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“Well, the sooner I unveil the mys
tery, the sooner you are mine.”

Her brother talking to her as a lover! 
Her heart and soul revolted. He had 
expected her to press closer to him, not 
to start back, as she did. Quickly she 
saw her mistake. His strange look ap
prised her of it. She must suffer and 
bear. Her resolution eeemad to cull 

tip power superhuman, and the pain 
that worked upon her features disap
peared, lunch as does the sun chased 
shadow.

"1 had not thought you were going 
away so suddenly.”

“Then you do not wish to part just 
now, even for a little while?”

“ You know 1 don’t. ”
“ You mustn’t worry, de.rling. When 

I come back, we will never part again."
“Are you going to Worcester first?”
“ Worcester? Worcester? Did I ever 

tell you anything about Worcester? I 
did not remember it. But there is no 
one in Worcester I care to see.”

"Then it is true?” 
“What is true?”
She must be more guarded, she warn* 

ad herself, else he would get a clue to 
the knowledge she had gained from 
Raymond.

“That—that you are going away?” 
but her mind was more on Worcester 
than on Denver.

’’Of course, dear. Now be reasonable. 
If 1 stay here, 1 can’t find out what you 
want to know, and wliat I want to 
know too. Isn’t it better to settle 
things at once? If I don't bring the 
story back, it is the first time I have 
failed in an assignment.”

He spoke in a strain to cheer her, 
and he tenderly added:

“How many days after 1 come back 
will it be before you are mine—my own 
forever?”

"Oh, Laurence, It can’t bet” and 
horror darkened her face and made her 
frame tremble for a moment as if a 
strong current of electricity had been 
sent through every nerve.

“ What can’t be?”
“1 can’t—can’t—be—your—wife,” 

slowly, as if every word punctured her 
heart like a stiletto point.

“Isabel, are you waudering?”
“Oh, maybe I am, Laurence; maybe 

1 am,” she said pathetically, despair
ingly, as she threw' her arms around 
his neck. “Don't mind me, Laurence, 
don’t mind me, but don’t be angry with 
me. 1 love you so. ”

Her eyes auffnsed with tears. He 
was mystified. She loved him, was 
more demonstrative in her devotion 
than Bhe had aver been before, and yet 
gave less encouragement to the prospects 

I he bad builded ou the fonndation of bis 
own adoration for her. Had the cer
tainty of temporary separation unnerved 
her?

"Isabel,” he said, “what is wrong? 
Tell me, love,” and he smoothed back 
the curb from her moist forehead, 
trying to soothe her.

"1 can't, Laurence, X can’t.”
She was bordering on the hysterical.
"Then something is wrongl” he ex. 

claimed, holding her from him and 
peering madly into her eyes, as if to 
read therein the working of her mind 
and draw out, with mesmeric force, the 
meaning of the incomprehensible sor
row that preyed upon her.

“Yoawill always bedear to me," 
she said. “Always dear to me, Lau
rence. Another day you will know all. 
Be patient, Laurence, be patient, but I 
love you, Indeed I do, and In a few 
days you will be sorry that you doubted 
me. ”

She showered kisses upon him, the 
kisses she felt as a sister she could give, 
the first warm effusion of her love— 
kisses whose ecstasy be had never felt 
before, and which awakened more 
strongly within him the one grand 
passion of his life.

Love him she dldl Again he held 
her from him, seeking to explore her 
thoughts in searching glances. A light 
footstep broke the spell that Isabel 
might not have been able to resist. 
Mother St. Gertrude entered. Her 
sharp eye detected the situation. Her 
keen mind suspected the cause. Isabel 

i had told her the Btory, never once had 
I this fair young girl reserved even a 
thought from the mother superior.

‘Laurence,” said Mother St. Ger
trude, "this should not have occurred.”

"Is it a nightmare?” he asked wild
ly, advancing toward the nun. “Am 1 
crazy—or what?”

‘You’re simply foolish,” was her 
hasty response. " You’ve excited Isa
bel and yourself. Let me tell you some
thing. Come here. ”

He followed her into the hall, where 
she turned and faced him, saying:

“It is better that you should go now. 
All will be right. Mother St. Ger
trude says so. She is your friend. 
Have no fear. Leave Jsabe! with me.”

"May 1 say goodby?”
"No.”
He spoke and acted like one in a stu- 

■ por. He knew Mother St. Gertrude 
too well to argue the point. He waved 
adieu to Isabel. Bhe came forward to 

I speak to him. but the great door had 
• closed. To the iron barred window she 
| ran and looked after him as he walked 
’ down the big courtyard. At the gate 
: he paused and glanced back. There 
was mutual recognition. He waved 

| his hand and passed on. Two faces 
looked as if two hearts were breaking.

