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CHAPTER XV1,~(Contlnted,)

That night b still an death itself, and
the wparkiing brilllance of the slow moy-
Ing waters contrasts with it In tender
fasblon. Strangely attracted by It, Vers
goes forwanl, moves down the stone
stepa that lead to the garden, and with
eager footsteps gains the little pathway,
steep and sudden, that leads to the heach,

Buddealy she draws lu her arms, and
a shiver runs through her; she turns her
head—to wee Dysart.

“You are golog to marry Lord Hhel
ton? he says, his tone more assertive
than questioning,

“It s an Impertinent question,” says
Miss Dysart, ealmly.

“You are disingenuouns, If be bas pot
pet asked you, you kuow be only walts
the opportunity to do so. When be
does—" He ehecks himself abruptly,
knowing he has gone too far.

A little famwe leaps lnto Vera's eyes.

“Hase it oecurred to you that I am very
forbearing?' she aaks, with a curious
smile. "“Does It not strike you as very
remarkable that 1 do not on my part
question you Lok agaln? that 1 do not
ask yon whom you are golng to marry ¥

He looks as if he was about to make
her an angry rejoinder, but she checks
him,

“No—don't be afrald, T am not going
to put the question,” she says, coldly;
“and after all, why should 17

“IDo you mean,” he goes on, "that you
koow of someone | want to marry T

“Let there be an end to this hateful
hypocrisy,” ¢ries she, turning to him with
a burst of passionate anger. “You acted
your part for Griselda this morning most
admiraldy.”

“Vera!" erios he, hoarsely.

Bhe turns as if startled by that lmpas-
sloned ery, and then, he hardly knows
how it is, he bardly dares remember af-
terwand, but somechow she ls in his arms,
and he s looking down luto her frighten-
ed eyes with a terrible entreaty in his
owhn,

“Do you know what you are doing?’
he says, his miserable volee searcely
above a whisper, "My darling, my soul,
have pity!" More closely his arms bind
her. He benda bia face to hors—uearer,
nearer still, and then,

back "ilfl sharp ﬂh or, & ﬂ~m

pushes her from hlm. *“Go!™ be sayn, vo-
hemeatly; and In another moment she
has turned the cornmer of the winding
stairs, and Is goue.

Gone!

With a heavy groan he fllngs himwelf
face downward on the cool sweet, shift-
ing sands, that moon-amitten le trem-
bling, walting for the dawn.

CHAPTER XVII,

As Mr, Dysart takes hin way slowly
around the house, the sound of running
footsteps coming toward him from na
slde walk gitracts bis attention, It s
Grunch, wild-eyed, haggard, her thin
gray locks, unbound throngh her unusual
haste, fiying at each side of her lean, for-
bldding face.

“More haste, worse speed,”"” says hs,
sarcastioally, *Is the house afire, or my
precious nleces dead, that you rush upon
me with soch indecorous abandon?”

“Huah," says she, stornly, with a
glance behlnd her, “this In no time for
words like those, Think only of this,
Dysart,” pausing and panting for breath,
“that I have seen a ghost.”

The old man laughs,

“Be silent!" hisses the woman navage-
Iy: “ceane your gibes, [ tell you, The
ghost 1 have seen ls—is—"

“My worthy father, for example,” sug-
gosts he, with a woeer. “No? Well,
come, who, then 1

“Michnel Bedley!" The words fall from
her as though they bura bher lips in pass-
ing.

The sneer dies from Mr, Dysart’s lips;
a dark flush suffuses his face, turning it
almost black for the moment, to fade
presently beneath the ashen hue that
makes him look like a corpse—a corpse
with eyes of frel He staggers back
againat a tree, and his hands cateh con-
valslvely at the bark of it

“You are mad, womnt!" he says, In a
terrible volce.

“Ay, may be. Bo I say. Mad T am,
if It wan his ghost I saw. But 7 [ saw
him in the fleah, how then, Dysart? Why,
sane, Well," with growing excitement,
“ghall It be mad or sane?”

