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Notary Public and Coaveyancer, CHAPTER 111.—(Continued.)
Without any rejolgder, the slder of the
two knocked at the door, In & moment
It wan unfastened from within, and pret-
ty Rose Lamonte opened it wide, utter

Ing a joyful exclamation as she met the

DeWeomer,
“Dear fathor!" she eriod, rl.dl.r. “why
was bagin-

nlog to be alarmed.” And she threw her

did you not come before?
arms about his neck,

“Take care,”" he nald, kisslog hor gent-
Iy: “you will get wet; my clothes are
none of th dryest. I came home an soon
as 1 counld, for the rain"

“Poor papa! yes—you are quite waot,
It i a plty!”  And with her hand ln his,
she wan drawing him lo, when her glance
fell, for the first time, oo the Bgure of
the man behind him, She balf started,
and a slight frown was visible upon her
pretty face, but she quickly dispelled It,
and, nodding carclemly, sald: “Good
evening, Gasparde.”

The man closed the door, and then fol-
lowing them, sented himsolf on & wooden
bench by the hearth; while Hugh La-
moute, putting off his heavy bobnalled
shoos, took them in his hand, aod cross-
ed the kitchen Boor carefully, saying,
with a slight gesture, to Gasparde, as he
panssed through the door on the other side
of the apartment: “Whalt awhile, Gas-
purde—wait awhile, and I will be with
you again.'

Rose put away her wheel, swept up a
few dend ashes lying on the hearth, and
then bunied herself about her father's
mpper, without once speaking to or in
any way noticing the guest. He, bhow-
ever, eyed ber from thoe to time, as she
moved about the room, with a glance
which she evidently felt, ruther than saw,
to be fixed upon her, and which she as
apparently studied to avold, After some
ten minutes of utter silence, finding that
she was determined not to speak, he
opened the conversation on his own re-
sponsibility.

"Well, Rose, you are silent to-night.
You are Ill, perhaps?"

“No—1 am ot lIL" she anawered, cold-
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“You will say nothing, Rose, that is
pleasant and kind. Come, you might give
me a friendly word when 1 have walked
such u long way to-night.”
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is & trouble.”

“l eame partly for the sake of being
company to your father—that he can tell
you," sald Gasparde,

The pretty lip of Rose slightly curled,
Her father need compuny !—a stout, bold,
sturdy peasant, who was afraid of noth-
Ing human, and who, she very well
knew, passed through the forest every
time he went to market, and often re-
turned after nightfall, too. “A probable
story!" thought the young girl. “He only
nays It for the sake of appearing amian-
ble.”

“And 50" she said, alond, glancing, at

ments which he wore at his walst—"and
so, a8 my father was not able to take
care of himself—"" 8he paused a mo-
ment. He had not seen the guick glance
which she cast at his belt as she spoke,
and standing an iostant with her eyes
fixed on his face, In silence, she sudden-
Iy sald: “What are your pistols for?"

He started, and put his hand to them,
remembering with consternation that he
had forgotten to conceal them before en-
tering. Recovering himself, however, ho
answered, putting on a eareless look:

“0, these are arms that 1 brought on
purpose to-night; for you know It Is a
much later hour than the one at which
your father usually returns, and they
would be good for both of us to have, as
we were coming through the forest, in
case of danger."

Rose gave a shrug, too slight for him
to notice. As she did not once attempt
to break the pause which be allowed to
follow his words, by offering him the
least encouragement to proceed, he mns-
tered audacity without.

“1 have been thinking for a long time,"
he went on, “that it is very lonely living
without & wife, and as I am an honest
fellow, likely to make my way in the
world, though, perhaps, I am not so hand-
gome & man as a pretty maiden might
choose, yet I know, cousin, that you are
too sensible a girl to refuse a good hus-
band on that account, and will, perhaps,
think reasonably of the affalr, Will you
marry me, Rose?"

“No, Gasparde, I will not,” she replied;
“and I wonder you ever presumed to
think of such a thing."

“0, you are Jesting, cousin—you are
jesting, surely,” he sald; “do but consid-
er the matter. Come, I will make you a
good husband, as I sald before, though 1
think it hardly ought to be repeated.”

“Hardly, indeed,” she returned, slight-
ingly, twisting his last words to suit her
own fancy. “But for all that, Gasparde,
I never will marry you, aud you need not
ask me again”

And, quite wearled with his pertinacity
—indeed, with the very sound of his
volce—she went out and shut herself in
her own room till he should be gone, 8Bhe
had but just retired when Hugh Lamonte
re-entered, bearing a small basket, which
he gave to Gasparde.

