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CHAPTER XX1V,

But next morning the mother was 1l
=nay, as Yolande o ber first alarm Im-
agined, seriously W, Bhe could bardly
speak; her hands and forehend were hot
and feverish; she would take nothing in
the shape of & breakfast; shé only furn.
ed away her head Janguidly. Yolande
was far oo frightened (o atay to consult
her mother's uervous fancles or dislikes;
& doetor was msent for Instantly—the
same doetor, In fact, who had been ealled
In before. And when this portly, rubl
cund, placld person arrived his mere pros-
ence lo the room ssemed to Introduce a
messure of ealm Into the atmosphere;
and that was well. He waa nelther ex-
cited por alarmed, e made the usual
ednmination, asked a few questions, and
gave some general and sufliclently sensi-
ble directlons as to how the patient
should be tended. And then he sald he
would write out a prescription—for this
practitioner, In common with moat of his
kind, had retalned that simple and wse-

rene falth In the eMeacy of druge which
has survived centuries of conflicting the-
ories, contradictions ln faet, and scien
tifle doubt, and which Is perhaps mor:
beneficial than otherwise to the human
race, no long as the quantities prescribed
are so amall as to do no poaltive harm,

It was scouite, this time, that he choss
to experiment with,

However, when he followed Yolande
lato the other room, in order to get writ-
g materials, and when he sat down and
bogan to talk to her, It was clear that
ke understood the nature of the case
well enough; and he plainly intimated to
her that, when s severe chill like this
had eaught the system and promised to
produce o high state of fever, the reanlt
depended mainly on the power of the
countitutlon to repel the attack and fight
Its way back to health.

“Now | suppose 1 may speak frankly
to you, Miss Winterbourne?” sald he.

“Oh, yes; why mot?' sald Yolande,
who was far too anxlous to ears about
formnlitlen

“You must remember, then, thal
though you have ounly seen me once be
fore, 1 have seen you twice. The flrat
time you wers lnsenible. Now," sald
he, fixing his eyes on her, “on that ocea:
slon 1 wan told a little, but 1 guessed
more. 1t was io frighten your mother
out of the hablt that you took your first
dowe of that patent medicine. May I as
sume that 1

“Well, yes," nald Yolande, with down
cast eyes—though, Indeed, there was
nothing to be ashamed of,

“Now, I want you Lo tell me honestly
whether you belleve that warnlug had
effecr.”

“ladeed, 1 am wsure of It," sald Yo
lande, looking up, and speaking with de
clalon,

“You think that since then she has not
had recourse to any of those opiates?’

“l am positively certaln of It," Yo
lande sald to him,

“1 wuppose being deprived of them
cont the poor lady a struggle?’

“Yen, once or twice—but that was
some time ago. Latterly she was grow-
ing ever so much mote bright and cheer
ful, but stlll she was weak, and 1 was
hesitating about risking the long Journey
to the mouth of France. Yes, it is 1
that am to blame, Why did T not go
sooter? Why did 1 not go sooner?" she
repeated, with tears coming Into her
eyon,

“indeed, you cannot blame goursélf,
Miss Winterbourne," the doctor sald. *1
have no doubt you acted for the best
The Imprudence you te me of might
have happened anywhere, If you' keep
the room warm and equable, your mother
will do as well here as in the south of
France~=until it Is safe for you to re
move her."

“Hut how soon, doctor? how soon? Oh,
when 1 get a chance again I will not
“walt,"

“But you must walt—and you must he
patlent and careful. It will not do to
hurry matters, Your mother s not
strong. The fight may be a long one.
Now, Miss Winterbonrne, you will send
and get this preseription made up, and
1 will eall agaln In the afternoon.”

Yolanfle went back to her mother's
room, and sent away Jane; she herself
would be nurse. On tiptoe she went
about, doing what she thonght would
add to her mother’s eomfort) noiselessly
tending ‘the fire that had been lit, ar
ranging & shutter so that less light
should come in, and so forth, But the
confidence Inspired by the présence of
the doctor was gone now; a terrible anx-
foty had suceeeded; and when at lnst
she sat down In the sllent room, and felt
that she counld do nothing more, n sense
of helplessnens, of loneliness, entieply
overcame her, and sho was ready to des
spaie. Why had she not gone away
sooner, before this terrible thing hap-
pened? Why had she delayed? They
might now have been walking bappily
together along some sunny promenade lu
the south—Instead of this—this hushed
and darkened room, and the poor Invalid.
whom she had tended so carefully, and
who seemed to be emerglog Into a new
life altogether, thus thrown back and
rendered once more helpless. Why had
she gone out on that fatal mornlog?
Why had she left her mother alone? If
ghe lLind been In the rpom there would
have been no venturing lnto the apow,
whatever dreams and fancles were call-
Ing. If sho had but taken courage and
set out for the south & week sooner—a

