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The three had attracted murh atten
tion from the time that they had start
ed out upon thelr long jeurney—the
benutiful woman with somber
eyes, her golden halred littie son, who
made his way with confidence into the
arms and bhearts of passengers alike,
and the bright faced girl who devoled
herself tirelesaly to both mother and
child

“Who I8 she™ a carious one asked
of the boy. “Your governess or moth
or's companion?™ Aund Bobble wrinkled
his brows thoughtflly.

“Most of the time”
“she Is just our friend.”

The train slowly wound its way up
the mountain slope one sunshiny mom
ing, then stopped at a little settlement,
where many passengers alighted to en
Jor the view. The beuntiful woman
gased listiesaly at the glorious pano
mma spread out before her, while the
girl caught Bobble by the hand

“Come,"” she sald; “we will gather
some wild flowers.”™

At length the trailn whistle called
shrilly, and the people ran laughing
and crowding up the steps. The girl
flushed and breathless, came last. The
mask of indifference fell from the wo
man as she leaned forward.

pre 18 Hobble™ she cried.

the

he answered

“He started back long ago to bring |

A flower to you."

Ina moment all was confusion. Eager
helpers searched the cars unavailingly,
and the whistle blew a last warning as
the girl drew Bobble's mother Lastily
into the road.

“We will have to stay over until we
find him.” she said.

ing party was Instituted at

the two women walted all

the shack which did duty

. but as night fell no trace
missing boy had been found.
messages were dispatched to
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various places, and in the morning.
following a night of suspense, a detec-
tive arrived from the nearest city.

“The boy's mother Is a wealthy wo-
man," he explained to the girl. “and
the police suspect that this may be
a case of kidnaping.™

Bhe listened wide eyed as he sharply
queationed the roogh men who lounged
about the wooden platform. At last
one was found who could give a help-
ful clew. He bad seen a yellow halred
boy who wore a searlet cap golng far
up the lonely trall with “the mountain
man "

“Describe him.,” the detective sald
guickly. “Where does he llve?

The informant besitated a moment
doubtfully. “He's a queer one.” he an-
swered. “Lives away up thar by him
self; never speaks to one of os, and no
one knows whar he come from or
what's his name. That's why we just
eall him ‘the mountaln man.' [I'll show
you his shack™ he agreed sudden!y
and the men departed.

When the official returned later in
the day the girl came forward to meet
him.

“The child's mother 1s too II! to be
disturbed at present.” she sald “Wil
you tell me what you have learned ™

“Yery little,” he replied, “though we
found this mysterious ‘mountain man '
He was fishing in one of the wmall
streams and wus not dlsposed (o talk
Answering our guestions in monosyl
lables. When we told him that the boy
had been seen in his company yester
day be coolly gave us permisaicn to
search his eabin home. We have done
»o."

“And you found? she asked Lreath
bosaly

Fumbling In an Inner pocket. he
fivew forth a tiny crumpled shos and
Inid 1t in her palm.

“Only this,” he replied

“Why, it Is too small™ the girl eried
wonderingly. “This Is a babiv's shoe’

She stood thoughtfully regarding the
Nttle bent shoe

“I shonld ke to talk to this strange
man,” she said | “Please, will
you take me o

He looked np I . “1 am
afraid it would be useless. and the
follow Is not very civil®™

“Stt1l. I should ke to go.” mhe In-
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| fsolated spot, where a log cabin was
lnmml buried from sight among the
| tall trees which surroundsd it The
| door stood open, and. motloning the
‘ official to walt outside, she entered un.
anpounced. A man at the farther end
of the room looked up startied at her
appearance. Ills dark eyes shone out
:wrlnlly from a white haggurd face
| and bis short laugh was ot pleasant
| to hear
| “AR!"™ be exclalmed. “The mother.”
The girl did not reply to this, but
| coming forward, placed the baby’s shoe
| upon the table betwoeen them
“1 bave brought this back te you
she sald quietly, “apd | have a reas
| for asking how It
| here'
: “This ahoe was
How old was he?
haps, and yet—a manly
We had a pretty big estate back there
and he dellghted in followh
about, loved to ride upon a horse s
back when 1 wonld hold hins, or, be
still, to alt before me the saddle
as we cantered wildly about the fielids
These rides
to his mother, nnd 1
ber fears as she stood
white, walting to have him safe In hey
arms again
“We promised to give them up for
her sake, but the conxed very
prettily ooe day for—"just ohe
ride,! and 1 ylelded, vowing that this
would be the last time.” The man
gamad unseelng through the doorway
“It was the last time” he continusd
bhuskily. *“I shall never know how it
happened—the little body slipped sud
denly from my grasp and lay motion
less upon the ground. When 1 stooped
blindly to ralse him in my arms the
mother was there before me. and at
| the accusing light In ber eyes | drew
| back afraid. She bore him tenderly