Isabel was awakened from a reverie

take a rest. Come with me to your 
room.”

Isabel weut with the sister, but not 
before she peered again out of the win
dow, through the bars, seemingly ex
pectant that Laurence would return. 
She wished he would, and just at that 
time she felt that her secret would be his.

“ He has gone forever now!’ ’ she cried.
“I know he has,” and the mother su

perior deemed it best not to contradict 
tier or to dwell upon the incidents of the 
afternoon.

CHAPTER VII.
MORTIMER SENT AWAY BY RAYMOND.
Raymond saw hie way clear to mar

riage with Isabel. Ila had no doubt of 
that; so he wanted to get rid of Inez.

Philip Mortimer’s health had suffer
ed more than usual during the winter. 
The decline had fairly set in, consump
tion had nearly done its work, and Mor
timer was becoming less regular in his 
attendance at the office. Mortimer, as 
people afflicted with his disease will, 
indulged in the delusion that he would 

j continue for years as he was. sometimes 
j bright, sometimes dull, but with ani
mation enough to deceive himself that 

' the days still his were far from being 
j few.

"Why not send him to Denver,” 
mused Raymond, “and Inez with him? 
Before he dies he will linger there long 
enough to keep Inez from interfering 
with my p)aus. ”

advice of the physician there. You 
know something about politics, uothing 
about physics. Therefore, if you want 
to recuperate, you mustn’t try to in
struct a doctor, as you would an elec
tion district captain.”

Mortimer smiled. That smile was an 
assurance he would not neglect to fol
low the course mapped out for him. 

’ Raymond accepted it as such and turn- 
i ed to go.

“I’ll see you again,” he remarked.
■ "1 want to talk to Inez."

He met Inez in the hallway. She 
luid beard the door of the room close 
and advanced to meet him, so eager was 
she to know the result. He surmised 
this, and gently turning her face in the 
direction he was moving, by the pres
sure of his left arm around her, he took 
her right hand in his and they walked 
toward the outer door.

“It is settled,” he said. “You must 
make arrangements to be absent some 
time. Discharge the servants, close up 
the house and be as speedy as possible. 
I will ask the doctor to sue Philip this 

I afternoon, and then he will tell you 
whatever he may consider wise under 
the circumstances.”

He kissed her hand, and with a sim
ple au revoir passed outward.

“Strange," thought Inez. "He is so 
cool. But maybe he was afraid that 
it would pain me to talk of parting, 
ind that it was best to postpone it."

Her anxiety for her brother dispelled 
all other thoughts at the time. She 
began her preparations, and in three 

‘ days everything was arranged. Frau- 
i cis Raymond had not visited the Morti- 
: mers. He wrote to Inez expressing bis 
I regrets and telling her that a very im- 
: portaut matter had made bls presence 
at Albany imperative, but urged her 
nut to delay on that account.

“Philip will understand tbe eitua- 
. tion, ” he wrote, “but when tbe legis
lative session closes I will straighten 
out my affairs and seek recreation in a

list of acquaintances, except at summer 
resorts where class distinction sinks 
temporarily before tbe generous opera
tion of unrestricted recreation. But, 
somehow or other, from the bell boy to 
the chief clerk, on to tbe proprietor and 
through him to guests of permanence 
and character, sympathy arose to light
en the sacrifice she was making. Not 
through any act of hers was it known 
that she had trouble to bear, but Philip 
bad become cross, was churlish to the 
servants, imperative in his ways, and 
they instinctively pitied his patient 
nurse.

But if Inez suffered it was not ap
parent. Indeed she became brighter 
than ever that morning when Philip 
consented to allow another doctor to test 
his skull,“experiment upon me,” Pnilip 
would say, "aud keep me from improv
ing."

acquiesce, as she did by saying:
' “You look much improved. Dr. Le
land may be able to keep up the im
provement.”

i “Dr. Leland?”
"Yes, you know you told me I could 

i call in a physician.”
“It was the name, nut the profes

sion, that prompted uie to inquire.”
“Why the name?”
“It was that of a client of the old 

lawyer with whom Raymond and I
I studied.”

“Nothing strange in that.”
“No, Inez, nothing. It oecuried to me 

and at the same time 1 remembered 
that he was killed in Denver.”

“Why, so was the doctor’s father too. 
That is strange.”

“Then Raymond is — oh never 
mind.”