day sooner—this would not have hap-

pened; and It seomed so hard that when
she had almost secured the emancipation
of her mother—when the undertaking
on which she had entered with so much
of fear, and wonder, and hope was near
to belng crowned with sucoess-—the work
should be undone by wso trifling an accl-
dent. Bhe was like to despair.

Dut patience—patlence—ehe sald to
herself, Bhe had been waroed, before
#he had left Beotland, that It was no
light matter that lay before her. If she
was thrown back Into prison, as It were,
at this moment, the door would be open-
ed some day. And, Indeed, It was not
of her own liberty she waa thinking—it
wan the freedom of light and lfe and
choerfuluens that she had hoped to se
cure for this stricken aAnd hapless crea-
ture whom fortune had not over-well
treated,

Her mother stirred, and instantly she
went o the bedalds,

“What does the doctor say, YolandeT"
she asked, apparently with some dim-
culty,

“Only what every one sees,” she sald,
with such cheerfulness as was posaible,
“Yon have caught a bad ecold, and you
are foverish: but you must do everything
that we want you to do, and you will
fight it off In time.”

"What kind of a day In It outside?”
she managed to ask again.

“It is fine, but cold. There has been
some more snow In the night.”

“If you wish to go out, go out, Yo
lande. Don't mind me."

“But 1 am golog to mind yon, mother,
and nobody else. Here I wm, here 1
stay, till you are well agaln. You shall
have no other nurse.'

“You will make youarself ill, Yolande
You must go out.”

Bhe wan ovidently speaking with great
diMeulty.

“Hush, mother, hush!™ the girl sald.
“l1 am golng to stay with you, You
should not talk any more—it palos you,
doea it not?

“A lttle.” And then she turned away
her head agaln. “If I don't speak to
yon, Yolande, don't think it Is unkind of
me. 1—1 am not very well, I think."

And so the room was given over to
sllence agaln, ana the girl to anxjous
thoughts as to the future. Bhe had re-
solved not to write to her father until
she should know mere definitely, Bhe
would not nnnecessarily mlarm him, At
first, In her stdden alarm, she had
thought of summoning him st once; but
now she had determined to walt untll the
doctor had seen her mother agaln, , If
this were only a bad cold, and should
show symptoms of disappenring, then she
could send him a reassuring message. At
present she was far too upset and anx-
lous and distorbed to carefully welgh
her expressions,

About noon Jane stole silently Into
the room and banded her a letter and
withdrew again. Yolande was startied
when she glanced at the handwriting,
and hastlly opened the envelope. The
letter came from Inverness, and was dat-
ed the morning of the previous day; that
was all she noted carefully—the rest
seemed to swim into her consclouSness
all nt once, she ran her eyes over the
wicoessive lines so rapidly, and with
such a breathless agitation.

“My Dear Yolande," Jack Melville
wrote, 1 shall reach Worthing Just
about the same time as this letter, |
am coming to ask you for a single word.
Archle Leslie has told me-—quite casn-
ally, in a letter about other things—that
you are no longer engaged to him; and
I have dared to Indulge in some vagoe
hopes, Well, it Is for you to tell me to
put them aside forever, or to let them
remnln, and see what the future has in
wtore, That Is all, I don't wish to in-
terfore. with your duties of the moment
—how should 1?==but 1 cannot rest u:h
1 astertain from: yourself whether of no
1 may look forward to some distant time,
and hope. .1 am coming on the chance
of your not having left Worthing. Per-
haps you may not have left, and L beg
of your kindness to let me see you, for
ever so short a time.”

Bhe quickly and guletly went to the
door and ‘opened It
pale.

“Jane!"

The mald was satandiog at the window,
looking out; she immedistely turved an
enme to her wistrens,

“You remember Mr, Melyille who used
to come to the lodge?'

“Oh, yes, miss,"” - i

“He will be in Worthing  tosday-—
he will enll here~—perhaps sopn, He will
usk to see me—well—you will tell him’
I eannot see him. 1 cannot see hilm, My
mother Is 1l Tell him I am sorry—but
1 cannot see him."

