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well, almost afrald of her; un[l

though there was somolhing shout |

g 3 her which almost repelisd you
J ‘-‘ \ I The Countess lnld down her work, |
'\ and looked stendfastly into the fire
There wus 1 moment’s sjlence |
/ - "You huve been o close wutcher, |
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Lumley."

“1 udmit it PBut, tell me, have I
not watched to some pliposs, There
Is no mistaking the look in your
fuce sometimes, when ihe comes in-
to the room unexpeciedly, If the
thing were not absurd, I should say
thut you were ufraldhr-r hert
APPH 3 Lady 8t. Maurice held her hand
rx..’:ﬁ?::n..- “'IF:P_;E:P:'B:“I“ hud thought of him, sad-eyed and lupon his. He was sitting upright | {5 her side for a moment, ax though
Lsonarde di Marionl has come for jove | Weary, pacing his lanely prison cell, |in bed, leaning & little forward tow- |she felt a sudden pain. She repeat-
of Adrisnne Cartucelo, who spurns him. (and ever watching through his bare- | un] her, and the sunbeam which |ed her son's words without looking
”f-‘m:.;:: 'f'-"ui"lhl'::’"p'“:'u:“‘,'vf.'uirﬁ“ Mau- |od window the little segment of blue [had stolen fn through the parted |up at him.
et Laonardo. seos KA siser Mo |9y nnd sunlight which penetrated | curtains fell upon his white corpse-| “Afraid of her! No, 1o, Lumley,
gharite, who tells him his love rtm Ad- | Into the high-walled court. How he |like face. A strange look was In his [T am afraid of something else,

rienne Js hopeless. But he pleads with | myust long for the scent of flowers, [eyes; his fingers clutched the bed- |somothing of which her fuce con-
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her to arrange an socldental meeting, ; " 3 ; i e — ! z [ 4 :
Lo wny farewell. Detweon Adrienne m::i the fresh open: olr, the rustle of clothes ﬂl'l'\'l’!ll&ly I_'Inu"”y reminds me, It is the shad- .\ia)‘lﬂ‘"t UI‘!!‘IIM] l-.'ﬁl'l‘.‘)" former | l’hﬂn(}.‘st A‘I]II 9F23; Yal'd Mall'l 1]23
him lenves, snd the hum of moving in-| “You will—go?" he asked hoarse- [ow of the past which seems o fol-| ooirece divoreed wife of W, E. Corey,

m:!?:vl:"-':1‘:';:::1,:"- ‘Thﬁ; :i:'.’llu:hr n l'l.nlI: sects.  How his heart must ache|ly, “You will go to Lady St. Maur- | low her footsteps.™ steel magnate, has admitted that she
8 T empl bolng A . Lo P9 € v iel . :

muide to carry off Slgnoring ‘;'lurlun-i:.- for the b[.utu! of men's volces, the |jce? A tragic note had suddenly been | coen will marry Don Luis d- [
wil Marghurite, whi are wilking, by |touch of their hands, some sense| An answering light shot back struck in the conversution hetween | Lon first cousin to the King of Spain.
brigands employed by a relected suitor, |of loving or friendly companionship | from her eves. She was suddenly | mother and son. Lord Lumiey, who

ut o lonely road.  He rushes to the | i, = 5 ler , 1 s > . AT .
seene, and proves able to rescue the o break the icy monotony of his pale to the lips. Her voice wua had been altogether unprepared for

Indios, weary, stagnant existence.  Her im- |hushed as though in fear, but it |it, was full of interest At the time of his death he wos the Heppner Gazet[e Tlmes' Only $2.00 Per Yeal'

: 1“"[.“;1..1 by the fullure of his scheme, [ nEinntion had been touched, and |was firm “The past!” he repeated. “Whose | pastor of St. Mary's Catholic church
sonnrdo seep Margharita, who shows | she he s ey Y e i " : 3| 1t o - d
hponae I\ll"-\a'd lll.l.tK IlllI ol i e hod htl< n_nl} ready h:.Wi‘l(‘(rl‘nl‘ ' ‘f'l 5, 1 shall j,.'r'). To-night I shall Ililtll. Tell me all ab{n. It, mother in Hood River, and a short time af- — — — |
of the sttempted aitack.  The English: and to love him a8 & hero and a |aceept her offer. She looked up at him, and he saw ter Christimis he wis stricken with
mun now mess Adrienno often,  The | artyr, even if he had appealed to PART III thut her fuce was unusually pale, | 0 w-‘.-nnul‘ npn]:]:;\'. The I‘ur'--i--l |
Boglishman, wtting in the hotel, finds [ her in no other way. But when she [ “Mother, don’t you think that Miss| “Lumley, it is only = little while lrrh- .l. & In Hood Rive 3 “ i
-l-»::liwlll{:-f Al lllll_" feet i l"-mkrl::“tul-w|!w had seen him stricken down and | Briscoe is & very strange girl?" #ago since your father and 1 told you '_;i "_"";. '; m.‘._h- X ’hun I’l: i '
Wa wil here ‘:’I:I_h"-“r::”.. bl | helpless, with that look of Ineffable | Lady St. Maurice looked up from | the story of our strunge meeting ?l'“’-‘ '; Lo o) “”I o "c‘}.
Levnardo:. Taord 8t Miurfos nods sndness In his soft dark eyes, it was [her work quickly. Nine o'clock wns |und marriage. You r mber it?7 | Reverénd Bichop Joseph F ‘h'|

