince Zelikoff died of a fever, and the
beautiful Valerie was left a widow at
twenty-two, She passed a year in seclu-
sion. then she again went. into society,
and, as has been said, came to London
a few weeks before the close of the sea-
son. She was staying In the house of
Lady Dora Annesly, Mr. Hastings' cous-
in. and her greatest friend.

Mr. Hastings saw a great dea] of the
beantiful Frenchwoman, and admired
her exceedingly. She was not like any
¥Frenchwoman hé had met before—she
did not talk much, or gesticulate, or seem

to desire admiration. Bhe was pale, large-
eyed, essentimlly spirituelle, The chief
fascination she possessed for him was the
low, musical tone of her voice.

“I wish you would come more often to
us, Hrrol,” his cousin sald; “we see so
little of you. I am so anxious that Ma-
dame Zelikoff's visit to us should be a
pleasant one, and she always seems hap-
pier, brighter, when you are there,”

“You do me too much honor,”
Hastings said, mockingly.

“It 18 no empty compliment, indeed,
Errol,” returned Lady Dora. “I[ am sure
she likes you much better than any one
else who comes here. You ought to feel
flattered; the Princess de Zelikoff's cold-
ness and indifference to men’s attention
has almost become a proverb in Paris,
I am surprised you do not prefer a high-
bred, graceful woman of the world, to
an uninformed, simple country girl like
that Miss Eyre. You see I have discov-
ered your secret.”

“Some men are foolish enough to prefer
innocence in women to a knowledge of
the world, Dora,” Mr. Hastings an-
swered coldly.

“Some men are foolish epough for any-
thing,” retorted Lady Dora, pettishly.

Mr,

CHAPTER XVI.

More than once Sir Howard Champion
had met his granddaughter, Winifred
Eyre, in society.  He had spoken very
little; and the result of his quiet scru-
tiny was that he felt unfeignedly pleased

ladylike, and possessed a certain frank-
ness of manner which could not fail to
win for her liking and admiration,

One day he called on Lady Grace Far-
quhar. She and Winifred were sitting
alone together in the drawing room.

“My dear,” he said to Winifred, “we
must not be strangers any longer. My
other granddaughters are coming to stay
with me in Hurstshire after the season is
over, and I want Lady Grace to spare
you. You will not refuse?”

“I think you would like to go, dear,
would you not?’ Lady Grace said, quick-
ly. ;i

Winifred answered a little hesitating-
ly in the affirmative. She would rather
not have gone; but she could not bear tv
| seem stubborn, or as if she bore malice.

The London season was over, the park
deserted, the handsome carriages gone
from the streets. Winifred was staying
at Hurst Manor with all her cousins—
Flora and Reginald Champion, and
Laura and Ada Fordyce, Lady Valan-
ton's daughters. She ‘had met the two
latter constantly in town, and been on
speaking terms with them; btat nothing
more. The elder was rather plain, but
aristocratie looking, and very proud. Ada,
the younger, was pretty, good-tempered
and unaffected. She took to Winifred at
once, and soon became very fond of her;
but her sister joined with Flora in be-
ing disdainful and cold to the farmer's
| daughter, There were two or three young
 men, friends of Reginald’s, staying m the
house, and Mr. Maxwell, to whom Miss
Champion was now formally engaged.

“I have news for you, Laura,” said
Reginald one day, entering the room in
which were his sisters and cousins; “in-
deed, news for you all. Hastings is not
going to Norway in his yacht, but is com-
ing down to the Court, and has invited
several people with him, so we shall all
be enlivened a little, I hope, in this dull
hole. Lady Dora Annesly is to play
hostess, so there is sure to be plenty of
fun.”

Some days after Lady Dora Annesly
arrived at the Court with her husband, a
young, good-tempered man, very fond of
her, and mot in the least inclined to be
jealous.

There had been a very decided flirta-
tion between Mr. Hastings and Lady
Dora some years ago, before she was
married or engaged; they sometimes re-
vived it even now. He let her have her
own wayward will in the matter of com-
ing to stay at the Court and inviting
grests and turning the old house upside
down for private theatricals, and in re-
turn she was very bright and kind to
him and consulted his pleasure in every
possible way.

