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gentlemen, she added: “Listen. This

) CAMEC

negro belonged one time to the father
of Bugene Kirby. Croup. tell the gen-
tlemen what you have told me once
of thar time your young M. Kirby has
fall from the onk tree
B off his and my daughter “Well, sah, it wore like dis heah”
Ann's wedding untll we've settled Mr.  peran the ut-l peoro, turding to Judge
Kirby, for the fact is I don't want ber  plagdell, * "T'were long time ago, ‘fo
1o take any chances of being a widow \arse Randill done buy me to keep
#o young, sir'” me from heln’” sold at auction. Den |
“Do the ladles know what 18 golng | ylong to ole Marse Kirby, what's been

CHAPTER V.

F118 trouble has driven Tom
pretty near crazy." went
on the judge, “and I've put

forward 7" long dead aud gone. Dat I'I° Marse

“No, and I cannot impress that fact | gone Kirby o dem dnve round de
upon you too strongly, sir. They be- | place all de nlggehs done know him by
lleve and are to be kept In the bellet  de name of ‘LI'N Marse Comne Choog

that If Colonel Morenn gecepts our in
vitation, which no doubt he will do,
we nre all merely making a pleasure
juunt to the Handall plantation. We

Up, kase dat what de Ii'I" boy allus say
fo' greetin', But de way what de niek-
name got fixed on him l= dis: He sich
a tendnh hahted Ind seem bk De jest

|

“Perhaps you can aoderstand,” comn
mented Mme Dovezae,

“My dear ludy.” replled the judge.
“] feur the urguinent Is Wased. Iy s
a fact that the late Ewperor Nero, o !
well known bu disreputable chari [
ter in Homap history, was very Lep
der bearted during his boybhood.”

“And,” added Anron, with much bit
terness, “that a soul of. such promise
us o child should bhave fallen so low us
u man makes bim all the less desery. |
ing of your pity. The case against |
this Kirby Is quite eleae™

“Perbinps | nin ver' foollsh that 1|
cun't believe wlth you” she returned
“But are we not going to the planta-
tlun 1o forget all suech things? Let
us oot discuss the matter further.”

It was oot long before young Han. |

ed old Croup. popping his bhead around |
the door and muking a pollte bow.

r]r ht, and 1 &im 1. Thank God, 1n | FIEHL To another’s’life | nave he right
to Cameo Kirby's. Colouel AMoresn

| pussession of apy plain truths—truths siiver_ mounted plstol.

| geetned fo be hursting.

half ap hour | can look my family in
Before the gentleman could arise Kir- | the face without shame, and Adele
by's partner shouldered his way past will at last take off her mourning.”
the negro and strode Into the room. “1 repeat, sub" returned Moreau,
“Well. Moreau, I've run you down' with quiet fnaliy, *“that this is my
wt Inst!” he excloimed cynically, eyving | affair. 1 regard it as an execution, 1
the startled gambler
the town for you, from the Salle de , ference on yoh part. Merely tell the
Conde to Congo squure. | reckon you ladies that T was delayed and wlll fol-
know who | come from.” ]t'“ on horseback later. Aud Kipdly
Morenn, momentarily | take charge of my portmantens.’

stnggered, ’
Sullenly reallzing the other’s fixity

quitkly recovered his wonted compo-

{rure. His Immediate task was to get of purpose, the boy turned to his sad-

pid of Anron before the Intter was In rIIob_ugs. from which he produced a
White faced
R4S and trembling with passion, he band-
ed It to the colonel. *“At least.” he
sifd, with an effort at dignity and self
. composure, “do me the favor of using
this Instead of your own. Slnce my

with which the overbeated

“3ir. Randall” be said politely and
with no evidence of bnste, “my busl-

“I've hunted - cnonot and will not permit any [ter- |

may have taken It from we. bul do
you think 'ty wot golog tlo see It
done?”