|

Leonardo and the Englishmun quur- | more than her symptahy which was | just striking, and her son only a| "Every word! Every word, moth- Grath, of “_“’“'" officlated at the
i L » I.‘}I'I:IIH-I'“'"LI " IlrlmtT‘m”m: L0 | proused, mwore than her imagination [moment before had replaced his | er!” obsequics. Rev, Thomns J. Brady
noe 1 * Lo f 1 - n or o . MBr Vi e |
1II|.-‘}II.H||IT ;I h:!"]mu u.[-||1:-1 Tits “:lnlu“l.\\: which was stirred “_"I lurge pity- [watch In his pocket with an impa- You remember ‘_'h" duel which '.';-M.'-,} iy .lh x i PRI ! athiatie |
mon fues enchi other ready to fight to [ Ing heart became his absolutely. [tient little gesture, the Count di Marionl sought to|SBUECE, littl-m!a-.:l the funéersal cere-|
the deith She wis slone In the world, and she “Yea, T do think so,” she answered | force upon your father, but which I |monies, leaving Heppner on Monday |
|umt'lr|j|:lh‘" “‘;"II'I‘-"'r‘h:'“:l:_i"it by ‘:ITTIIII"II- mist needs love someons. For good |quietly. “I think her very strange |prevented? You remember the of this week and returning on
Enginh nn his fate . with twe|0r for evil, fate had brought this |indesd. Why do you ank me?” means which 1 was driven 1o use to | Thirsday by stage

- Central Market

for the best in Meats.

ufficers who srrest the sxile Leonardo, | Strange old man to her, and woven | He shrugged his shouldes, prevent t, and the oath of ven-|\— ————
sounrdo  vown  vengeanne.  After 25 Lthis tie between them “Oh, I don't know exactly, It{geance which Leonardoe the Count 9
-l ”ll.,-,! f:,l,,,}';ll,,,l,: \:::T']':‘:”:"'\. *llrillll'ﬂill o ] Hie held out his hands: she grasp- |seems odd that she should want fo |dl Marioni-—swore aguinst both of FRFS A
y him - | ed them fondly spend all her evening alone, and |us?" " H ND CURED MEATS
Al his hotel the proprietor, worried “Murgharita. she came here!" he | that she should have so many long (Continuer next waal ) PHONE
I.ll\ !IuIt humlr |“!.\-'-[.“i"ll...l.'-"- llil\- IIIIl “‘:-‘1' whispered letters to write. Do you think that —
Gan i " i P o " I.-- (s e “Whit, here? Hero In this room ?" |she quite understands that ol .
Il }.|! 4 .tl i\n-r‘, H.I.-r-fll .-l..u.-l--.- Ly ;.Iul.t-. He nodded w--u!{? like her to come down \\!:Ith REV. HUGH J. “"‘“"‘"‘“ DIES

or leave orders at

sTeata ‘rll t“’urlllrll :‘}‘iiil 11w:lrum1|!"r. It was two diys before you came. |us?" ROV: STTImus . G
srentd In pre i in y lonrns the .y T
¥ y " AT TRAE 1T was sltting alone in the twilight I um quite sure that she does,| The announcement in this hend-

Fish on Fridays. Opysters, Clams,
Illll‘-..li:lulrﬂl.t-!:-1‘|1::Ir“.'i|-- h-!l.w. Iu..-l nleie the The door opened. T thought I was |Lumley. 1 even objected to having Ing will no doubt erente u look of PhE]pS GI'OCGI'Y CO. Shell Fish

of his love for Marghariti Bhe 18 [ dreaming. Tt was she, as beautiful [her come here as a governess at all, [ surprise and evoke a proyer of sor-

sympathetic 18 pyer, richly dressed, hi ;. com- | Her mother was a dear friend of | row ov . 1 f Father H
NOW QO ON Wit STORY -]\‘ ‘Lélln chly dressed, happy, com no ! rle of | row over the death o ither Hugh

iy, She came to pity, to sue for imine many years ago, and I told | J. Marshall, who was well known to H Ph ] 102
—— pirdon, 1 let hor tulk, and then, |M argharita from the first that I|many of the people of the entire ome one

