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N all the fullness of Hfe at s fall
—in the utter joy of Iife that
comes to boys of twenty newly
! freed from that exacting task-
| mistress  education, Gilbert Steele
threw loose the reins upon the withe
ers of his mount and let the dainty
bay bave her wiil. She shook her
head, curvoetting, making great pretense
nf fear at blowing leaf orf swinging
mwoss. And he lnghed In gymputhy
with her mood, riding erect, Hihe, bis
weall set up body swuylng to her every
mnve,

Down the old rond they epoed. Tl
ayes cought frequent yista of bayon
and marsh and mesdow and some
times the spreading sweep of the river
bevend. Now apd agaln he et to

nvold swayiug branch dr deud gray |

cluster of Eponldh mors,

At leneth bBe cnme to the head of
the old lfve oalk gvenae that il toe the
mreat honae thal was hls destinotion
He swung his mnre aronnd the huoge
old post and sped Torwird, At Jength
le could see e lionse.

He dismountixl,
about, o he thed his horse and monnt
od the crumblibg steps,

Coming to the door, he knocked,
There was no answer. He knocked
ngaln and agnin and dgaln, It wis an
fmportant mbtadon that he wag on.
Burely some one must be ahont
bhesitated for o moment, then, thros-
ing the door open, entersl

It was an old room nid very somber
He conld #ae no one in It

He called: 5

“Mr, de Valette! Mr. de Valette!
Mr. de Valette!" No one atswered.

Then suddenly he saw aslesp on #
mahogany sofa by the fireplace a girl
He turned to tiptoe from the room,
Bat then he had never seen before a
glrl quite ke her—so  dellcate, so
fraglle, of pach perfect beanty. There
wits within him something that made
Wm stop, e stoppsd.  There wos
something within him that bade him

very slleutly to ber and to look nt
er more closely—she, g0 wonderful.
And he wént to her silently, obeving
that within him, and looked, bending
oyer the high buck of the grént seaf.
Yesu, she wos beantiful—very—and more
womderful far than he bad thought—
the lips half parted—red lips—and be-

There wnd no ong |

| '
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i o wonderful name™

“Gilbert s wonderful, too,” she de-
clared very seriously.

There was o litle ppuse, He asked
at lengih:

“Iio you live here?”

“Yeu,” she replied,

“Ilow long bave you lived here

“All my life. M. de Valette is my fa-
ther,"

“But why dido't 1 know?" he de
manded. T Hye within five miles!"

“Only five miles!" she cried, “Why
dlidn't yon know?"

He suld slowly, appalled with the
thought:

“1 might never hnve known If my
father hodn't sent me bhere 1o see your
father!™

“Do you want
now ' shie asked,

| He replied, with a reluctance all ap-
pareut:

“Yes; I must”

| “&holl 1 go aod tell him?”

“If you plegse

“Then- 1 will™
“Thoauk  you,"

lagnbrlonely,

But she did not move, nor did he,
and for n long time they stood, looking
at one another,

“Pave you, always lived only five
miles away 2" she asked at length.

SyWell,™ he replied, “I've been away
a good denl, ‘They sent me to be
educated.”

“And are you?"
you all eduented?"

e sald serlously;

“Yes, it's flulshed.”

“I'hen you won't have to go away
any piore, will yon?"

“Not to school,”

#£he snld, nt length, thonghtfully:

“You must know d great denl. And |
yet'"'—

“ANA yet what \

“1t will be a long time,"” she replied

o

to sec my father

he acknowledged

she asked. "“Are

YMADELEIKE—IT'S A WONDERFUL NAMB"

serlonsly, thoughtfolly, “before you'll
boe guite an old gentleman, won't {t7"

r:‘u
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’
- tween tho
Her hair i
1 sun whas fn \ it
A ke the plok of & aenats
Sk wondecing, Goep Wth da
e miration thil cowes o Lo i
' maut.
She stirred o 1ttle, e know that
he sbionld go. But there was within

B0 he stayed, T
wonderful eyes of violet opentd. LFhey
looked at him.

g his cont.
cried Lreathlessly:
#0h, pardop, pardon!”

ingers clutebing bis bot,

k=1 mm here by sppolatment’™

Bmg '
name Is Muodelelne.

