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that tho people interested in Mangan 
would consider it an eternal disgrace 
if he were buried in unconsecrated 
ground. A suicide cannot rest there, 
can he?”

“I believe that is tho church’s law. 
You’re getting square, Mr. Raymond, 
aren’t you?”

“Nover mind that now. When over 
there, ask about Mangan, witli a view 
of eliciting facts to guide you in select
ing witnesses for tho inquest.”

"Leave it to me now, leave it to me, ’’ 
»aid tho coroner as he hurried across 
the street to The Bugle office.

When bo returned, he had the letter. 
He ambled into tho office hesitatingly, 
evidently puzzled.

"I don't know what to make of this," 
ho said. “The letter is from Mortimer. 
Ho invites Mangan to Denver."

He read aloud the letter from Morti
mer. Raymond whistled and eaid;

“That’ll do, coroner. 1 have got an 
appointment about this time. If there 
is any change in the programme, I will 
notify you.”

“I have made a bad break,” said 
Raymond to himself when the coroner 
had gone.
Mortimer by writing.

Sho

“I ought to have humored 
But his physi-
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Who»« voice was thatt 
clan says he can live but a few months, 
and Mangan shall never get that letter. 
But what can Mortimer tell of Leland? 
He never mastered the case. Pshaw, 
why should 1 worry? And yet it is 
best to force this marriage now. If 
Mangan is alive and hears of it, be will 
never return to this city. The news 
will make him a wauderer ovor the face 
of creation.”

“ Will he not come back to persecute 
and prosecute you?”

Whose voice was that? It staggered 
iiinj. His eyes surveyed the room. 
There was nobody there but himself. 
The shadows of evening were darkening 
the place. Ho walked around, sharply 
peering into every corner. It was the 
voice of conscience that startled him. 
In his excited mood it broke in upon 
him, and its very suddenness shook bis 
frame as if he had run up against a 
specter and had been cnilled by its icy 
touch.

"You aro wanted.”
Raymond fell back. He saw a tall 

form entering. Ho was completely un
nerved. His moral strength had been 
sapped by the intense passions wrong
doing had engendered, and when the 
moral fortress collapses physical cour
age lies entombed in the wreck. He 
bent down to see clearer tho mau who 
addressed him.

“Who is that?” be asked in a hoarse 
whisper.

“It is I. You are wanted at the con
vent. ”

“I was dreaming,” he said as be 
rallied bis shattered nerves and stead
ied himself. “I awoke from a night
mare. I had dozed off. How do things 
run?”

"Just as you bad anticipated.
"You can go.”
"Good night, sir, good night.
Raymond followed him out. 

registrar of arrears had patiently await
ed him outside. He had feared that his 
chief might have been offended had he 
gone out with the clerks. He saw that 
Raymond was not looking as 6trong or 
as cheerful as when he came in some 
hours before.

“Is there anything I can do for you, 
Mr. Raymond?” he queried, with an 
assumption of concern. “You are look
ing ill.”

“Yes, you can call a cab. It is only 
a momentary illness. The air will 
bring me around all right.”

The cab arrived. Raymond entered, 
and the order he gave some days before 
was repeated:

"Drive to the Convent of Mercy.

“Have you thought of tho burial 
place? Tho case is considered one of 
suicide.”

“Suicide!”
"Yes.”
"And that means the denial of Chris

tian burial! What shall we do?”
’' My idea is to place tho body in a re

ceiving vault for a time. Events may 
demonstrate that he was killed or that 
it was tho result of an accident. Mean
while continue investigations.”

"I will consult Isabel.”
"How is she?”
"She is bearing up bravely,

seems to get strength from the desire to 
vindicate his. memory. She had not 
thought of this new feature—denial of 
Christian burial.”

“It may not be the proper time to 
suggest it, Mother St. Gertrude, but 
from my worldly, mure experienced 
point of view she ought, for the sake 
of his memory, placo herself under my 
protection and with me proceed to make 
investigations. She cannot do it here, 
and she will not trust any ono but her
self, I feel, under the circumstances. 
Vou cannot, with peace of mind, allow 
her to proceed alone. ”

"1 interfered once. I will not do so 
again. It shall be as she says. But 
the denial of Christian burial!■ It is 
terrible! Terrible!”

”1 am certain that wecaii prove that 
it was not suicide. Perhaps his ex
oneration will incriminate another—we 
may be able to prove that he was foully 
dealt with."

"1 will go to Isabel.”
Raymond had deteimined to marry 

Isabel. He was afraid that Mangan 
might learn just enough to justify the 
issue of an injunction that could be con
tinued for some time. The publication 
of these proceedings might elicit tacts 
to undermine his hold on the property 
if an order to restrain him from getting 
the deeds was decreed.

