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0 L'Acadlenne, walting, Raoul
turmed.

“Go," he commandoed.

She moved slowly away In
dajected manner,

T

| Coe

| with greaf gladuéss, toa. forn (hodgh

the way had been long aud very hard,
yet her heari was light.

“Father!” she cried. And agaln, |
“Father!" |
He turued to her, taking her in his

arms-clasping her to him,
oMy daughter!” he sald. His volce
broke o ltile, “You've come back to |
us." |
“1'm so very tHred.” she sighed. "I've
go far,” Her eyes fell on M.
Rnonl de Valette standing there look-

“Yeu, M'aleur Rpoul, 1 will go” she
pald.  “Perbaps some day you will”
Bhe started, with u Httle ery. Bhe call-
ed suddenly:

“Crawloy! Mek  Crawley!
bere! I wanr yon!™ |
Blie turned sgnly to Rooul, who was
atill unhending |
“There Ix one who marched In Cap-

Come

nin e company, Ask him If there
Wi vortng lady with the ad Gilbert
i v wik Leside them now, he-
1 i heavy dust thiek

upon teee od «hoes and clothing
“Sou enlicd me¥ he muttered. and
then, "1 carry bud pews, Whut Is it

you want’

LiAvadienne snld slowly:

*“You upd GUbert Steele both were
with Cuptain Wolf's company 7

He nodded.  “Yes." he replied. l
“Thers wos a young lady with Gll- |
bert Siuslp?

He thoupht for a moment, then he
sald:

“Yes; | rendember,”

“S8he wns Talr,” persisted L'Aecn-
dieune, ol slight figure—very young?"”

“"Yea: | thunk so. 1 don't quite re-
member, It was at the"— |
He stopped. There had come to thelr |
ears the sound of volces—De Valette's |
volce and Father O'Mara’s, O'Marn,
good man of God and of men, wns pro-
testing,

“Now, now, sir, he was saying,
“you're In oo condition to ge out m,;uln.,l
You must rest."”

They came
from the house.
sadly;:

“Rest! How can I rest?” His eyes
fell upon the little group of three, ey-
ing them closely. |

“Who ls thia boy?' ha demanded;
then quickly: “You have news of my |
daughter? She bas been found—hburt
perhiaps? Why don't you tell me?
Bpeak!”

Raoul de Yalette sald slowly:

“] know nothing of your danghter—
nothing except’— He stopped. De
Valette eried. Impatient:

“Bxcept what?"

“Hgeept.,” weunt on Raoul evenly,|
“that she left the house immediately |
after belng betrothed to me"

He paused.

In a different tone he continued,
"My cousin, 1 am ohliged to decline |
the hand of Mlle, de Valette.”

De Valette’'s brows contracted. Hln:
eyes grow oarrow, His volce wns)
cold. |

“Are you aware” he demanded, )
“that such o statement wust bave an
explanation 1" |

Raoul shrogged his shoulders,

“Explanation!” he repeated, “She
gnw menand went away., That ia quire;
sufficlent for me  But for yourself,”
be added. He dld oot finlsh. lostead
he sald slowly:

“1 sald 1 bhad no explanation. 1
haven't Buat he"—he ludicated the
young recruit with a little jerk of his
head-"he tns.'"

De Valétte turned sharply to Craw.
ley.

And then It was that there cnme
umong them Madelelne, She came n
wan lttle Bgure, golden balr, In which
the sunbeams dwelt, dlsheveled, white

through the gateway
De Valette answered

me, don't you, m'sieur?
paused helpless;
vould not find,

It was then that Crawley started to
o, but a word from the priest checked
him. The Loy protested.

“But 1 must hurry to the villnge,” he
asserted  doggedly. “1 earry bad
news,"

Madeleine's eyes grew wilide
fear,

“Not

He"— She
further words she

with

of the soldiers!"” she cried,

“Not of"—

“WHE GO TO PRAY FOR ONE WHO WAS LOVED, BUT IS NO MORE.

Novelized by PORTER EMERSON BROWNE From the Play of
the Same Name by Booth Tarkington and Harry Leon Wilson
COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY AMERICAN PRESS ASSOCIATION )

ance of fnmily pride!™

The priest was a8 stern as the mns-
ter.

“pemember,” he went on, "that the
grent God s the God of love., IPray,
but pray to him!"

