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OHAPTER 1V.—{Continued.)

« Yolande went back to her father, whe,
though closely watching hor, was stand-
lug with the Grahams; and she told
them of the mission with which she had
been Introsted. At last the crowd began
to resclve (tsell Inte those who were go-
Ing and those who wers remalning be-
hind, Mre. Graham wan in despair be-
tatse of the non-appearnnce of her broth-
.,
“I' tell you what it " sald Col
Graham, "I belleve that he has never
heard that the ships don't stop at
Bouthampton now, Never mind,~Polly;
he can go overiand If he wants to eatch
us up at Calro®

At Tillbury there was the usual seram-
ble of gettlng the luggage trannferred to
the noley lttle tender. When, after long
delayn, the tender was drawing near the
slde of the huge steamer, of course all
eyes were turned to the decks above,
where the plcturesque costumes of the
lasear creWw wore the most consplcuons
polnte of colot,

“There ho ln—I ean make, him out”
observed Col, Graham, as he regarded
a group of young men who were up on
the hurrieane deck, leaning over the rall,
ond watching the approach of the ten-
der. There In Jack Donglan—and young
Mackengie of Bleat—oh, there's Ogllvy's
brother-in-Jaw—what do you eall him?—
the long fellow who bSroke his leg at
Bombay—there's young Fraser, too, eye:
glase and all—a regular gathering of the
clana”

By this time everybody was scram
bling on the paddle boxes of the tender,
and from thenoe ascending to the deck ol
the steamer. The Master of Lynn was
standing by the gangway, awaiting his
sister, He was a young man of four or
five and twenty sllm, well built, with n
pale, olive complexion and a pefectly
clean-shaven face; and he had the square
forehead, *the well-marked eyebrows,
and the pleasant gray eyes with dark
lashes that his sister had,

“How are you, Graham?
you, Polly? he mald.

“Well, 1 like your cooloess!™ his als-
ter sald, angrily. “Why were you not
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How are

Yolande wan hungry, and they were al)
anxious to help her at once, though the
silent dusky stewards knew thelr duties
well enough. .

By and by, when they wers talking
about anything or nothing, It oceurred
to the Master of Lynn to say!

“l wuppose you don't know that we
are off ¥

Mr, Whuﬂu;t:n quickly got up and
went to one of the ports; thare, undoubt-

edly, were the river banks slowly, slow.
Iy polng astern. He went back to hia
seat, putting his hand on Yolaode's
shoulder as he sat down.

"Yolande,” sald ho, “do you know that

from England—aitogether quit from Its
shores " !

His manner had almost Instantly
changed. His spirite quickly brightened
up. He made hlmself most agreadle to
Mra, Graham; and was humorous In his
quiet, haif-sardonie way, and was alto-
gether pleased with the appearance and
the appolntments of the ship. To fancy
this groat mass of metal woving away
like that and the throbbing of the screw
scearcely to be detectod!

And at dioner, too, in the evening it
was a delight to Yolande to sit next him
and lsten to his chueklea and his lttle
jokes. Care seemed to have left him al-
together, The night, when they went on
deck agaln, was dark; but & dark night
pleased him as much as anything. Yo
‘nnde was walking with him,

And then they sat down with thelr
frfends; and Mre. Geaham had much to
ialk about. Yolande wat silent. Par
AWAY In the darkness a long, thin, dull
line of gold wagq visible; she had been
told that thess Were the lights of Hast-
lngs. It Is a strange thing to sall past
& country In the night time and to think
of all the belting human hearts It con-
talns—of the griefs, and despalrs, and
hushed joys, all hidden away there In
the sllence. And perhaps Yolands was
thinking most of all of the poor mother
~whoss name she did not know, whom
she should never wee again—but whose
heart she knew right well was heavy
that night with its aching sorrow, It
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ONCE OR TWICE YOLANDE CAU GHT ONE OF THE BWALLOWS,

at the station? Why did you not tell
un? Of course, we thought you had miss-
el the train!/ 1 wish you would take
the troubls to let people know what
you are abont. lLet me Introduce you
to Miss Winterbourne—Yolande, déar,
this is my brother Archle—Mr. Winter-
bourne, my brother, Me. Leallse, Well,
now, what hiave you to say for yourself 7"

