A DEAD PAST

By MRS. LOVETT CAMERON
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CHAPTER VI,

“And pray whers have you been hiding
yoursell for the past week? Why were
you mot at Ascot? | hear you threw
aver three luvitations for the week with-
out ever giving & renson. Do you nnt
know that the whole London world=the
female waorld. | mean—has been langniah-
lng and plolng without you? The Park
has been a wilderness and Hurlingbam
a desert waste, HRumor says you have
been awny making love to a rustle beauty
awmong the roses, and all the women have
orisd their eyew out for apite and envy!”

“Yours remaln bright enough, at any
rate! sald Desmond, In aoswer to the
sbhove speech, an he sank down Into a
chalr hy the speaker's side, and looked
at her with s tlattering smile of admira:
tion,

“Ah, you ean't tell the state my heart
has been In, though!" replled the lady
Bhe wan & handsome woman, with dark
locks arranged ln u wonderful shock weer
her broad brows. To know Mes. Talbot
was to know o woman of fasblon wha
was cortain to nmuse you, who was realy
to firt ur to pick her most familiar
friends’ charnciers to pleces, who was
a walking encyclopedin of. the saylogs
and dolugs of all the men and women
about whom there was anything warth
knowing: and who had that kind of Im
pulslyve and delightfully affectionate man-
b loads ane 1o sduppose that you
are the only person of her acquaintancs
mgniont whom she could never utter a
word of disparagement,

Kven as she nits now In the summer
sunshine of the park, with her white Iace
parasol tipped well over her head, and
her Iarge, unfaltering eyes turned fully
upon him, she is wondering whether this
absence of his s In any way connectad
with the serlous part of his life, or bears
upon the secret she ls beut upon unray-
eling

“What have you been doing?"
peata

“Kating cherries, prineipally.” he re-
plies, smiling. *1 was assisted by sev-
ernl thousand birds and one tree eif."

“And what was she lke? Youog and
pretty, | suppose.'

“"Bhe may have been."

Khe saw that she had gone far enough,
and adroitly turnod the subject.

“Have you heard," she sald, “that Fe
lela Grantley, that good-looking girl who
entue out last year, has been whipped off
Into the ecountey by her father, who
wants te force her into a mariage with
ber cousin, who Is younger than hersell?
Oh, It's quite & tragedy, 1 assure you!
The poor girl—between you and me, |
don't admire her, she Is too scraggy—
came to lunch yesterday with me, and
she erled heor eyes oul”

“What, for me?”

“For you, Mr, Vanity! Not a bit of it;
for Lord Augustus Wray, a fourth son,
you know, with not a penny, and such
a scamp! Of course, Pellcia has money
and doesn't eare a farthing about his
character, but ber father won't have it,
and will have her marry her cousin be
cause there's an old place and a baron-
etey; and they say young Moy Grantley
In In love with some one elses, 8o there
in material enough for a three-act drama
for )ul.:l!"

“Roy Grantley,"
thoughtfully. Where had he heard that
name before? Was It not Kitten who
had spoken once of a Roy Grantley who
wans n boy and who worshiped her? It
would be odd If It should turn out to be
the same,

He was not In love with Kitten; he
had no symptoma of any jealous feeling
concerning her; but yet he had a curl-
ous feeling of wsatisfaction at hearing
that some ono else was to marry this
unknown youth.

“The best llnln?| Miss Grantley conld
do, T am sure,” he sald. “Her father
In quite right to save her from a black-
gunrd like that"

“Do you think so? But then If A wom-
an loves a man wadly, desperately, do
yon think she cares what he Ia?"

This Mrs. Talbot said softdy, under
her volee, and Hashed her bold eyes
meaningly into his,

“Oh, well, she ought to care!” an-
awered Drinn, carclessly. “Excuse me!”
and he jumped suddenly up from his
chair. *1 see a friend 1 want to speak
'o.'!