worn by by
Two, or thres per
AL

my
lttle fy

IR WM

were a4 soturce of toviars
wounld lhugh at

and

by

morne

goue to her she repulsed me bitterly.
All night long I walted outside my
boy's door as the physician watched
at his bedside.

' “How s he? | asked nt dawn. aud
the old doctor shook his head gravely
and clasped my hand In sympathy
Later a note was handed me. [ read
It over now when the longing to go to
her becomes unbearable.

“You have killed my child' she
wrote, ‘and [ will never willingly see
your face again.’'

“So 1 lost them both. It did not take
very long (0 arrange my affairs, to
make sure that ber future would at
| least be provided for. Then | came
away, travellng abroad a greater part
of the time, trylng to forget, or spead-
ing the summer months in this silent
place, where I write my books and
further my experiments undisturbed
I did not realize my depth of lonell
neas until [ met that little Ind of yours
and sought to keep him at my side. A
host of memories came thronging back
at the sound of his volce | showed
him my collection of golden butter-
files. A strange madness seized me—1
could not let him go.”

He had been talking excitedly. Now
he arose, and his tone was calm. “The
child has been content, walting for
mother to call for him He Is asleep
down there In the lttle shack that |
ase for experiments. [ will bring him
to you."

He laughed again harshly as he
turned toward the door. “T shall be
under arrest, no doubt. Concealing a
child for two days will be rather a dif-
fcult matter to explain.”

The girl put forth her hand impul-
sively, looking up with tear bright
eyea. “Bring the child,” she sald, “nnd
leave the rest to me.”

The detective's face expressed
amasement as the man returned carry-
ing the boy Bobble greeted the girl
Joyoualy, but his littie arms did not
loosen their hold.

“It ts all right,” the girl sald, facing
the official. *“This man is the boy's
father. He has beeu spending some
time here In order to pursue & certain
course of study, though we did not ex
pect to find him at this exact spot. The
child 18 quite safe in his care, you see,
{and 1 will return with you presently
| to end his mother's suspense.”
| The detective hesitated and then
| quietly withdrew, and the girl langhed
| unsteadily as “the mountain man's"
| eager, questioning eves met hers
| “It Is all trme,” she nald gently.
| “Your child llved, and that cruel note

was written when the worst was fear
{ed. written In & moment of despalr

Since then Eligabeth has been break-
| ing ber heart in bitter repentance. As
she told her sad story T secretly de
termined to find yon. This seemed a

discournging task - but, hearfng that
| hnd been located In these mountains,

1 persuadedd Elizabeth take this

trip under pretense of benefiting her

health, hoping desperately the
| that some fortonate chauce might lead
| a8 tv your hiding place.™

She turned o go, then looked barck
| Her eyes shwne. “1 could not foresee

Bobble's part in the plan,” she sald,

“bat my has ROCGID-

plished

The walting detective lingered & mo-

ment more andecidedly, then slowly
| foilowed her fiying fgure ns she sped
{#fown the narrow path. And a very
! short tlme later. as the father sl sat

Bolding his golden hafred Iad. the

erude door was thrust open to sdmit a

beautiful woman, whose eyes were som-
| ber no longer, but brilllant with joy

to

wihlia

PUrpose by

“Philip,” she cried, and In an in- |

stant he was at her slde

“Ellzabeth,” his volce
“can you forgive ™

“It Is T who beg forgivenesa™ she
| mid brokenly, “for having ieft you to
| uffer alone so long ™