Maorghorita looked like n beauti- when I had gathered strength, I|would rather have her here as my | counties of Morrow und Gilllam.
ful wild nnimal in her pe n. Her |3t0od up and cursed her, I thrust [daughter. She wounld have bEﬂn‘I-Ieppner jtself will bow its head in

- 3 , . taen | BEr awny; T cursed her with the |very welcome to & home with us W i gad announceme
hair had fallen all over her face 3 sorrow over this sad announcement 5]
nnid 'A."-.- streaming down her back :_'f'“';"" “""‘;"“"]“H “;“”"I]"‘-' which | It ‘:“"h”‘““ her pride which h“.Fathvr Marshall passed uway Satur- HEPPNER TRANS-
Her small white hand was clenched |7 lips could utter. Tt drove the made her insist upon coming Aslday morning in 8t Vincent's hos- ) ! v HENRY SCHWARZ & SON
and uprnised, and her straight, sup- wurm calor from her checks, and [Gracle's governess, and I suppose pital, Portland, where he had been I"ER (ODIPAhY

e the light from her eyes. T eursed (It 1s the same feeling which prompts | ponfined during the last six weeks

her till her heart shook with fear, [Der to Keep herself so much aloof
She staggered out of the room a|from us, 1 am sorry, but I can do
dtricken woman. [ . no more than I have done toward

ple figure, panther-like in Its grace
wag distended until she towered
over the little shrunken form be-
fore her  Terrible was the

Lupe Velez to Marry,

in her oyes, and torrible the ;1 “Tell me her name." ninking her see things differently."
vigldity of her femtures, Yet she It wns Adrienne Cartuecio. It Is Lord Lumley fidgeted about for a
Witk s BenUELIl4E & voune goddma | 2o Lady Maurice” minute or two on the henﬂhd'ug.
\i B orra ki “The Lady St Muurice! She was | There WHs i certaln reserve in his
No'!” she cried flarcely. “the Or |™F ?‘u-1lln-r‘:4 friond then?" mother's manner which made the ]’l
der Shatl ot dle! Yo botone th ftl| e task which he hod set himself more eppner Phone
.‘-‘Ii!l. and I—1. too, sweur the onth Marghnrita's eyes wene hl'lgh!. difficuit even than it would have .
of ':i-r:-. --.|r|-'1-" h Bbhir e Wil and her volee tremhbled Ij‘n.u.-u under grdinary circumstances. HOtCI D‘la]n
Biant het dowh—this warant | Hhe ‘Listen!" she cried. “When my | Besides, he fell that from her low

mother wus dying sheé gnve me n |5eat she was witching him intent-
lottier. “IT evor you need s friend or |1 snd the knowledge did not terd

Building . 1082

ghall suffer”
he shull dis

" e eried

AL lIght ShuAAe phassd aoromsn help,” she whsipered, ‘go to Lady townrd setting him more at his
the itl's fnce. but sho repeated his ::1 Miautice . Thik letter {8 to her. p,.:-{\\_. ‘ -
S She will help vou for my sake.! “You [(l\vd. her mother, then?
‘Ghe shall dis!  Hub, uncle. vou |F0olt fate [ 'on oul siille, Just be- 1 \!Id. She wias my dearest
nlv- il .“-'in-r. is ite fore T utme to you I wrote to Lady h’l'f':“l !
She chnfed |;I-' bonds and  held L MR 1 told hor that T was R L g Mg Sham
hirn up. e had fainted unhappy in my life, and 1 wished [Wrong—but sometimes I fancy that
TIALE He i for a situntion as & governess. 1 [|you do nu]! even like Miss Briscoe, |
. N wnt he w mother's lotter” “She will not let me like or dislike ia y ' watref 1 1 1 . y
Where nm T, Margharita M ';‘“t I's lettet I ity There is real Economy and Satisfaction in trading at Stones’. Make your
she loaned over and drew N e : : ¢ r is i i i i ’
||wr\-'“|h"l'l-“ h:l--lihr .:;II:-HI.-EI’ ‘ II‘! ;,.,-.,I,- Yes. She offered me & home, If f_“‘ shook his head OwWn comparison of price, I|Ilélllt_\' and service.
h B rppsprblincheghub ity M1 wished | could teach her lttle It isn't that exactly. I have seen i i
,;I .l.r:‘,. I.l B ,l.lrl. I,k. W .‘1'.,. ,: 'HI; girl" you witching her sometimes--as for Lupé Velez, beauriful Mexican 1
'_'“‘ "f‘ i b b |I- y '“. S ':1 ;\__"I Fer voice was trembling, and her [instunce when she sang that Sicilian | star, will, it is reg 1, beco . s
-I\I.: 1| e e HWilewes, dev and brilliunt, were fixed |$ong hore—us though yuu were— | Liride of Gary Cooper. SP DS Plcnlc Shou.lders APP ES
ALV _— l ] I J
“In your own room nat the hotel,” o — - - - L
she whispered Don't you remem- .\l‘tl(‘d (:('“l,‘i }‘ild (‘ul"_‘ FanC\' “'il'lesaps