Then Yolande quietly slipped Into the
room agaln—glancing at her mother, to
see whether her absence had been no-
tleed: and her hand was clutching the
lotter, and her heart beating violently,
It was too terrible that he should arrive
at such a moment—amid this slarm and
anxlety. Bhe eculd not bear the thought
of meeting him. And #0 she sat In the
still and darkened room, listening with
a sort of dread for the ring nt the bell
below; and then picturing to herself his
golng away; and -then thinking of -the
years to come,

This was what happened when Mel
ville came to the door. To begin with,
he was not at all sure that hd should
find Yolande there, for he had heard
from Mrs, Bell that she and her mothes
were leaving Bogland, But whea Ja

Her face was very

in response to his ringing of the hell,
opened the door, then he Laow that they
were not gote

“Miss Winterbourne s still here,
then 7' he sald quickly, and Indeed with
some appearance of anxiety In the pale,

handsome face,

“Nea, air.”

“Will you be good enough to ask ber if
I ean ses her for & momentT" be maid,
at length, "“She knows that 1 meant to
call on hee”™

“Please, slr, Misn Winterbourne told
me to say that she waa very sorry, but
that she cannot see you. [ler mothér Is
1, sir,” sald Jane. 1 think she lu very
i, sir, but I would not say so to my
young mistrem, sir”

“Of ecourss not—of courss not," he
sald, absently; and then be suddenly ask-
ed, “"Has Miss Winterbourne sent for
ber father?"

“1 think pot, sir. 1 think she s walt-
ing to hear what the doctor says™

“Whe is the docter?’

8he gave him both the name and ad-
drem,

He sent her & memsage—soms half hour
thereafter. tI was merely this:

“Dear Yolande—I am deeply grieved
to have intruded upon you at such a time.
Forgive me. | hope to hear botter news;
but do pot you trouble; 1 have made ar-
?nmmu #0 that 1 shall know.—

And Yolands put that note with others
~for in truth she had earefully preserv-
od every scrap of writing that he had
ever sent her; and It was with a wistfal
kind of satisfaction that at least he had
gone away her friend,

The doctor did not arrive till nearly
thres o'clock, and she awaited hia wer
dict:- with an anxlety amounting to dis
tress. But he would say nothing defi-
alte. The fever had Increased, certain-
ly: but that was to be expected. She re-
ported to him—as minutely as her agl
tation allowed—how his directions had
been earried out In the Interval, and he
approved. Thea he begged her not to
be unduly alarmed, for this fever waa
the common attendant on the eatchlng
of a sudden chill; and with simllar vague
words of reassurance he left. But the
moment he had gone she sat down and
wrote to her father,

Mr. Winterbourne came down next
morning—rather guessing that the mat-
tar was more serious than the girl had
represented—and went straight to the
house. He sent for Jane, and got it ar
ranged that, while she took Yolande's
place in the alck room for & few minutes,
Yolande should come dowunstales and sec
him in the ground foor parlor, which
was unoccupled. It Is to be remembeored
that he had not seen his danghter since
she left the Highlands.

When Yolande came Inte the room
his eyes lighted up with gladness; but
the minute they were dimmed with tears
—and the hands that took hers were
trembling—and he could hardly speak.

“Child, child,” said he, In a second or
w0, “how you are changed! You are
not well, Yolande; have you beea 117"

*“Oh, no, papa, I am perfectly well."

As she dealred, he went and saw the
doctor, who spoke more plainly to him
than be had done to the girl of the possi-
ble danger of such an attack, but also
sald that mothing could be definitely pre-
dicted as yot. It was a question of the
strength of the constitution. Mp. Win-
terbourne told him frankly who he was,
what his tion was, and the whole sad
story; and doctor perfectly agreed
with Yolande that it was most unadvisa-
ble to risk the agitation likely to be pro-
duced If the poor woman were to be
confronted with her husband,

As the days passed the fever seemed
to abate somewhat, but an alarming
prostration supervemed. At length the
doctor sald, on one oceasion when Mr,
Winterbourne had ealled on him for
newm;

“1 think, Mr. Wiaterbaurne, if you
have no objection, I should like to have
a consultation on this case. I am afraid
there I8 some complication.”

