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CHAPTER XVIIL
JA week before the theatricals the Prin-
cess Zelikoff, Lady Dora's old-time
friend, arrived at the Court. Lady
Dora was charmed to have her friend
with her again, :

Com every day to rehearse with
Lady Dora, Winifred saw, with the ter-
rible instinct of jealousy, that the pale,
beautiful, languid Freach woman loved
the master of Hazell Court, She watch-
«d them narrowly, not seeming to see
them, and yet painfully conscious of ev-
ery word that passed between them, BShe
fancied, and perhaps it was not only fau-
<y, that the old tenderness Mr. Hastings
had shown for her was creeping into his
manner to the Princess Zelikoff. He was

.always at her side now—when she rode,

when she sang or when sle sat apart
from the rest of the company. Sometimhes
Winifred, stung with jealousy, would try
the power of her old fascinations upon
him. She spoke to him in the low, soft
volee he would have given half he pos-
sessed to hear in the time that was past;
she looked with pleading eyes into his

_ face and sang the songs he loved, and

yet she could not keep him by her side,
The agitation and excitement of the

last few days before the Court ball were

almost too much for Winifred. She had

no sleep at night, she-could scarcely be |

induced to touch food, and Mrs, Cham-
pion really felt a little anxious at seeing
her so hollow-eyed. ) Deati

Kvery one was charmed with the enter-
tainment. It had not been too long, The
tableaus were lovely and as for the play,
“Cross Purposes,” it was charming. Not
very much plot in it, perhaps, but so won-
derfully acted. It was so rare to see
gentlemen and ladies play thoroughly
well; and they had all been so handsome,
€0 graceful.

Miss Champion and Lady Laura may
have suffered some pangs of jealousy at
the admiration Miss Hyre excited, but
the Princess Zelikoff was in a torment of
jealous pain. She, the unsusceptible, the
pale, impassible Diana, as she had been
called, was at last in love, and with Mr.
Hastings. She did not know if he cared
for her; nay. when she saw his passion-
ate look at Winifred at the end of the
play, a terrible fear seized her that his
affections were centered on the graceful
English girl. She must love him, too;
the most finished actress could not have
thrown such expression into her eyes,
Thad not some deep emaotion been working
in her heart.

Two weeks later the marriage of Flora
<Champion to Mr. Maxwell took place,
It was a grand and stately affair, yet it
was 4 relief to every one when the break-
fast was over and the bridal pair had
started on their journey. As she drove
off in the barouche, drawn by four mag-
nificent bay horses, Flora Maxwell look-
ed lke a queen. Perhaps she felt like
<one as she bowed right and left to the
crowd of country people who stood on
either side of the Manor gates to see her
pass,

Mr. Hastings and Winifred danced to-
gether at the ball in the evening; but
there was an unpleasant kind of stiffness
and reserve between them. She fancied
The wished to avoid her; he thought the
same of her, and danced more than usual
with the Princess Zelikoff,

“How glad I shall be to get away from
this!"” poor Winifred said to herself, with
exceeding bitterness. “I think I should
die it I were forced to stop and see him
love another woman. Perhaps when I
am back at Endon Vale I shall forget
him.”

She was delighted when the day came
for her to leave Hurst Manor. Her only
regret was in parting with her grand-
father, who had been very kind to her,
and to whom she had really become at-
tached.

Lady Grace was expecting a party of
guests at Endon Vale, and invited Lady
Ada Fordyce to accompany Winifred
home, as Lady Valanton and her eldest
daughter were going to visit in the north.

All the household were glad to have
“her among ‘them again; and as for Bir
Olayton, he had such long arrears of
copying and refergnces for her to make
up, that* Lady Grace was obliged to in-
terfere and rescue her from her musty
1abor.

Lord Harold, who was at the house
again, complained bitterly of her frequent
and prolonged absence; but after a time
he grew more tolerant, and seemed to find
some consolation in the company of Lady
Ada Fordyce. He was still very much
in love with Winifred, but he began now
to reflect sagely that it was folly for him
to be pining and sighing after her if she
had really mdde up her mind that she
would not marry him.