“Not mueh,” he wsald, smiling good-
paturedly, ahd taking some wraps and
things from her which her husband had
pelfiahly allowed her ta carry. “I went
down to see some fellows at Chatham
last night; nod of course | stayed there
and eame over in the morning. Borry 1
vexed you, You see, Mlss Winterbourne,
my slater likes platform parade; she lHkea
to have people round her for half an
hour before the traln starts; and she lkes
to walk up and down, for It shows off
her figure and her dress; lsu't that so,
Polly 7"

There wan a great bustle and confusion
on board; friends giving farewell mes-
snges, pussengers aeeking out thelr cab-
fnn; the bare-armed and bare-footed las-
darn, with thelr blue blouses and red
turbans, holsting luggage on to their
shoulders and carrying It along the pas-
BOReN, .

Yolande stole away té her own eabin,
and carefully and religiously opened the
lHttle, bnsket that held the flowers, to
see whether they might not be the bhet-
ter for o wsprinkling of water,
were rather expensive fowers for a poor

‘woman to have bought. " Yolande poured

somo water Into the wash-hand basin,
and dipped her fingers Into it; and very
enrefully and tenderly sprinkled the flow-
ers over. And then she considered what
wans likely to be the coolest and wafest
place In the eabin for thew; and hung
the basket there; nnd then eame out
agnln—shutting the door, Involuntarily,
with quietness,

She pamsed through the esaloon and
went up on deck. Her father was still
there. He went down with her to the
saloon, and took hls place In sllence.
Yolande pat next to Mre, Graham, who
wan very talkative and merry, Young
Arohle Leslle was opposite; so was Ool.
Graham. They were montly idling; but

They"

was her first actunl contact with human
misery, - :

It was the third evening out that sh
hiad to put the flowers overboard—on the
wide and sad and uncertaln grave. +Bhe
did not wish anyone to see her, some-
how: she could not make It a public
ceremony-—this compllance with the pa-
thetle, futile wishes of the poor mother.
She had most carefully kept the flowers
sprinkied with water, and, despite of
that, they wore sadly faded and shriv-
eled; but she had purchased another bas-
ketful at Malta, and these were fresh
enough. What mattered? The time was
too vague, the vessel's course too uncer-
tadn; the trifles of flowers would soon
be swallowed up In the solitary sea. But
Wt wax the remembrance of the mother
she wan thinking of,

Bhe chose a moment when everyone
was down below at dinner, and the deck
was quite deserted. Bhe took the two
little baskets to the rall; and there, very
slowly and reverently, she took out hand-
ful-after handful of the fowers and drop-
ped them down on the waves, and wateh-
ed them go floating and floating .out and
out on the swaylng waters. The tears
were running ‘down her face; and ghe
hnd forgotten whether thers was any-
body by or not. She was thinking of
the poor woman In England. Would
shesknow? Could she see? Was ahe
sure that her uest would not be for-
gotten? And indeed she had not gone so
far w when she had trusted to the
look of Yolandae's face.

L]

qnmmn V.

“I don't believe In any such gimpliclty.
Men may; women don't, It seems to me
more the slmplicity of an accomplished
ﬂlﬂ."

The speaker was Mra. Graham, and
she spoke with an air of resehtment.
+ “You don't know her," sald the Mas-
ter of Lynn, with Involuntary admira-
tion.

*1 suppoke you think you dé,” hls als-
S Lo
then—perhaps-she was earing
no much in "of Yolande, or psrhaps
she wished brother to be oautlons; or

we are off—really and téuly golng away |

== shoald pot be at all surprised to hear
thut she was engaged, and bas been en-
gaged for any leagth of time."

He was struck sllent by this fleres
suggestion: it bewildered him for & sec-
vid or two. Then he exelalmed;

“Oh, ghat s absurd—perfectly abaurd!
I know she_ ls not”

“It would be a jJoke," continued his
slstor, with & sardonle smile, “If that
were the explanation of the wonderful
friendliness that pussles you so much. If
she [ dngaged, of course ahe has no fur-
ther eare or embarrassment. BEverything
is sottled. Bhe s an frank with Dick as
with Tom and Harry. Ob, Archie, that
would be a joke!"