"Raymond is what?”

by Mother St. Gertrude.
“Oh, mother,” cried Isabel, “what

W. C T. U.—Meets on every Fri
day in Wright’s hall at 3 o’clock p. m.

T. L. at 3 p. nt 
Mm. A. J. WaintOM, Prea.

Ukaxa 0. Emos, Bac y.

shall 1 do? He is going west after all. ”
"It is the best thing, my child. It 

will keep his hand out of trouble and 
his mind occupied. You had better

To the iron barred window ehe ran and 
looked ajter him.

With Raymond to think waa to act. 
Mortimer had failed that day to put in 
an appearnce at the office This was 
nothing unusual, but Raymond made 

I it the pretext of paying a morning visit 
to Inez and urging upon her the advis- 

| ability of taking her brother to the 
west. “I will miss him, and I will miss 

1 you, Inez,’’ said Raymond.
The werds were not uttered in a spir

it calculated to deepen luez’s impres
sions of his sentiments toward herself, 
but her anxiety for her brother made 
her regardless of inflection. She saw in 
Raymond a benefactor. She knew him 
to be practical, and an idle sentiment 

| from him assumed the force of earnest 
determination in her eyes. He had been 

1 kind. He had even been tender. He 
had intimated much, bad declared lit- 

i tie, and his praise of Inez to her brutb- 
i er, repeated with fervor imparted by 
Mortimer’s own love for bis sister, gave 
Raymond’s honeyed phrases to herself 
an importance unmerited.

Raymond was making a sacrifice, to 
her mind. Miss her he would. He 
bad said so, while she knew that her 
brother must have been in some way 

' especially serviceable to him, or the 
two would not have sought the library 
so often to discuss political and busi
ness affairs alone. But Raymond was 
really making no sacrifice. Mortimer’s 
deputy was as acceptable as Mortimer, 
and in recent years more to be depend
ed on by virtue of the physical strength 

’ that guaranteed bis presence when de
manded. But Inez knew little of poli
tics, and Raymond’s profession of in
terest in her brother’s health more en- 

) nobled him. Gradually he was assum
ing the form of her ideal.

“Your sisterly care will be worth 
more to him than that of less interested 

! nurses, ” continued Raymond. “There
ports are that Colorado air is highly re
storative to the lungs.”

“Oh, I should so much like him to 
have a change,” acquiesced Inez, 

j "Come in now with mo and let us pre
vail upon him at once.”

“Better leave him to me, ” be inter- 
! posed.

She had started up, and in her en
thusiasm grasped his hand to lead him 
to her brother. Raymond lifted the 
hand gallantly to his lips, then playful
ly held her arms while reseating her, 
with mock force that was not displeas
ing.

“I know the way, and you stay right 
here. 1 can manage him better alone. ”

He went to Mortimer’s room, in 
cheery voice saluted him, and after a 
conversation of half an boar’s duration 
convinced him that he ought to go to 
Denver.

“You’ll be up again tomorrow,” waa 
Raymond’s advice, and do not exert 
yourself. Husband your energies for 
the journey and remain inside until all 
the preparations are made.”

Mortimer was 6o UBed to obeying the 
will and wishes of thia man that he 
made no further objections.

“ What does Inez think ?” he inquired. 
“8he's worried lest yon may not go.

Yonr physician, 1 understand, for I 
' met him yesterday and talked to him 
i on the subject, counseled you some 
time ago, but you did not follow his ad
vice and instructions. I’ll call upon 
him on my way back and send him to 
you to build you up for the trip.”

“Build me np! There’s no need of 
that. I’ll be all right.”

“He ought to see you anyhow.”
“Oh, yea. I didn’t mean he shouldn’t 

come, but simply that I’m not so bad as 
you think 1 am. How long ought I to 
stay?”

“Stay I” repeated Raymond. "Look 
here, you must agree to two things— 
take the advice of your physician here 
until you get to Denver, thau take th.»

She lifted her head thoughtfully. 
trip to Denver. By that time Philip 
will be stronger and I will accompany 
you home, when I will have many 
thiugs to tell you.”

"It’s tbe only way 1 can get out of 
it decently,” bo reasoned with him
self, as he inclosed the tickets be had 
promised. “If I went with them there 
might be a scene. Mortimer will never 
come back, although a change may 
prolong his life. I can easily write an 
excuse for not visiting them, ask them 
to remain awhile longer, it be does im
prove in strength—but, pshaw, he can
not. The doctor says his time is short. 
They are both out of my way, and it is 
better for her that she is not in the city 
when Isabel becomes Mrs. Raymond.”