Lady Dora made all her plans and Er-
rol carried them out. He called on Mrs.
Champion, gave her some hints about the
tableaus and a desire for her co-opera-
tion. Bhe responded immediately by
calling on Lady Dora, and two days af-
terward Dora appeared at Hurst Manor.
The ladies, especially the young ones,
were charmed with her, she was eo
bright, so fascinating.

There were a great many calls, conver-
sations, hints, proposals and suggestions,
and finally everything was arranged pre-
¢isely as theé mistress of the ceremonies
had intended it should be. Then, of
coursg, there were rehearsals at the
Court; lunches, dinner parties, all man-
ner of pretexts for geiting the young
people together to perfect their parts.
Scenery and dresses came down from
London. Mr. Hastings spared neither
tronble nor expense, and the Court ball-
room was transformed into an elegant

theater. All the country round was in-
vited; there were to be two hundred
guests.,

Winifred's heart beat fast for the first
time' she visited Hazell Court, She re-
membered how in the olden days that
stately gray ‘'mansion into which she had
| never hoped to enter had beem invested

with her.. She was graceful, natural and

happy to

daughter, so proud,
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Mr. Hastings ¢ ont te meet the par-
ty ot ladies who had ridden over to the
Court. He went up to Winifred first,
and took her in his strong arms and lifted
hér from the saddle. ,

“Welcome!” he whispered: “this s a
time I bave often longed for.” :

One day she had ridden over to th
Court to rehearse with Lady Dora. Mr.
Hastings came in from 4 drive and found
his cousiu alone in thf morning room.

“Pray, don't come/ in, Errol,” she ex-
claimed: “I must net be interrupted, or
Winifred will be ready first.”

“Is Miss Eyre here, theén?"’ lie asked;

“Yes—in the picture gallery, 1 think.

She said she could study her par 3
there,”
Mr. Hastings left the room dnd turned

his steps in the direction of the picture
gallery. It was an intensely hot after
noon, and all the doors were thrown wide
open. He looked into the long, uncarpet-
ed room, and saw there a new picture
in & new frame. He stood and gazed at
it longer and with deeper feelings than he
had ever gazed at any other picture
there; it was the only one that was not
his—it was the only.one he cared for or
desired ardently. Framed in the dark
oak of the window setting was a lithe,
graceful figure, half reclined, and a fair,
upturned face. Errol half feared to break
the spell that he stood watching. Pres-
ently impatience overcame the fascina-
tion. He went toward her, and the nojse
of his footsteps aroused her, :

“Were you studying or thinking, Mis
Eyre?’ he asked,

“I hardly know, Mr. Hastings. Think-
ing, perhaps.” 1.

' “It is too warm fo study or think, eith-
er. Hive you ever seen Hazell por-
trait gallery?”

..Ne‘er"'

“8hould yon like to see it?”

“I should, indeed.”

“Come with me and I will show It to
you, Wait a moment, though; I must get
the key; I always keep that room locked,”

She waited, looking out of the window
into the rose garden. In a minute he re-
turned. Bhe followed him and heard the
echo as he turned the massive key in the
lock. He stood aside & moment for her
to pass, and then she heard the heavy
door close behind them. A feeling half
of fear crept into her heart. She dared

‘not turn; a dim conscloumess of what

was passing in his mind semed to over-
m&w her. g:t:y‘;'ﬁie gazed at the
portraits on “at the beautiful,
gracious-looking mﬁ:'” and the stalwart
men, to some of whom present Mr.
Hastings bore such a striklyg likeness.
Presently she dropped her eyég from the
wall and turned to him. 8ha began a
sentence and then paused abruptly blood-
red with confusion at the iptensity of his
gaze. He put his hand on hers and es-
sayed to draw her toward him, but she
turned sharply away, trembling and
frightened. ’

“My love, my darling!” he cried, in a
deep, strong voice, “do not let ns misun-
derstand each other any longer. You lov-
ed me once; you do love me still, a little,
I believe. Why should there be mistrust
and constraint between usj?"