“1 hope you will have the best skill
that London can afford,” sald Mr. Win-
terbourne, anxlously; for although the
doctor rather avoided looking him in the
face, the sound of this phrase was omin-
o,

But all the skill in Lobndon or any-
where else could not have saved this poor
victim from the fatal conmequences of n
few. moments' The
md and enfeebled eomwtitution bad

mbed.! 'Bat her brain remalged
clear; an long as she eould hald Yo-
lande's hand, or even see the girl walk-
Ing about the room or seated In a chalr,
she was content.
- “Ldob’t mind dying now,” she sald, or
rather whispered, on one occaslon. 1
have aeen you and know you; you have
been with me for awhile,, It was like
an angel that you came 6 me; It was an
angel who sent you to me. I am ready to
go now."

“Mother, you must not talk like that!”
the girl exclaimed. #Why, tha nonsense
of It! How long, then, do you expect

thoughtlessness,

me to be kept walting for you, bafore’

we can start for Bordighera together?”

MWe shall never be at Bordighera to-
gether,” the wmother waid,  absently—
“pever! never! But you may be, Yo-
lande; and ‘T hope you will be happy
there, and always, fuf you deserve to
be. Ah, yes, you will be happy! Surely,

it ennnot be otherwise—yon, so beautiful
and so noble-hearted,”

Ny (To be continued.)
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Another One.

“Do you khow what you are trying
to say,” queried the editor, as he
glanced over the copy, “when you
speak of a man going to his long rest
at the untimely age of 801"

- “Sure,” answered the mew rveporter,

“He ought to have been chloroformed
twonty yedrs ago” ~ 0 o0

Iltnu;_—u it Fﬂzm mmm are a
number of prominent men to

ving
day whose fathers' wives never had
An opportunity to attend a mothers'

dongresa.

HIGH PRICED PEARS,

Frult of Rogue River Valley Secures
Record Figure in New York,

der pears in paper with

s lithugrapbed ‘‘top knot."
had lithographed end labels on the
boxes, which were made of clear Jum-
ber, His success justifies, in his mind,
the expenditure necessary to effect thie

fancy pack.
WEED ROAD IN NEW HANDS,

Lack of Laborers Delays Extansion
Toward Klamath Falls.

Kiamath Falls—The Weed railroad
has passed into other hands. Theddore
Baul, of Weed, a large stocholder in
the Weed Lomber company, the former
owner of the road, is authority for the
statement. The purchasing company

nia Northeastern Eailway company.

This sale not only includes the pres-
ent Weed railroad, which extends 24
miles this way from Weed, where it
connects with the Southern Pacific
with eight miles more graded, but the
Weed project to extend the road to
Klamath Falls.

Work just now is almost at a stand-
still on the extension of the road to
this city, owing to the scarcity, it is
said, of laborers, but men are being
sought and a larg> crew will be put to
work at an early date when the road
will be pushed to this city rapidly.

E. D. Dunn is manager of the Cali-
fornia Northwestern, and he, with a
staff of assistants, is now at Weed,
where he has taken the management of
the road from A. D. Evans, former
manager, and who is also manager of
the Weed Lumber company’s interesis.

New Reduction Plants Installed.
Sumpter—Extensive improvements

A large crew of carpenters has been
employed there for some time past on
sawmill construction, and lately on the
redoction ‘plant building. The Im-
perial, in the Cable Cove section, is
also employing & crew of carpenters on
s new reduction plant, This property
has been an extensive shipper for sev-
eral monthe past, and bids fair to be-
come one of the largest producers in
this distriet. .

Work Mines All Winter,
Sumpter — Since the strike made in
the Gold Nugget group, in the Bald
monntain district, a few weeks ago,
there has been much development done
on the property by the locators, Bese-
ler and Dunn. Cabine for use during
the winter have been erected, and the
main tynnel or drift started on the
ledge. An orecar and track have been
ddf:aml and extenaive work will be
done this winter, Supplies for a long
w are on the groynd. The Sunny-
k group, an exténsion of the Gold

Nugget, is also being developed.

Oregon's School Debt $764,664 50.

Salem — The secretary of the state
and board reports the total loans and
interest bearing indebtedness of the
various educational institutions of the
state, outatanding October 1, as §764,-
664.50, divided as follows: Intarest
bearing school land indebtedness,
$502,128.85; college Jands, $23,6560.57;
uhiversity lands, $688; echool farm
loane, $167,575.08; college farm loane,
$7,085; univergity farm loans, $3,455.