Heo dashed away down the crowded
path. Gertrude Talbot was red with an-
ger; ahe leaned forward and followed him
eagerly with her eyes. Who had he left
her for? After what woman had he
rushed away so precipitately? It waas no
woman, only a bent, white-haired old
man whom she saw him run after and
arrest,

“What, Professor! Is this Indeed you,
loltering In Hyde Park at 1 o'clock in
the day? Wonders will never cease.
But, Mr. Laybourne, you are not looking
well."

“I am not well,” he anawered, "a
little over tired, I think. I am up In
town for this great sclentifiec gathering
of which, no doubt, you know. Would
you like to hear me speak?' asked the
+ Professor aunddenly; “have you attended

any of my lecturen? Then would yon

like to go to-night? I am not, of course,
worth latening to In comparison with

Wentley and Bhulton and some of our

best men; but I have a ticket to give
away, a good place cloge to the platform,
you would henr well, 1 have been asked
for {t, but I have It here In'my pocket,
and [ had sooner give it to you, Des-
" mond, than to dny mers acquaintance.
Hero It is, would you like to go?t"
Rapidly through Desmond's braln
floated the plans of the day’s amusements

ner whic

she re

repeated  Brian,

"

~=the pony races at Hanelagh, the little
dinner st the clab with 8 chosen friend,
the box at the opera to which bhe had
been asked, the {uvitation to the yapper
party afterward, Was he destined to
give up all this for & stuffy lecture room
erowded with old men, 1o listen 1o »
learned Macourse upon a subject which
he knew and cared nothing about? He
healtated, “Kitten would be plaased if
she thonght yon were there to hear me
speak,” sald Kitten's father with a smils,
and Belan relinquished the ordinary joys
of life without a murmur, and took the
green admisslon eard from the Profes
wor's hand,

*Thanks,
g0 extremely.
Miss Kitten 7"

“When | left her she was guite well,
Desmond, If 1 die, you will be kind to
my lttle girl, will you not? be maid
wintfully,

“Kind to her!
you are not going to dis,
barune.”

“1 don't know—I don't know—life and
denath are mysteries; who ean tell how
soon the one condition may be _over and
the other entered upon? It In a great
weight off my mind that you are to be
my ¢hild's  lawful  guardian;  that
thoaght should make me live”

The lecture hall In Burlington Honse
wan erowded that night, when, sotnewhat
Inte, In splte of a hurrled dinner, Brian
came ln to take a sent. The Professor
had already hegun his lecture, yet his
eyesn flashed a momentary greating to-
ward him as he sat down,

Then, without listening over murh to
the subject matter of the discourses,
Brian looked at the erowd of eager, ven-
erable faces, watched the stralning eyes
aud ears, and wondered at the hushed si-
lence an the greatl men around him hung
upon the naturalist’s words, He heard
the volee, which was at first somewhat
feable and faltering, suddenly warm to
the wark. He saw how the face of the
pale old man fired Into a glow of glorlous
enthuslasm for hls subject; how his eyes
shone and gleamed, how his thin hand
trembled as he stretelied it forth, how
the man became forgotten In the sage!

Then of a sudden the slight, bent fig-
ure upon the platform swayed and tot-
tored. There was a cry, a smothered
murmur from the crowd, a rush of hasty
footsteps, and the sound of a dull, heavy
fall,

Hrian, with the reat, sprang npon the
platform and forced his way among the
frightened throng. There went up a
great wall of terror and Inmentation from
the bhystanders.

Brian sank upon his koees and pll

1 shall like to
by-the-way, how |s

very much.
Aund,

Of course, I shall; but
Mr. Lay-

lowed the white, still face upon his
breast.
“Alr! Alr! he cried, hoarsely; “stand

back, and fetch a doctor)”

But nelther heaven's alr nor human
doetor could all Professor Laybourne
any more—the great bpaturalist was
dead.

CHAPTER VIL

“Coming down by last traln to-nlght.—
To Miss Laybourne, from B, Des-
mond,"

Kitteri stood reading the telegram
over agaln for the twentleth time; the
grave childlike eyes shone with an in-
ward gladneas, there was a peach bloom
upon her soft, delicate face,

“He Is coming to-night!” she repeated
to herself in n whisper; “to-night I
shall see him again!"  And then she fell
to wondering a little, why it was that It
was he who had seut the telegram and
not het father, for, of course, her father
was coming home too.