“These are the things,”" bhe sald. "But,
Gasparde—those pistols In your belt?”
and his glance rested upon them uneasily;
“we forgot them. Did Rose notice
them 7"

“Yes; but I smoothed It all. Bhe thinks,
I suppose, I am a great coward, I made
up a grand story of belng afrald in the
forost. "Well, no matter. All the better
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- %.&, "0, for your sake, my poor, innocent

chlld” he murmured, “l would forsake

1 did not give you the tronble. It s

the same time, at the strange adorn-'

' man had not always been bad.

this miserable way of life, but I dare
pot=I dare not!" and
bowed face, Then, rising and pacing
the room with an unquiet step, he went
on: “Poor Hose! to think of the decelt—
the crime, that surrounds you!
who should be honest,
tor of & winless child like
am uofit—ashamed to look in your fuce!
And you think me a good man! compell-
ed to steal ont fn the dead of might to
scenes of crlme and darkness, and then
return to meet your loving, holy kisses,
and listen 1o your childlike words, that
thrust a thousand daggers through me,
because their purity shows me my own
gullt n the blackest hue! O, Rose—
Rose! to think of the wrongs I have
doue, and youra the greatest!”

The door opened, and, eautioualy, pret-
ty Hose entered. A quick glance cast
about the room assured her that her dis-
agreenble cousin had taken his departure,
Bhe ran joyfully to her father's side,
exclaiming:

“He has really gone, then!"

“You do pot like him, Mignonoe?”
asked her father, tenderly.

“Like him?—mno, papa, nor ever did.
He Is not a pledsant visitor, by any
means, Well, yon shall come and eat
some supper. Bee, It s all ready, and
while you are doing so, I will tell you
something."

“Let me hear it."

“Bomebody has been here, papa. It
was the young Count Louls—the Count
d'Artols, papa. He has come to visit
lhud chateau, as we heard he was about
to do.”

At this Hogh Lamonte slightly started,
His knife dropped to the floor, and he
quickly stooped to pick it up, exclaiming,
“How carcless!” Risiug, he resumed his
repast.

“The count has been here, Rose? What
did he come bere for?”

“For shelter.”

Hugh Lamoute turned pale.

“Well, Rose—for shelter? You are pot
very explicit. Shelter from what?' His
tons was hasty and agitated, He seem-
ol to be aware of it, for he added imme-
diately: “Youn must talk both to and for
me, dear child, to-night, and not leave meo
anything to do, for you see I am fatigued.
Tell me all about it, Rose. What did he
want shelter for, and what did he say?”

“It was ralning very hard, you know,
papa,” she answered, gently, “and he
wins journeying to the chategu,
pod uatil she storss was over.*

An hour later Hugh Lamonte paced his
own apartment with a stern brow and a
heayy heart, in which a thousand rack-
ing and tormenting thoughts rioted. Low-
ly and humble seemed his dally lite; hon-
est and good, though poor, he himself
eateemed, and yet secret sin and years
of hidden anguish and remorse were daily
and hourly cankering in his soul. Under
cover of his constant industry and the
estimation of his neighbors, he led a life
of hidden crime. But it was only in the
darkness that he practiced it; only when
he could steal forth and no neighbor was
abroad to watch his steps; and stealing
back again ere the dawn, pass another
day of rustic labor, and awalt another
night of crime,

Thus It had been for years, and this
was not his worst deed, either. Yot this
Away
back, in the lapse of time, shone forth
the light of happy years, and Innocent
thonghts and deeds; of an unstained con-
science and a pure heart; of a life that
once was sinless, But he dared not look
upon these things now. For though he
had long since sickened of these scenes
of crime, and though he would gladly
have forsaken them, he could not burst
asunder the bonds that held and shackled
him. He dared not seek & separation
from the crew of desperate, lawloss men
who looked to him as their leader.

And the consciousness almost madden-
od him, There were times when he
would have plunged a thousand degrees
deeper into vice than ever he had yeot
done, that he might wtifie these better
feelings—these promptings of the yet liv-
ing monitor within, sloce they were In
vain; and then it was only the gver-pres-
ent image of hin child that saved him
—the memory of her sweet fuce and lnno-
cent life, of her faith and of her love,
Poor Rose!

It was this Gasparde—this man whom
we have seen with him to-night—who
planned the last expedition. They were
Lamonte's men who attacked Louls 'Ap
tols in the forest; and Gasparde was one
of them. They were defeated, as weo have
secn, to the infinite #urprise and secret
satiafaction of Hugh, who, while he had
been unwllling to give consent to the
plan, and yet had not dared offer oppo-
sition to Gasparde, who was next to him-
self in authority, had yet managed to
avold jolning In its execution. Indeed,
his errand that day from home had been
secretly to warn Lounis of the danger
awaiting him; but he had missed seeing
him, and falled In his project. He did
not know that the connt had been warn-
ed, notwithstanding: and, knowing that
the weapons of Louis had been rendered
useless, in a measure; before his day's
journey was commenced, was astounded
to learn, on reaching the rendesvous In
the forest, that he had baffied his ene-
mies, and not only baffled them, but given
them ample reasons for remembering him
for some time to come.