"He is killing himself with busi
ness,” was the reflection of Inez as sbe 
perused Raymond’s letter, "and yet 
he finds time to think of us and plan 
for our comfort. He will come back 
with us and—and”—while she reread 
the message to be sure of it—“will have 
many things to tell me. I wonder what 
they are”— and she lifted her head 
thoughtfully and allowed her imagina
tion to linger among fancies that were 
never to pass into the world of actuality.

CHAPTER VIII. 
SORROW TO INEZ MORTIMER.

The Mortimers were but a short time 
in Denver ere Philip took a turn for tbe 
worse, instead of improving. They 
were at the St. James’ hotel, where 
they had decided to stay until they had 
selected a place where the bustle of city 

j life was absent and the air uncontam- 
I inated with the breath of trade, the 
factory smoke and the exhalations from 
the thousand and one pestholes indig
enous to municipal life and progress.

Philip’s decline was a sad blow to 
Inez. She was alone in a big city, prac
tically without friends, and her devo
tion to her brother precluded thoughts 
of aught but him. Hence she had not 
the opportunity to search for a country 
cottage and locate in mere congenial 
quarters.

Her brother, too, bad conceived an 
intense dislike for physicians. Their in
ability to infuse new vigor into bis 
wasting frame was to him sufficient 
proof of their worthlessness. At tbe so
licitation of Inez, he continued the med
icines prescribed by the family medicine 
man, as be termed him through force 
of habit from bis use of the nomencla
ture in tbe Society of Red Men, to which 

i be belonged. But he had refused to lis
ten to any mure advice from physicians.

“They are a lot of quacks, Inez, all 
of them, ” he said in a peevish tone. 
“I can get well without them. If I’m 
not going to get well, I can certainly 
die without them."

She was propping him up in bed. A 
tear fell upon the pillow. He realized 
its Import—a message from a heart suf
fering through hie affliction, poignant 
with grief at hie helpless state—and he 
hastened to satisfy the wish that he 
knew was hers.

“I’ll tell you, Inez. You can bring 
in a physician. It will please you, but 
they’re no good.”

Inez had made many friends in the 
brief time she had been in Denver. Peo- 

I pie in hotels do not add many to their

What physician should she summon? 
She knew uothing of the reputation of 
any one in Denver. She went down to 
the ladies' parlor to see tbe housekeep
er, a woman well along in years, whose 
motherly spirit beamed in her kindly 
smile. The housekeeper advanced to 
meet Inez and asked:

"Anything I can do for you, Miss 
Mortimer?”

"I think there is.”
“Im sure I’ll be happy to do it. You 

don’t care to bother me,’’ she added, 
reproachi ngly, "audit isn’t because I’m 
snappish, is it? Why, bless you, child, 
I’m the most worried womau you ever 
saw when people come and go and 
never asked me alxiut anything. Per
haps they imagined 1 bite their heads 

, off.”
"That’s not the reason. You are sc

. careful that nothing is required.”
"Do you think that is tbe cause?”

■ and this old fashioned woman, who 
looked upon every guest in the hotel as 
her own, appeared to have a great load 
lifted off her heart.

“Undoubtedly that is it.”
“Well, now. you want something. I 

see it. Be plain. I told the girl in 
charge of your rooms to be very care- 

i ful, but she is always blundering, and 
I know she has made a muss of some
thing.”

“It isn’t anj’thing about the house, I 
assure you. I wanted year advice about 
a physician. ”

“A physician, child?” 
"Yes, for my brother.” 
‘ ‘ Consum ption ? ”
"Yes."
The old lady shook her head and

I mused awhile before she said:
"There is one, but I don’t know what 

to say about bim.”
"Don’t recommend one of whose abil

ity you are in doubt.”
“It isn’t that, child. He is a very 

peculiar man. He will accept no pay 
i for services. He is not a practitioner 
in the regular sense of the word. He 

i has made u specialty of consumption.
1 It is a hobby with him. He is the only 
I doctor I have any faith in. But he ia- 
bors among the poor. Just think of it! 
You wouldn’t speak about bills, would 
you?”

"Oh, yes, I would have to pay him.”
"Then he would be angry with me, 

{ indeed he would. But I’ll tell you. 
! Don’t talk about payment for a time, 
I and I’ll fix it somehow. Trust to me.”

"But who is this queer man?”
"Queer, child? He Isn’t queer. He 

is one of the best men on earth, 
and”——

"Ob, he must be. I’m sure of that,” 
said Inez, lest tbe housekeeper might 
feel that a reflection had been cast upon 
her medical friend.