They wers away from the land—per-
haps even forgetful that much a thing ex-
Isted. It seemed quite natural to get
uptmorning after morning to find around
them the same bright, brilllant monotony
of white-crested blue sens and sunlit
decks and falr skies; and each day pass-
ed with the usual amusements; and then
cama the still moonlight night, with all
Its mysterious charm and lonellness. It
was a delightful life—especially for the
Grahama and Winterbournes, who were
going nowhere In particular, but had
come chiefly for the voyage itself. And
it was a life the very small incidents of
which excited Interest, slmply because
people bad plinty of time to consider
them—and each other,

There was no doubt that Yolande had
become a pretty general favorite; for she
found hersslf very moch at home; and
she put aside a good deal of that reserve
which she assumed In traveling on land,
These people could In no sense be con-
sldered strangers; they were all too kind
to her. The ship's oMcers brought her
the charts out of the chart room, to show
ber how far the vessel had got on her
course, |The captain allowed her to go
on the bridge, and gave ber his own glasa
when a distant sail was to be seen. And
the young soldiers, when they were not In
the smoking room, and when they were
not pleking up rope quoits for Mra. Gra-
ham, had an eye¢ on the many starved
birds Nuttering about, and when they
could they eaught owe and brought it
to Miss Winterbourne, who was glad to
take the wild-eyed, futtering wanderer
down lnto the saloom and put Its beak
for & second or two into a glass of fresh
water. Once or twice Yolande caught
one of these swallows

Day after day passed without change.
The young Master of Lynn very dili-
gently, and with a Jacob-like sty
and patience, strove to win Yglande's
regard; but although she was always
most friendly toward him and pleased
to chat with him, or walk the hurricane
deck with him, she seemed to treat him
precisely as whe treated any of the oth-
ers, If there was one whom she espe-
cially favored, It was Col. Grabam,
whose curt, sardonle speeches amused
her,

At last they arrived at Port Said, that
curious, rectangular-streeted, shanty-built
place, that looks like Cheyenne painted
pink a%wd white; and of course there was
muoch wonder nnd interest (o beholding
land ugain, and green water, and the
swarmling boats with thelr Greeks and
Maltese nnd Negroes and Arabe, all in
thelr various costumes. - But it was with
a far greater interest that they regarded
the pleture round them when the vessel
bad started again, and was slowly and
silently stealing away Into the wide and
lonely desert land, by meaps of this wat-
er highway, The Suez canal had been
rather a commonplace phrase to Yolande;
mixed up with monetary affairy mostly:
and suggestive of machinery. But all
thia was strange and new; and the vessel
wis going so slowly that the engines
were searcely heard: she seemed to glide
into this dream-world of silver sky and
far-reaching wastes of yellow sand, It
was 8o silent, and so wide, and so lone-
Iy, For the most part the horizon line
was a mirage; and they watched the con-
tinval undulations of the silver-white
waves: and even the strange reflections
of what appeared to be islands; but here
there was not even a palm to break the
monotony of the desert—only the little
tamarisk bushes dotting the sand. From
a marsh a red legged flamingo rose, slow-
Iy winglng it way to the south. Fhen
a string of camels came along, with for-
ward-stretehing heads and ‘broad, slow-
pacing feet; the Bedouina either perched
‘on the backs of the animals or striding
through the sand by their side, their
faces looking black in contrast to thelr
white wide-flowing gnrments. And so
they glided through the silent, gray,
sllver world,