“Mad, mad, mad!" shrieks he, furlous-
Iy. "All my life you have been my bane,
my curse, and now, now ,what ls this

news you would tell me? Sedley! Why,
he Is dead, woman—dead, I tell you!
Where bhave you seen him? Speak, 1
command you," eries be, selzing her arm
and shaking her violently,

“On the avenue. T was there watching
Miss Griselda, as you told me to, lest she
should go Into the woods again, when he
came slowly toward me through the
trees, prowling about. He's changed,
he's gone to bone a deal; but I'd know
him still among a thousand. Ay, and
you'll know him, too."

It Is characteristie of the lron nature
of the man—that rose above all petty
eringings to a miserly fear—that as he
enters the presence of the one creature
whom on earth he dreads, he does so
with a ealm visage and one expression-
leas. [is step ls slow, methodlonl an
usual; his face, gray in Its pallor, n very
mask, His brilliant eyes nlone betray
the keen life that still lingers in the
gannt old frame, and they look through
and through the unwelcome visitor with
an unblinking gane,

“Youl" he says, softly, nay smilingly,
extending a graceful hand, with a good
deal of Innguid indiference.

“Just that," says Bedley, in a tone so
loud snd common as to contrast painfully
with the pollshed accent that had gone
before, “Years since we met, mate,”

“Many," says Mr, Dysart, sinking cares
fully Into a rickety old chalr near him.
“And yet It seema llke yesterday—that
we parted.”

“Take It lke that! it shows what s

L : n
dintinitly nggrieved sir. "There's the in-
{Justice of it. You've ms much right to
| thin place as I have, when all's told. And
‘lr [ can't got my share—"

1 “'8h—1" breathes Mr. Dynart, softly,
| Irting one hand, “And—well, o you
bave come back? Plulng for the old
country, eh ¥’

“To lovk you up,” doggedly, “To see
whether you were In the grave or out
of It, parther,”

“Partner?™ repeats Dyaart, as it In
gentle Interrogation,

“In crime!” roughly, as If angered by
the other's tone. '“I'hat's what they'd
eall It, Dysart, at the Old Balley, or
whatever court it might come before. I'm
not particular,”

“No—no," aments Mr. Dyuart, with
gentle encouragement,

“I never blamed you, mind you that.
But a lawyer's a worriting sort o' var
mint. A man should stick to his word,
wex [, and when the old gov-ner refused
to stick to his, after all his promises to
you, why, If you kept him to it, In splte
of him, when bhe had no longer power
to kick—well, who's to say you were
wrong, eh?"

“You are very good; very—sustaluing,”
says Mr. Dysart, wlowly, His tone Is,
perhaps, a little fainter.

“Ay, that's what I am to them as
stands by me. And you and [ are In the
same boat, Dysart; never lose sight of
that, I don't. I'll back you up as fresh
as though It was only yesterday we'd
;'?N on—on—you know what, Ha, ha,

. ! L

The old man suddenly stifens himself,
aud looks straight at Bedley.

“Aud now what is It you want?™ he
axks, tersely, his tone ringing cold and
clear through the reom, though very low,

“Now, [ like that, [ want part o' the
swag. Five thousand pounds,” says the
other, coolly.

“Five thousand pounds!
mad."

“Not one penny less. My silence Is
worth thut—and more, Come, don't im-
agine you can impose on wme. [ tell you,
I would think as little of golng Into that

You muat be

ot S i o b

“Hush—~hush!™ says Dysart, in a sharp
tone, wild with fear. “Not another
word, not a breath on that subject here,
Walls have ears. You know the old ruin
at the end of the far garden? Meet me
there to-night, and I shall see If we can
come (0 terma.”

With a last word or two he succeeded
in getting Sedley to the door, and there
summons Grunch, who In troth ls mar-
velously handy.

“Grunch! Wil you see to Bedley? He
is an old & friend of yours as of mine, I
think,” says Mr. Dysart, In 50 genial a
tone for him that Grunch lnvoluntarily
glanees at him, “He s tired, and no
doubt hungry. Make him comfortable ln
every way."

“Yeu, sir,” says Grunch, respectfully.
She leads Sedley down the pamsage, and
then, with & muttered word to him that
whe should get the keys of the cellar, runs
back to Dysart, who stands staring after
them with an uafathomable expression in
his eyes.