',":

af breath.

“1 THOUGHT YOU WERE IN MY DREAM."

him something that woull noglet bim,
At length she stirred;

A tny white hand | glder than a wolman,”
roge, fluttered, then went towied nim, |

8he sald i hﬁﬂh\!h volve af ;‘l‘i’.it._‘

: M:M you wore In my dregml”
He ok ® step back, ewbarrasded,

My |
- bas written o Mr. de Valotte

name 1» Glivert? sbe askoed.
it after bet slowly, with
pel® And then,

“Me sald boyishiTy:

“Why, no! 1I'm twenty already."

“You're twenty years old"
repontad, murveling,

“And.” he went on, “I'll be twenty-
one Iy less than a year”

“fat," she protested, “you're only
twenty now. I'll be tweaty In less
lltn‘; three yeape"

“Then ho sald Impressively, “I am
Just three yoars older than you., Well,
1 think a man ought to be three years

she

Hhe asked, a little troubled:
. ’ “Yery mouch older ¥

| sthree or four years."

Bhe tnmed toward the window.
“Tsn't it lovely out In the sun
L today® she asked.

L "1 came pretty fast he sald,
. Falloped all the way,"

b |

Sl—] came (0 see Mr, de Valotte;r | - “Did youd' she cried. “Ob, what
e sald awkwardly, “1am Mr, Roder |
Steole's son, Glibert Hteel.

color 18 your horse 7™
“Coms look at ft."

will you lot me ride ity

emphatically.

Ing. them,

Bhe nodded. “Just

“IWill yon give me one? he asked.
1 bit diffident y.

She replled, In emphasis ns his own:

“l should say I wonld!™

She plucked from the mass upon the
able a rose, teudering it to him,

“After you've seen my father, will
on hnve to go home?" she asked,

“Yes," he answered. “I'll have to
ake the answer to a letter.”

“But you'll come back again?

“Yes, 1 will.”

“Cun you come bnek this very day?™

““Eﬂ‘.‘

“And tomorrow, too?' she persisted,
“Will you coine tomorrow, too, per-
hnps?'*

“Tomorrow,” he repeated; then,
with sudden gloom, “Neo, I can’t ¢ome
tomorrow."

“Why ' ghe querled.

He eald slowly:

“It's a secret.”

“But,” she cried brightly, “you can
come the day after.”

For a moment he was sllent. Then
bhe sald abruptly:

“IDo you nlways wear a white dress
Ilke that?"

She nsked wistfally:

“Do you like it?"

“It's wonderful,” he erled. “T think
all women in the rid ought to wear
white dresses! Aﬁ?ou always wear
a white dress—llke that3”

She said lightly:

“Well, untll after I'm married to
Raoul."

He started back from her, eyes wide,
lips apart. He said slowly, almost
dazedly:

“Until—nafter—you're—married!”

She nodded., “Yes,” she replled
casnally, She was not looking at him
now: “You see, I'm to be married to
my eousin'

“You mean {t? he asked. He could
not quite believe,

She responded cheerfully.

“It's all arranged. M. Raoul {8 quite
ap old gentleman. I have just met
him. " He 1s very pleasant"

“You're promlised?" )
“Why, yes!” She spoke with faint
surprise. To her it was quite n matter
of course,
did not know.

He looked at her for & long moment,
eyes fixed upon her. At length he
sald, In the bitter resignation that is
of youth:
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An Awful Insult.