Madelelne had trned from him ere
be finished, She spoke sviftly. wildly,

w1p gaid for me to pray—to pray for
the lost soml of Madeleine! He topk
the cnndles for the altar!  Aunt Mar-
guarite would npot spenk to me, nor
Githert!™ shie erfed.  “No, no,
il Killed—but not
Gllbert!” 8Bhe mrued swiftly to the |
priest.  “Father, you sald he wiag the
God of love. Perlutps If 1 pray to hlm
Glibert wHl come back, just as love
clne' —

Hor volee fell suddenly.
most & whisper.

*But Glibert eannot eome back! He
can pever come hack—uever, never!
They were all killed! And Gilbert Is
dend! His sonl 1s lost too! Gllbert!
Glibert!"

She swayed a litle, clasping het
hands over white brows, twiniug her
fingers in the sun kissed masses of her
hair. She swayed agaln and torned
slowly.

“Where nre you golng?”

It was Father O'Mura who spoke,

“To pray,” she suld dazedly—""to pray
for two lost sould, 1t was o the fores
that 1 found him, It was there 1 lefl
hlm—It wuas there we lost our souls!
You must pot stop me! Perbaps be is
walting there—his soul—and mine, thot
was lost with his,” Her eyes were sel
now—staring eyes that were not hers
Her volee rose shrilly.

“Pray for the lost soul of Madeleine
de Valette!" she wialled,

Slie sank to her kpees, clutehing the
skirt of the priest's gurment. “Chmel”
she cried feverighly. “We'll pray-
you and L™ Then swiftly sle rose
ngain,

“Bat Gilbert s dead!” she eried.

The lttle, frall figure rose stralght.
yigid, tense. 'The slender white arms
went forth, and then, with another
wild, plercing ery, she darted from
awong them and was gone—gone lnto
the depths of the dark woods.

Lonise!
no! A miussacre

It was al-

Ing At her. She rose, courtseying to
him.

“Al, M'sleur Raonl," she sald a little
shyly, “I—I'm afrald 1 can't marry
you—now, I—you see, It wus Just as
you mald.  One elings to another in
spite of fenr or shnme or''— Weary
eyes fell upon the shock hnlred young
recrult, Weary eyes grew round,

“Yon!" she cried. “You were with
tie soldlers!  Why have you cowme
back? 18 the battle overy”

He answered slowly:

“You wore with Gllbert Steele, were
you not¥"

De Valette started,

And agaln, “With Gilbert Steele?”

She noddied Hghtly,

“Why, yes," she suld. “But Glibert
had to go on.”

Bhe did wot see ber father's look,
She went ou- lHgbtly, easily, explain-
fng: “You see, it was Just as M'sleur
Raoul snld, 1t coies all In one secoud.
And It did to us,  The very first thoe
I suw Gillbert You wustu’'t be an-
gry, futher, You mustn't punish me
for somotlideg 1 conldn't belp. GU-
bert bnd  to go, Bat us spon a8 he
eongners the British he's comlng back
for we, aind then''—

Blie glatced up at Iast,
hig fove and the look therson,

Ble saw
It did

I ot nead bis word to check her speech.

“1 thought you were only lost,” he
sanld slowly, vory slowly, and his voloe
was low wid elpar and cold,

“hut, father,” she protested, fearing
now a lttle, “yon dow't understamd!

dress draggled, torn, She camo slow-

Glibert Is coming baek for me! Msleur

ly and with infiuite wearlness, reti Ruoul I8 nut nngey, Seet He forgiyves
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“The English have beaten us,"” he

declared. “It wus a massacre.”

“But Gllbert!” Her volce was almost

a wall,

“They put us out in front—right ap
con-

to the British guuns” the boy
tinued, *“They were all killed."

For a moment she was silent, help-
Then ber

less in the horror of it all
volte rose shrilly,

“Not Glibert! Ah, God!
bert!"

At length she heard, as from a great

distance, the volee of her futher,

“Gilbert Stecle has pald the pennlty
“Another shall
With Gilkert Steele? he repeated. [ pay 1t In the lving. Slster, we go to
the chapel to pray for Madeleine, who
There 18 a duty to
perform—the custom of our house,

in death,” it sald.

wis a De Valette,

Louise, the candles.”

