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L'Acadienne, waiting, Raoul

TOturned.
'Go." he commanded.
She moved slowly away In

dejected manner.
"Yes, M'sleur Itnoul, I will go," she

aid. "Perhnps some dny you will"
Sue stnrted. with a little try. Sue call-

ed suddenly:
"Crnwloy! Dirk Crawley! Come

here! I wnnf you!"
Sue turned sgnlu to Itaoul, who was

still unbending.
'There Is oue who marched In Cap-

tain '.Voir compnny. Auk blm If there
w;m i imnv lady with the lad Gilbert

(. r.w.ev was beside them now.
wit'i the hoary dust thlek

upon luce mu'J KhoeH and clothing.
"Yon railed me?" he muttered, and

then,; "I carry bud news. What is it
you want?"

L'Ac'idieitnp wild slowly:
"Yon mid ( Jllbert Steele both were

with Captain Wolf's company?"
lie nodded.' "Yes," be replied.
"There was a young lady with Gil-

bert Steele?"
lie thought for a moment, then be

aid:
"Yes; I remember." ,

"Hhe wns fair." persisted L'Aea- -

dleune, "of slight figure very young?"
"Yen; I th.uk so. I don't quite re-

member. It was at the"
He stopped. There bad come to their

ears the sound of voices De Valette's
voice and Father O'Mara's. O'Mara,
good man of Ood and of men, was pro-
testing.

"Now, now, sir," he was ' saying,
"you're in no condition to go out again,
lou must rest."

They came through the gateway
from the bouse. De Valette answered
sadly:

"Rest! How can I rest?" His eyes
fell upon the little group of three, ey-

ing them closely.
"Who Is this boy 7" he demanded;

then quickly: "You hare news of my
daughter? She baa been found hurt
perhaps? Why don't you tall me?
Speak!"

Raoul de Valette said slowly:
"I know nothing of your daughter-nothi- ng

except" He stopped. De
Valette cried, impatient:

"Except what?"
'Except," went on Raoul evenly,

"that she left the bouse Immediately
after being betrothed to me."

He paused.
In a different tone be continued,

"My cousin, I am obliged to decline
the hand of Mile, de Valette."

De Valette's brows contracted, nis
eyes grew narrow. His voice was
cold.

"Are you aware," he demanded,
"that such a statement must have uu
explanation?"

Raoul shrugged hi shoulders.
"Explanation!" be repented. "She

aw me and went away. That Is quite
sufficient for me. But for yourself,'
be added, lie did not finish. Insteud
be said slowly:

"I said I had no explanation. I

haven't But ho" be Indicated the
young recruit with a. little Jerk of his
bead "ha bus."- -

Da Valetta turned sharply to Craw,
ley.

And then it was that there came
among them Madeleine. She came a
wan little figure, golden bolr. In which
the sunbeams dwelt, disheveled, white
dress draggled, torn. She camo slow-
ly and with. Infinite wearluess, yet
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witlTgreaF gladuessT too. for, fhougTi

the way had been long aud very hard,
yet her heart wus light.

"Father!" she cried. And again,
"Father!"

He turned to her, taking her In bis
arms clasping her to him.

"My daughter!" he said. His voice
broke a little. "You've come back to
us."

"I'm so very tired," she sighed. 'Tv
come so far." Her eyes fell on M.

Raoul de Valette standing there look--

..if:;:. t--, '. y

"WE GO TO VRA.Y FOR ONE WHO

Ing at her. She rose, courtseylnj to
him. '

"Ah, M'sleur Raoul," she said a little
shyly, "I I'm afraid 1 can't marry
you nflw. I you see, it was Just as
you said. One clings to another hi
spite of fear or shame or" Weary
eyes fell upon the shock haired young
recruit. Weary eyes grew round.

"You!" she cried. "You were with
the soldiers! Why have you come
back? Is the battle, over?"

He answered slowly
"You were with Gilbert Steele, were

you not?"
De Valette started.
"With Gilbert Steele?" he repented.

And ugaln, "With Gilbert Steele?"
She nodded lightly.
"Why, yes," sho said. "But Gilbert

had to go o'u."
Sho did not see her father's look.

Sho went on. lightly, easily, explain-
ing: "You see, it wus Just as M'sleur
Ruoul said. It comes all lu oue second.
And It did to us. The very first time
1 saw Gilbert You mustn't be au- -

I

gry. futher. You mustn't punish mo j

lor 80incui;ug i coumn i ui if. un-
belt had to go. But as soou as he
conquers the British he's coming back
for me, and then"

Sho glanced up nt last Sho saw
his face and the look thereon. It did
not need his word to check her speech.

"I thought you were only lost," he
said slowly, very slowly, and bis voice
was low and clear and cold.

"But, father," she protested, fearing
uow a little, "you dou't understand!
Gilbert is coming bnck for me! M'sleur
RuouLX not angry, JSee? Jleforglves

Tales Out of 8chool.
Suitor I suppose your fathei la alto

gether taken up with business?
Her Little Brother-Y- es. dad thinks

of nothing else. That must have been
why ma said to sister lust ulght that If
you meant business It was about time
you talked to pupa. Brooklyn Life.