Mother St. Gertrude eyed him critic
ally. She was suspicious still of this 
mau. Shu believed his profession of 
love for Isabel. His reputation as a 
man of wealth dispelled the idea that he 
was after her property. Again, the nun 
had not learned of the value of the 
lands that were destined to be convert
ed iuto paiks. Therefore his love ap
peared to be disinterested. It was the 
intensity of his ardor—its velocity, one 
might say—that she could not account 
for, but his eagerness to remove any 
und all aspersions from Laurence’s 
character sprang from a broad spirit of 
generosity, she concluded. Where gen
erosity was great, other affections were 
proportionately developed, she reasoned, 
and their outpour as impetuous.

"Before you go,” ho added, “there 
are a few things 1 should say. Some 
one must get an order from the public 
administrator for Laurence s effects. 
His sister can get it. Naturally, if she 
consents to a speedy marriage, I will 
take charge of that, see what is neces
sary to be done to straighten out his af
fairs, satisfy all claims, if any, and 
carry out the designs of Miss Le—Le
land, I will say, with your permission 
and I hope to be allowed the privilege 
of calling her Isabel.”

“It is a sad affair, this death,” said 
Mother St. Gertrude, her grief at last 
mastering her and driving out of mind 
all else. The tears, long suppressed in 
the preseuco of Raymond, forced their 
way, and as a stream, just breaking 
through confining barriers, roars in 
triumph at its freedom, these lachrymal 
rivulets signalized their victory over 
her power of mind by wrenching from 
her heart sob after sob that gave sincer
ity to her flow of sorrow.

Even Raymond was touched. Here 
was a woman who bad stood at many n 
bed of suffering, alleviating human ills, 
who bad been so accustomed to death 
that it became almost an everyday in
cident in her life, yet weeping like a 
child, crying piteously as the lamb that 
vainly runs and bleats amid tho heath
er of the Scottish mountains, for the 
mother that has slipped from sight and 

■ lies mangled in the treacherous ravine! 
What agony ho was causing her and 
Isabel Raymond appreciated, and if 
he could retrace his stops with safety

I
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CHAPTER XIV.
RAYMOND’S HOUR OF TRIUMPH, 

"I’m so glad you’ve come,” 
Mother St. Gertrude to Raymond. "Is
abel is frantic, and this, coming so soon, 
places all the responsibility upon mo for 
opposing your plan. Are you sure it is 
Laurence?” .

“1 just heard the news from the re
porter who brought me your message. 
I have no doubt of its truth. His own 
oomrades have identified him.”

"The Trumpet is going to publish the 
story of his trouble tomorrow. I un
derstand you have the influence to sup
press it. 1 must ask you to do so.”

"1 assure you I will.”
"Then, about the funeral? To at

tend to that is the least our order can 
do for one who was such a friend. But 
will you aid our agent in securing the 
necessary permits?”

"Let me lock after the whole matter 
and pay the expenses. ”

"go; we cannot do that,”
(

if sho noticed it. My feelings will not 
pass beyond control again. And now, 
since I am so weak, I do not trust Isaliel. 
She is less used to sorrow. I think I know 
lier sentiments. She does not love you. 
Slio did love Laurence dearly, and for 
thceakeof his honor she will marry you, 
but she would say to you that she can ; 
never love again. To vindicate him ! 
sho gives you her hand, but her heart 
will rest in his grave, brother though 
be was.”

"I accept. If sho doss not return 
my love, 1 will know no other living i 
man haa it aud will rest content, al- ■ 
ways hopeful that my devotion will 
soino day cause her heart to beat with i 
turobs responsive to my own. After ' 
the funeral I will secure the dispensa
tions for tho quietest of matrimonial , 
ceremonies, in keeping with the cir- I 
cumstances. ”

“Can we view Laurence’s body?” 
asked tlie nun, whose mind reverted 
moro to the death than to the marriage.

“ Tho newspaper men will be around 
until it is laid in the vault,” said Ray
mond. "I am going to suppress a story 
in oue paper. Would you suggest the 
secret to others by appearing there with 
her? The less said or done now tho bet
ter. Then, again, if she saw him, she 
would receive a shock in the knowledge 
that be must rest in unconsecrated 
ground if his honor is not redeemed by 
investigation that will show he was not 
a suicide, no more than he was a de
faulter. ”

“She will insist.”
"Tho body will be carefully prepared 

anti will be temporarily placed in the 
vault. In a few mouths we will be 
able to place it in the grave, with all 
aspersions from iiis memory removed. 
Then she will be stronger in the victory 
she has won for him and can see the 
body, which will be preserved as the 
best embalmers can.”

Raymond took leave, and Mother St. 
Gertrude went to Isabel to offer her 
hope of reunion above—the only hope 
she Could extend—aud tu reconcile her 
to that other union which was to be ac- i 
cepted as the only means to do justice 
to the character of him whom Isabel 
had idolized and Mother St. Gertrude 
had respected—aye, revered.