“Yes, and you’il like him. I know 
you will. Everybody is in love with 
him.”

Inez had to smile at her earnestness. 
Then she asked:

“But are you sure he is the best man 
for a case like this?”

“Positive! Positive! Why he has 
studied abroad and, oh, let me give 
you his story and theu you will know 
bow good he is. Come over to the win
dow and rest yourself while I tell you. ”

Inez was amused and interested— 
amused at the earnestness of the house
keeper and interested inasmuch as that 
the narration wight afford her t he op
portunity to form au opinion on the 
doctor's merits.

"This doctor is a young man. His 
father was killed when he was but a 
child. The father had a mania for bay
ing land, and when he died owned con
siderable property that is now in the 
heart of the city. This has made Dr. 
George Leland immensely wealthy. He 
was a curious lad. The stories of peo
ple visiting Colorado for health, for a 
cure for consumption, led him into a 
determination to make a special study 
of that disease. He is still studying, 
and older physicians turn to him for 
counsel. He is the right man.”

“He is not too young, is he?”
“Never mind his age. When he 

comes in, I will bring him up Btairsand 
Introduce him. You want to go away, 
I see you do. Goodby for a little 
while."

“Where does Dr. Leland live?”
"Right here in the hotel.”
“I’ll go back, then, and await his 

arrival.”
When she entered the suite of rooms 

i occupied by her brother and herself, 
i Mortimer was lying ou a couch reading 
| tbe papers from his home. The news 
• from the city where he was born and 
i bred acted like a tonic, and Inez was 

delighted at the change in his appear
ance.

"I’ni trying to catch up with the 
times, Inez,” he remarked.

“I had intended to read up myself,” 
she said. “ We forgot to subscribe for 
the local papets, and some good friend 
has remembered us—Raymond, I sup
pose, as his apology for not writing. ”

“Raymond writes little. If 1 keep 
on as I now feel I’ll go back soon, and 
in that case, should be care to see us 
here, it's about time he began the joar- 
ney."

Inez was so used to heT brother’s con
valescent periods, so to speak, and bad 
seen them so often followed by days of 
weakness, that she was not inclined to 
agr«t with bio. But it wu better tq

"Now, Inez, don’t bother me."
The peevishness returned. She turn

ed aside while her brother tore the cov
ering off another paper and threw the 
crumpled wrapper on the carpet. She 
stooped to pick it up, watching him all 
the while. His eyes suddenly took a 
wild expression, he arose from his re
cumbent pusitiou with a strength born 
of excitement, rescanned the paragraph 
that had caught bis attention and stir
red him, and holding the paper out be
fore him exclaimed:

"I’ll tell you what Raymond is, 
Inez. I’ll tell you what he is!”

“ Wliat?" 
“A fraud!” 
“A fraud!"
“ Yes, look here”—and he pointed to 

the paper—"he has deceived me, he 
has wronged you! He has swindled ev
erybody!”

"Don’t excite yourself, Phil. Let
■ me see what’s the matter.”

“What’s tbe matter? He sent me
■ here to kill me! That’s what he did! 
: 1’11 go back tomorrow, and 1’11 live to 
: kill him!”

He went walking around the room 
as quickly as bis weakened state would, 
allow, crushing the paper in his frenzy 

i and denouncing Raymond.
"What has he done?” asked Inez, go

ing close to him aad putting her arms 
around bim to soothe him.

"Everything, Inez, everything!” 
"Tell me one thing.”
“ That one thing is everything. He 

has’’——
"What?”
There was a rap at the door.
“Come in,"said Inez, who, recogniz

ing the tap as that of the housekeeper, 
; lightly ran across and opened the door. 
; The old lady entered, the doctor tol- 
: lowing.

“Oh!” exclaimed Inez.
“You’re not frightened, my child?” 
"No-o-o,” said Inez.
She had been struck by the singular 

resemblance Dr. Leland bore to Isabel 
i Le Clair. He was a man about 25 years 
I old, the slight stoop of a student mak
ing bim appear less tall than be actual
ly waa, but detracting nothing from his 
dignity. He wore a Vandyke beard 

. which made him look older thau his 
years, but notwithstanding that this 

I classed him iu a set of men of facial 
uniformity his bright eye and strong 

! individuality of feature lifted him 
above tbe level and distinguished bim 
from his fellows. He was too well bred 

j to notice luez’s ejaculation of surprise. 
! He knew the old housekeeper well 
i enough to know that unless he stop
ped the fountain of her curiosity right 
at its source she would let her linguis
tic outpourings run and carry embar
rassment to the girl.