“Why, Susan,’ sald a mistress to
her waid of all work, who bad been
given an eveunlng off, “what was the
matier that you came home so early
Inst night? Dido't you enjoy your-
gelf”

“Up to the supper, ma'am" was the
reply, “everything wus like heaven;
but then I recelved an insult, and It
was my place ns a self respectin’
young womun to return home,™

“Who insulted yon?*

“My young mnn, He had the lm-
pertinence to ask me If my program
was full, an' 'm sure I'd never had
nothin' but a sangwich an' a glass of
lemonade, an’ if you'd been In my
plice, mi‘am, you'd 'a' done as 1
done.™

Liberty In Threa Nations,

An KEnghshman loves lherty as he
does bis Jnwful wife  Bhe 18 a posses.
slon. He may not tréat her with much
tenderness, but be knows how to de
fend her A Frenchman lovea liberty
lke an uWMAncsd bride. He will eom-
mit a thonsand folllés for her sike. A
German  loves liberty like his old
grandmottier, And yet the surly Eng-
lishmnn may some day in o 0t of tem-
per put a rope around ber neck, and
the inconstant Frenchman muay be-
come unfalthful to his adored one, but
the German will never quite abandon
his old grandmother He will alwaya
keep a nook for her In the chimney
corner, where she can tell her falry
toles to the lstening children.—Heln-
rich Helne.

Not Much Work.

“Some folks think that people In the
show business have an easy time of
it,” sald & minstre] star, “and that re-
minds meé of what an old farmer In o
little town sald one day as he saw me
carrying the bass drumn in the minstrel
parade. We bhud walked pearly five
miles In the hot sun, and | was about
ready to drop, That big drum was
heavy. When we reached our car aft-
er the parnde my feel were sore, my

She was very young—she:

! back ached, | was perspiring all over

my face and was completely tired out
As | almost staggered past the old
furmer he looked at me contemptu-
ouely.

“‘Huh,' he sald, ‘these actors "1l do
anything to get out of workin'.'"—
Denver Post

One Good Point.

“That's all, then.,"

Bhe' asked apprehensively:

“All what?"

He sald slowly—very slowly:

“All of everything'

“You don't mean”— she began quick-
ly Ay

Mrs Starvem—How do you like the
ehicken soup, Mr. Newbord? Mr
Newbord — Oh—er—1s this chicken
soup? Alrs, Sturvém—Cerminly. How
de you like It? Mr. Newbord—Well—
er—it's certainly very tender.—Catho-

? lie: Standard und Thoes,
He swung around sharply. ¥
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Error.

If those nleme who “sowed the
! wind Qd reap the whirlwind” It
would be svell, But the wmischief
is that the blindness of bigotry.
the madoesy  of  pmbition and

the misculenlations of diplomuacy
|| seck their vietlms priocdpalily
I} among 1hewmpoffending. The cot-
|
F

|

tege 13 sure“to safleér for every '
error of court. ¢abloet or camp,
When error sits in the seat of
power and of authority and s
generated In high places It may
be compared to that- torrent
1 which originates indeed in the
~mountain, but commita, ts dey-
astation In the vale.—Colton.
Dirty Patagoniz.

1 “Patagonizus are not ginnts, 88 some
have supposed and as the geographies
| teach,” aid 4 man who has traveled.
""l‘hey are lurge Incomparison with
| the other South American natives, tha)

fs all Everythiug s relatlve, you
| know. But they are very fut. Tha

is why they can stand the eold so well
|1 have seen Patngonian men and boys
running arcund unclad while | wis
wrapped In warm gnrments, with the
sppw falling upon them In quantities
and the wind-blowing bitterly. They
are kept warm by thelr far and dirt,
| Patagonia is one of the dirtiest places
Imaginable. Don't go there if you hate
dirt. That Is my ndvice to all who
contemplate a journey to the jumplog
off place of Svuth America.” -

Another Solomon.

A horse denler lu u Scoteh town bav:
Ing hired o horse to a solicitor, the lat:
ter, either through bad usage or somlc
othier cunse, kllled tle borse, when the
dealer insisted upun payment-by L1
it were not conveulent to pay cush
The luwyer bud uo objection to gran:
a blll, bot said it wust be at a Jong
date. The dealer told bim-tv fx bl
own Ume, when the wan of luw drew
a prowlssory wote, waklug it puyable
on the duy of judgment. Au actou
wus ralsed, wben the soliciwr askeu
the presiding Judge w lovk ut the LI
Having dune su, the judge replied:

wPhie wlll 18 perfectly good, and as
this 15 the day of judgmeut I decred
that you pay tomorrow.”