Isabel had a purpose to buoy her up. 
She learned of the preparations and 
agreed to the suggestions of the sister, 
while the action of Raymond in person
ally looking after the arrangements 
softened the disagreeable features of the 
union she was about to enter with him. 
Raymond’s conduct was leading her to 
the ixilicf that her sacrifice for the re
demption of Laurence’s name was not 
a little due to Raymond for his own 
sacrifice', prompted, as she imagined, 
by his love for lier aud his regard fur 
the dead.

Raymond had already taken steps to 
eecuro dispensations and to hasteu the 
ceremony. The ecclesiastical impedi
ments alone stood in the way, aud on 
the faco of his petition and on the an
swers coming to inquiries instituted it 
could not be more than a week until 
Isabel became Mrs. Raymond.

“Mangan can whistle," thought Ray
mond. “ Wherever he is, he can hard
ly interfere,”

CHAPTER XV. 
MANGAN AT WORK IN DENVER.

Where was Mangan?
Even his professional associates had 

eorao to the conclusion that he it was 
whoso body bad lain in the morgue. 
The newspapers had notices of the 
death. The Bugle’s managing editor 
said that Mangan must have had a few 
hundred dollars about him and that he 
had probably.been clubbed, robbed and 
tnrown into "the river. But the coro- 
uer’s jury declared that Mangan had 
committed suicide, and that settled it as 
Jar as the public was concerned.

And all tho while Mangan was very 
much alive.

The day after the penitentiary inci
dent he drew some money from a trust 
company where be had a small ac
count and a few hours later was on the 
fast express to Denver. He had never 
been iu that hustling city, knew abso
lutely no one iu it and had not made 

I up his mind what particular course to 
! pursue.

It was six days after ho met Ray
mond iu the penitentiary and five days 
before the announcement that tho body 

1 iu the morgue was his own corpse, 
when he reached his journey’s end. He 

fliad taken a couple of days in going 
around town. It would do him no harm 

’ to get a view of the place and gain a 
I slight acquaintance with the topogra- 
I phy. He might remain there for weeks, 
I and the knowledge would be of service 
i to him.

Hail he parted with Isabel uuder cir
cumstances more encouraging, he would 
have written. But, as he had intimat
ed to Mother St. Gertrude, he bad no 
intention of writing to either the nun 
or Isabel until he knew the probability 
of success or defeat. He had been giv
en no hint that Isabel herself knew of 
the heritage that was hers, and he 
deemed it unwise to hold out hope un
til he had pushed his investigation fur
ther. He had thought of writing a note, 
giving his address, so that Isabel, if 
she felt so inclined, might write a let
ter of explanation that would relieve 
him of the mental strain her last recep
tion had placed him under. But he re
solved not to do so. He would continue 
to prove his loyalty and fight for the 
millions that were rightfully hers in 

I her possession. He was too proud to 
! exact any promise while engaged in 

this mission, and the enigmatical ut
terances of the girl and the mother su
perior, though puzzling, gave no indi
cation that their solution would be un
favorable to his conduct and character. 
He would wait the outcome patiently.

J But his plans to ferret out the crime 
he was certain Raymond was guilty of 
remained undefined. One thing he had 
decided on. He would seek a situation 
on a newspaper. He could learn more 
of a city and its people in a newspaper 
office than anywhere else. The place 
would afford better advantages for ob
servation than any other, and there 
would be at least a few men on the 
staff sufficiently well posted to go back

1

The tears forced their way. 
even bis strong determination to proceed 
onward to the goal he had in view 
would have wavered and deserted him. 
But the danger behind, the ruin of his 
reputation, lessened in bis eyes the con
sequences with which defeat might con
front him.

He did not interfere with the expres
sion of her grief. He saw his inabil
ity to offer effective consolation, and he 
delicately refrained from speaking. The 
sympathy shown on his countenance 
was not feigned. He was heartless in 
politics, but his activity in that field, 
where, as in the roar and rush of the ex
change, no man cares who else is driven 
into a corner if he himself comes out 
on to? of the pit, had not steeled him 
for such a scene as that in which he fig
ured in this quiet convent home. It was 
the nun who spoke first:

"Pardon me, Mr. Haymond,” she 
said. “I did not care to let the sisters 
see this outburst. And Isabel, whom 
I_am trying to huarteu, would give way

to the days uf Leland and help Mangan [ 
iu his mission.

"I don’t know that I can fix you/’ • 
6aid the city editor uf the Denver 
Times. “You’re irotn the east, you 
say? Do you know anything about 
consumption?”

“I .have some medical knowledge.” | 
“Well, we liave decided to give a 

prize of $1,000 to the physician who 
uan suggest the Lest remedy fur con
sumption. We have tried all the other 
schemes, coupous aud tlie like, you east
ern newspaper men have started. Wo 
want to boom the circulation. We'll 
get physicians interested, and there ale 
enough floating consumptives in Colo
rado to give a big circulation in them
selves to any paper,” smiling as he 
eaid it.