‘ ‘ We were unexpected, I see, ” said the 
physician, presuming on the license his 
profession enjoys. “I am Dr. Leland. 
Your good friend and mine was under 
the impression that you awaited us.”

"Wo are glad, indeed, that you call
ed,” said Inez.

Tbe more formal introduction came, 
and iu a few minutes Mortimer and 
Dr. Leland were engaged in conversa
tion. There was something about the

He went walking around the room.
, physician that attracted him. Not so 
' keen as his Bister, Mortimer could not 
associate the face with that of Isabel La 

| Clair, but he did connect the name 
with that of the client of his old pre
ceptor in law.

“I knew a man of your name, a 
George Leland, who was killed in Den
ver, but he was old enough to be your 
father.”

“And he was my father.”
"He was?"
“ Yes. What did you know of him?” 
"Nothing.”
"You must have heard something.” 
“I was a student in the office of the 

lawyer that transacted his business."
“You were? Then maybe you can 

explain what my father meant when be 
said, ‘Telegraph my death east.’ He 

(left no papers. Hie attorney in Denver 
had only the deeds of recent purchases 
tere. An eastern lawyer bad other 

j papers and a will. I have frequently 
advertised for claims against my father, 
thinking that creditors would be must 
likely to turn up and give a clew. But 
no responses were received. Now fate 
has sent you here to unravel the mys
tery. The public administrator ap
pointed an executor, and I, as the only 
living relative, own the property that

] was once beyond civilization, it seem- 
td, but on which this hotel and the 

I blocks around have been erected.” 
, Mortimer listened and said nothing. 
He picked up a paper, the one he had 
been reading and had dropped when 
the doctor entered. He read over the 
paragraph again and said:

"I may be wrong. But there is one 
man who can straighten things out. I 
shall write to him tonight, or better, 
why not you come home with me?”

"You are nut able yet to stand the 
journey, however much 1 might like to 

j Ku ”
He said this emphatically. It attract

ed the attention of Inez, who had just 
taken leave of the housekeeper. Inez’s 
anxious, inquisitive look, noticed by 

| the doctor, awakened his interest.
"Your brother wants to go back,” 

busaid. "I’m sure, Miss Mortimer, 
you will join with uie in urging bim to 
remain here a little longer.”

“He ought to be guided by medical 
counsel.” was her reply. ' He prom
ised me he would.”

“Dr. Leland understands me,” said 
Mortimer. “I’ll obey his wishes. He 
should be more impatient than 1.”

"Why?” queried Inez.
"Nover mind,” said her brother. .
Dr. Leland had been so completely 

unnerved by the unexpected revelation 
that he felt it would be wiser to turn 

' to other subjects until he could regain 
J his equanimity. Inez was not blind to 
liis agitation. She ascribed it to some 
reflection of her brother upon his pro
fession. Philip was liable, in some fit 
of peevishness, to forget the courtesies 
required by social law. Inez regretted 
that she had been tbe means of bring
ing any one into a disagreeable situa
tion. Iler sympathy went out to Dr. 
Leland.

Cultivation may reserve the more 
forceful of the feelings that seek ex
pression in look and gesture, but where 
the outburst is restrained more gentle 
indications unconsciously assert them
selves. Dr. Leland felt a strange thrill 
under the intense solicitude her eyes 
betrayed. A phj’sician, skilled in the 
ways of human nature, the loveliness 
ot this girl's character had at once ini- 

I pressed him. He was not a man to be 
i touched with personal beauty alone, 
but somehow he felt himself envying 
Mortimer the care and affection of 
which be was the recipient.

“With your permission,” said the 
doctor, "your brother and 1 will retire 
to his chamber. Perhaps 1 may souu 
strengthen him. You mustn't be dis
couraged, Miss Mortimer. Our air here 
is good, but, likt: medicine itself to 
strange lungs, it must be taken under 
instructions. We will leave you for 
awhile.”

“As you will, doctor.”
The two men went back to Morti

mer’s room. There the unselfishness of 
the physician first turned to the physi
cal discomfort of the patient. In words 
that had a subtle influence upon Morti
mer, impelling him to cheerful acquies
cence, he made him move as he pleased 
Until the basis for diagnosis had been 
obtained.

"I will bring you sume medicine 
later,’’said Dr. Leland, when the ex
amination had been finished.

"But about that other thing, doctor 
—your father’s case?”