“But wy Daddy is so busy when he
Is up in London" wshe told herself in
explanation, *so many great people want
him, perhaps even the Queen ‘herself
might have sent for him to Windsor.
Yes, that Is it, no doubt; after his lecture
lnst night he will be made more of than
ever,"

She took a letter out of her pocket
which she had received that moraing.

“1 am going to lecture to-night: there
will be n great crowd, 1 belleve. 1 wish
I had my fairy with me to copy out my
notes; they are a sad serawl, but one
has time for nothipg in London's great
heart. Never mind, my lttle girl, 1
shnll soon be home agaln now; I cannot
sny for certain what day, but It Is sure
to be soon."”

“Ervidently," sald Kitten to herself,
“he found unexpectedly that he could
get away to~day and told Mr, Desmond
to telegraph for him, for he has prob-
ably gone to Windsor to see thie Queen,
and then Mr. Dumnnd sald he would
come, too,"

The day wors away happlly enough.
Kitten rifled the garden for Howers
decornte her father's study and to set
forth the slmple supper table like a
royal feast. She sang over her labors
and was a8 happy ag a bird. The litte
refrain kept ringing itself over and over
ngain In her henurt,

“He s coming to-nlght—toe-night 1
shall see him!" It was like a peal of
joy bells within her, .

Bhe would see him! Oh, happy time
of youth and love when to see the one
déar face is enongh to Il one's heart
with divine rapture! There comes a
time, after chapge and coldness and the
cruelty of life have swept over what
we love, when the sight of that one
dearest face, can only stab the heart
with pain, and fill the soul with hope
less anguish and the miserable mockery
of happiness that is pur and gone from
us forever,

When she had ﬂllod every bowl and
dish and vase in the house with flowers,

she called her dog snd went owt Inte
the felds, traciug over again all the
paths through the mesdows and the
woods where sbe bad wandered with
Brisn. 1t was a sweet delight to ber;
she recalled his words, his looks, his
slighteat geature; sach field, each stile,
each tree seemed Lo bring back the swilt
dayn of enchavtment wore vividly to her.

“Aud it will all eome over aggain,”
she sald to herself with rapture. “Here
—and here—we shall walk ; again—at
thin gate we shall linger, along this green
meadow we shall saunter, side by side;
here, nt this plank across the wstream
he will reach out hin haud to grasp mine
to help me over, just as he did the last
tme wo came to It; It will be the same
thing sll over again!"” Bhe wan too young
to understand that thipgs that are past
never return, that joys that are gooe
cotie back po more.

Kitten was dancing around the sapper
table In & fever of excitement aad de
light; It was after nipe, st every lnstant
the travelsrs might arive. How pretty
the table looked, thought Kitten an she
stooped over the flowers to fix a rebel
lious rosebud In It place or to put the
final touch to the sprays of jessamine
she had lald upon the snowy tablecloth,
The glass and silver glittered under the
rose-shnded lamp, The chalrs were st
in their places round the table; three
chairs, for Kitten did oot mean to be
senl away to-night, and by the side of
the professor's chalr there lny his easy
slippers Just an he liked to find them
when he enme home,

Everything was ready; wounld the traw-
elers never come? All at once the door
bell raug. The bell! Where was her
father? ke would uever ring at his own
door, he had but to turn the handle and
walk in,

Bhe ran Into the hall;
opening the door. HBrian Desmond came
in alone., Io & moment she naw that
somethiog was wrong. Desmond was as
white as ashes; he came up to her with-
out a word and took her hand In his

“Where is my father?" she said.
he not coming? Could he not come?"

“Oh, my poor child, my poor chlld!™
was all that Brain could utter; "how
am I to tell you?"

“Do not,” she said simply; “I know,
my daddy is dead.”

Ketiah wan

"I.