Parliamentary Undertakers.
“Parlinmentury  undertakers”  was
the name glven to the Hitle group ot
great nobles who dll Willlnn Pltt's
admiuistration veturned fully balf the
mewbers of the bouse of comimons.
More than sixty seats were In the
hunds of Lord Duwnshire, the Ponson-
bys and the Beresfords alope, They
undertook to mwanage parllament in

“1t's the Iast time I shall come here,"
e declared, _

“Put why?" she asked.

“1 said that It was a secret why 1
couldn’t come tomorrow," he returned
bitterly, “But now I can tell you. It's
because 1'm golng to the war.”

An involuntary little cry left her
quivering lips,

“Our company marches tonight.” b

“You mustn't go!" she exclaimed
tengely.. “T don't want you to gol”

“And now 1 hope that 1 won't come
back!" He turned away.

Bhe cried strickenly:

“You're angry with mel"

“No, I'm not,"

“Yes, you are,” she asserted, “or you
wouldn't go away. Yon wouldn't even
say that you were going, You're an-
gry. What have | done?” It was all
in o breath—swift, broken.

He cried with bitterness, turning on
her:

“Do yon think T want to come back
to find you married

“But how ecan 1 help that? she
asked tremulously. “I must be obedi-
ent. 1 always have been obedlent."

She was before him, eager, agonized,
protesting. But he was obdurate. The
fron had bitten deep. He sald slowly:

“l ean't even gee you agnin—never."

A deadly pallor overspread the young
girl’'a face, The words of her new
found friend and admirer came tn her

The White

If you want a high grade sewing
machine which is a

OF XC:L ENGE
BUY A WHTE

WORLD'S ST NDARD

‘i‘ln machine ls unsurpassed for

a5 o distinet shoek,

ghmplicity, durabi!ity and the char-

'made-in two styles, the Vibrator
Shuttle and the Improved Rotary
Shuttle, The latiter maching sews
olthér & lock or a chain stiteh.
There are a humber of styles ' to

acter of the work 1t ‘will do. It is |

their own way, on their own terms aud
largely 1o thelr own luterests,

His Lawyer's Feon
London woerkman, having had a
sum of money left him by the death
of his:father, went to see his sollcitor,
who bad the matter' In baud for a
finul settlement.

The bill of costs baving béen pre
gented to Llm, the man glanced over
the figures and, thinking the charges
wore excessively beavy, turned to his
legal adviser and exclalmed In aston-
Ishwent;

“Mn father left his money to me,
1 believe, and’ not to yel“—FPearson’s
Weekly.

. A Colebrated Goat.

On April 28, 1772, there died at Mile
Epd @ velebrated goat. She had been
twice round the world. somewhat of o
feat in thyse, days, once on the discoy-
ery shilp Delphin, under. Captain Wal-
lls, and once on the Endeavor, under
Cuptnin Cook. She was admitted (o
the. privileges of an in pensioner  of
Greenwleh hopital by warrapt of the
lorde of the ndmiralty, but before she
could aynil berself of the honor she
dled,  Dr. Johnson wrote a couplel
‘which the distinguished animal for
some time wore round her neck.—Lqgu-
b adia OOED e

.

“Well,” hereturned Jjudiclally, “eh

“Oh," she cried eagerly, “some time
“] should say I would!" he assented
{ emphat! There were flowers on
the table. He stopped suddenly, see-
“DId you plek these fowers?™ he
nard, -

& lttls while

(To BE coxrixvED.)

s The Answer, I Y : Vit
"y ton woman,” sald an author, | 7
“asked Lowell to write In ber auto- Fr Cd S. AShley :
gruph albuw, and the poet, complying, | 2 T R Boa
wrote the lue: d fes ' \
“"What is so rare a8 a day In June?
"Calling nt this womnn's house a
few days Inter, Lowell idly taroed the
pages of the album antll bhe came to
his ewn autograph. Beneath It was
written In a childish scrawi:
“'A Chineman with whiskers' ™