“We have sent to Koch and other 
eminent European scientists for their i 
opinions of the public service this con
test may render, ” the city editor con
tinued. "When we get these views, we 
will push the scheme by interviews 
with local physicians. We want a man 
who can talk intelligently to these mem

“We'll try you. Call in tomorrow, and 
1’11 have a list of names aud addresses. 
We must have these interviews ready. 
Of course if the first do not show your 
aptitude for the work we will have to 
let you go."

“That’s proper,” remarked Mangan. 
“I’ll call in about 12.”

“That will suit.”
Next day Mangan received the libt 

from the city editor. He went over to 
a desk, looked over the names and was 
surprised to see among them this:

“George Leland, M. L>., St. James 
hotel.”

He returned to the city editor, aud 
pointing to the name on the list asked:

“Do you know anything about the 
Lelands?”

“The Lelands?”
“Yes.”
“There’s only one—the doctor him

self. His father was killed many years 
ago, when the present doctor was a lit 
tie fellow. His father was an eccentric 
man, aud it is believed left some prop
erty in the east. But it never was lo
cated. Dr. Leland doesn't need it any
how. What made you abk?”

“I thought he belonged to a family 
in whom I am interested.”

“You’ve made a mistake, 1 guess. 
He’s away up on lung complaints, and 
his will be one of the first interviews I 
want. You’ll find him a sociable fel
low.”

Mangan was feverish with xeite- 
ment. But lie looked self contained. 
There was no visible sign tu betray’ his 
emotions. He left the uffice to collect 
his thoughts in the cool air beyond the 
city editor's notice.

“Is this Isabel's brother?” he asked 
himself as he walked iu the direction 
of the St. James hotel. “What is the 
mystery surrounding this? I'll talk to 
him on the assignment until I have 
studied him. Then I'll see what be 
knows of his relatives. Aud yet maybe 
it is only another coincidence.”

He sent up his card to Dr. Leland 
and was ushered into the physician’s 
presence.

“Iam glad to meet you,” said Dr. 
Leland. "We were expecting you. 
Have you seen Mr. Mortimer?”

Here was a surprise. If Dr. Leland 
knew Mortimer and the latter was in 
Denver, something was wrong. There 
were three iu the scheme instead of 
one. Else how conld this address be 
accounted for? If his mission was 
known, and the language of the doctor 
left that inference, it was Mangan’a 
policy to be bold. The physician saw 

j his words had not a pleasant effect, 
Mangan surveying him with unfriend
ly eye. and he eaid:

“You came in answer to Mr. Morti
mer's letter?”

j “I did not. I know nothing of him 
, —nothing of him at present, 1 mean.
I am a reporter ot the Denver Times 

; and called to interview you on a sub- 
I ject connected with your profession.”

“Then you have not come in answer 
! to thia note? You are not the Maugan 
he knows—Mangan of Brooklyn.”

“I am the Mangan he knows if ho is 
tho Mortimer who knows that rascal 
Raymond.”

“The eame ”
“Then I am sorry to meet you as a 

friend of either. ”
“Mr. Mortimer talks not that way of 

you. He said you were the one man to 
unravel the incidents that the death of 
my father have shrouded in mystery. I 
have depended on you to restore we to 
my sister. Mr. Mortimer may give 
you some clew. ”

“Why does he do this?”
“He came to understand Raymond's 

character and the nature of his own 
work for him by recent news received. 
In looking over tho home papers he 
saw he had been sent out here to be out 
of the way. He is acquainted with 
Raymond's schemes to gain control of 
property my father owned. He be
lieves Raymond knows where my sister 
is, and since he wrote the letter you say 
you did not icceive he has read in The 
Bugle a story of the work of the com
mission that will select the lands my 
father left and have the city purchase 
them and pay Raymond. But the story 
did not expose the scheme fully, and 
Mr. Mortimer said you could not have 
written it.”

"I did. ”
“Then you did not know.”
“I did, all that you have told and 

mure, but the ends of justico would Le 
best subserved by delaving its publica
tion.”

“Have you any clew to my sister?”
“She is alive and well, worthy uf the 

wealth she is heiress to."
"Where is she?”
“You can learn no more until I see 

how matters stand. It is the old story: 
’■When rogues fall out, honest people get 
their due.’ ”

"I would not say that,” said Dr. Le
land. “It might travel and pain Lis 
sister. If you knew her well, you 
would understand how sensitive she is, 
and as he has not lung to live his acqui
escence to Raymond’s schemes should 
cot be made knewn. to her.”

“I would do anything for Inez Mor
timer.”