"Oh. yes. You spoke about a man 
whom j’ou could write to. Who is he? 
The lawyer?”

"No; heisdead. That’s the trouble." 
"Who is tbe man?”
“Laurence Mangan, a newspaper 

man. He is ou the track of a discov
ery. I will write him a letter now. 
You mail it, and it will bring bim on 
surely.”

Mortimer walked over to a secretary, 
unlocked it, arranged the desk board 
and wrote:

Sr. James Hotel, Denver, April a), 1891.
Dear Mb. Mangan—The sacret ot tbs tom- 

ndsslon bill and more startling revelation» will 
be given you, If you pay me a visit hers. 1 am too 
weak to go borne. 1 will defray your expense*. 
You ara needed to hunt down fraud. Do not 
fall. Your* truly, Philip Mobtlm&r.

"What does this mean?” asked Dr. 
Leland.

"It means that you and your sister 
are”-----

“My sister?”
“Yes.”
“I never had one.”
“There must be some mistake. 1 un

derstood your father left a boy and a 
girl. I heard the old lawyer once refer 
to a will of George Leland, your father. 
My partner took tbe pajiers aud later 
said to me that you were both dead.”

“Why not go to him?”
“No uee. He has reasons for decep

tion. You cannot prove that the two 
George Lelands are the seme.”

“But my sister, what of her? Let 
him restore her tu me, aud I care not 
about the will. ”

"I know nothing about her. I tell 
you, we must wait for Mangan.”

“What can he do?”
“What can’t he do? We must con

sult him. ’ ’
The doctor took leave of Mortimer 

and said a few encouraging words to 
Inez as he passed out, promising to re- 

| turn later.
"Inez! Inez!” her brother called.
She obeyed tbe summons. There was 

evidently something annoying her as 
she entered:

“What is it, Phil?”
“Bring me in The Bugles.” 
“I’ve been reading them.” 
“Then you know what Raymond has 

done?” he asked, peering into her face 
from the lounge whereon he sat. “I 
see you do.”

He laid back resignedly, turning his 
eyes upward, as if imploring strength 
from God, and Inez considered it best 
not to disturb him.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

SriHMOWS.
In the Circuit Court <4 tbe Stute of Oregon for 

tbe County of Yamhill.
A. c. Woodcock, 1'laintirt,

vs.
Wx. a. Willison. e. M. Wii.lisom, 

nt« wife, and C. C. FERornsoN. and — 
Fekovrson, hh wife, Defendants.
To Wm. A. Willison, and E. M. Willison, bl« 

wife, and to each of tbe other defendants above 
named:

In the name of the State of Oregon, yon are 
hereby required to apil ar and answer the com* 
plaint of plaiutifl'in the above entitled suit by 
Mon-lay, the 2tith dav of March, I84M, being tho 
first day of the next regular term of the above en
titled court, and you are further notified that if 
vou fail to so appear s nd answer said com plaint 
for want thereof piautiil will anply to the court 
for the judgment, decree ami relief prayed fia in 
the complaint, to wit For judgment against dr 
fuiidant Win. A. Willison for the sum of ffW.CO, 
with inlerest thereon at the rate of ten per cent 
pur anni.m from September 1,1892, tor $*>0.00 at
torney’s fees and for the costs ami disburse merits 
of thia suit, aud for the foreclosure of a mortgage 
mentioned in said complaint and for tbe »ale of 
tbe following described premises, to wit:

Lots one and six in block 42 in tbe town of 
lAftyette, Yamhill county, Oregon, al*» 
all Improvements thereunto belonging by the 
sheriff of Yamhill county, Oregon, in the man
ner prescribed by law according to the practice 
of the above court. That the proceeds of said 
sale be applied first to the demands of the plain
tiff, coats and distanaeinents oi such suit aud ex
penses of sale, and the overplus if any there t«e 
be paid to such of the defendants as may be en
titled to the same, and that defendants and each 
of them be forever barred and foreclosed fruía 
any right to or equity of redemption in said prem
ises or any part thereof, and all persons claiming 
by, through or under said defendants since the 
execution of said mortgage, to-w it: the loth day 
of April, 1891, and for such other relief as K equit
able.

This summons is published by order of the 
Hon. George Burnett, judge of the atiove court, 
made on the 7th day of February, 1894.

