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HERE was despalr at Valette,
despalr profound., A vight had
come And gone, and now it

wis morning, and still she
bad not been found, Leagues they had
traveled through wood and brake,

through rond and forest path—a father |

grim eyed, grim jawed; a priest with
close set lips and anxlous eyes: a bent,
Hitle old mwan who could do nothing
but play the organ.  And the bride-
yroom to be—he hnd hunted o little
1w, Only the fragile old nunt and
the bent old servant had remained
where had once been the splendor of
Valette, the one too delieate, the other
too slow to be of aeslstunce, And now
it wns morning agualn,

Lemaltre had come from the woods
—Leypaltre, who played the organ In
the chnpel. Auot Marguerite saw hlm
a8 be entered the gate. She was walt-
ing #s he peared the house. He an-

swered the look of eyes, shaklog hlu|

bend.

8lie cried softly:

“My poor brother!™™

“Come, ma'm'selle,” aald  Loulse:
“one must not give up bhope that she
hos beéen sufe all the time”

“Bafel" excinimed Mlle, de Vnlette,
“Little Madelelpe nlone In the forest!
And all I way do 18 to pray that my
brother has found her!"

L O'Mara.

Louise shrugged her bent shoulders. |

"Thar cold blooded M.
~he does not peed any oue to pray
for bim! See bhim! How calmly he
slts on the porch yonder! He gnve|
up the search pretty early, eh?

that 18 one sort of bridegroom! And |

1 think If one sort of misfortune bus | word, not o trace, of her anywhpre, At
| any other thme we could have had all

befallen bim he deserves It.”

“One sort of misfortune," mpentedl
Mlle, de Valette, “What do you mean
by ‘ome sort of misfortune? "

“1 have my Ideas,” replled old
Loulse magely, “Now It I8 wore than |
twenty-four hours that Mile, Muade |
lelng hns been lost. Ha! LIf she had |
wished to be found, she would kave
been, Bhe went away without telllug |
arybody. | have though to myself:
‘Why did sbe do that? Was It be-
cause she did not Hke this marringe,
perhaps? Yob want the answer. 1|
think you can see It, altting oo the
poreh yonder."

“Sflence,” commanded Mlle, de Va.
lette angrily. *You're a fooll™

The old servant watched ber go.
Bhe dld not see M, Raoul de Valette !
as he left his chalr upon the porch
and came toward her, He wns be-
nide her when, at length, she repeated
to herself:

“Fool "

He sald, smiling at her shoulder;

“1 trust you address yourself, good
woman,"

Raoul there |

Al, ] Valette {8 coming back.

| oue army or the other, they don't know

Bhe turned.

“It might bo that I spoke to the
blind, M. Haoul"™

“And whe Is blind here?™

Bhe shrugged her shoulders.

“All of you perhaps,” she returned

“Beconuse we have not found Mlle,
Madelelne?"

“Perbaps becnuse you search only in
the woods for ber

He asked slowly:

“Where do you think we should look
for her?

She nnswered dellberately:

“Nowhere where you are, M'sleur
Raoul.”™

“T'en,” be sald mosingly, “you do

not think that she ia lost”
“Oh, maybe."
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THOS, M, DILL
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Office first door south of New
Frateinal Blg., Buterprise, Ore.

BURLRIGH & BOYD

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW

Practice In all State Courts and
Interior Department. Careful at.
tention o all buslness.

quung to admit that Mile, de Valette

|
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' ahe vanished,

“"ALL 1 MAY DO 18 TO PRAY THAT MY
BROTHER HAS FOUND HER"

“You mean because she wishes to
e lost?'

“Who can tell 2

*That Is, she hides.*

*Who knows?"

He sald, with a half smile:

“1 find the ldea singularly onflatter-
ing to myself” He turned to find
himself face to face with Father
tired of face, with broad
shoulders bowed o little,

“You bring good news, 1 trust, sir?"”
Inguired Raoul

O'Mara shook hla head.

“None,” he shld, and thén: “M. de
1 persuaded

him. If he does not rest— Not a

the neizhborhood to help us, But the
young wen marchdd last night, and
the rest won't nsslst—not out of heart-
lessness, Theére's' come a rumor that
Genernl Jackson fought a great battle
nbove New Orleans this moroning, and

whick, was almost massacred. Try
to think of sometking to say to your
comsin, If anytking bas happened (o
her''— He shook his head agaln.

De Valette bnd come now, The long
night bad tald vpon him sadly, yet
eyes nnd Jaws were atill set grimly.
In them there wns no weakening.

He looked at them both—at his cous-
in, nt the priest.