“Yes, she was teiling mo about you. 
That’s why I tpoke. She' said she 
would like to see you when sho learned 
that you were coming here on a news
paper mission. I must pay a visit a 
little later—a professional visit—and 
arrange for an interview with

I

Morti

expected to find no friends, his affairs 
were no secret. Hu had lead that Mor
timer was seeking hi iltli in Colorado, 
but Mortimer he had always consid
ered a friend of Raymond, and ho 
would be about the last ho would visit. 
Did Dr. Leland 1. ally know Mangan? 
tbo latter asked himself. 11 be did 
not, was it not likely that his zeal to 
win Isabel lies heritage might be looked 
upon as selfish? Mangan was not will
ing to leave grounds for such an impres
sion,and when the suggestion of its prub- 
ability Hashed to his mind bo said:

“1 am grateful, doctor, for your kind 
words. But your sister has changed 
her opinion of me. 1 am here to bring 
about her happiness. You ale glad at 
the prospects; she will Ih? doubly so. 1 
will now d;0p my quest—a’tcr we seo 
Moi timer, 1 mean and you will settlo 
the rest as suits you. Hut 1 must nev
er see her again.”

“ Why? What is the matter?”
“I do not know. Some day Isabel 

may explain why she lias discouraged 
me. And yet 1 liavo never doubted 
her love. There is something wioiig. 
But it’s all ended now.”

“What can I say? 1 know nothing.” 
"There is nothing yon can say or do.

1 will now return to The Times office 
and resign, so that they may assign an
other man to the work. You see Morti
mer, and I will call upon you later.”

The newspaper man never forgets liis 
duty to his paper. He may be sur
rounded by danger, the man most ex
posed or injured, but ho never regards 
his own comfort. It is the credit that 
will attach to his paper through his la
bors and tho discredit that may issue 
through his neglect that come first to 
his mind. Hence Mangan retraced Ins 
steps to The Times office to apprise the 
city editor of his determination to leave 
Denver and resign the work ho had un
dertaken.

“Where next?” he queried of him
self. “God only knows. I'll finish the 
story of that park conimi- joii, send it 
to The Bugle ami give Haymond ono 
parting shot. But since Isabel’s situa
tion is changed and her future showing 
up so brightly there is no reason why 
1 should ever stay near her convent 
home. Dr. Leland gives up the fight 
for the property. He has enough. 1 
am not wanted, and 1’11 seek iti other 

willacenes tho waters of Lethe that 
drown the memories of tho past.”

‘•1 am glad to meet you,” said Dr. Leland. 
mer if he is strong enough. She would 
like to hear of a Miss Le Clair. She 
delayed writing until she was settled. 
Shall I bring her any news?”

“That she is well. That is good 
news to you too.”

“To me?”
“Yea.”
“I may as well tell you, since I am 

satisfied I am dealing with friends, not 
f<«s. She is your sister.”

“My sister?”
"Yes.” 
“Explain!” 
“I simplj- know this: She was placed 

in a convent when your father camo 
west”-----

“Bringing me with him.”
“That I only know from you. There 

was no one to claim her heritage and 
yours, so Raymond proposes to take 
possession. It is to get proof of his vil
lainy that I am here. Have you any
thing to show that your father made 
those investments and that she is your 
sister?”

“I have nut. The lawyer who had 
charge of his affaiis in the east is dead. 
Mortimer tells me, and Raymond lias 
the papers.”

“Raymond has the papers?”
“Yes. He and Mortimer succeeded 

the lawyer in whose office they were. I 
should say that Raymond succeeded 
him, for Mortimer allowed Raymond 
tu assume the control, although the busi
ness was willed to both jointly. Mor
timer said you would understand him 
better.”

“ But did your father leave no papers 
to show his business dealings?”

“The papers relating to bis eastern 
investments and a sealed will were 
with the lawyer whum Raymond suc
ceeded. Raymond must have known 
jf our location. The sealed papers told 
that. My father when stricken down

I could only say. ‘Telegraph east.’ He 
had faith in the lawyer, it appearod

' from this, and wanted him to hear the 
uews. He lost consciousness before he 

i could make a statement. He was very 
uncommunicative and had so much 
faith in his strength and purpose that, 
since Mr. Mortimer told ms, I have of
ten wondered why he ever made a 
will.”

“What has become of the papers?”
“Raymond has destroyed them, Mr. 

Mortimer believes, in fact, when Ray
mond first took the certificate for the 
property he now holds, he told Mr. Mor
timer that the heirs had died and the 
family had become extinct. The guard
ian and executor named by the public 
administrator here to manage affairs for 
mu has frequently assured me that it 
was impossible ever to discover my rel
atives. I became reconciled to that 
view long ago. I can hardly believe 
now that I am about io meet my sister. 
Why is she called Le Clair?”