“Your will=—quick!" she says, o a low
tons,

“Keep him out of sight. Let no one
see him, or guess at his presence In this
houne,” whispers Dysart, Bercely, after
which he steps back Inte his reom and
slams the door, aud locks It behind bim
in & frenzied fashion.

- CHAPTER XVIIL

It in ten o'clock, nod night, like a heavy
shroud, lies over wood and garden. Tom
Peyton Ia treading with cautious steps
the upper part of the garden om his way
to the ruin.

Hafely he makes his way to the old
house, to get the letter he knows will
awnlt bhim there. Poor darling, what
will be in 1t? Further vexations? With
o deslre to avold all risks, he elects to
enter by the back, where a large rent
in the dilapldated walls will enable him
to squeeze through the room where the
letter from Griselda will be,

Volces decldedly, and in the next room.
The speaker at this Iustant In Mr. Dy-
sart. The second volee ls strange to him
—coarse, vulgar and dictatorial, and
very threatening.

The volces grow in wrath; the un.
known one belng loud In vituperation.
And now, all suddenly as it were, the
voices cease; there s 8 stralned silence,
an If each man walts with drawn sword
for the other's mext word, and then—a
slckening sound, A dull, awful blow, as
of onk meeting flesh and blood, a ghastly
groan, and then—sllence.

Great heaven! What has bappened?
Has he killed that old man? Peyton
springs forward, looks upon the Inuer
room, he stops short, as if shot, to stare
aghast upon the scene before him.

Upon the earthen floor lles a huge fig-
ure, apparently dead, while standing over
It is Mr, Dysart, his face alight with a
ghastly hope, his wild eyes gleaming, A
heavy onken stiek ls in his hand, The
murderous bludgeon Is uplifted to com-
plete erime already begun—to finlsh his
work, to make sure of the helpless vie-
tim at his feet, when Peyton, uttering a
loud cry, rushes from the spot where
until now he lay concealed,

There is an instant's hush, a strange
hush, and then a convulsive shiver runs
through the old man. An ashen cas
has rieen from chin to brow. He fings
up his arms, for a second or two, clutches
foollshly at the air, and then falls with
a dull thud acress the body of his enemy.

Peyton runs through the garden, never
pausing or drawing breath until the
house is reached, Knocking impaticntly
with his knuckles and recelving no an-
swer, he so far glves way to the agl-
tation that Is consuming him as to smash
4 pane with & stone, This brings Beaton
to the window in a mioute or twe, par-
tially dressed,

e
doway west you'de bees’ " says|
he large, M“.T.."-ui"'

“It s I, Dysart—Tom Peyton. Come
out, come out qulekly, Your father”
pantiog, “is burt—ls vory Wi

“My tather!" says Beaton, as i sot

belleving. “But where—how?’ 4
“In the garden—up there In the old FROM T':" "
rula, Ob, hurry, man, hitery; you can THE

hear all afterward!”
Beatou bardly dares to vegture & re-
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mark, but. having with trembling fingers | 4 Comprehgasive Rev

clothed hlmself, follows Peyion out
through the window lu the chill night
nlr, apd soon the two young men are
tearing like buoted things through the
gardens (o that fatal old roin st the end
of them,

Hers everything is just ax Peyton left
it. The old man lylng dead, with a more
peacerul expression on his face than
ever been there while be lived—the
er, the stranger, almost as wotlonless

for s faint qul

e

he says, In a low,
earnest tone, “You know this man?’

“No—qnot at all. 1 pever saw him be-
fore.”

“What! you can tell me nothing? Oh,
think, Dysart!" says Peyton, with in-
creasing anxiety. "If you know nothing
we shall searcely be able to see how to
act, KExert your memory, man."

“It is useless. | swear | pever maw
him before.” He compels himself to look
agaln at SBedley, and a shiver of disgust
shakes him. "1 know only this—that he
has killed my father.,”

“You forget,” saya Peyton, very qulet-
ly. He would have been thankful, giad,
to be able to leave his friend in this be-
lef, but be knew it would be lmpossible,
“l saw the whole thing. There was &
quarrel, about what I did not hear, but
it was your father who knocked that
tellow down.”

“Well, it killed him," says Beaton, ex-
citedly. "The excitement of that guar
rel was too much for bim. [ stlll mala-
taln that that man caused his death.”
He covers hls face with bis hands.