Some one gave out the imtelligence at
dinner at Endon Vale that Mr. Hastings
had gone on a yachting expedition, and
that Lady Dora and the Russian princess
accompanied him. Mrs. Clayton looked
from underneath her lashes at Winifred,
and noted the suddem sickly whiteness
which came into her face. “Ah! how I
wish I could help her!"” she thought, piti-
fully. “A real friend might often be able
to save a girl years of unhappiness and
regret. If she would only tell me!"”

Lady Grace had devoted a pretty, bay-
windowed gitting room to Mrs. Clayton's
use, and there she and Winifred often
_sat for hours together undisturbed. They
were very fond of ‘dach other, very sym-
pathetic and caressing, yet neither.men-
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tioned the subject that was nearest her
heast, g ’ -

At last Mrs. Clayton resolved to dissi-
pate the reserve. . She knew thathto gain
confidence you must be prepared to give
it, and strengthened herself to the task.

They were sitting together as usual,
one each side of the window, sometimes
speaking, oftenmer silent, The day had
been sultry, and the windows were
thrown wide open to let in the little air
that was stirring. Mrs. Clayton had been
watching her for some time. At last she
spoke:

“My dear Winifred, you will go on
reading and dreaming about Oenone until
you have completely identified yourself
with that forlorn maiden.”

Winifred turned her eyes dreamily to
the speaker. “I was not even thinking of
Oerione,”” and then her hand closed the
hook which had beéen open at her favor-
ite poem.

“Confess now—you are jealons of the
attention Lord Harold pays your cousin¥”

Winifred laughed gayly.

“0, Fee, you are a bad diviner of se-
crets. I am waiting in daily hope that he
will propose to her. [ could not fancy
two people better suited.”

“I could.”

*“Who, Fee?”

“Yourself and Errol Hastings.”

“0, Fee!” cried Winifred, with impa-
tient pain, “why do you speak of him?
You*know all is over between us!”

“T should Tike to #peak just this once;
dear; and if you will hear me, I will be
gilent in future. I know that Errol loved
vou very dearly; I cannot but believe you
cared for him. Do not let some foolish
trifle, some false pride, mar the happiness
of all your life!” '

Mrs. Clayton spoke with intense earn-

estness, and when she finished, tears of

passionate regret stood im Winifred's
eyes,

“It is too late, Fee!
derstand. Your words only make
more miserable.”

“Why too late?”

“Because I behaved wickedly to him;
because he must despise me, and because
he will go and marry that French woman,
who loves him and lets him see it.”

“Did you refuse him, then?'’

“Pon't ask me, Fee. 1 think my pride
blinded me. If I could atone for it now
I think I would ask him on my knees to
marry me. I can’t tell you the true story.
I know you love me and would not will-
ngly pain me.. I have wealed my fate
with my own folly. Do not ever speak
about it again.”

It was nearly the end of September
when Mr., Hastings called one afternoon
at Endon Vale. As he rode up the ave-
nue he met Mrs. Clayton sauntering
down it.

“Mr. Hastings!” she ecried, with real
pleasure in her voice; “I have wanted. to
see you such a long time.”

He dismounted and walked along by
her side, leading his splendid bay horse.

“There is nobody at home but me—
they are all gone to a picnic, and I should
have been with them but for ome of my
bad headaches.”

“It is better now, I trust.
look ilL"

“No; T am getting quite strong here.
Lady Grace is so good to me, and Wini-
fred,” she added, looking sidelong at him
~—*“] think I never knew any one so sweet
and thoughtful.”

She noted the slightest quiver of his
lip, but he said nothing—merely bent his
head as though in polite acquiescence,

“Will you not come into the house?”
she asked.

“Not unless you are going.” Jnd they
went together into what was called the
Awn garden.

“Am I to congratulate you?’ she said,
looking up at him suddenly.

“Congratulate me, Mrs. Clayton?’ he
repeated after her. “On what?”