“It was a whim of hers—the name 
by which her guardian was known iu 
the world, and she assumed it. I am 
sure your sister will be restored. 1 am 
afraid, unless Mortimer can be depend
ed on, your property will not.”

“Property? Never mind the prop
erty I 1 want my sister, and whomso
ever wishes may have the land. But if 
Raymond has been responsible for our 
lung separation, as I think he has, I'll 
spend every cent I have to punish him 
fur his perfidy.”

“And yet the greatest punishment 
you can inflict—the deprivation of mil
lions—-you will not avail yourself of. 
Why not get Mortimer to testify?”

“He will never leave his bed alive. 
He was sent out here to die.”

“Take his statement, then, attested 
befure a notary.”• . VT > »AO.

“You are a strange character. You 
are setting aside millions and what 
would be more to me in a case like 
yours—vengance. ”

“True, but bis sister will live. I 
mean to conceal from her the part her 
brother has played. He was weak and 
not culpable. 1 have promised—you are 
a man to be frank with—to protect her. 
The promise was given to him after my 
confession of love fur her as an answer 
to his appeal to hold no resentment 
against her for any wrong he might 
have done tu me or mine. Do you real
izo my position?”

“I do. There is an old saying that 
'the devil takes care of his own.’ He 
pi saving Raymond.”

Well, let’s leave that for the mo
ment. Talk about yourself. I want to 
know more of you. I have had it 
dinned constantly in my ears of late 
that you ar« a manly fellow. That 
was Mr. Mortimer’s view, and I’m glad 
to meet you. Miss Mortimer in speak
ing of her friend—my sister—has re
ferred to you in terms of no less praise. 
I understand your affection fur a sister 
I have never seen. I am delighted that 
ono so honorable is so dear to her.”

Mangan was unable to check the flow 
of speech. Here in Denver, where he

CHAPTER XVI.
MORTIMER S LAST WuRIM To MANGAN.
Dr. Leland went m> stairs to the 

apartments of the Mortimers, where 
Inez welcomed him as warmly as if he 
had been absent years instead of hours.

In the short time they Lad known 
each other the-e two had Leconte great 
friends. There was a sympathy be 
tween them that had spoken mure in 
actions than in v. ids, and Inez, as sho 
searched her heat t to account fortlie 
strange fascination he exercised upon 
her, was convinced that for the first 
time in her life he loved.

In all lier intercourse with Raymond 
she Lad never been swayed with the' 
emotions that had lately stirred her. 
51ie had respected Ray niond because 
tie had been her brother's friend, and 
her brother himself had fr< quently spo
ken to her of Raymond's attentions and 
their significance. It was gratitude to 
a benefactor that she showed, not love 
such as was now surging within her, 
and in the innocence and simplicity of 
her nature she was being dragged into 
deception—a deception to licrself more 
than to Raymond. Now love in its 
fullness cleared the vision ot her affec
tions and brought before lier a truer 
appreciation of the eccentricity of feel
ing that refuses to play upon the sub
tler senses till the song of the emotions 
has an affiuity fur its audience.

When we last saw her, she was read
ing the home paper tliat reported her 
brother’s resignation. Philip explained 
it to her. He did not thoroughly re
count the details with which we are 
familiar, and the suppression of his own 
inner questionable relations with Ray
mond gave to the story a stionger sem
blance of injustice to her brother, whom 
Inez deemed the soul of honor. It was 
this devotion to her brother, the attri
tion of years of btudy for his happiness, 
to preserve which Dr. Leland would 
sacrifice millions and furego vengeance 
on Raymond. He did not want it un
dermined, and his physician’s judgment 
told him that its destruction might 
mean her own.

Give woman an ideal in which her 
affections are centered, and her own 
reason is overthrown with it, if the 
iconoclast succeeds in toppling her lit
tle god, whatever it may be. There 
are women who turn to fads, pastimes 
uf an idle hour. These lair daugbtors 
of Eve, susceptible to tlie regnant frail
ties of humanity, pass from one allure
ment to another, untouched by the diap
er passions. But the woman with a 
heart and soul spurring the exercise of 
mind cannot be fickle, aud tho man 
or cause she warms to can be dealt no 
blow she does nut feel as keenly as tho 
direct object uf assault. It is this con
centration of sentiment, created aud 
crystallized in undivided interest, that 
keeps the memory of first love safe 
from everything but the grave, aud that 
warms the mother more to the first 
born, round whom cluster the delights 
and the anxieties that ushered in the 
crowning glory of her womanhood— 
maternity.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

At Beanacre, near Melksbam, on Thurs
day, while removing a large stone 7 feet 
long by 4 feet wide, which had not been 
moved lor upward of 40 years Air, Amos 
W ebb found under the center a curious 
nest composed of very fine, dry grass, the 
structure being thicker at one end than ut 
the other and occupying a space of 12 inch 
es by t inches. There was a small bole In 
it about I1-, inches in diameter. Inside 
were 243 very large acorns The nearest 
oak tree is 500 yards away, and the little 
tenant would have to cross the railway to 
get to it Mr Webb thinks it must be the 
home of a dormouse Under other parts 
of the stone there were acorns which had 
germinated, thus showing that the place 
must have been occupied some time.— 
Bristol Times and Mirror.