“Nevertheloss, we cannot leave him
here to dle, Come, Beaton, take your
counrage ln your hands, Think if there
be no way to avold the scandal that must
necessarily arise out of all thin. For-
for the sake of your poor father's mem-
ory, bestir yourself."

It is a potent argument. Beaton flushes
hotly, and the old touch of power returns
to his face. 1

Together they carry the two bodies into
the bouse, under cover of the allent
night. Mr, Dysart to his own room, and
then up the stalrs, and through the end-
lesa corridors, that other groaning,

the old tower la reached, e it s
yond probabllity that any one in the
house save these three who know, will
cever seek to penetrate,

(To be continued.)

HATS OF OUR ANCESTORS,

Changes that Mave Takea Place In
Manufacturing Headgear.

“Speaking of the hat business,” said
a veteran of the business to the local
historlan, “most wonderful changes
bhave taken place since 1850, In olden
times soft felt and derby hats were not
known, and it was as late as 1843 when
sllk dress hats were first introduced In
this country, this being a French In-
vention, and all silk plush used for
hats fu the world was, up to this time,
made In France, When Kessuth came
to America he Introduced the soft felt
hats, wearing one himself. It &id not
take American hatters long to take up
the idea, and In less than one year old
and young Americans covered thelr
beads with Kossuth hats, They were
in shape npearly the same as tourlst
hats now, only belog trimmed up with
a nice, long ostrich plume. Along about
1568 an Engilsh tourlst came along
with the derby hat, and in a very few
yeara they became the geperal hemd-
gear In the country, and up to the pres-
ent date the demand for soft hats and
derby hats ls nearly evenly divided.

“In those days all the best class of
soft hats were Imported from France,
and stiff derbles from England. This,
however, has taken a material change,
a8 American hate are now sold in all
parts of the globe, and it I8 & known
fact that we produce the most tasty
and best hate made. Before the arrival
of Kossuth and the BEunglish tourist,
however, the Americans did not go
bareheaded, but contented themselves
with napped otter and napped beaver
hats, for the more expensive, and the
so-called scratch-up or brush hats for
the cheaper. Brush or scratch-up de-
rive their name from the fact that nap
was ralsed on them by means of a stiff
brush constructed of whalebones. The
first manufacturers who made Amerk
can production in those goods popular
and world-renowned, and who forced
French and English hats out of this
market, were Rinaldo M. Waters, John
B, Stetson, J. D, Bird and B, J. Brown.

“During the early periods of 1840
and 1860 a dealer was a hatter in fact,
else there would have been no room for
him, as all made the hats they sold, sll
handwork, no machines of any kind,
and one who knew how to make a nap-
ped otter or bemver hat was an artist,
earning $40 to $80 per week belng
nothing unusual, many making from
§75 to §100."—8t. Louls Globe-Demo-
crat.

Hardly 8o,

‘In no situation, probably, 1s the stam-
mer{ng Infirmity more calamitous than
in making a proposition of marriage.
An exchinge gives us this dlalogue:

Mr. SBtutterly to Miss Grace ——:
“M-m-m-lss G-G-G-G-G-G-Grace, I-I.I-
I ww-w-w-w-want you to b-b-b-b-be
m-m-n-m-my—-"

“What did you say, Mr, Stutterly ™

“W-W-W-W-W.W-Won't you b-b-b-b-
be my wu-wu-wou-wu-wite, I-I-I-I-I-1
#-6-8-8-5-sald!”

"0, George, tlh_llnnddal"

e of the |

injured in & train wreck in Texas,

The Bpanish regency be
o 4 e paiy of Kin

The president will not permit his
daughter to attend the coronstion of
King Edward, -

h:lau r v::lknht:.ud ‘voversal in-
" m explosion in
Pennsylvania.

The steamer on which Prince Heary

will return home is being fitted up for | sengers and

the royal party.

Six firemen were - seriously injured
by coming in contact with live wires at
& fire in Beatrice, Neb.

The street car strike at Norfolk, Va.,
remains unbroken,

The Eastern states are in the midst
of another snow storm.

A candy trust, with & capital of §5,-
000,000, ia the latest combine.

Miss Alice Roosevelt wiil go to Caba
to visit General and Mrs. Wood.