CHAPTER VIIL

He had expected a terrible seene of
grief and angulsh—he had pletured to
himsell how she would cast herself down
and weep; how the small, childish frame
would be shaken with sobs and the beau-
tiful, grave eyes dimmed and blotted out
with her tears. All the way down from
town he had dreaded what was before
him, for he wns one of those men to
whom the sight of woman's tears s ter
ritile.

What really happened was so extra-
ordinarily different to what he expected
that it seemed to him that he must be

dreaming.
“1 know,” Kitten had said; "he ia
dead.” Then she turned round and went

back Into the dining room. He heard
the lond wailing ery of the old woman
behind him, but from the dead man's
daughter not a sound. Her lips framed
one word, which was barely audibley

“When?"

“Last night—it was quite sudden—he
wan lecturing at Burliogton House. It
was all over in one moment; he could
not have wuffered at all, Kitten; we
must be thankful for that. He was
speaking, and then he fell forward, and
it was over."

“Aud there was no time? 1 could not
have gone to him?'

“Imposaible. It was all over in a few
seconds, Your father expected this,
Kitten; he knew his death might be sud-
den. He had spoken to me about it
when | was here”

“Oh, yes; 1 know, it was his heart.”

Brian was surprised. “You knew)
He did not think yon suspected it."

“No; 1 pretended pot to know; it would
have grieved him, but I have known It
for a long time; I have been prepared for
this'"

The extraordinary self-control with
which she spoke, the intense calm of her
whaole manner, terrified him. BShe looked
so small and childlike, and her words
wereé ®o old and impassive. Brain
thought' he would sboner have had to
denl with those tears and sobs which he
had dreaded, than with this strange un-
natural tranguillity.

‘He moved nearer to her. “My poor

little girl, what can | say, what can L

do to comfort you?"

“You ean say nothing, do nothing; it's
ridieulons—yes ridiculous to say that Lo
me. 1 have lost my all.” For a mo-
ment she flung up her arms with a
Oespairing gesture, then she paused, and
they fell again nervelegaly by her side:
“And you talk about comfort! Unless
you can give me back my dead, you can
do nothing!"

Bhe moved away toward the door, with
the slow, lingering step of a person whae
is very lll, but she turned back again to
say to him: "“¥You must be very hungry,
eat something; 1 will send Kesinh to
yoll; your room is ready, the same room,
you know."

He watched her clamber palnfully up
the stalrcases to her own bedroom door.
A sort of terror of what would follow
posseased him, It is this sort of grief,
he told himself with horror, that un-
hinges the mind and drives people into
brain fever or kills them outright.

(To be continued.)

Benefited.

“Do you enjoy a holiday 7"

“No," answered the cahdld person,
“but 1 derive benefit from one, After
playing baseball or ridkg in crowded
cars for six or elght hours ordinary
work seemd much pleasanter,”"—Wash-
ington Star.

. Alvers It
“Are you, or are you not, mastor
In your own housey"
“Well—ybu see, I've got my house
in my wife's name."—Cleveland Lead-
er.

PORTAGE ROAD WILL PAY,

Low Water in River Has interfered
With Its_Traffic.

Balem—"''[hat the Portage railway
will be sell sustaining when regular
traffic has bean established, thare is no
doubt,"” said Boperintendent L. B.
Cook, of the Celilo Portage railway,
when in Balem o attend a meeting of
the Portage commision. ‘‘For various
reasons we have not been getting the
business we should have had at the
start, but present difficaltjes wiil be re-
moved and avoided in the future.

*Low water has made it impossible
for the boats on the upper river to take
on wheat at some places to bring it
down to CUelilo, For example, at
Quentin there was] 12,000 sacks of
wheat piled up on the lbon bat the
water was #0 low the bosts cc='d not
get near enough to load. Some 150,000
sacks of grain along the Upper Colum-
bia have been shipped out by rail, when
under normal conditions of water, it
would have come down by bost and the
portage road.