W» IK I .

\1>T1< I is In teby gitcn that lit.1 niidei-isn>'d 
luui til< d her liual uc. aunt in the multi r of 

the estate of J. K. Walling. <lec.‘used. und the 
county court batt fixed Tuesday, the silt day of 
M..V i t al th>. Iiour •! Ill I. a m . a- me
time tor final bearing of the rantc. 12 .■

MARY It Al l.ING.
Administratrix Estate of

I R. Wailing.deceased. 
1R\ INI A < G'-HOW, Alt y I'H Adm rx.

li» til i ivi i: il (»ic*1* \olivi.

vvo ib l i • b. ,.l • 'i li.ut lilt* UC.i- I-.L’lb 4.
A i W. Hol l b.i • been »-y an <»r<h!i ot ’ I • 
county <onri of Y -mhdl county, ()r<-a<»n. duly 
uptHunh'd administrator de bonis non oi the » * 
tale of J. N. 5b i»ani< l. deceas'd, late ot Yamhill 
< ounty, < >..gi‘ii, uinl that he ha* duly quulih« d 
as such administrator.

Now. tmielbrc, all persons having claims 
againM said <*;.tate aio hereby not!bed and rc- 
quiie i t«> pier.-nt the Mime duly verified Io the 
umki>igm<l ut Ids ortice at McMinnville, in 
VarahilT county. On yon. within six months from 
th.* dale <»f this notice. 14 5

Dau d this tho 4th dav of April. A. D. D91.
J U HOBBS.

Administrator above named.
RAMSEY A KENTON Atty > h»r naid Lt uh*.

rpHERE i-' inor.ee on hand to pay all uarratUs 
1 t n i. : .-<1 pi.-.r to Nov. l-l I"?;. lutere-t 

w ill cease utter tin-' date
.1. C. PENNINGTON, County Treasurer. 

April il. 1S94.

itili it i it s s h i:.

In tho circuit court oi the State of Oregon, in 
and tor the county of Yamhill.
The Commercial NatioiiHl K-tnk. i

of Portland, Oregon, plaint ill.
\ H.

C, A. Martine, Alice <«. Martine. ■
T. M. Laughlin, C. A Nelhon.
Vit bm vri|H»rt. «iffriMlants. I 

■VT<»Tl<Ei hereby given that in pin'.nance »4 
a\ iIh* duurtf <4'ui<1 court in the above vim 
tied eau-'c, made an«l cnteivtl on the 29th day of 
March. 1. ,1. 1*. f'ar.son, i«‘ceiver iu said 
cause, will under the order of court commanding 
me to make sale oi the j io|mTty herein deserila'd, 
iiroeevd t«» m.U a^ iijmn execution al lau , at pub
lic unction to the highest bidder lor cash iu 
hand snbjt'ct to redemption, at tlie front d<^»r «»f 
tlie county court hoiri oi \ ambili county, at 
McMinnville, Oregon, on the 12th day of ’.May, 
1694. at the hour of 11 <• ciò» k in the b»n n<N»ii, 
all the right, title and interest which the said 
deiendant r < ’. A Marline ami Alice <». Martine, 
wife of ( . A. Martine, had fit the date of the 
mortgage <if plaintiil in the bill oi complaint in 
said cau*>e «iescribeil, ot, in or to the premises and 
property in said mortgage and bill of complaint 
and de< rec herein particularly* di’seribed as Ibi 
lows, to wit

(1.) Thai certain piece at real property iiegiu 
mug at a stone in tiie street ot Sortii Vamhili, 
Oregon at the northern terminus <»f tlie l.atay- 
ette road, which stone i* 5.?7 chains south aud 
■Ti.49chains wed of the noithenst < »»rner of J. B. 
Rou land ¿«»nation land duiui, and 12.72 chains 
west and 22 links notili of the quarter post. !«•- 
tween M i’tions ' and 4 in T. «aith rang ■ 1 west 
of the Willamette meridian, Oregon, the u*e west 
Vai ’Jidvgreei Bil minuti*'' east feet, st<-ne and 
stake set by .1 ‘ (’OOfa r in former survey thence 
south teet. thence east 131 t«*ct to center of 
county road thence south 1 • I ? degret s < aM 3.70 
chains, tn center of creek un ici bridgi (hence 
StJinh mj degrees wv-i meandering erc-ek 1 22 
chains, theiH'e <outh 47 degrees w« <t i.bo elnihis, 
th* nee south 2U degree.- wi-.t 1/n chains, thence 
west 3.1’» ebh in-,thence north <• dbchaim .them e 
cast :».r» feet, thence north l'ò toot, thence east 2.4u 
chains to the place of bcgiiiiiiiig. containing 3 
70 loOths acres of land more or k-»: with one 
story and a half dwelling house and barn stand 
ing thereon.