Then she heard her own volce.
| Beavcely dld she know it

“The candles!” it erled. “"The chapel!
What ¢an it sll meau? There I8 no

Father—Aunt Mar-

one dead bherel

. guerite—Loulse"— : :
The voice of ML de Valette said slow- | the open and say so¥ : “
iy “Because my wife won't let me'—

loved, but la no more.”

lttle soul, He cried:
“Stop!

pray. To whom¥*

of

Tales Out of Behool,

Sultor—1 suppose your father 18 alto-
gether taken up with business?

Her Little Brother—Yes. dad thinka
aof nothing else, That wust bave been
why ma sald to slster last night that it
you thedut busivess It was about time
you talked to papa.—Brookiyn Life,

Heard at the Hub.

“And bhow old are you, little glel?™

“dix"

“Aud how Is it you are out walking
without your wumma "

“Oh, mamma doeso't go in for exer
clse. Really, we have very little In
common," = Honston - Chironlele.

baana g T I IR S TS
CHARLES THOMAS

LAWYER - ENTERPRISE, ORE.

Praclioe In State and Fedesal
Courta and Int, Dept. Abstract
Blig., opposite court house,

Something new—Klrsh curtain roda

in Euterprise, Come in ond see
them mt F, § Ashloy's,

W. C. KETCHUM
DENTIST - ENTERPRISE

Office Beriand Bu'lding. Home
lndependent Phone,

Not Gil-

“We go to pray for one who was
The priest cnme forward. He clasp-

ed In his arms the frail, frightened 1it-
tle body that held the frall, frightened

Yon say you are golog to

Iy.

“You put your belief in a God so
warped in your own false traditions
thut he wonld belpryou avenge a griev- ;

Wallowa C:c;un:t)

{To BE CONTINUED.]

+ Diamonds Under Water.

An imitation dismond 18 never ec
brilliant ns a gennlne stone. 1f your
eye 18 not experlenced enpugh to de
teet the' difference, a very simple test
{8 to pluce the stone under water, The
fmitution stope Is practically extin
guished, while a gepunine dinmond
sparkles even under, water and ls dis-
tinctly visible. When possible, place u
gennine stone Leside the possible fmi-
tation under water, and the contrast
will be apparent- to the least experl-
enced eyes.

Conzistent Theory.

“Don't you belleve the husband is
the head of the house and should have
the final say?"

“Cartalnly 1 do,”

“Then why don't you come out In

Exchange.

' polltfeal righis—righis which, ouce ob-

to Gonk.  The husbanpd, tired of wall:
talned, were never to be surrendered. | ing, bostled lote the kitchen aod sald
Befare the middle of the eleventh cen- | Impatientiy:

tury there were many of these “chir- “You know. we'll be Inte for rhe the-
tered™ towns  which possessed the | ater If yan dow't hurry dinner.”

right of electing thelr own magis. “Well” sighed the bride, 1 ean't
trates, sheriffs and judges nod reguiat- | tell what's the marier, bnt these vof-
fig thieir own taxes, The wretched serf | fee grains simply won't boll soft. und
from the country were welcomed by | as for the egps. they've been boillng
the townspeople and alded to lnrger | at least two bours, aud they're still as
freedom. These free towns were first | hard us ever.”

known In Spaln, from which uuuutry! But the dinoer was concinded at
they slowly spread over Europe. The |last. and then the young bushind de-

burgesses paturally offered protection

| and freedom to all who would Oee to
' them from the feudal estates, and thas

slowly, but =urely. the good work went

| on untll the anclent despotlsms were

clared he couldo’t tind bis =il nt
“Oh) exclalmed his wife, “you <id

it peeded Ironlug, you know, 8o | sent
|t this moroing to the lnondry with

the wash."”

destroyed.—Arenn.

Settling the Barber,

“Hulr's 4 bit thin on the top, sir.”
remarked the barber, “Won't yon try
a bottle of our halr restorer?"

The vietlm squirmed. “*Yon made
the same observation last week™ be
sald. “and 1 expressed my desire to
gep yon try the stuft on the doormat.”

“Sorry: 1 dido’t know you hud been
here before, sie.” replied the biarber as
he went on shaving. *1 dido't recog-
nize your face™

*“No,” wus the growling reply; “my
face hns healed since then."—London
News.