“I heard you were going to marry the
Princess Zelikoff."”

“Then some one has been taking an un-
warrantable liberty with the Princess
Zelikoff's name."”

Yon do mot um-
me

You do not

“Not altogether unwarrantable, Mr.
Hastings.”
“Surely, yes. 1 am guite certain that

she never gave' the slightest foundation
for such a report.”

“Come, confess now that it looks rather
suspicious when a gentleman takes a lady
a cruise in his yacht.”

“My dear Mrs, Clayton, what do you
mean "

“Did not your cousin and the princess
accompany you on your yachting expedi-
tion?”

“Most certainly not. No one went with
me but Le Marchant and Ashburton,”

MMrs. Clayton looked rather blank, -but
felt secretly pleased. '

“Then we have all been misinformed,”
she said, laughing. “And, forgive my
pertinacity; but, seriously, you are not
engaged to the princéss?’

“I am mnot. I feel greatly vexed that
there should have even been a discussion
aboyt the matter.”

Mrs. Clayton sat down on a garden
bench; she was silent for a moment, and
then, looking up in her companion's face,
said, with some hesitation:

“We are old friends, Errol—are we
not 7"’

“We are, indeed,” he returned, smiling,
with some surprise.

“May I take am old friend's liberty?"
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T like you very sinigérely; I love her,”
Mrs. Clayton went On, ly, “and 1
want you both to b Bappy: therefore 1
am about to perfyrm & Quixotic action,

which may be she mesns of losing me
your friend and Jove. I see you
frown! perhaps you guess of whom I am

speaking.” .

“I would rather have & oertnlt;tl than
a surmise,” he said, w y; “tell me, if
you please." (87

“I speak of Wlnll'r“é.ﬂne. My task
is all the more diicult because 1 do not,
in truth, know, nor eam I guess at the
circumstance which caused your es-
trangement. - Do not be angry with me,
Brrol, I must ask you one question—do
you love her?" ’

trying to forget her.”

“But, Errol, if you thonght she cared
for you, would you still try to forget
her?" A .

“I cannot answer you,” he said, speak-
ing abruptly, after a pause, “Miss Kyre
is not what I theught her. I believed her
to be sweet, and graclons, and womanly;
and I have found her hard, and proud,
and cold!” :

“Oh, Errol, you mistake—she i§ neith-
.r-" ™

“She is to me,” he said, sternly.

Mrs, Clayton waited for some moments.

“It I might only tell you,” she said, in
great perplexity. *‘S8he broke down once
when we were speaking of you. She con-

said you must hate her;j that she—""

And Mrs. Clayton stopped suddenly in
her rapid utterance, feeling a terrible
fear that she had committed an unwar-
rantable breach of trust. —

A sudden thrill of plglaum came into
Errol's heart, but the expression of his
face remained unchanged,

“Mrs. Clayton,” he said, with some pas-
gion, “I asked Miss Eyre twice, nay,
three times, to be my wife.” I made my-
self her slave because—well, the reason
matters little—sufficé it that I humbled
my pride into the dust for her sake. Bhe
treated me with scorn, and yet I bore it,
for I believed in my heart she loved me,
When I asked her the last time, her re-
fusal was couched in such terms that I
felt the utter impossibility of a thought
of love coming between us again.”

“She has forgiven you mdéw from the
depths of her heart. Aund she suffers,

| Errol—suffers; and at night, when she is

alone, she cries bitter I went one
night to her room, and I"leard her sob-
bing as though her heart would break,
and went away again.”

Mr, Hastings felt a sudden choking in

his throat, and turned away. The groom
was just bringing his horse round. He
rose,
“Thank you a thousand times for your
kindness,” he said, in a low voice; *I
shall not forget it. Good by;” and he
took her little white hand in his and kiss-
ed it, Then he rode thonghtfully away,

For days and days after his conversa-
tion with Mrs. Clayton, Mr. Hastings
mused npon her words. So many doubts
divided his mind, and kept him from de-
ciding on what course he should ‘pur-
sune. “Could he in truth rely upon her
words?—did Winifred really love him,
and regret her harshness and pride to
him, or was it a kindly though mistaken
attempt on Mrs. Clayton’s part te bring
them once more together?' If he sought
her again, and she gaye him the same
answer, his pride would never recover
such a terrible humiliation,

A whole month of restless uneasiness
passed away before he could make up his
mind to visit Endon Vale again. Then
one morning he plucked up courage sud-
denly and went.