(2i A Iso that < • itaiii piece of real proja*rty on 
Maple strtjei in said Nortn ì ambili bring a por 
tiun of Lot 4, block •. North Vumhill, bounded 
asfollm\s Beginning at the point where the di 
vision line between lots 1 end 4 touches said Ma
ple street. thence south along said Maple street 21 
feet; th< nee west l*i2 fret t«» division line between 
lots land thence north 21 feet, along said di 
vision line between h>t< 4 and 3 to point of inter
section of lots 1. 2, 3, and 4: thence east lf»2 feel 
along the division line between lots 1 ei.d 1 to 
place of beginning, togcthei with one story brick 
bank building standing thereon.

I will further proceed to sell under said order 
of said co mi at public Auction lor ( ash in hand 
as upon execution at law, on the r aid 12th day of 
May. P 4 at the hour ot j.iii o «’lo- k in the nftr"- 
noon all the riglit, title ai.-l inten ' . « The
said defendant> < A M«utine and Alice << Mar
tine his wife, bad at the date oi the mortgage of 
plaintifl inthrbill of < oinpiaiiit in '-aid cause 
described, of, in or to the jxjrsonal property in 
the said mortgage and in the bili of complaint 
and decree herein particularly described us fol
lows, to-wit.

One redwood bank counter, one oak flat top 
desk, one revolving oak chair and carpets, con
tained within the one sioiy brick bank building 
in the town of North ambili oiy lot 4 of block 3, 
Maple street in ¡said town, at which place in the 
sain town of North Yarnhill, said county and 
state, said personal projiertv will l»e sold, said 
piece living the second pièce of real property 
hereinbefore des« ribed and being the place u b< n* 
said personal property is now situated. Said 
personal and real property HU'i premiseli will be 
sold in i.avment of the expenses of this cale and 
in satisfaction of said decree.

Said decree is for the .sum of §5356.8# with in
terest on $4b'»7 30 thereof at the rule ot eight j « r 
cent per annum from March 29th. 1894,until ¡-aid. 
with interest on S4 j9.5'> tb^reot at ten per cent jit 
annum, from March 29th. 1 "4,until paid.tcgetner 
with the costa and disbursements of this suit, 
taxed at «

Date<i April 2d, D9I.
H 6 J. P. CARSON, Refeiver.

KM I LOOK !
WHY. IS IT Til AT

BURGESS
Gets more inquiries for land than any agent ? 

Because he knows just how to get at it ' 
-----He has the-----BEST & CHEAPEST LAND

No. I. 20 acres, all level river Ixittoin 
land; Hi acres in cultivation, 10 in ash 
limiter, «ell fenced and watered, two 
miles irom town, price |:!5 jter acre. This 
is fine hop, onion or garden land.

No. 2. 17 acres all level creek bottom,
miles from town, 1 mile from school 

and church, all in Hummer fallow wheat; 
buyer gets one-third of crop. Price (30 
per acre.

No. 3. ]‘t acres bottom land, 15 acres
in cultivation, 4 acres ash timber, 3 miles 
front town, 1*2 miles to school aud 
church. Price J30 per acre.

No. 4. 160 acres 
fruit on the place, 
tered, 3l2 t..;Lc L. 
acre on good terms.

No. 5. 4J0 acres, 30 acres in grain and 
grass, 2 houses, 3,000 rails just made, 

I ready to lay up; this place is well wa
tered, oats grew here last year 7 feet 
high, lots of strawberries ami blacklter- 
ries, anv amount of fish and game, rill 

; deeded land. Price $5 ]<er acre, cash 
I down ^ROO. balance on 5 or 6 years time;

will sell part of this tract if wanted; a 
man Ims range enough for 1,000 head o( 

I cattle, line grass; or 1 will rent the place 
lor a term of years with everything fur
nished ; the renter can work out all of 
the rent; none but good workers nee4_ 

1 apply-
No. 6. A good new house, well fin- 

i islied in every resjtect, 7 rooms, living 
water running into tlie house, out huild- 

| ings all new and in gc.o-1 shape, 6L. acres 
of land, fine for fruit; tliis projiertv is in 
the city of Sheridan. Price $l,2u0.

Parties having farm land for sale, list 
! the same with me, and 1 will sell them. 
Land bought and sold for non-resideuts. 
All letters promptly answered.

C. O BURGESS, • 
P.eal Estate Agent, 

i, Sheridan, Oregon,

ÌG0 acres pasture land, lots of 
», all fenced, well wa- 

miles to town. Brice V per

inor.ee