6 7 A.C W<k>ikxm?k, Plaintiff

Ki

In the circuit court of the state oi 
Yamhill county

Thos. T. Notson, Plaintiff,

Oregon, for

I

vs.
Easel Mays and Charles Mays, minors. Isaac 

Daugherty, G. W Grayson, F. £. Beach 
and George Armstrong, Defendants.
To Easel Mays and Charles Mays, minors, two 

of tbe above named defendants
In the name of the Slate of Oregon, you 

and each of you are hereby required to appear 
and answer the complaint filed against vou in tbe 
above entitled suit on or before the %tn day of 

! March, H‘94. that being the ni t day of tbe next 
regular term of the above entitled court; fulluw- 
ing six weeks publication of ibis »uiuiiMma, and 
if you fail so to answer, for want thereof the 
plaintiff will apply to the court for the relief 
¡•rayed for in the complaint, which is substan 
tiully as follows, to*wit: For a decree of court 
appointing a guardian ad litem for said defend
ants, Easel Mays and Charka Mays, and tor the 
recovery of the sum of and interest thereon 
from Nov. 16, 1892, at the rate often per cent pur 
annum and lor the sum of attorney’s n-es 
herein, aud for the cost* and disbursement« of 
this suit, fur a decree foreclosing that certain 
mortgage described in the complaint aud given 

Ito secure the ¡»aymout of said s-ruo and interest 
! and attorney’s lues, and ordering th« sale of tbe 
j lands secured by .-aid mortgage, described as bc- 
ine a part of thé A. B. Faulconer D L. C . in Yam 
bill county, Oregon, and commencing on the 
county road leading from McMinnville to Willa
mina, in tbe tow it of Sheridan, al the iiurthuK 
corner of land owned by Leo. Cossack on Nov. 16, 
1891; thence west 80 feet, thence south to low wa
ter mark, thence east h» feet, thence north to 
place ot bt*ginning; aud that the proceeds of said 
sale l»e applied to the pa> ment oi said muu <»f 
money and Interest ami attorney’s fees and coal» 
and accruing costs, and barring the defendants of 
allinterext in said premises ami hens thereon and 
for aueb other aud hirther rvliel as IO the < «.urt 
may seem meet in equity un«i good conscience.

Inis summons is served by publication thereof 
once a week forsix weeksin tbe Yamhill (’olm v 
Bepobter by order of Hon.Geo. H. Burnell, judge 
of said court, made at chambers at Salem, ( iregun, 
on Feb. 7th 184H. McCAlN A MAGERS.

6-7 Attorneys for Plaintiff.

EIECTTOB*« NOTIC E TO ( HEB-
■ TOR*.

N'OTICE is hereby given that the undersigned 
has been appointe<i by the County ( uurt of 

Yamhill County, State of Oregon, executor of the 
Iasi will of Andrew Shuck, late of said coun.y, 
deceased, aud han qualified as such executor.

Theoefore. all persons having claims against 
the estate oi said deceased, are hereby notified to 
present them, properly verified, to me, at my 
office in MaMinuvllle, in said county, within six 
months from the date of this notice.

Dated March 2d. 1894. 9 4
, C. A. WALLACE, Executor-

RAM8EY d. FENTON, Atty’s for said Estate.

si

In tbe eiicult court of the state of Oregon for
> amhlll county

W. P Fraser, Plaintiff, > 
vs. ’r

Maggia Fraber, Defendant, j
To Maggie Fraser, the above named defendant: 

In tua name of tbe Stale of Oregon, you arc here
by notified and required to appear and answer 
the complaiut filed against you in tbo above 
entitled suit In tbe above named court, by tbe 
first day of the tei tn following tbe expiration of 
the time prescribed in the order for publication of 
this summons, to-wit: Monday, the 26111 day of 
Match, A D. 1894, and if vou tall so to appear or 
answer, for want 1 hereof the plaintiff ulll apply 
to tbe court fur tbe relief prayed for in tha com
plaint herein, to*wit: A decree dissolving tbe 

contract now existing tatween the 
plaintiff and the defendant, ana for such other 
and further relief as may be meet In the premist .**.

This summons is served bv publication thereof 
for six weeks, by order of Hon Geo. H Burn. It 
judge ot said court, made January 31 1894.

JNO. J SPENCER,
6-7 Attorney for Plaintiff.

That 
Pie

The bicycle bas brought about the re
opening of many of the old time country 
hotels in Prance, which bad closed long 
ago because of the introduction of railroads.

“Oh, for the age of chivalry,” sighed 
Charles, “when knights used to wear tin 
trousers, which never bagged at the knees 1 ”

1 had for dinner 
wax th» beat 1 ever ate. 
Thanke to COTTOLENE, the 

U#W ROd SRCGtMful St OrtCDilV
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