Hard on the Stewsrd.
T. P O'"Counor while In Ameriea told
many a story about absentee land
lorda. |
“One of these men.® sald Mr O'Con ||
por, “wrote to bls Kerry stewand from ||
a Pleeadilly clib o the troublous days |
of Land league and moonlighters: I
* “Tell the tenants that oo threawm o |
shoot you will frighten me.""~Detrol

rol L

L

T
| B

ago" sho replied.

i

i Free Press.
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AFRAID OF GETTING LICKED.
Another instance of the fear which |
asseth understanding occurred in
‘endieton the' other day, A youth,
Jely dn the waye of the socslled i
nregenerate, stayed out all. night |
7ith a pal, and grew afraid of &

wking ir he went home, The fear !
ank deeper into th e fibre of hia |
oul the more he brooded over tha
nevitable leking, until he was led
3 wire his feet together with haling
vlres, improvise a gag from a mus-
n sign, and to tle his hands be-
ind him. Then he wormed his way
wcross a raliroad switch, to glve the
mpression that he had been selzed
sound, gagged, andthrown upon the
rack, -

There may be some degre of re-
rormation wrought by lmplanting B
‘enr of father ‘and mother, sych &g’
‘hat, but It is extremely doubiful.
Moreover, it may be that some hpys
need licking—buat that too is ex-
remely doubttful. With lcking, jnst
a5 whth old Johm Wilkes philoso-
phy of hanglog, notably, that the
warsl. use to which you can puy a
man ls to hang him, it is a poor
use to which to put a hoy or a girl.
It must take considerable mauling to
make a boy so afrald of his father
wd motther that bhe will resort to
he trick of pretended seizure, bind-
mg, gagging and throwing upon &
‘allroad ‘track—else that youth has
one of the most mischlevous and
most llvely imaginations thinkable.
Of coures some youth try the hu-
mpn  palience. Some exclte anger.
Sut it is also voncelved that the
‘siher anfl the mother ordinarily are |
‘he best friends of a child of their i
mlon, or at least that they should
oe; and it ls hard to imagime a child
¥ho is all his lkie made o feel this
friendship, deliberately hatching up
‘oud agent stunts just for the fun
f the thing, Pounding kids mere-
y because we have enpugh physical
bulk of bone and mucsie to do itis
ot a mark of parental civilization
or parental courage. A thousand
dnd one lexilimate punishments,
tealt in kindhess of feellng and M
leep love, wholly aside from lick-
ngs and maulings, can be adminis-
ered, and the child developed, But
wa too freguently follow old Pete
lones' admonition) In the “Hoosler
jchoolmaster” anent “No liekin' no
larnin’."

CHURCH SERVICES.
Communion’ Service at the M.
B, church'next Sunday at 11-.a m.
Lvening service at 8§ p. m. Epworth
league at 7 p. m. Other services
al regular hours. C. E. Trueblood, |

Pastor,

Beglaning with Sunday May 1st,
wening gervices will begin i ali the
‘hurches at 8 p. m, Instead of T7:30
darieg the summer;

SUMMER NORMA'L.

Theé annual Summer School for
Teachers will be held In the High
3chool bullding at Enterprise, com-
menclng July 6, 1910, and continu-
'ng five weeks,

All teachers who are planning to
fake the August examination should
ittend, ad special review work will
e glven In all subjects’ required for
county certifica’és”  Methods ‘of
teaching a speclalty, ; i

If & sulficient number to jusiify
mroll a special primary teacher will
be employed. Tuitlon for term $10. .
" Plesse notify the instructors of
your fntention to attend.

" J. C. CONLEY, County Supt.,’

HARL H, BRONSON,

Principal Wallowa Schools,

97b18 Instructors,

Every Day at
HARRISON'S
CITY MARKET
- BEEF, PORK,

pre of all kinds
—Sugar Cured