“Not In honor.” sald Aaron dternly.
YEach was w go aldne."”

“What honor did Kirby show my fa-
ther?" cried the boy. “Get everything
ready at the plantation and tell Adele
that Colonel Moreau and | will follow
on horseback, 1f Morean doesn't finlsh
Kirby 1 will, I'll get him somebhow!'"
And, flinging aside Aaron's detaining
arm, be dasbed from the honse,

[T0 BE CONTINUED.]

treat the whole affule In thut light, sir

kain't stan’ fo' to have nobudy lu trou:

dall arrived and acquuinted the others

Luess with this gentlemdin s private.

To Take No Chances.

—it wigit In honor of Colopel Moreaw | ple nobabh. An' one day a II'l' yaller,
g0 that the family may wiake his ac- | po ecount, ornery hrown plckaninny
qualntance at Iast and show Some | done clim' up lo de high branches of a
mensure of thelr gratitude to hlm for | yrep fo' to rob de nigs outen a mockin'
shooting down the despoller of their
father." |
The entrance of Mme Davezac pro |
hibited furtber discussion of the sub-
Jert
“Ah” she exclulmed susplclonsly,
*“the gentlemen (alk secrets wlready! |
M. Aaron,” she added graclously, “you |
and | have ool met for many years"
“A great loss to me.” be gallaotly |
replled. kissing ber proffered band. |
“A huppy meeting, mudame. The
judge and 1" he continued unblush.
fngly, “were discussing plans for the |
probable entertulnment of Colonel Bo- \
rean.” |
“Then you must not talk of gloomy |
subjects, a8 1 snw you were dolng"”
she replied *“No denlals, please, for

with his happy meeting with Colone! | Might 1 beg of you™—

Moresu, It was theo agreed that the “¥ie kin stay for all 1 care,” inter-
boy In order to prepare his tome for 'ir'u{m‘d Kirby's pnrfnur

the honoted guest should precede the | vot nt all, not ar all,” apologized
others to Plaguemine. Judge Pley- I Anroti “The Nouse Is yours, sin." he
dell having orders to leave at ”“.' jdod, torning to hls honored guest
plantation, proceeding from there 6 |ixyith another bow, which this time In-
the Randalls' home, the pleasure of | ., iled Mr. Bunce, he hastily left the
receiving Colonel Morenu wuas (hos e o

o
left n the hands of Aaron. seemed Kinder anxlons to git him
“He may be bere nt gpy moricnt”

. = o the way," coumnented the in-
expiained Tom, “and a8 | must chanze | rrpief after 8 moment's silence. 1
Into riding togs you sﬂ!l have 1o Fe | packofi you didn't hardly ealkilate on
SOt b hare 10 weléothe Rl T don'e |[C o JIrby'y Yareix up, bie i Noo

i Felcome o don L =P
think we cun show too much honor to {1 o Jult dbout wow. 1 reckon if
the man who tried to avenge my fs- | ¥0U hod you might bave stayed hid in
ther, 8o fur | am the only member : Mexico
of the famlly who has made his ac “Yon think I'd hide from Gene Klir-
quaintance. 1 will come down as soon | BY 77 demanded Morenu. foldiug his
as I ean, but you will mot find him | #ims and glaring at the other,
dicult to entertain. He's a fine fel- | “1 don't think you will no more," re-
low In every sense of the word.” plied Bonoce laconically. *You Enow,

father's death 1 have alwdys carried
it. It belonged to him and is the dne
that scoundrel caused him to turn
upon himself.,” y .

“l respect the sentiment and yoh
wishes, suh." repliecd Morean, hand-
ing his own weidpon to Aaron, who
gingerly placed it in the colonel's
partmuantean,

“Won't yon even toke me as a wit-
ness? pleaded ‘Tom. *‘He won't see
me, for I'll hide in the underbrush.”