“Aind this” he sald—"1. have not
glven up.™

Raoul suid slowly:

“If 1 mny suggest, 1sn't there just
a possgibiliiy— Could it be that you
soek o the wrong direction 7"

“Shie was seen to enter the woods,"”
returned De Valette,

HEut" persisted Raoul, “suppose abe
hersolf bud pot wished to be seen. 1t
15 n et to my modesty, but 1 am

| alone, nnprotected.

| muy not have been captivated by the
allinnee you proposed to her

“Thut I8 unthinkable, sir” cried De
Valette, “Her obedience 1s uuques- |
tloned."

“Obhedlence!™ tepeated Rooul, “Yes,
perhaps.  But the clrcumstances ave
pecullar; even signlficant, 1 am pre-
seuted to ber as bher betrothed. Then
Ier motive? 1 argue n
previous fancy.”

“Be more delluite,” commanded De

Valette

“But what {8 more natural,” insisted

Ruoul, with a light shrug of his shonl
ders, “than that 0 yonng lady, In ber
chise for butterflies. verhans. mev

Talea Out of School.

Sultor—1 suppose your father I8 alto-
gether taken up with business?

Her Little Brother—Yes, dad thinks
of uothing else. That must have been
why i sild to sisrer lnst night thae it
¥ou weant business it was abont time
you talked to papn.—=HBreoklyn Life

Heard at the Hub.
“And bow uld are you, little girl ¥
“six,"
“And how Is It you are out walking
without your mamms ¥

clse.
common.” = Houston Chronicle,
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CHARLES THOMAS

LAWYER - ENTERPRISE, ORE.
Practios In State and Federal
Courts and Int, Dept, Abstract
Bldg,, opposite court house,

-nd portler poles for the firet Ume
them =t F. 8, Ashley's,

“Oh, mamina doesn’t go o for exer-|
Really, we tave very Httle In'

meet a yonth to her inclination’'—

He stopped, De Valette had come
close to him and was looking st him
with his grim eyes.

“M., Raoul de Valette,
volee low and tense,
demolselle De Valette. 1 conld forget
that you are my cousin, [ cannot for-
get that you are a guest In my house”

He turned on bis heel und left him,
and Father O'Mara followed.

Raoul de Valette watched them go
He smiled a little, fickering from sili-
en hose with eambrle handkerchief an
fmaginery bit of dust, The sound of

he said, his
“youn speak of n

singing came to him. It was 8 volce
that he knew, He listened to the
words:

‘Tete de nult e2t le tempe le plus,
Pour lesaciscaux amants qul eherchant s
ropose.
Le coucou a vola le nid de orlor.
Fauvre p'tit markl
Pauvre l'oriot!"
He repeated the words, translating:

“In summer at night the mating s besi.
At twillght they're winging tholr way
home to rest
The cuckoo has stolen the oriole's nest
Foor little husband!
Poor orlole}™

And then she came following her
song. 8he saw him; she stopped; the
mocking smile was on her lips,

He sald steruly:

“] told you to gol"

8he returned with great pretense of
sympathy—of concern:

“Ah, my Raoul! Counld 1 leave you
among these peo-
ple! They might fool you. They might
murry you, after all, to that little one
who yesterday was a child!”

“What do you know of her?' he de-
manded swiftly,

She Inughed whdly,

“M'sleur Rooul de Valette Is quite an
old gentlemnn!" she erled, “Quite an
old gentleman!” Her mirth rang lond,

“If M. de Valette hears that you
know nnything of his daughter,” he
sild through bis teeth, “he’ll not stop
at balf measures to get It out of you."

Agoin she laughed, this timme scorn-
fully.

“Half measures!” she repented.
“They are not needed, | came to tell,
Only 1 stop to observe that M.. Rnoul
is not half so young and not nearly
80 pretty as"—

“As whom?" he demanded violently.

She looked at him over one rounded
shoulder tantulizingly.

“As—shall we say M'sicur Gillbert
Steele?

“That boy who found her asleep

: yesterday!™ Yet
agaln she laugh-
ed.

“He has awnk-
ened her!™ Bhe
coontinued In sl
tered tones
swiftly. "“She
ecame looking for
bim in the
woods. Bhe had
forgotten yon. He
bad to go after
the soldiers, and
she went after
him!"

He stood for a
moment in sl
lence, Then he
snld slowly,
hurshiy:

“Last nlghtl
“That ends 1"

“LAST NIORT!
esnps "

THAT

[T B2 coxminumn.)
T———

Somebody has dug up a contempo

"rary account of the flood. But Noah

scooped him, He knew about It be

fare [t happened.