Reptiles That Walk Erect.
Llzards of several sorts can walk
and rup easily on their hipd legs. The
Australinn water lzard, which is three
or four feet In ledgth, keeps qulte
erect when traversing long distances
on land. It is fooud in the neighbor- |
hood of river bunks and passes muoch
of its time in shallow water.

The frilled Nzard of Queensland also
travels oo It blud legs on level ground, |
keeping the frill folded when running, |
When attacked It expands this fold of
skin, which stands out llke a ruff at
right apgles round the opeck, giving It
n most formidable aspect, so that dogs |
that attnek and kil kirger lzards will
often retreat before a frilled lzard at
bay

There I8 also o tree lzard In Austra-
lla that moves in a similur wny. All
these specles walk on all fours when
merely moving about or golug short
distances.

The Maid's Reply.

As Willlam bent over her falr face
he whispered:

“Darling. If 1 shonid ask you In
French If 1 might kiss you what would
you answer?"
| Bhe, calling up her seanty knowledge
of the Freoch langusge, exclaimed,

I"[illlet doux!"—Exchnnge, |

How nbout that new sult for the

It wans the servant's day out, and 4th? Funk & (?c_:. ave ready wﬁ‘:fl?
the young bride was dolng her best to YOu out at their sale, June 4th n'L
hurry along the diuner she was trylug Pass this up.

] _
|

The Bride's Troubles.

will have the greatest celebration on

, July 3, 4, and 5

ever held in Wallowa County

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

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

Low Excursion Rates

from all points on the O. R. & N., tickets on
sale Sunday, July 8, good for return until Tues-
day, July b

Everybody cordially invited to celebrate with us

(

Well Trained.
Mrs. Boggs—Ar. Meekman s n
| splendid example of what & man ought
te be. Mpr, Boggs—Not at all. He's o
splendid example of what n wife, tvo

| ulsters, a grownup dunghter and n

“To God,” replied De Valette stern- | motberin-law think a man cught to be. |

— e

‘All phone orders for bus to and
from « depot promptly attended to.
White Front barn, Home phone. 97

) Why the Wind Waits.
An ki book on “The Plcturesque St.
awrente” Clifton Johnson tells ‘of
* | the carfous superstition of Monteen
ghich explalus why the wind is ab
pays blowing at the poiut where Si
e and Notre Duwe strects mweel.
gy the towerlng cuthidral
~ seems ‘that one day. while the
peh wity In process of bullding. the
43 and the Devil were walking
down Notre Dawe street, and the

Office upstairs In Bank Bulld-
ing. Ind, Home phone in olffice
and residence,

mm regurding with u frown
1 of ¢ P 1 the graceful outlines of
‘oW edificé rising befors bim ex

it is this? | pever saw Il be

Wery lkely not™ responded the
. “and 1 dare yon to go In there”

Yo me to do that, do you?"

! Our entire stock of men’s and
and portier piles for the first Ume | boy's clothing goss on sale at great: | oo
Il! reduoed prices, Sutiday June 4. | gy

W. J. Funk & Co.

| pot come out yet. and the Wind

for ulm at the curber.

The Spirit of Liberty.

was In the town that modern de

gracy bad Its rise. Despite all the
g of the kings and barons o pre.

AU

fod the Devil, with a sneer  “Well,
will go {n If you will promise to walr |
pre untll | come out™

“Agreed.” sald the Wind.

CONCRETE WCRK

Y0f all kinds,JIf you believe in beautifying Enterprise, you
must believe in making that beauty enduring.YConcrete is
enduring—it will render city beauty a ‘‘Concrete Reality."’
| YSee us for any and all kinds of Concrete Work.

MARKS BROTHERS, General Contractors.
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{ L. BERLAND

Dealer in Harness, Saddles, Chapps, Spurs
and Leather Goods of all descriptions.

I will fit you out with the best goods for the least
money. When in need of anything in my line, call and
inspect my stock before purchasing.

ENTERPRISE, - - - - OREGON
TACLECCLARL L 4L CCEXTHXRE AR A LR LR CRCXCERRERTCLREA
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Ia Grande Iron UWorks.

D. FITZGERALD, Proprietor.

Foundry and Machine Shop. Casting ‘and Ma-
chine Work done on short notice.

WE ALSO MANUFACTURE FEED MILLS
| . Sawmill break down jot's promptly attended to
GIVE US A TRIAL
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