“Tmpogsibl , Mr, Randnll, 1ask yob
word to contlnnd yoh jourvey éxactly
8¢ yoh have plaoned. Never fear: |
shall see yoh at the plantation thig
evening. When yoh come ip sight of
yoh fields todny look upon them In
peace, foh by that rime there will be
no one to dispute them with yoh. Yoh
servant, genflemen.” And. bowing,
the good colonel blithely stepped forth
into the morning sunshine and headed

Hamiar—Why In the dickens have
you got that string tied around your
tooth? -

Absente—To remind me that | must
have the tooth removed

Hamiar— But, goodiess graclous, why
don’t you do as orditnry pedple and
have the string tled around your fin-
ger?

Absente (stiffly}—Because, sir, 1 don’t
eare to have my finger removed. —Chi-
cago News.

Mistake of a Comma.

Thls Instunce of avhat a mistake of &
comma can produce bay been noriced:

“Lord Palmerston then entéred upon
his head. a white hat upon his feet,
large but well polished boots upon bis
brow, & dark cloud in his hand, his
falthful walking stick in bis eye, a
dark meoacing glare saying nothing."
—Clircle Maguzine.

It Is always when | see two heads to-
gether In this house It must be thit

they talk of thelr hatred for that poor

Bugene Kirby."

“Poor, madame? echoed Aaron,
turning In amazement to Judge Pley-
dell,

“1 should nave warned you. sir
explained the latter, “that my dear old

friend has retained ber sentimentality

with ber youth" Consldering that
Mme, Davezae wns past fifty-live, this
was indeed a doubly remarkable per
formuance.

“Did yon know this Kirby, ma-
dame?* gravely lnquired Adron,

“No, monsléur, never; but I knew |

his father, apd | cannot make myself
to feal about the son as do all these
others, 1 know his reputation, M
Aaron. But just think-a boy who
had no one to wateh Lim, no one to
ecaral He drifts wirh bad companions;
he must llve somehow. Oh. 1 could
belleve he became n gambler, but that
one with such blood In him could do

what you all belleve he hns done—it

18 Impossible,"

“But, mudame.” protested Anron,
“this gentlemnn, this stranger, Colonel
Morean'—

“Ah" she quickly Interrupred, *1

think Colonel Moresun acted from the | | dem plum killed, but as dey fall Marse |

highest motive. None of thia family |
bns a grenter wish to make his ac
gqualutance and thank bim than have
I. But | am still sure there was some- |
thing he did pot see, something he
did not upderstand, something which
would take the stain froth the serlon

|

|

]

| “DEY CALL HIM ‘LI'L] 1umcouum:lu
o'

bubd’s nes” LI'T Marse Gene Kirby
he ketch sight of him up dere, an' he
holler fo' him to come down, He say:
“What }u doin’® up dere, plekaninny?
Don' yo' know dat ole motheh moekin®
|huhd come back, fin® de nest robbed,
she das goin® to break hub heaht
| a-mou'nin’'? Come down from dere.

“But de plekaninny mighty sassy an'
'sponds, ‘T aln't weanin® to come down
from benh—gwine to git de nlgs.'
“Den Morse Gene say: ‘No, yo' Isn't
I goin' to foteh yo' down frum dah an’
| tan yo' hide' An' fo' anybody could
| stop him he's halfway up de tree afteh
I dat plekaninny. Plekaninny crope out

on a mighty slendeh branch, but 'Y
| marse right along afteh him and grab
| htm under the ahma Den blimblam
|

| went de branch and down dey come,
boffem togedder. My fand. 1 thought

Gene be manage to swing bils body |

underpeaf de pickaninny—whnt's even |

lttler dan Marse Gene un' only a wuaff-
less sinve nnyhow—so dat when dey
| bit de ground dat plekaninny land on

top o' 1" wurse  Bur be ‘gun to yell

labk he's kil Deo (°F murse all he do

think me a fool, you lhugh At me™ she an' he say to de plekuninny, ‘Come,

added ac both gentlemen smiled lron-
feally, “buot It Is what 1 think, and it
Is good to see some one lnugh In this
house even If It |s at my expense.”

cheer up, Dut's a1l be =ay, Ilyln' dere
wif his lalg broken.
Croup tesitated and then added: *1
[ mio'y seen ') murse sence he was n

As she turned to leave an old negro | W1’ boy, aud dey say be tubn out yery

entered and anpounced that

In fifteen minutes.