Boer envoys called on the president,
but were told by him that be was una-
ble to help them.

Canada will pass a Chinese exclusion

authorizing the purchase of the Giant
Tree tract in California for a national
park.

Rear Admiral J. A. Howell will be
retirad the 16th inst. Next to Admiral
Dewey, he is the ranking officer of the
BaYY.

Prince Henry visited Niagara Falls
and crossed over to the Canadian side,
where he was welcomed by represonta-
tives of Lord Minto.

A number of the leaders in the Bar-
celona, Spain, riots have been executed.

Thomas J. Humes, Republican, was
elected to succeed himself a8 mayor of
Seattle.

Santos-Dumont will visit the United
States and give an exhibition of his fiy-
ing machine.

The difficultios between the National
Oash Registor Company and its em-
ployes have been settled.

William H. Moody, of Massachusetts,
bas been mentioned as s successor for
Bearetary of the Navy Long.

Mob of strikers in Norfolk, Va.,
gained possession of streets and held
them against police and militia.

Prince Henry, before he leaves the
United States, will be presented with a
Masonic emblem valued at $10,000.

Maryland legislature bhas passed a
law anthorizing the admission of wo-
men a5 practicing lawyers in the state
court.

The worst of the flood in the East is
over

Boors killed, wounded and captured
§52 British in a recent fight.

2 Pope Leo XIII celebrated the 24th
anniversary of his coronation with great
pomp.

American horses were praised in a
parliament paper on remount service in
Bouth Africa.

President Roosevelt will visit the
Charleston exposition to show that his
action in the Tillman case had nothing
to do with feeling toward the state.

The work of rescuing snowslide vie
tima at Telluride, Col., had to be sus-
pended. Many new selides have oe-
curred and heavy snow fall ocontinues,

As a resalt of menting near
Chicago, it has been ted that
telegraph wires may be used for tele-
phoning. It mkn;'m&imu:
hlvtph IMessage RO over
wire at the same time. -

The end of the Boer war is again said
to be In sight,

A tornado st New Vienna, O., de-
stroyed much property.
The pope told an American visitor

that there are 20,000,000 Catholies in
the United States. ‘.

| sheriff's men.

........

coolness of the crew, and in-
stroctions willingly and quickly.

The Waesland’s boats were speedily
gotten out, and in less than half an hour
the entire ship's company had been
transferred to the Harmonides. Un-
fortunately, two lives were lost, The

dead area steerage passenger and a

bursted, owing to breskage from the
force of the eollision,

AMERICAN TOUR 18 ENDED.

Prince Henry and Party Return to New York
Highly Pleased with the Trip.

New York, March 10.—Prince Henry
of Pruseia completed his tour, and is
once more in New York, where he will
remain until be goes to Philadelphis.
He was absent from the city for nine
days, during which time special
train was within the territory of 18
states, logged a total distance of

&phlnﬂnﬂh. a state-

ment expressing bis satisfaction at
the opportunity which came to him and
his gratification at the cordiality with
which he waas received throughout the
opuntry,

Prince Henry's last day on the spec-
ial train which earried him to the
South, West and East rivalled in in-
terest any of the ethers spent by the
prince on the tour, for it began with a
visit to Albany, included a run in
bright sunlight down the west shore of
the Hudson river, and closed with a
reception at the United Btates military
academy at West Point, It was 2
o'clock when the trian departed
from Boston, and daylight when it was
elimbing through the range of hills
that divide Massachusetts and New
York.

TO IMPORT PURE STOCK

National Hereford Breeders’ Assoclation Wil
Bring High Bred Cattle to Oregon.

Portland, March 10.—R. C. Judson,
industrial agent, has arranged for 10
carloads of high bred Hereford bulls to
be sold at public auction at points
along the O. R. & N., as the company
will designate. This is the first un-
dertaking of its kind in Ameriea, where
a railroad company assumes the risk of
inducing breeders of high grade stock
to offer stockmen the advantage of se-
lecting their cattle at their very doors,
and for that reason will excite no little
comment.

The cattle to be shipped hore will be
from the principal bherds in America,
and will be the finest ever placed un-
der the hammer, Secretary R. C,
Thomas will personally superintend
the sales, and illustrated cal #
giving the breeding of the stock to be
imported, will be issued and distrib-
uted among stockmen.