Hugh Lamonte had reasons for not
wishing to Injure Louls d'Artois, or any
of his people; and he earnestly desired to
save him from the clutches of Gasparde,
who had led this affair throughout; for
he was more than apprehensive that if
the count made m firm resistance, and
gave themn too much trouble, unless that
reslstance were overpowering, he would
only exasperate his assailants, who might
easily murder him In their rage and im-
patience. And now that he had Indeed
escaped, and left them with so severe a
reminder of thelr defeat, Hugh trembled
for him more than ever. He knew that
Gasparde was enraged at the loss of the
prize he had counted on, and yet more
deeply at the treatment to which he and
his men had been subjected, and that, it
opporiunity were given, he would be
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bhowever, Hugh made his appearance. He
secomed lighter bearted, by far, this morn-
ing; his slumbers hud evidently refresh-
ol him. Indeed, this was the case; and
&t the sight of Rose, with her bright face
and her pleasant swile, and the air of
comfort and cheerfuluess that every-
where wan visible, betraying the beauti-
fying touch of thome falry flugers of hary,
he eould not but wear a smile himself.

Y0, you are better, papa, this morn-
ing: you are quite rested—are you noi?”
asked Rose, joyfully, as he gave her a
good-morning kiss.

“Quite restored, Mignonne,"” he answer-
ed, with quiet cheerfulness.

He nte his breakfust and talked with
Rose on one subject and. another for
awhile, then rising, he went to the door
to look out. He stosd there a moment,

ROSKE ON HER WAY TO THE CHATEAU
WITH FLOWKERS.

while his daughter was clearing the ta-
ble, and instantly turning about, he sald:

“Rose, do not speak to anybody of the
count's visit here last night. To anybody

PENSION SYSTEM COSTING LESS.

it is Now Only $1.75 Per Capita, Ac-
corjing to Ware's Report.
Washisgton, Sept. 12.—The annual
report of Commissioner of Pensions
Ware places the total number of pen-
sioners now on the rolls at 806,645, of
which 726,356 are soldiers and 267,180
are widows aod dependents. Mr.
Ware announced that it is not probable
that the pension roll will again eross
the million lipe, the bigh water mark
baving been reached a year ago. Five
of th» pensioners are on the roll on ac-
count of the war of the revolution 1,
116 on sccount of the war of 1812, 4,-
784 on account of the Indian wars, and
18,874 on account of the Mexican war.
The average value of each pension is
now §133. The total annusl value of
thes Bpanish war pension roll has
ieached §1,765,810. .
Commisioner Ware makes the fol-
b:in' '

“Yes, papa.”

He walited reflectively an instant, and
then added:

“And especially to Gasparde.”

Rose looked a little perplexed.

“No, Indeed—not to him. But why es-
pecially to Gasparde, papa?”

“Because 1 wish It, Rose. And If you
should see the young count Ip this nelgh-
borhood again, you are to be equally sl
lent; you must tell it only to me.”

“Yes, papa.” And though Rose could
not divine her father’s reasons for these
directions, she was wise enough to ask
no farther questious.

He went, and left her standing there
by the casement, & slight blush rising to
her cheek. But presently she turned
away with o half sigh, and commenced
setting the simple furniture of the apart-
ment in better order, and then went out
into the little garden belonging to the
cottage to gather flowers. Bhe plucked
a small basketful, arranged them guick-
ly and with exquisite taste, and then,
tying on a little rustic hat, set out on the
road that led through the valley, among
the distant hills, and far beyond, to the
chatesu,

This was her daily custom. as long as
the flowers blossomed in the cottage gar
den; for mademoiselle liked fowers, and
there was no garden near the chateau,
only thick woods, and the narrow lawn
that surrounded the stone wulls of the
courtyard; so she engaged Rose to bring
her the flowers she raised. .

__(‘I‘o be continued.)

=== e
SHORT AND SOUR.

Response Ehowed that the SleepyMan's
Patlence Waa Exhauated.