‘I cannot give exact figures at pres-
ent concerning the expenditure and in-
come, because we have not made settle-
ments with transportation companies
when the charges are collected by one
line and the amount apportioned. In
round numbers I should esy that it
| costs ue $500 & month to operate the
road and our income is about §600 &
month, = 1f we were getting a!! the
traffio that is available and naturally
tributary to the portage road, we would
have an income of $1,200 a month and
an expense of perhaps $1,000, We

have handled 10,000 to 15,000 sacks of
wheat this month, whereas we would
| have handled much more if ile boats
‘could have reachad it."

‘| WANT WATER FOR CANAL. |

Deschutes Irrigation & Power Com-
pany Files on Water Rights.

Balem — The Deschutes Irrigation &
Power company has made two water
filings to secure new sources of water
eupply for its extensive irrigation sys-
tem near Bend. The present source of
supply is about two miles above the
town of Bend, hut it is understood that
the land upon which the headgate is
located is owned ot controlled by A. M.
Drake. The Deschutes conm pany has
now made a filing for 1,000 cubic leet
of water per sécond about three miles
further up the stream. The filing is
for the purpose of pecuring water for
the Central Oregon canal. The other
filing is for 1,500 cobic inches per
second at a point about 10 miles above
Bend, at Beham falls. The filing is
for the purpose of securing water for
the Benham falls canal, which will ex-
tend eastward and northward & Jlatance
of 80 to 40 miles, bringing the water
to Prineville and irrigating large areas
of land north of the canal.

The Portland Irrigation company,
represented by Edwin Mays, of Plort-
land, has filed on 15,000 inches of
water in Chewaucan creek, Lake coun-
ty, the point of diversion being in sec-
tion 34, township 33 south, range 18
east,

Fruit Drier Closes Down.

Freewater — J. P. McMinn, proprie-
tor of the large fruit drier notth of
Freewater, has closed for the season,
after a very short rum, owing to the
scacrity of prunes and the active de-
mand and high price paid for the green
fruit, 75,000 pounds being the output
this year sa comparéd with 200,000
pounds last year. Heretofore he has
shipped his prunes east, disposing of
the same in the large cities at prices
from 3 to 3\ cenis s pound. He hu
sold half of this year's output at
cents a pound to Pendleton and Walla
Walla merchanta,

Sandlake May Talk.
Cloverdale — The Cloverdale Tele-
phove company this week completed
ten miles of new telephone line to
Sandlake. The company has also late-
ly completed fts line to Dolph, This
gives Tillamook City telephone connec-
tion with every voting precinet in the
south part of the county. There is
hardly a farm house from Tillamook to
8lab creek that has not telephone jeon-
nection, and it is hoped next year will
see the system extended to the valley
by way/of Willamina. Thesystem now

embraces over 80 miles of wire..
Winter Irrigation a Success. |
Milton—W. T. S8haw, the well kngwn
Hudson bay rancher, was in the eity
recently and reports that irrigation on
the line of the Hudson Bay ditch ie
increasing. This ditch uges the sur-
plus water of the Walla Walla river,
and a8 a result it can only irrigate when
the ordinary irrigation #eason . ondu

Car Shortage Felt.

. Freewater—Owing '.g the scarcity -of
cars on this division the Peacock and
Eagle mills are working st a great dis-
advantage on account of storage capaei-
ty being blocked with millstoffs ready
to ship. Manager J. H. Hall advises
he has 20 cars of flour and Teed ready
to move and can get but one car & day,

OREGON STATE ITEMS OF INTEREST

NEED NOT VACCINATE.

Children Cannot Be Forced to Take
Precautionary Measures.

Balem—In answer to an inquiry from
Btate Health Officer Robert O, Yenney,
of Portland, Attorney General Craw-
ford has rendered a decision bolding
that the State Board of Health has no
suthority to require that children shall
be vaccinated before gaining sdmi-ion
to the publie schools.

The attorney general quotes the
:ur :I:rl.l:: g:r:“b: of health show-

ng that general

vision of the health of the stafe po
power to establish quarantines.; The
vaccination rule would not beyin the
nature of a quarantine; hence the
board eannot find its authority F that
provision.

Neither does Mr. Orawford think the
clanse giving the board super-
vision will authorize them to -hhlith
& new qualification for admission:to the
public schools unless there iz apparent
danger of an epidemie of nullpo:

AIDS THE CATALOGUE HOUSE:B.