Heard at the Hub.
"Aud bow old are you, little girl?"
"Six."
"Aud bow Is It you are out walking

without your inumma?'1
"Oh, mnmma doesn't go In for exer-

cise. Iteully, we have very little In
common." Houston -- Chroulcle.
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me. don't you, m'sleur? He" She
paused helpless; further words she
could not fiud.

It was then that Crawley started to
go, but a word from the priest
him. The boy protested.

"But 1 must hurry to the village," he
asserted doggedly. "1 carry bad
news."

Madeleine's eyes grew wide with
fear.

"Not of the soldiers!" she cried.
"Not of- "-

WAS LOVED, BUT IS NO MORE.'

"The English have beaten us," he
declared. "It was a mnssacre." "

"But Gilbert!" Her voice was almost
a wail.

"They put us out In front right up
to the British guns," the bojr con-

tinued. "They were all killed."'
For a moment she was silent, help

less n the horror of It all. Then her
voice rose shrilly.

"Not Gilbert! Ah, God! Not Gil
bert!"

At length she beard, as from a great
distance, the voice of her futher.

"Gilbert Steele has paid the penalty
In death," it said. "Another shull
pay it In the living. Sister, we go to
the chapel to pray for Madeleine, who
was a De Valette. Tbero is a duty to
perforin the custom of our bouse.
Louise, the candles."

Then she heard her own voice.
Scarcely did she know it

"Tho candles!" it cried. "The chapel!
What can it all meau? There is no

one dead here! Father Aunt Mar- -

mmMto T nillan"- -.

TJw vo,ce of M d(J Valette Ba,d B,ow,

"We go to pray for one who was
foved, but Is no more." -

The priest came forward. He clasp-

ed lu his arms the frail, lit-

tle body that held the frail,
little soul. He cried:

"Stop! You say you are going to
pray. To whom?"

"To God," replied De Valette stern-
ly.
, "You put your belief n a God so
warped In your own false traditions
that be would help you avenge a grlev- -
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The priest was as stern as the mas-- . tained. were never lo be surrendered,
ter. i Before the middle of the eleventh ceo- -

"Remember." he went on, "that the turv ,uere were manv of tb ..,.mir.
great God is the God of love. Tray, tpr,,d towns whl,,b possessed the
but pray to him!" v j rIgljt of eectiug tne,. 0WD magis- -

Madelelne bad turned from him ere trutes sberlffa and judses uud reguiai-k- e

Bulshed. She spoke sv dftly. wildly. ,ug tuelr own tuX)JS The wrpt,.b(,d wrfs
"He said for me to pray to pray for frotn the country were welcomed by

the .lost soul of Madeleine! He took I tne townspeople and aided to larger
the candles for the altar! Aunt Mar- - freedonj. These free towns were tirst
guerite would not speak to tne. nor fcn0wn In Spain, from which country
Louise! Gilbert: sue tried. .o, no,
no! A massacre all killed but not
Gilbert!" She turned swiftly to the
priest. ."Father, you said he was the
God of love. Perhaps If I pray to him
Gilbert will come back. Just as love on
came"

Her voice fell suddenly. It' was al-

most a whisper.
"But Gilbert cannot come baett! He

can never come bnck never, never!
They were all killed! And Gilbert is
dead! His soul is lost too! Gilbert!

orGilbert!"
She swayed a little, clasping her

hands over white brows, twining her on

fingers in the sun kissed masses of her
hair. She swayed again and turned of
slowly.

"Where are you going?"
It was Father O'Mara who spoke.
"To pray," she suld dazedly "to pray

for two lost souls. It was in the forest
that I found him. It was there I left
lilm It was there we lost pur souls! a
You must not stop toe! Perhaps he is
waiting there his soul and mine, that
was lost with his." Her eyes were set
now staring eyes that were not hers.
Her voice rose shrilly. ,

Pray for the lost soul of Madeleine
de Volette!" she wailed.

She sank to her knees, clutching the
skirt of the priest's garment "Cdjme!"
she' cried feverishly. "We'll pray
you aud I." Then swiftly she rose
again.

"But Gilbert Is dead!" Blio cried.
The little, frnll figure rose straight,

flgld, tense. The slender white arms
went forth, and then, with another
wild, piercing cry, she darted from
among them and was gone gone into
the depths of the dark woods.
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Diamonds Under Water.
An Imitation diamond is never ec

brilliant us a genuine stone. If your
eye: is not experienced enough to de.
teet the difference, a very simple test
la to pluce the stone under water. The
imitation stone is practically extin-
guished,, while a genuine diamond
Hparkles even under, water aud Is dis-
tinctly visible. When possible, place a
genuine stone beside the possible imi-

tation under water, and the contrast
will be apparent to the least experi-

enced eyes.

Consistent Theory.
"Don't you believe the husband Is

the bead of the house and should have
the final say?"

"Certainly I do."
"Then, why don't you come out In'

the open and say so?"
"Because my wife won't let me."

Exchange. .