“Walt, Croup,” commanded Mime |'1hl\nls yo'. sub And, with & bow, the |
Davezac.

the | bad. But lahk | tele yo'ls de way he
“Ironch niggehs” would serve coffee | done when he was a WP Loy, an' dey ! and 1 shall wipe him from the earth”
| eall blm LU Marse Come Cheer Up.' |

Then, addressing the two old serving man withdrew

Professz_(mal Dir ectory of Wallowa Count)

Pt
THOS, M, DILL
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Office tirst door south of New
Fraternal Bldg, Baterprise, Ore.

f

DANIBL BOYD
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Praclice In all State Courts and
Interior Department, Careful at.
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tention to all buslness,

Figures of Speech.

A well known venivlloguist who bad
consented o give a performance o ald
of chority beard that certuln members
of hix prospective sudience were des
termined to wateh the movements of
his wourh with the closest seruting
with & view of confounding hlm, The
nlght cawe, the attendants carrled in
thrve dummies on chairs, and the artlst
made bis appearapce, His perform-
ance wus unusually successful, the
muscles of his face giving no evidence

at the close of the exhibition gave him

f rousing cheer. Aguin and agaln
they called him back, and he express-

ed his plepsuke by lnnumerable bows.
At last the cheering ceased, and be
A wan permitted 1o retive.  Scarcely had
Dbe done so when the three “luy™ fig-
ures got up from thelr chairs and walk-
o off the stage. The ventriloguist hud

ed three friends to Impersonate
-(ina dsuil wechunleal digures,

! 1 allude, sub, to the notorlous Cameo

| reau, “The one 1 shall hope to put
of that poor young man. Yes; yoo | I8 to smile when we bend oveh him, |
| family's pian fob disposing of the

Dut's all, sub' '

. Jacques Gaspard Deschamps Moreau—

3

J

.

h

: of bls art. The changes of volce were |
| marvelous, and the astonished crowd
3

3

Shortly after Judge Pleydell had de-
parted, while the ludles were busily
enguged with thelr packing and young
Randall was dressing, the tall figure
of the flower of 'southern chivalry,
portmantean ln hand, arrived at Mue,
Davezac's nud was heartlly greeted by
the expectant Aaron, who, sensible of
his dutles as host, put forth every ef-
fort to receive this distinguished vis-
Itor In the manner befitting one who
owned such presumable rank and vir-
tue.

“Allow me to welcome you, sir)” he
sald. “My name I8 Aaron Randall,
and I have the honor to be cousin to
the poor children you have befriended.
May | offer you a morning dram, sir?

Moreau accepted the glass with his
native courfesy and, riising, it, mur-
mured: “With yoh, sun! | regret,” he
ddded In hig best wmaanner, “that 1
have never been able to meet the la-
dles of yoh cousin’s household, and 1
was delighted to hear today from Mr.
Ruandull that | nm to have the pleasure
of helping to complete the punishment
1 Legan moh than & year ago on the
destroyer of this family's happiness.

Kirby*

“You eull s pistol ball through the
right lung ounly & beglnniog, colopel?
mildly loquired Aaron, impressed by
his visitor's evident prowess.