Baker City Merchants Protest Against
Pumbering of Rural Boxes.

City—The merchants of Baker
Citymre circulating a petition asking
the postmaster general to withdraw his
ordento the effect that all roral mail
boxef muet be numbered in consecutive
ordeg. In this work they have asked

the of all the merchants from Boise
to 8 , and petitions have been
sen these towns for circulation.

nierchants allege that the num-
?al'the mail boxes on the rural
free delivery routes would give the cat-
slogue houses in the large cities like
New York, Chicago and 8t. Louis a
greaf advantage, as these big concerns
| bg enabled to send out their cat-
alogfles and other literature to every
patron along every rural free delivery
rout§ without knowing the names of
the garties, as the literature could be
addressed to Box 24, or any number,
and wh_ its destination,

Start Free Library.

Baker City — Baker City now hasa
free public library, the council having
ratified the appointment of the library
commigsion as named by Mayor C. A.
Johns. A specigl library tax will be
voted on the the next June election,
and in the meantime Andrew Carnegie
will be asked to renew the offer of
$1,000 made about a year ago for the
establishment of a library in this eity.
The present library was instituted by
& private library association and con-
ducted for the benefit of the public at
& small membership fee.

Nucleus of Permanent Exhibit.
Ontario—The Malheur county exhib-
it returned from the fair at Portland is
being instslled in the office of Don
Carlos Boyd. It is to be made the nu-
cleus of & permanent exhibit of the
products of the county,

PORTLAND MARKETS.

Wheat—Club, 73¢ per bushel; blue-
stem, 75¢c; vailey, 74@75c; red, 69¢.

Oata—No. 1 white feed, $26; gray,
$26 per ton.

Barley—Feed, $21.50@22 per ton;
hrawin', $22@22.50; rolled, $22 50@
28.5

Rya—tl 50@1.60 per cental.

Hay—Eastern Oregon timothy, $15@
16 per ton; valley timothy, $11@1%2;
clover, $8@9; grain, $8@9.

Fruits—Apples, $1@1.50 per box;
huckleberries, 7¢ per pound; pears,
$1.25@1.50 per box; grapes, $1@1.25
per box; Concord, 15¢ per basket;
qninm. $1 perbox. 1

v bles— 8, wax, 10@12¢c per
pound; cabbage, 1@13e¢ per pound;
caulifiower, $1.25@1.50 per dozen; cel-
ery, 75c per dozen; encumbers, 50@60c
per dozen; pumpking, 3} ®@lc per
pound ; tomatoes, §1 percrate; sprouts,
Tc per pound; squash, 3 @lc per
pound; turnips, 90c@#$1 per eack; car-
rots, 65@75¢c per- sack; beets, 85c@$1
per sack.

Onions — Oregon yellow Danvers,
$1.25 per sack.

Potitoes — Fancy graded Burbanks,
T6@850 per sack; ordinary, 55@60c;
.H;;';d sweets, sacks, $1.90; crates,
Py .

Butter — Fancy creamery, 26@27'¢o
S © ranch, 82

== Uregon ' /2C per
dosen

 Poultry—Average old hens, 10@11¢c
per pound; young roosters, 9@10c;
aprings, 10 @ llc; dressed chickens,
12@14c; turkeys, live, 17@18¢c; geese,
live, 8@10¢; docks, 14@15¢.
Hops—Oregon,- 1905, choice, 9@11¢;
oldn’ ¥ @10¢.
ool—Eastern Oregon average best,
19@210, lower grades down to 150, ac-
enrding to shrinkage; valley, 25@27¢
per pound ; mohair, choice, 30¢.
Beel — Dressed baolls, 1@2¢ per
m’? cows, I@4ic; cauntry stoers,
gl
—Dressed, 8@7 ¥ c per pound.
Mntton—Dm*ad fancy, 7@7§e per
pound; ordinary, 4@bc: lambs, 7} @8c.

“Pork—Dressed, 6@7 }gc per pound.