Well Trained.
Mrs. Boggs Mr. Meekman Is a

splendid example of what a man ought j

to be. Mr. Boggs Not at all. He's a j

splendid example of what a wife, two
sisters, a grownup daughter aud a
mother-in-la- think a mau ought to be.

All, phone orders for bus to and j

from depot promptly attended to.
White Front barn. Home phone. 97b

Why the Wind W.lta.
In bis book on "The Picturesque St.

Lawrence" Cllftou Johnson tells ' of
the curious superstition of Montreal
which explains why the wind is al-

ways blowing at the point . where St.
Sulplce and Notre Dauie streets meet.
close Ijy the towerlug ruthedrul .

it seems 'that one day. while the
church was In process of building. Hie

Vfina ,BUU IUD H nnir "niainf,
down Notre Dume street, and the
Devil after regarding with a frown
of disapproval the graceful outlines of
the new edified rising before bhn ex
claimed:

"What is this? I never saw It tie
fore."

"Very likely not." responded the
Wind, "and 1 dare you to go In there."

"You dare me to do that, do you?"
cried the Devil, with a sneer "Well.
I will go In If yon will promise to wait
here until I come out"

"Agreed." suld the Wlud.
Bo his .atanlc majesty went In But

he has not come out yet. and the Wlud

la stiU waiting for him at the corner.
v

-

Tha Spirit ot Liberty,
it was lu the town that modern de-

mocracy had Its rise. Despite all the
efforts of the kings and barons to pre-

vent It. the spirit of lllierty begun to'

assert Itself In the larger to wus lu the
sha)H of the charters which tunruoti
toJhe Deouio. ccrtaju cojamorclal and

tuey 8iowy spread over Europe. The
burgesses naturally offered' protection
and freedom to all who would Dee to
tbem from the feudal estates, and thus
slowly, but surely, the good work went

until the ancient despotisms were
destroyed. Arena. .

Reptiles That Walk Erect.
Lizards of, several sorts' can walk

and run easily on their hind legs. The
Australian water lizard, which Is three

four feet in leiigtb. keeps quite
erect when traversing long distances

laud. It is fouud In the neighbor-
hood of river banks and passes much

its time In shallow water.
The frilled lizard of Queensland also

travels on its hlud legs on level ground,
keeping the frill folded when running.
When attacked it expands this fold of
skin, which stands out like a ruff at
right angles round the neck, giving It

most formidable aspect, so that dogs
that attack and kill larger lizards wili
often retreat before a frilled lizard at
bay.

There is also a tree lizard In Austra
Ma that moves In a similar way. k Alt
tuese species wum uu fours wheu
merely mnvlnsr. about or EOlug short- -
distances.

'

The Br.de. Trouble..
Ifwas the servant's day out and

the young bride was doing her best to
hurry jUot) the dinner she wus trying

i

2

to cook. The' husband, tired of wait-
ing, bustled Into the kitchen and said
Impatiently: '

"You know, we'll be hitp for the the- -'

ater if yon don't hurry dinner." .,.''
"Well." sighed the bride. "I can't

tell what's the matter, but these
fee grains simply won't boll soft, and'
as for the eggs, they've been boiling
at least two hours, aud they're still as
hard as ever."

But the dinner was concluded at '

last, and then the young husband de-

clared be couldn't find bis silk hat
"Oh." exclaimed bis' wife, "you wild

It needed Ironing, you know, so I sent
it this morning to the laundry with"

the wash." '
,

' Settling the Barber.
"Hair's a bit thin on the top. sir."

remarked the barber. "Won't you try
j a bottle of our hair restorer?"
I The victim squirmed. "You made
'

the' same observation last week." be
said, "and, 1 expressed my desire to

' ann ntl . ttin aMl HP rttl tha HlUintlUF "It J 1. V I J I 11 V II. 111. " VUk V.

"Sorry; I didn't know you bad been
here before, sir." replied the barber as
he went on shaving. "I didn't recog-

nize your face."
"No," was the growling reply; "my

face has healed since then." London
News.

The Maid's Reply. ',

As William bent over her fair faea
be whispered: -

"Darling, if I should ask you In

French If I might kiss you what would

,

I
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Up ner B(.0Dty knowledge
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I How about that new euit.for the
I

tQuan ' '
? out at their sale, Jun 4tb Don t
pass this up. ,

I OS EWB I

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, Etc., 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' .

r
L,ovv Excursion Rates

from all points on the 0. R.' & N., tickets, on
sale Sunday, July 3, good for return until Tues-
day, July 5

Everybody cordially invited to celebrate with us

CONCRETE WCRK

HOf all kinds. llf you believe in beautifying Enterprise, you

must believe in making that beauty enduring. HConcrete is
enduring it will render city beauty a "Concrete Reality."
TISee us for any and all kinds of Concrete Work.

MARKS BROTHERS, General Contractors. ;

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

a Grande Iron Works.
D. FITZGERALD, Proprietor.

Foundry and Machine Shop. Casting and Ma-

chine Work done on short notice.

WE ALSO MANUFACTURE FEED KILLS

. Sawmill break down jors promptly attended to

GIVE US A TRIAL