The night saw another scene. They
were anchored In another part of the
canal, where the banks were high and
steep; and the moonlight was surpass-
ingly vivid. On one of these banks—it
seemed a great mountaln as it rose to the
dark-blue vault where the stars were—
the moonlight threw the shadow of the
rigging of the ship so sharply that every
spar and rope was traced on the silver-
clear sand, There was an almost op-
presslve silence In this desert solitude;
a dack animal that came along through
the tamarisk- bushes—aome sald it was
n jackal—disappeared up and over the
sand-monntain like a ghost, And in the]
nildst of this weird cold moonlight and
silence these people began to get up a
dance after dinner.  The plano was
brought on deck from the saloon. The
women folk had put on thelr prettiest
costumea. There had beon perhaps a lit-
tle begging and balf promising going on
boforehand, The smoking room was de-
ported. From the supports of the awn-
Inga a number of large lanterns had
been slung; so that when the ladies be-
gan to appear and when the first notes
of the muslec was heard, the scene was
a very animated and pretty one; but so
strange with the mooulit desert around.
The Masater of Lynn had got hold of Yo-
lande—he had been watching for her ap-
pearance,

(To be continned.)

Rlessed is the influence of one true,
loving human sotl on another.—~George
Ellot.

We ecannot be just unless Wwe are

kindhearted. —Vanvenargues,
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ROGUE RIVER VALLEY HOPS.

————

Atreage Has Been Doubled and Yield
Promises Well.

Grants Pass—Hop prospects in the
Rogue River valley are superb this
yesr, and this district is rapidly eetting
o be ove of the steadiest and best bop
producers oo the Pacific cosst. It fa
t00 early yet to say what prices will be,
but they stand st present st 24 to 25
cents, without buyers, and little or

nove offered by growers. The “‘Eng-
lish cluster” is » litlte “off’’ in some
sections of the valley this year, but the
natives are reported very stromg.  The
erop of 19008 will nearly double the
screage of that of 1904, which wae in
theneighborhood of 300 acres, or about
300,000 pounds; the average yield be-
ing 1,000 pounds per acre,

Hop growers have at last been arons-
od from their long sleep, and many of
them bhave given their yards splendid
fertilizsation and cultivation this year.
John Ravasan, who has the
yards in the county, comprising 87
acres, and several others in his vicini-
ty, whose yards lie along the bank of
Rogue river, have installed wsplendid
gnsoline engines and pumps, so that
their yards will be finely irrigated. .

The total screage of yards in the
county at the present time is 708 acres,
of which the new "yards planted this
year and which will not be in full bear-
ing until next year, comprise 160 acres,
leaving 548 arces of yarde which will
be in full bearing the present year. A
great many parties have purchased land
in the far famed Rogue river valley
with a view to putting in next
year, and should the price of hope go
up, the Rogue river valley will become
one of the big hop districts of the const.

1

Get Rival Phone Line.

Albany—The city council of Albany
has granted the oft requested franchise
to the independent telepbone people,
and in the nesr future construction
will be commenced on the exchange of
the independent people in Albany. All
the independent lines in Linn and
Benton counties are included in the
company that has secured the fran-
chise in Albany, and when the system
is completed there will be & free ex-
change between the principal towns of
these cougties. It is expected that

spirited competition will secure a need-
ed better service in Albany.

File Petitions Wrongly.

Salem—Unless the friends of the wo-
man suffrage amendment exercise more
gare than they have been doing, their
initiative petitions for the submiission
of the proposed amendment will be' fa-
tally defective. Secretary of State
Dunbar has received peveral petitions
on the blanks prepared by the advocates
of woman suffrage, but in his opinion
the signatures on these petitions cannot
be counted in making up the total num-
ber of signatures for the iniative. He
holds- that the separate sheots upon
which the signatures are written should]
be gathered together and filed at one
time, - '

Road May Go Into the Nehalem. \

Rainier—A logging railroad into Rai.
nier is practically assured. The Ham-
mond interests have secured a right of
way from Dean Blanchard, the Deerdorf
estate, and the Western Cedar company.
W. E. Newsome has proven the only
obstacle so far, The company owns
1,200 acres of heavily timbered land
about three milgy from this place. It
is surmised that it is the intention to
push on to the Nehalem, as the same
parties were negotiating with 8. Bensn
for his Clatskanie rond. It is possible
that Mr. Rockie's railroad will be ab-
sorbed by the new company.

Big Canal at Gold Hill,

Balem—The largest private water fil-
ings that have been made under the
new water right law, were received
by BState Engineer Lewis when the
Gold Hill Canal company filed on
| seven streams to secure feeders for their
immense canal system leading from the
mountaing to the town of Gold Hill,
in Jackson county. The filing notices
and the accompanying notices show
that the company will have 76 miles
of main canals, besides several miles
of feeders. The notices are signed by
Daniel Lesley.