W. 0. KETCHUM |
DENTIST - ENTERPRISE

Office Berland Bu'lding. Home
Independent Phone,
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C. T. HOCKETT, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Office upstalrs In Bank Build-
Ing. Ind, Home phone in office
and residence,

| Something now—Kirsh curtaln rods :

QOur- entire stock of men's and
boy's clothing goos on aale at greal-

W. J. Funk & Co

1910,
’ |
The Fective Codfish, i
A correspondent of the New York
Fost snys that the juents
“the tablelands of the sea.”  The cod-
fish no doult does this to sivure a8
nearly as possible a dry, birmelng at-
mospithere. Thik pare alr of the =sob-
marine tnblelnnds glves to the coddsh
thnt brendth of chest and depth of
lungs that we have =0 ofien nutiu ‘ol
The glad, free smile of the vodiish is
lurgely attributed 1o the exbilpration
of this otennle altitoodlenn.  ''he cor-
respondent furrther says 1hat the “cod-
flsh subslsts lnrgels on the seq cherpy.”
Those who have not bud the pleasure
of seeing the codiigby elimb the chorry
tree In search of food or clubbing the
fruit from the heavily laden bronches
with etmnks of coral linve wissed a
very fine slght. The codfish wlien at
home rambling throogh the submarine
forests does not wear his vest anbar-
toned as he does swhilasloating around
the grocery stores of the Unlted Stares
=il Nye.

coulilsh T

A High Priced Fricasses.

Lord Alvanley, s noted wit and high
Hver In Englund a huoadted yedars or so
ngo, Insisted on having an apple tareon
his dinner table every day throughont
the year. On one gecusion he pald a
caterer 1,000 for o luncbicon put up in
a basket that suffieed a small bonting
purty going up the Thames. Being
one of o dogen men dining together at
a London club where each was ro-
gqulred to produve his own dish, Alvan- |
ley's, as the moust expensive, won him
the advantage of belng entertalned
free of cost, This henelit wus goined
at nn expense of 540, that belng the
price of a slmple fricissce 1

| Mrs,

COmHeN
entirely of the *nolx.” or smell pleces
at eacl slde of the baek, tmken from
thirteen kinds of birds, among them
being 100 snipe, 40 woodeocks and 20
pheasants—In @l about 800 bivds,

. Our Eccentric Phrases.

Why do we always talk of putiing
on n cont and vest?
cont before a vest?
ting on shoes and stockings,
puts . on shues before the stockings?
We also put up signs telling people to
wipe thelr feet when we menn their
boots or shoes,
boy he will warm his jucket when he

We also say put

And o father tells a |

| years

Who puts on’'a |}

Who |

mefins to warm Ly piotaloons, We |
are a little eccentrie In our phrases ot |
tHings. |

An Odd Epitaph.

Mhe following epltaph is to be found
In & cemetery within seven miles of
New York's city hall:

Reander, pass on; don’t waste your time

O'or bad blograpby and bitter ‘rhyme,

For what | am (his erumbling eclay In-
WUres,

And'what I was ls no affalr of yours,

In the Gama.
T am In the hands of my friends.”
gald the polliticnl sidestepper.
“Yes" replled the harsh critic, “and
overy time your Yriends look over their

Uhands they scém impatient for a new

‘deal”—Washinglon Star.
The Proper Tree.

Cutlons Chavley =D nnts grow on
trees, father? Father—They do. my
‘gon.  Curlons Charley=Then wghnt (ree
does the doughnut grow on? Fuatheér—
The “paptres,” my son.-Purple Cow.

Never Good.
Fogg—That's u bad cold yon have,
old man. Fenderson — Did you ever

Bear of a good cold, you idiot?—Bos- |

ton Transcript.

All phone orders for bos ﬁ and
from depol promplly atltended .
White Front barn, Homa phone. 97b

« SUMMER NORMAL.

The annml Summer Sehool for
“[Teachers will be held in the High
Behool building at Euterprize, com-

[menclog July 6, 1910, and contnu-

Tng five weoka,
‘Al tefichers who nre planning (o
‘take the August examination should

| M as special review work will
|ve glven In il subjecis required for

PEEDLEPL TP LD PRDISSL ST DIIDS |

ty certifica’ed,  Methods of
ing - in  ecch Bubject
Llﬂlt’ Tultion for term §10.
" Pletse aolify the lstructors at
rﬁl of your intentlon to attend.
#mmu G. SMITH,
: Principal Lostine Schodis.
A% J, €. CONLEY, Caunty Supt.,
instrgctors,

a Epoe-

el
r—a
K

OVEMENT LEAGUE
“'“I“ﬁ MONDAY NlGHT

—_—

ﬁ.nmw Leduge wiil hold
‘regular mecting Monday ov-
The Library sssociatlon has
sfvan the league the use of |
raom undl the Commer- |
ab room is ready, The mein-
! N lucue and' all ladies - |
'h eity Impravement work
 to be prezent,

|

Novelized by PORTER EMERSON BROWNE From the Play of
the Same Name by Booth Tarkington and Harry Leon Wilson

COPYRIGHT, BY AMERICAN PRESS ASSOCIATION

Her Diamond Neckiace.