There had been a small bank failure,
and the bank had gone [uto the hands
of a recelver. The recelver had proved
to be dishonest, and had absconded
with what remained of the funds of the
institution. Expert detectives, hows<
ever, were on his track, and he was
run to earth In a mountaln town and
taken back to the scene of his flnan-
clal explolts,

It was after midolght when the de-
tectives arrived with thelr prisoner,
and Mr. Means, the principal depositor
in the bank, and therefore the princi-
pal loger, was awakened at his home
and Informed by telephone of the cap-
ture,

He expressed his gratification and
weont back to bed,

Shortly afterward he Was aroused
to recelve another telephone message
to the same effect, from a different
souree,

““Thanks,” he sald, “but I had heard
of it already. Good night!”

And again he sought his couch,

. About 2 o'clock he was awakened a

third time. The telephone bell was
ringing.

In no gentle frame of mind he an-
swered it.

“Hello!" he sald.

“Hello!" responded o volee through
the telephone, “Is this Mr. Means?”

“Yes, What do you want}”

“Mr.  Means, this ls Deputy Sherift
Jones. We've caught that runaway re-
ceiver, Is there anything you'd like to
have me do, personally, In the matter "

“Yes!" roared Mr. Means, “Hang up
the receiver!"

And be was not diturbed again.

The value of counsclentiousness Ia
prinelpally seen In the benefits of elv-

recommendations:
becdoiting -tlno—gp
to pension of any man comvicted in
court of an infamous crime; probibit-
ing the giving of pensions to women
who marry eoldiers after the soldiers
become old pensioners; a different
method of examining applicants for
pensione, Mr. Ware stamping the pres-
ent systam as uncertain, expensive, un-
satisfactory and generative of an enor-
mous amount of political friction.

Mr. Ware says the bureau has gained
on the carrent work 100,000 cases dur-
ing the last two years. The actnal to-
tal of disbursements in pensions on ac-
count of the Revolutionary war, War
of 1812, Indian wars, Mexiean war,
Civil war and the war with Bpain was
$3,088,623,600. The cost of the pen-
sion system per capita ol population,
for 1908, is given. as $1.75, to which
figure it has shrunk from §2.24, the
rate of 1898. In 10 years, he eays,
the burden will cease to be noted,

PANAMA MAY CONCEDE.

Defeat of Canal Treaty Likely to Cause
Revolution in Colombia.

New York, Sept. 12, —Representa-
tiven of strong interests on the isthmus
of Panama who make their headquarters
in this city are reported to be
ing a plan of action to be undertak:n
in co-oepration with men of similar
views in Panama and Colon to bring
about & revolution and form an inde-
pendent government in Panama op-
posed tn that in Bogota.

There is much perturbation on the
isthmus on account of the failare of
the canal treaty, which is ascribed to
the authorities at Bogota, and the na-
tives of Papama think it is to their
best interest for & new ablic to be
formed on the isthmus which may ne-
gotiate directly with the United Btates
for a new treaty,

Caught Making Counterfeit Coln.

Newark, N. J., Sept. 12.—Thres men
have been arrested in » house in Maul-
berry street in the act of making coun-
ferfeit silver coin. In the place were
found silver in bars, melting pots, a
milling machine, machine for trim-
ming and finishing the coins and a
quantity of coine in 41l stages of manu-
tacture. One of the men, who gave the
name of Frank Donahue, ia suspected
of being a New York policeman. A
photograph, apparently of himeelf, in
uniform, and a policeman’s shield waa
found on him,

Little Falth in New Canal Blll
New York, Bept. 12.—While the een-

ate at Bogota until this week
discussion of new hill aothorizing
the governmnt to negotiate another

isthmian canal treaty with the United
States, it is known, says & Panama dis-
pateh to the Herald, that the govern-
ment does not attach much ileom:n
to the proposed law, but it is leved
the Marroquin administration will
treat directly with the Washington gov-
ernment for a new treaty.

Bids Asked on Puget Sound Wark.

Washinton, SBept, 12.—The navy de-
partment has advertised for bids for
the erection of a new foundry building at
the Sound navy yard, for which
$100,000 has been appropristed,

ilization.—Charles Kingsley,
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of about 120,000 per diemy. Ih the des-
troyed dry kilns were 1,200,000 shin-
gles.

Franchise for Blufl Elevator.
An ordinance has been by the
Oregon City councll granting to County

Judge T, F, Ryan a franchise for the
building and malntaining of an electric
elevator system over the bluff. The
same ordinance grants fo Mr. Ryan

strests of Oregon City.

School Delayed a Week.

The Jacksonville public schools will
commence Monday, September 14. The
delay of a week from the usual date
of commencement was occasioned by
the necessary finishing touches on the
new schoolhouse before the furniture
uu:d fixtures could be placed in posi-

on.

Hop Dryer Destroyed by Fire,
The Knox hopdrier, near Cottage
Gmumtarcmdmh#la.d:
stroyed. The loss Wwas about A
Half of the losa was in The
house and contents were fully covered
by Insurance, ]
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