And the girl who was “the most of
| the time their friend™ had a confused
| rislon of mother, father and chidd all

entreated,

came to be-found |

Into the house, and when | would have |
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In Constuntipuple there once lived o

dying, Lad left her & sDUR fortune

Moreover, ber pareuts belug dead. she
was at lberty to choose husband

for bersell

Now, Fardma-—that WwWas
pame—was very particular about oo
thing In the man whoe should be bt
She wished bhlm to

Superstition at that thne
Turks us
Fatima

husband

brave man
hung '‘ke a pall upon the
well as the Christlans,  Hut
was wore enllghtensd than others and
had a contempl for any Youug man
who would be terror stricken at a sup

posed apparitioo

Three lovers sought her hand
the first she sald My fatber
pight appedred to me o 8 drea and
told me that If | would send one
whom | thougbt of marrylng to the
sepoicher In the cemetery where his
body and those of others of our fami

To
last

Go there and rv
fatbher, and in ibe
Then 1| wil

and give me to bim
|le me from my
morning return tv e
marry you."

The young man., whose name
Abdallab, reluctantly accepted the sit
aation and =ald 1bat be would go to
| the sepulcher as soon as it was dark
| and wait for the ghyst's appeanince

Then Fatima told the second lover
Hamjd, what she had done, adding
that if be would go to the sepulcher
and appear Abdallah as » ghost

was

to

Hamid for her busband Hamld was
quite pleased at what he coosidered
an easy way o get a rich wife and
agreed to abide by the resuit of nis
effort

The third suitor, Blamiliah, was an
independent fellow. and Fatima prefer.
red bim to either of the others. She
told him of the arrangement sbe bad
made with them and sald that she
would also give him a chance for her

in the sepuicher in the worning sbe
would marry

“Nousense'™ replled Bismillah. “I'm
not golng to make a guy of myselt by
sleeping in a tomb.”

“Uh, | thought you loved me™ re
plied Fatima

“So | do, but not well snough to risk
my life by remaining all night In &
cold sepuicher. What good would it de
me to win a wife and dle?™

you do not love me"”
“1 don't call love giving way to a
whim.”
“It s mot a whim; it is a test™
“Very well, test these other men. |
bave no mind to enter such an absurd
He turned on his heel and teft her
Bhe was very much disappointed. She
had given bher word to the other two

conditions, relying on Bismiliah, whom
she knew to be brave and free from

and thos win her. His refusal upset

all ber plans and would give ber a

busband she did not wish to marry.
Bhe ay awake all night bemoaning

ing bow foollsh she had been to un

not fear to remain all night in any
uncanny piace, and she respected him
for not bBelng willing to win her In
such fashion.

him for her husband

She fretted over the matter till just
before dawn, when abe determined to
g0 berself and try to frighten away
the suitors she did not wish to marry.

about ber and burried to the ceme
tery. Approaching the sepuicher of
her ancestors, sbhe bheard a sound and
stopped to listen. Could it be a snore?
Surely It was a snore One of the

young girl whose father and mother, |

the girl's

e |

ly tle he wounld appear 1o (he sultor |
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hand. Whoever of the three was found |

It 18 very plain.” sald Fatima, “that

to marry the one who sbould fulfill the |

superstitions. to occupy the sepuicher |

the miscarriage of her plan and think. |

dertake It. She knew Blamiliab would |

Besidea. his indifference |
only made ber more anxious to have |

Dressing herself, she wound a sbheet |

| men she had sent there bad got rid |

| of the other, gone into the sepuicher
and fallen asleep

All now depended on Fatima's fright-
| ening away the man Io the sepuicher.
The moon had risen. and there was

| ght enough from this and the coming |
| of dawn for ber to be distinetly seen, [

| though It was too dark for Der 1o see
| the man in the sepulcher
| before the door. which was open, she
| gave a shriek. There was a sound as
| of some one turning, the creaking of
some sort of a bed, and a volce came:
| “Go away from here and cease to
disturb my slvmber.”
| *“Leave this abode of the dead.” said
| Fatima In a sepulchral volce, “or |
|VHI drag yoo with me to Tartarus.”
“That wounld please me greatly.,” re-
| plied the voice inside. ~By coming
here | have put myself In an unpleas-
ant position. A gir told me that if |
would occupy this place till morning
|nho wounld marry me. | refused; then,
lest she should think me cowardly, |
iﬂma. I brought my bed with me and
| drove away two fools | found here
| Now | suppose | shall bave to marry
this girl. | would prefer going with
you to Tartarus.’