I!|'| ? Yl‘“ were |I\|\"“ 1[] L

He looked st her, helploss nnd
prizgled. Slowly the mists hegun to
toll away

“Yor you were with me,” he mur- |
mured softly. T remember now. I
wits tolling yvour the atory of the past

my pnst You nre Marghorita's
child. Yes, T remember Was it
this afternoon?” |

She kissed his forebend, and then
drow hnck suddenly, lest the warm
fenr which was quivering on her
oyelid ahould fall ‘back upon his
face

It wis three woeeks ago!"

“Three woeks ago!"  He looked
wonderingly around -at the little
talile ot his side, where 8 huge bowl
of sweet-scented  voses  was  sur
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et it BRI AT il any seed. The seed itself must con-  plants are allowed to mature—all . P L d e

have been fursing nie all the time?” tain the promise and the power, else are weeded out. Any plant ' ure ar ltte ates

e e B e You would feel convinced of the that doesn’t produce true to type BULK "
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bettor vight, 1 shouid iike to know " if you could sce the great Ferry from the plants that incasure up to 0 | BT C . 39

& fow minutes he was Grleop stock seed farm and trial gardens. the Ferry standards in size, color, 4 Ibs 75c 2 Pkgs. c
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faanity uivered upon the buianco | i matureis big, vigorous, beautiful, 1y these secds is the power to Fine Cane P : & G

awihe perfectly reasonable, in sl
respects his old self, o he wottld
open his eves upon o world, the
keynote to which he had lost foy
eV In other words he would
olther nwake o perfoctly mne man,
or hopelessly and ineurably insane
There would be no middle courae
That was the doctor’s verdiel.

And through all those long doys
and nights Margharitn had watchoed
over him ug though he had heen her
own father. All the prssionnte sym-
pathy of her warm southern nature
had boen kindlod by the story of his
wrongs, Doy by day the sight of
hin helpless suffering had incrensed
her indignation toward those whom
ghe really believed to have bitterly
wronged him,.  Through those long
quint diys and  wlent nighits, nhe
hmil brooded apon them. 8he never
for oue moment repented of having
allled hersel! to thot wild onth of
vengennes, whose echoes often ut
dend of night seemoed still to ring in
her ears. Her only fear wns thit
he would emerge from the ferce 1l1-
neds under which he wis Inboring,
Bo woenhened and shilen, that the
degire of his Hle shoulll hiave poss
wd from him, She had grown to love
ihis shrunken old man! In her giel
hood she had heatd gtovies of him
fram Ror nurse, nnd mony tmes the
hot tenrs had stood In her eyes ns
she conjured up to hersell that po-
thetje fgure, walting and walting,
your by year, for that likerty which
wiih 1o come only with old age, She

produce flowers af superb beauty,
and !rmmh!'u of superior flavar
and size.

Laundry Soap
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A White Naptha Seap.

Surely all the work you put into
your garden deserves just these
seeds. Ferry's Seeds have to be all
you expect when you buy them. In
addition, they are fresh. No packet
of Ferry's Seeds isever carried over
by the dealer for sale the sccond
season. Ferry’s Seeds may be ..ld
at “the store around 1Iu- corner.”
Write at once for Ferry's Seed An-
nual—with its good garden advice.
Address D. M. Ferry & Co., Dept
H, 500 Paul Ave., San Francisco,
Calif.

toes at a very attractive
price. See us before you
buy.

SEED SPIIS | ¢ o8

ties of early seed pota-
SACK

We Deliver Orvders Over $3.00---FREE-in the City Limits

Sperry’s Flour [stone's coreee| Stone’s Syrup

White Down Special Blend Cane and Maple

19-1b Sack $1.85 | Lb. 390 13-Gallon 890
vcr'n:.rrc|$7.25 } Lbs, 81-10 | Gallon $1 59

Supreme Blend

1w 49c¢
Spagheti 1 o /35| Pancakethou

5 Lbs. 390 M 9-1h. Sack 690

Your garden will have its
best possible start with
Ferry's purebred Sceds.