Montana Town Nearly Destroyed.
Twin Bridges, Mont., March 0.—A
early this morning wiped
out the business portion of the town

place with destruction. The fire orig-
inated in a saloon and quickly spread to
the frame buildings adjoining. The
cause of the fire is not known, but it is
believed to be the work of firebogs.
The property loss is estimated at
$36,000. :

Territory of Jelferson.

Washington, March 10.—The house
committee on territories has decided to
report the bill giving Indian Terriory a
territorial form of government, to be
known as the Territory of Jefferson,
with & legislature similar to the other
territories, a governor and a delegate
in congress.

Capture of Desperadoes.

El Paso, Tex., March B.—George
Musgrove, said to be the leader of a
band of Soutwestern desperadoes, and a
brother of the noted ‘‘Black Jack," who
was hanged at Clayton, N. M,, & year
ago, has been captured mnear Alamo
&ﬂ.,_w Postoffice Inspector
C. L. , of Denver, aided by the

Prince Ching says the gov
ernment will hts of Amer-
icans in the Cant kow railroad

Colonel John A, Yolk, aged 82
@ cousin of President nes K.
and doorkeeper of the
President Cleveland’s ministrs- |

and for a while threatened the whole

be held March 29,

Fish Warden Van Dusen
legislatare will be obliged
mwﬁ;dhuﬁrh
increasing revenues fisheries
department if P

held in Union some time this month.
The county convention of the Union

county Democrats wiii be held April 3|

in Union. Primaries will be held
March 27, '

Secretary of Btate Dunbar is in re-
ceipt of many letters daily from persons
in the East, writing for information
concerning Oregon. :

Prospacting of the vein of coal om
Lower Powder river, near Baker City,
which was recently discovered, will be-
gin in & short time. Bamples taken
near the surface show a good value.

Wheat—Walla Walls, 65@853c;
bluestem, 66@066 }¢c; Valley, 84@85¢.
Barley—Feed, $19@10.50;
$20@20.50 per ton. .
Oats—No. 1 white, $1.15@1.25;
gray, $1.10@1.20.

Flour—Best grades, $2.80@3.40 per | ™®

barrel; graham, §2.50@2.80,
Millstaffs—Bran, §19 per ton; mid.
dlings, §21; shorts, $31.50; chop,

$17.50.
Hay'— Timothy, $12@13; clover,
&ma; Oregon wild hay, $5@6 per

Potatoes—Best Burbanks, §1.10@1.35
per cental; ordinary, T6@85¢ &m-
tal, growers’ prices; sweets, $2@2.50
18@20c; store, 13@1bc.

Egga—23X @26¢ for Oregon.

Cheese — Full cream, twins, 13@
18)¢; Young Americs, 14@15¢; fac-
tory prices, 1@1 ¢ less.

Poul
4.50; hens, $4.50@5.50 per dowen, 10@
12¢ per pound; springs, 11¢ per pound.
$3@4 per doson; ducks, $5@6 per doa-
en; turkeys, live, 12)§@13¢; dreased,
16@16c per pound; geess, $6@7 per

lln;.m—ﬂnu. 4o por pound ; dress-
ed, T@7 ¥o per pound, .
Hogs—Gross, 53{c; dressed, 6)4@7c

per pound.
Veal—8@83¢ for small; 7@7% for

large.

Beol—Gross, cows, 3} @4e; steers,
4@43}0; dreased, 84@7 ¢ per pound.

Hops—11@13¢ r

Wool—Valley, 13@15¢; Eastern Ore-
gon, 8@12)c; mohair, 21@21%c per

a8 train robbers.

lars looted the

2B@2TKer datry, |

try—Chickens, mixed, §3.50@ | 1™

Burglers Loot & Bank in an Indlans Town of
bt e
Washington, Ind., March ;?_w le

two citizens were watehing them, bur-

e B e W
men,

sve o alarm for fear of heing shot
LA
ware )

vers in their hands. “an

from the safe, and men quickly
gathered up the o d bonds and
ran to the Baltimore & HBouthwest-
ern Railroad, where boarded &
handcar, abandoning le weat of