There war sllence for a few mo-
ments. then Fatima gave a sob, then
A laugh. and Bilsmillah, who kpew
| from the first it was ahe, sprang from
|lho rot bhe occupled. took her 1o his
lnrm- and cbhecked her sobs and bher
| lmughter with kisses

Then. Takiog up his bed. be carried
| I, walking home beside ber
There wasn't any trouble about her

Btanding |

|
I

| Miss Anderson, Misy Lewis, of As |
| toria, has been slected prineipal of the | |0 Eastern Oregon Saturday to their ber of our

|
|
|

| friends from Portland spent the Fourth |

as in any other manufacturing concern

Facilities Count

Printing

Bookbinding

Steel Die Embossing

There are larger plants in Oregon but none
better equipped than the

Oregon City Enterprise

No matter how small your ozder it will be
given personal attention.

MODERN TYPEFACES
MODERN MACHINERY

We invite your inspection

CORRESPONDENCE

BARLOW.

The majority of the resldents of
Barlow attended the ocelebration at
Canby on the Fourth. Many young
folk took In the dance In the evening.

A number attended the barbeque af
Aurora Saturday and the dance was
well represented by Barlowites,

Miss Anderson, of Astoria, spent the
Fourth in Barlow. She also attended
the dance in Aurora and Canby.

Mins Anderson la vismomg Mra, C. G.
Tull. She has signed a contract W
teach in the primary department for
the next term of school. A friend of

school

Mrs. Andrews
Portland  visiting
untll Tueaday evening.

A number of Mr. and Mrs. Harter's

bad friends from

with them.

The New Era campmesting will be-
gin next Saturday and continue until
August 7. Good musie will be farniah.
ed and Interesting speakers have been
obtalned.

and will live with Mrs, Maggle Har
rington on Pleasant avenue,

Joe Jackson Is at home after spend-
ing the winter In Eastern Oregon.

Miss Wionle returned to Eastern
Oregon last week,

Henry and Emll Schwack, of East
arn Oregon, spent the Fourth of July
with their parents,

Herman Brand, of Portland, spent
Sunday with his parents,

Mrs. Morrison was taken to a how

pital in Portland Tuesday,
Garrett and Curtis Martin, who have

been working for Bert Cumming in the |

| snwmill, gpent Bunday
| with thelr mother.

Curtis Selby went to Canby Bunday
| to see the ball game

Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence Mantz went

. claim,

| Mrs. Anna Richards, of Goldendale,

her from Saturday Wash, arrived here Friday to spend |

| month with her parents Mr. and
| Mrs. A. Matz,

| TWILIGHT.

| The triends of Mr. and Mrs. Charles |
Caldwell gave them a farewell party |
Saturday evening at thelr home (n
Twilight, Cards were the feature of |

‘ the entertalnment.

and the Fourth |y

lernoon at her home.
luncheon way served
Mra. Curtis visited friends In Port
land last Thuraday.
Relatives from the East huve hecn
visiting a few days at Mr. and Mrs
A. H. Harvey's,

A dellelous

HARMONY.

A number of Harmony residents are
Attending the Chautaugua.
Mr. and Mrs. Alexander spent Sun-

day at the home of Mr, and Mes Hoat-

man.
wml.\illlalrd. who has had & lame

8 ahble to be

on ) up and around
Kate Fortner, of Portl

relatives over Bunday, T NiSe
On last Thursday evening a num-

young men and some of

Bunnyside, gave a free concert at the

home of the “newly-wedn,' Mr. and

!lrl.cd[)atld Kanne, The crowd Wias

Bery with oyster cake -

ade and oranges ARG W
Mrs. Wilhelmina Kanne b

barn about completed -
Rev. Heverling was ploking oh

Inst Friday at the home of Kunliem‘;..
Mra. Mitty, of Blokleton, Wash,

who visited her parents, Mr. and Mry.

John Baker, has returned home.

last Sunday where she expects
spend the summer,

Mra. Ira Jones, of Oregon Olty,
her daughtor, Mrs, Wickham, of D
ver, arrived at Oak Point Farm O
firat of the woek. The former
remain & while and the Intter will
(o Colorado the lnst of the week.