Wool-Clipping Delayed.
Enterprise—8heep shearing in this
county has, been greatly handicapped
by the heavy raina of the t week,
Unless better weather prevails the wool
elip of this county will not be disy osed
of until the latter part of July.

Refuse to Sign Lands,
Klamath Falls—The 8hook brothers,
of Dairy, B, B, Beekman, of Jackson-
ville, and Mre. D. E, Ralston, of Ash.
land, are holding up government irri-
gation by refusing to their lands,

-

he gets Oregon thoroughly onganized he
will go to Washington, and then to New
York state, and expects to have the en-
tire crop of the United States under
control of the corporstion.

BANKS COME TO AID,

—

Take Up Asylum Employes’ Certifi-
cates of Allowance.

Balem — Arrangements have been
made by which all employes of state
institations at Balem will feceive the
face value of their salary claims each
month. Portland banks bave agreed to

take up the certifictaes of allowance is-
sued by of State Dunbar for
the amount of the pay-roll of each in-
stitution, and hold these certificates
until an appro becomes availa-
ble. They will depend upon the next
legislatare to allow interest on the
money, and Governor Chamberlain has
ssid that he will recommend that in-
terest be allowed. The amonnt of the
ealary claims will probably be $180,-
000 up to the adjournment of the next
legislature. There will be no moare
discounting of salary claims, but claims
for supplies will be shaved as hereto-

fore.

Land Office in Portland.

Oregon City—At the ¢lose of buginess
June 30 the business, together with the
records and archives of the.Oregon City
Land office, were tranaferred to Port-
land and installed in the Blazier build-
ing, corner of West Park and Washing-
ton streets. Simultaneons with the re-
moval of the land office from this ecity,
takes place a change in the name of
the office, which will now be officially
designated as the Portland Land office.
Register Dresser and Receiver Bibee
will remove with their families to Port-
land this summer,

N Fields Lie Flat.
Ente-prise—Recent heavy mins in

this section hava caused much of the

heavy grain and first crop of hay to

fall. The grain which has fallen will

necessarily have to be eut for bhay, aa it

rn;ot be harvested with a binder or
eader,

PORTLAND MARKETS,

Wheat — Olub, 82@83¢ per bushel;
bluestem, 89@900; valley, nominal.

Barley—Feed, $22@22.50 per ton;
10lled, $23.50. -

Oata—No. 1 white, feed, $30 per
tm: m. ”01

Hay—Timothy, $14@16 per ton;
clover, $11@12; grain, $11 @12,

] Eggs—Qregon ranch, 20@321c per
ozen,

Batter—Faney creamery, 174 @21 ¢

Pooltry — Fancy hens, 12%@13¢c;
mixed chickens, 11@12¢; tarkeys, live,
18@19¢ per 1b.

Fruits — Btrawberries, $2@2.25 per
crate; apples, table, $1.50@250 per
box; apricots, 85c@$1 per orate;
peaches, 756 @ 85e¢; plume, B0c@$1 i
Logan berries, $1.25; Dblackberries,
75¢; cherries, 5@8c per 1b; prunes,
00c@$1 per crate; raspberries, $1.75.

Fresh Vegetables — Corn, 30 @ 40¢
per dozen; oucumbers, 40c@$l; let-
tuce, heud, 10c; parsley, 28¢; peas,
2@5c per lb; radiehes, 10@1% per
doxen; tomatoes, $1.75@3 per crate;
tarnips, $1.26@1,40 per sack; carrots,
$1.25@1.50; beets, $1@1.25. :

Potatoes — Oregon fancy, old, $1@
1.10; Oregon, new, §1@1.25. )

Beof — Dressed bulls, 1@2¢ per Ib;
cows, 3¢ @4 ge.

Hops—Choice, 1904, 19@21c per 1b.

Wool — Eastern Oregon, best, 19@
23¢0: valley, 26@27¢; mobair, choice,
$1@32 ¢ per 1h,