At first Mrs. Clayton had anticipated
the happiest results from her talk with
Mr, Hastings; but as day after day wore
on, and he did not returm, she fell into
despair, and wished with some bitterness
of heart that she had forborne to inter-
fere. One thing was fortunate—she had
not breathed a word to Winifred of what
had passed hetween them,

(To be coatinued,)

True to Her Charge.

Every now and then we hear a story
of a man or a woman who has never
ridden on & railroad traln, though liv-
ing for a generation within sound of
the locomotive's whistle, Similarly, the
telephone is still an unéanny mystery
to numbers, even In our big cities. In
one of the residence sections of Phil-
adelphia a gentleman had a telephone
installed in his house the same day en
which his wife had engaged a new ser-
vant. The first time the girl heard the
telephone bell ring she went to the
front door, found no one there and re-
turned puzzled. Then she heard her
mistress’ volce upstairs. Thinking
that she was being called she went up
to the room. There she saw the tele-
phone in use for the first time In her
life. She could think of but one ex-
planation. *“Oh, the poor thing gone
Lrazy. Don’'t worry, darlin’, I'll stand

dered out by her indignant mistress.
“Never,” was the reply. “Neyer will
it be said of me that I left my poor
lady talking into a wall, and her with
three little children.”

England’s Hoecticultural Show.

Shrewsbury, England, with a popu-
lation of but 30,000, boasts one of the
largest horticultural shows In the
world.
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“I love her,” he sald. \g to force
the words from un fips, “but 1 am

demned her own false pride bitterly; she

pears as nature, indeed,
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Willamette Valley Grewers' Assoclation
Says 23( Cent Basis, Oregon King Looking Up. -
The Wil 1 he Oregon ...ng mine, which has
lamette Valley Prune Asso-|,. .. " 0 9own for sevesal years on

clation held an important meeting at
Salem last week. Delegates were in
attendance from Douglas, Lane, Linn,
Polk, Benton and Clackamas coun-
ties, and from Vancouver, Wash.;

by,” she cried, and was immediately or-
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was the most representative
ing of the fruitgrowers of the
west ever held in that city. Organi-
sations are already formed im Linn,
Benton, Douglas, Marion and Yamhill
counties, and at Vancouver, Wash.,
and assoclations will be formed all
over the state and the northwest in
the near future. The plan under dis-
cusion at the meeting was to have all
the associations in the Northwest un-
der one secretary, so that it will be
impossible for one organigation to um-
dersell another in the market, thus
creating uniform scale of prices for
all fruits on the coast. The plan met
with the approval of all present and
an effort will be made to bring the
condition about. :

The price of prunes this year 18
ed on a 2% cent basls. , -~ "

Coming Eveuts.

Ninth annual regatta, Astoria, Au-
gust 19-21.

State fair, Salem, September 14-19.

Second Southern Ovregon District
fair, Bugene, September 28-Octeber 3.

Summer association of the North-
west Indian agencies, Newport, Au-
gust 17-27.

Lane county teachers’ institute, Eu-
gene, August 4-5.

Klamath county fair, Klamath

Falls, October 6-9. -

Good roads conventiom, Jackséa:
ville, August 165. .

Fruitgrowers’ convention, JacKsgma-
ville, August 15.

Teachers’ institute,’ Tillamook, July

29-31.

Old Folks’' celebration, La Gramde,

August 1.

Hoo Hoo contenttion, Portland,
Augyst 1. ;

Knights of Pythias cowvenfion, Ms
toria, August 20-21.