E. E. Judd has his auto In Ko
shape after the collislon, W, H. 8t

|myer, W. 0. Vaughn have

“Redn,” W, J

ek “Buleks ™ -
Chester Dickey returned Iast 8

urday to spend his vication at the ¢

homestend. 1o will Indulge In tro

fishing.

According 1o reports | makes
"Merchant” om nfpolha t:lmﬂ'
;‘l::n the daughter marries a clor

an't this murr) usiness
the Dickens” nuyh:‘:'.'h

ier. Marsh was oalled to the !
Mde of his dying mot recen .
Eastern Washington. v f

C. W, Herman Is bul '
foundation EArnge. ?I'I:.’..O:l
karage wis the first cement floor
Wge bullt In this end of .the count)

Everything hi |
since the raln. " taken on new ! |

choosing a lover after that The two
other sultors took s back seat. and |
Blsmiliah occuped the only front one. |

nisted. | folded together In a close embrace as
80 he led her up and cp the stesp |he closed the door softly sed stepped
mountiale path, paosing at last in sm out loto the early night

A beautifol pleture was |
MOUNTAIN VIEW. o Mr. and lrm Caldwell :;.'Im;ld
| Canning cherriey is the main order | Harvey In behalf of friends. A delic- |
| of the household |lons luncheon was served the guests.
A serfous accident happened to R ;‘“‘ following were present: Mr. and the rain

Mr. Newcomb—1 was so giad to meet | M. C. Brown Monday whils moving .:".::bW'(:ﬁ ‘Tld Mrs. Harvey, E. K. Dart's, Harry Everhart's and
Tl Siauy hing ae wan | ere & b s " Tu. ek | Lawatle, v sad Mre Bullard, Miss | Jy Lhckenton's dwellings are near.

Sl 'lf-dhn“ y stout oy ‘ml";’;‘mﬂnh%mﬁ’mj Bertha Bullard, Miss Marle Harvey, mf.;omf,l'f’“{‘ ‘oo
e eaaman-Oh ye But I'm | oony Miss Florence Bullard, Miss Murphy. | new wing feoder for o | Chased
e Bever grow to be ke | L . Hickmas and wife. of 8 of Portland, Miss Frances Caldwell, machine which "I T thelr threshing
| take after paps. you kmow.— | ¥ b ¢ the Fourth op 300 | Miss Violst Caldwell, Mr. Thomas Kel- | vanience will be a great con.
Exctange vﬂi'u ash., spen @ Fourth of July | jund, Mr, Fred Oliver, Mr. Bert Har |& rod fro An this feedor reaches ont
i “ re. A L mﬂ:;u vey. for lh:“’" 0:2! #lde of the mashine

. Mary Tuarner, Wast Oregon 1 sheaves,
Clty, spent Tuesday with Mrs. J. P.|_ “"' th.oM “"'| George mm,k"& Sprague In reco . Bhe
Roehl. pen Fourth In Canby. ' 'w.l;l“ up some. Hhe Jout
..

Mr. and Mrs. B. Allmon, of indiaos, | A Spiritualist campmeeting will be |  sey

and Mra. Bmma Gisddon, of Tfamook, | Mld at New Era from July § to Aug | Wiimer m‘“
- ust 7, 1911  MATR B
urneds to thelr home after vinit- mmwmhmmm-m:

Ing fricads here,
Mrs. Marian Thompson entertained M M. B
af- | to Portland,

Mrs. Amos Harrington and children,
of High have moved [nto town | her Sunday school class Thursday
" . 4 2.3 _I._ -‘

MOLALLA.

Beveral farmers are lowin
(ground  while the hay pl- y:l b:;

| the ground, Mu
Rkt i ch hay wns -pollod‘ by

$2.00 a year for a daily newspaper by mail
$3.00 a year for daily newspaper by carrier
| IT IS LITTLE

,'r IS THE TOTAL COST TO YOU

D T0 BE WITHOUT IT?

Dealars in w F
Grain, Feed, c:'u'. ::’:
Cailfornia Fruita and Produce.

A Publisher's Advios,

The Author—Would you advise me
to get out & small edition? The Pub-
lsher—Yes; the smalier the better.
The more scarce a book ls st the end
of four or fve centuries the more
money you reallse from It—Cleveland
Plain Denler. »
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