His words were very sweet in her ears,
but the false pride that had tormented
her so long would not let her be happy
even now, at the crisid of her life, She
drew herself away.

“You have seen the wives that all the
former Hastings have chosen—some no-
ble, all fair. I swear before heaven none
of them have been loved and revered as
you shall be if you will be the last of the
race! O, my darling! do not let a false
pride make #11 our lives one long bitter-
ness."”

Tears came into her eyes—large tears
that gathered and brimmed over, running
down the fair face and making it sad.

“T loved you once,” she half sobbed—
“loved you with all my heart, as I could
never love again. 1 was only a poor, lit-
tle country girl then; you were a hero
and a god to me, something different from
any one I had seen before, and because
I was simple and ignorant, and—loving,
you despised me, and you treated Miss
Champion with honor and courtesy be-
canse she was a fine lady, and—and you
thought I was only a farmer’s danghter.”

And Winifred sobbed with passionate
indignation at the remembrance of her
wrongs. Mr. Hastings was fairly angry.
Her tears moved him to impatience,

“Will you never cease upbraiding me?”
he exelaimed. “Have I not atoned to you
enough? Have I not hambled myself be-
fore you as I believe in truth nonée of our
race ever humbled himself before? Once
for all, Winifred, will yon take the love
I offer you or do you reject me now and
forever?”

“I reject you!”

He was gone even before the better im-
pulse, surging quickly into her heart,
moved her to call him back, erying:

“I did not mean it!"

She felt then she had thrown away her
own life, her own happiness, and she
crouched down by the window uttering
great, gasping sobs of remorse and an-
guish.

From that time Mr. Hastings" manner
to her was changed. He was courteous
but in no wise differefft in his behavior
to her than to the other ladies who visit-
ed t the Court. And when she thought
he no lenger cared for her, her love for
him revived ten-fold and she almost
broke her heart for him.

(To be continued.)

The keenest critic of any age or coun
try was Voltalre
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there is a defect in the
act of the last

board to sell at that price. The title
of the act refers only to Indemnity
land, while the act itself applies to
both, indemnity and school land.
The board is inclined to the opin-
fon that s0 much of the act as
applies to school land is  inop-
erative, and that the old law |is
still in force on that subject. The old
law authorized the board to séll
school land at any price not less than
$1.25 per acre. Under that law the
board could withdraw the land from
sale, or could fix the price at $2.50,
which was intended by the legisla-
If the land should be placed in a
forest reserve, and could be used as a
base, it would be worth $6 an acre
For that reason purchasers are anx-
fous to get it, and the state land board
is desirous of helding it. The ques-
tion of law involved will be submit-
ted to the attorney-gemeral for his
opinion. ; R (4
Work Begins on Expensive Barn.
Work has commenced on the new
and modern $7000 barn to be erected
on the grounds of the Eastern Oregon
experiment station at Union. The
first story will be constriucted of cut
stone, and the supeérstructure of wood.
Twelve men are now employed laying
the foundation. - The bullding is lo-
cated on the southern part of the 620-
acre farm owned by the state, and
not far from the main line of the O.
R. & N. where it rounds Hutchinson
Point, The building will have cement
floors and will be of a very pleasing
architectural design, and will be used

for experimenting in the development
of Wmmm

Crops In Lane County. '
While there has beem much com-
plaint about unfavorable weather and
many farmers have expresséd the be-
lief that crops of all kinds would be
light, there is now a change to the al-
truistic view of the situation in Lane
county. Conditions are turning out
much better than anybody believed a
few weeks ago. Probably the most
elated of all the producers are those
who have orchards. Conditions for
years past have been more or less
discouraging to tHe horticulturist and
only the strong hearted have been
able to bear up.against the repeated
failures of prune crops especially.

Smoky Pall Reappears.

The pall of smoke which annually
visits the Southern Oregon moun-
tains, screening the pine-covered
ranges from view and shadowing the
entire Southern Oregon country, Is
making its appearance. A few minor
fires have already been observed in

the surrounding mountains, though
none of them have ocecurred in the
heavily timbered districts. A strict-

er vigilance will be kept this year
than usual, and it is not ‘likely that
the dreadful fires of last summer will
be repeated.