Teachers’ institute, La Grande, Aw-
gust 17-21. )

Smiling Flelds of Polk County.
Excellent samples of hay and grain

have been brought to Independence
this week. Early oats and spring
wheat have commenced te change sel-
or, and ‘the heads of each are well
flled. Some early hops have beem
exhibited in town, which are thtree-
fourths grown. Hay harvest is veing
pushed rapldly forward, and there is
a larger acreage in Polk ¢ounty this
year than has ever been planted be-
fore. The fruit season for cherries
and berries has practically passed,
but the plums, prunes and apples are
just commencing to ripen,

Huckleberry Season Here.
Huckelberries are beginning to rip-
en in the foothills of the Blue moun-
tains. Never before was there prom-
ise of such a bountiful crop there as
is now presented. The seasor has
been an ideal one for their growth.
There were no early frosts, and as a
consequence none - were blighted.
Every bush is loaded, and already
parties are being formed to go out

and gather the luscions fruit.

Collecting Mining Data.
George E. Boos, of the
States Geolagical
ton, D. C., is at Baker City, and will
make a completé report of mining In
Bastern Oregon, showing producsion,
coat of operation, wages, etc. By act
of aongress mineowners are compel-
led to furnish information under pen-
alty.

Reany for Steel Bridge.

The approaches and center pler fer
the Lewis and Clark draw bridge near
Astoria have been completed and are
ready for the steel draw when it ar-
rives from the east. It has been on
the road for weveral weeks and Is

expected within a few days.
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trial shipment, which was found to
glve surprising returns. Shipments
followed, which, after deducung
charges for a 60-mile wagon haul to
the then terminus of the Columbia
Southern rallway, which was being
extended southward, and freight from
there to the smeiter ap Tocama, net-
ted over $105 per ton,

ng the praposition
ground that the river does not
enough water when at low ebb for
those holding riparian rights, where-
as if an irrigation district were form-
ed including both themselves and
those below them, they would have
to divide what water was with those
telow them. A three-fifths vote of
the residents was required to carry
the establishment.

Hot Contest for Land.

A contest of more than usual impor-
tance was begun in the Oregon City
Land Office a few days ago. Import-
ant is the contest because an entire

section of heavily timbered land lo-
cated near 8, county,
is involved. It is estimated that the
section contains 16,000,800 feet of
fine timber. There are four entry
men, each having fifed mpon a quarter
section, and there are as many con-
testants on the ground that the em-
trymen abandoned and did not prove
up properly on the land.

Wheat—Walla Walla, 77@78¢; val-
ley, 7fe.

Barley—Feed, $19.90 per ton; brew-
ing, $20.

Flour—Best grades, $4.10 @ 5.50;
graham, $3.356@3.76.

Millstaffs—Bran, $28 per ton; mid-
dlings, $27; shorts, $28; chop, $18.

Oate—No. 1 white, 91.07 @ 1.07%;

gray, $1.06 per cental.

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

Potatoss—Best Burbanks, 70@76¢
per sack; ordimary, 356@46¢c per cemtal,
growers’ prices; Merced sweets, $3@
8.50 per cental.

Poultry—OChickens, mixed, 11@12¢;
young, 16@173c; hens, 12¢; turkeys,
live, 10@12¢c; dreased, 14@15¢; ducks,
$4.00@5.00 per dosen; geese, $6.00@
6.50.

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

Butter— Fancy creamery, 20@223e
per pound; extras, 22¢; dairy, 20@
223c; store, 16c@17.

Eggs—20@21c per dosen.

Hepa—Choice, 15@16¢ per pound.

Wool—Valley, 17@18¢c; Easterm Or-
egon, 12@16¢c; mohair, 35@37 .

Beef—Groes, cows, 8}{@4c, - per
pound ; steers, 5@53¢{c; dressed, 7 }c.
Vul—.%@&e.

Mutton ross, B3¢ per pound;
deessed, 5 ¢ @6o.

Lambs—Gross, 4¢ per pound;
dresesd, 7c.

Hoge—Groms, 6@6){e per pound
dressed, 634 @7e.