Brown Is a very careful wan,
superintively cireful,
thnt he has
money,

Now, Brown has a wife. Wives have
to be given birthday peesents, nud on
hizs wife's fArst hirthday after their
murrige e gyve her o beautiful dia-
wond vecklnee, This was not as reck:
less ns you mizht think. for each stone
on the neckluce represeunted o yenr of
Mra Brown's life, and he lel every one
know that, Aund he arranged to glve
Brown n opew  dinmond .h.r
Lirthday, And he let the nelghbors
kuow that too,

e has just missed giving his wife a
birthday present for the oloth succes-
sive yenr

A= to when greed will conguer pride
anid hils wife will ask for another birth-
doy present, we shall have to walt and
s —['earson’s.

He I8
S0 enreful is be
Insured his Insurance

The Salt Charm Failed.

Some three years before the FPranco-
German war broke out Count Bedken-
dorll necompanied King Willlam 1. on
his wvisit to Napoleon II1. and was
pregent at the celebrated dejeuner glv-
eén in the Pavilion de Dinpe at Fon-
taineblenu.  Kipg Willlam, who was
sitting next the empress, was asked
biy hier to pass the salt, and in comply-
Ing with this request he threw a little
salt over hiz shonlder. Upon the em-
press  exclalming, “Why do you do
thut?' the king explained that in his
conntry it was the custom to do so
when passing the salt to ward off bad
luek nnd any ehance of a quarrel. The
empress in a prettily turned speech at
once replied. “But surely there 18 no
dunger of anything interfering with
our friendship,” In less, than three
the Geérmans had crossed the
Rbine.—London Spectator.,

Osteopathic Profession Grieves.

A lelegrum has been received by
Dr. Moore announcing the death of
Mrs, Andrew Taylor Still of Kirks-
ville, Mo, the wife of the illustrl-
ous founder of thes sclence of osle-
opathy. Mrs: Stll wns abeut 77
vears old, and held a unigue posi-
tion in the osteopathlc profession.
It ls reatized that her loyalty and
faithfulness during the years of
severe denial at the time of the
“0ld" Doctors”™ (as he ia lovingly
called) discovery and development
of osteopathy whs one of the Bus-
talning factors tn giving the world
this great healing science, The
eirly perlod of osteopathic develop-
ment meant being scoffed at as well
as poverty of the direst kind, for
people were slow to give Dr, Still
any encouragement and through
years and years of reveérses he con-
imuved to study the body and bulld
hiz foundation for a true system of
bea'ing smd through It all Mrs, Still
gty od ‘loving loyalty and llved her
sweet life uncomplainingly, So Mrs.
Still llkewise was considerad a great
benefactor, and was finally' blessed
with the contentment which follows
guccess dfter great trials, and lved
to see the "Old Doctor' reap his
Just reward of one of the world's
grodtest benefactors, while she en-
Joyed the love end admiration of the
osteopathie world,

W. B. APPLEGATE,
Notary Public.

Collections made, Real Hatate
| bought and sold and all business
matters attended to, Call on or
| write me,

PARADISE, OREGON,

s ——n—————

will have the greatest eelebration on

July 3, 4, and &

ever held in Wallowa County

_—

There will be all kinds of Games, Sports,
Boot Races, Ete., for valuable prizes. Fine musie,
danclng. and every amusement the heart could wish

Races,

It will be held at the head of beaun-
tiful Wallow Lake, the finest sum-
mer resort in Oregon .

L.ow Excursion Rates

ints on the O. R. & N., tickets on
ay, July 3, good for return until Tues-

from all
sale Sun
day, July b

Everybody cordially invited to -célel;fate with us
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CONCRETE WCRK

10f all kinds.JIf you believe in beautifying Enterprise, you
must believe in making that beauty enduring JConcrete is
enduring—it will render ‘city beauty a ‘‘Concrete Reality.”
%See us for any and all kinds of Concrete Work. '

MARKS BROTHERS, Genera]_ Contractors.

LEFIRXS

i  L.BERLAND

v Dealer in Harness, Saddles, Chapps, Spurs
v and Leather Goods of all descriptions.
y Imllﬁtyouwtwithﬂmbest ‘goods for the least
; money, When in need of anything in my line, call and
: inspect my stock before purchasing.

v ENTERPRISE, - .
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Iroa Joz_'ks.

D. FITZGERALD, Proprietof. .

chine Work done on short notiee.
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