Coming Events.

Ninth annual regatta, Astoria, Aug-
ust 19-21,

State Fair, Salem, September 14-19.

Second Southern Oregon district
falr, Eugene, September, 29-October 3.

Summer Association of the North-
west Indian agencies, Newport, Aug-

ust 17-27.
Lane county teachers’ institute, Eu-

gene, August 4-5.

Watermelons Late.

From all indications Josepine coun-
ty will maintain its widespread rep-
utation of being a great watermelon
section. The melon season will be
some later there this year than usual,
but the growers say the luscious fruit
will be ar much in evidence this sum-
mer as ever before. Melons are grown
in the bottom lands below Grants
Pass by the 60 and 80-acre flelds,

Assistant Postmaster Blamed.

Postmaster Moomaw, of Baker City,
has received an order from the post-
office department at Washington, di-
recting him to dismiss Assistant Post-
master George H. Tracy. This is the
sequel to the loss of two registered
letters sent throueh the Baker City
office on March 17 last, which were
not received by the people to whom
they were addressed.

Flax Wil Have to Be Cut.

After having tried for more than
two weeks to secure men to pull flax,
Wugene Bosse, proprietor of the Salem
fax plant, has been _compelled to
abandon the effort to gather the crop
'n that manner, and much of it will

be cut with mowing machines.
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that district, is to have snother great
hydraulic placer mine. This new
mine will be ome of the largest and
best equipped hydraulic placers in the
West. The new hydraulic mine is -
béing equipped by the Galice Creek

Hydraulic Mining Company. This

company has had a large crew of mgn

at work for the past six months pre-

paring the placer fields to be operated

upon, for the installation of an ex-

tensive hydraulic plant. . -

Sawmill Burned. J
The Liembaugh sawmill, six miles
from Cottage Grove, on Mosby creek,
caught fire while the crew was at Ain-
ner. The entire plant was destroyed.
The valuation was not given. There
was no Insurance.

Collected by Fish Commissioners.
Fish Commissioner H. G. Van Dus-
en has deposited In the state treasury

$3303.85, which sum was collected by
him during the month of June.

PORTLAND MARKETS.

Wheat—Walla Walla, 77@78¢; val-
ley, 80e.

Barley—Feed, §19.00 per ton; brew-
ing, $20.

Flour—Best grades,
graham $3.35@3.75.

Millstuffs—Bran, $23 per ton; mid-
d“ﬂ‘l: $27; m, $28; Ghop’ $18,

Oate—No. 1 white, §1.07 @ 1.07%;
ETRY, $1.06 per cantal.

Hay—Timothy, $19@20; clover,
nominal; cheat, $15@16 per ton.

Potatoes—Best Bu-banks, 70@75¢
per sack; ordinary, 35@46c per cental,
growers’ prices; Merced sweets, $3@
8.50 per cental,

Poultry—Chickens, mixed, 11@12¢;
young, 16@17)¢c; hens, 12¢; turkeys,
live, 10@12¢; dressed, 14®15¢; ducks,
;462005.00pordoun; geens, $6.00@

Cheese—Full cream, twins, 15%@
16¢c; Young America, 15} @16¢c; fact-
ory prices, 1@13c less.

Butter—Fancy creamery, 20@223e
per pound; extras, 22¢; dairy, 20@
223 c; store, 160@17.

Egg»—20@21c per dosen.

Hops—Choice, 17@20¢ per pound.

Wool—Valley,123{@17¢; Eastern Or-
egon, 8@14c; mobair, 35@37 XKe.

Beef—Groes, cows, 3){@4e, per
pound; steers, 5@53¢c: dressed, 73¢e.

Veal—7@8e.

$4.10 @ 5.50;

Mutton—Gross, 8¢ d:
dressed. b @6e. o

Lambe—Gross, 4e¢ pound ;
dreseed, 7c. ) :

Hoge—Groes, 6@6 ¢ pound
dreseed, 6 X4 @7e. i