; In Weston Grain Fields.

Weston—Farmers in this vicinity are
getting well along with their summer
fallowing, and the land is in prime
condition for seeding since the recent
raina, The seed drills will follow
closely the lagt cultivhting and will be.
gin work about the middle of the
month. About one half of the wheat
lands in this locality are summer fal-

Over ome-half of this has been sold at
an average price of 61 cents per bushel
—abant one half going to the Athena
mill and the balance to Portland,

s by -

is & corporation known as the Califor- pe

at the standard mine are under way. |5™°

OREGON STATE ITEMS OF INTEREST

WATER USERS WANT ATTORNEY
Miiton and Freewater Seftlers Make
Move of Precaution.

Milton—A mestiog of the users of
witer on all the streams and ditches in

CANNOT CANCEL LICENSE.

Oregon Law Prevents Exclusion of
New York Life From State.

Balem —There is no suthority in the
Oregon statates for the cancellation of

cause of mismanagement is
made by Secretary of State Dunbar to a
request for such action against the New
York Life. The request was made by
(. H. Yenner, 2 New York banker, who
has asked all insurance commissioners
to revoke that company’s license unless
John A. McCall resigne the presidency
and George W, Perkins the vice presi-
dency. Mr. Dunbar explained in his
reply that the Oregon law suthorizes
cancellation for only two ressons—non-

yment of money due on & policy “or
inability to pay losses—and that he is
not advised that the New York Life
comes under either case.

Experts Report Small Shortage.

Pendleton—The experts now auditing
the county books are declared to have
found a small shortage in the clerk's
office. However, according to Expert
Beckwith, there has been no failure on
the part of anyone to turn over money
received; but there has been failure w0

ularities come will not be di
nor the amounnt of the deficiency.

Freewater's Big Crop of Hay.
Freewater—In addition to the excel-
lent fruit and grain erops raised upon

winter and spring irrigated lands in
this locality a large amount of hay is

ulged,

PORTLAND MARKETS.

Wheat—OClub, 71¢ per bushel; blue-
stem, 74c; valley, 71@72e.

Oats—No. 1 white feed, §24@24.50;
gray, $24@24.50 per ton.

Barley — Feed, $20.60@21 por ton;
brewing, $21.50@22; rolied,$21.60@22,

Rye~$1.40@1.45 per cental.

Hay—Eastern Oregon timothy, $14
@15 per ton; valley timothy, $11@12;
clover, $8@9; grain hay, $8@9.

Fruits — A $1@1.75 per box;

$1.25 per crate; pears, $1.25@1.50 per
box; watermelons, 3{@Ilc per pound;
:‘hﬂlﬂﬂ. $1 per box; quinces, §1 per

Vegetables-~Beans, 1@4c per pound;
cabbage, 1@13{c per pound; cauliflow-
er, 768 per dosem; celery, T7bc per
dosen; eorn, 86¢ pér sack; cucumbers,
10@15¢ per dozen; pumpkine, 1X@

Onions ~— Oregon Yellow Danvers,
$1.25 per sack. | »

Polatoes—DOregon fancy, 65@85¢ per
sack; common, nominal.

Butter—Fancy creamery, 256@30c¢ per
poand,

Egge — Oregon ranch, 27@27 }c per
dozen.

Poultry ~ Average old hens, 11} @
12¢ per pound; mixed chickens, 11@
113¢; old roosters, 9@9c; young
roosters, 10@11¢; springs, 11 @18¢;
dressed chickens, 14@16c; turkeys,
live, 16@17c; geese, live, 8@%¢; ducks,
13@14c.

Ho , 1905, choice, 12@18¢
per pound; olds, 10@12e.

lowed each alternate year, except lands| Wool—Easstern Oregon average beet,
pear the foothills, which are put into |19@21c per pound; lower grades down
winter wheat every third year, to 16¢, according to shrinkage; valley,
T . |25@27¢; mohair, choice, 30¢.
Big Wheat Sales at Adams, X -— ed bulls, 1@%2 per
Adame—Three hundred and twenty |} i cows, ; country steers, 4
thousand busheld of wheat gn been [@4ige.
handled through warchouses here.| Veal—Dreased, 3@7 e per pound.

Mutton—Dressed, fancy, 6 @7c per
pound; ordinary, 4@bc; lambe, 7@
7% :

P‘:IE—DM 6@73¢c per pound.
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