“The ball I put throngh Kirby's
rigkt lung, sub, was the resalt of wmy
lndignation foh others” replied Mo-

through his heart is fobh myself. Yoh

scoundrel bus my entire approval, sub.
1 have the homor to tell yob that
Caneo Kirby's continued exlatence has
achieved this Importance. It has be
come un annovance o me—Colonel

“Let us hope s0," agreed Aaron,
“Miche Larkin Bunce fo' to see de
mnnmln what's lest come,” anunounc-
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W. C. KETCHUM

DENTIST - ENTERPRISE

Mlice Berland Bu'lding, Howme
Independent Phone,

C. T. HOCKETT, M. D,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Offlce uuulrl in Bank Bulld.
lng. Ind. Home phoue ln office
and naldmu. I
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DR. C, A, AULT . 38
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Office In Bank Bullding,
Home phone both office and |

J. A, BURLEIGH

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Office lu° Liteh Bullding.

Enterprise, Oregon,

Jock., what | admire about you s the
impldence a guod skedr [iuts luto yod.
Yon'te, so skeered of Kirby's getting
yun vou've got the Impidepce to be
Lere with the Handall fumii_\' bocnuse
von think it's the last place he'd lvok
fuor yon"™

“Well? demanded Moreaw

“Yes; he's preity well again, apd he's
walting for you, colonel. He don't
know these folks, and he don't care
what they think of bim. It's you he's
after, and [ gubss Fou wouldn’t exucts
Iy like him to buve a8 tlk with Tom
Randall. Thuat's where ['ve got you
You've got to meet Kirby yoursell
'stead o walting fur this young Ran-
dall to try ft for you. You've got seénse
enough to know that. If Towm went
you wight have both of them afier
you."

“1 suppose, sald the other sunvely.
“yon mean | may hope for a settle-
ment of my offairs with Kirby 7™

“Ob, yuu bet you can bope” chue
kled Buuce. "When 1 left Gene two
hours ago 1 said 1'd tind you for him
He went to the ‘duellng onks'—you
know them—and will there for you

e'll be at the fur end—alone, Yon go
foto the grove at this end—nlone. After
you've seen ench other shoot when you
please. Do you understand ¥

grimly.

On Bunce's departure Colonel Mo-
reau, with his usual amiable wmanner
and native recard for the truth, ac-
quainted Aaron and Tom Randall with
the sudden alteration in his plans, ud(h
ing that for the present He must uen.-r
his meeting with the ladies.

“¥Foh this,"” he concluded, producing
hiz Derringer, “tmeans an appolntment
1 eannot decline, We dispense with

'Wﬂml&‘ﬂﬂu%“'

seconds, foh, alreudy baving bud one

alone.  Gontlemen, 1 see yoh bave
‘guessed the truth. 'han is 1 am
golng 1o relleve yoh of m mumm
& certain plan might bave occasioved
joh. | have just recelved word wn

4 resldence. if'r !-M you _- 1 ﬂ.t: :
| PN wrfl::w.:ﬂﬁ:a’? F?iar

Practice In State and Federal

Courts and Int, Dept, Abatract
1 Bldg., opposite court housg,
FHEPPEFE PP T R E TIPS

mmmmam’ yus-
i

. e | .
Tow. lughing widly. “its mine'by

“Tell him 1'H be there,” suld Morean

encounter, wWé uré permited to wmeet |

! Kirby Is awaltiog me pow at |
dueling vaks. We show our weap-
ouu:tnt.mum luh_ul_ln_._.

Now bae t,-_ﬂ--_ﬁ-' it you out with the best goods for the least

take It um:mrm-.

for the distant dueling oaks
From the window Tom Randnll {fm-
patiently w: ched the other's depar
ture, and wbL n at lengh the estima-
ble defender of the family. serene
upon his coming Interview with Kir-
by, hnd turned a nearby corner the
poy sprang off the window seat and
selzed his bat,
Easy.

“Where are you golng? sharply de-
golng . “She's made a fool of that young fel-

manded Aaron, attempting to' bar the | low.”
other's way, “Well, she dldn’t’ have to economize

“Don't meddle with me!" violently | on the raw material.”—Haitimore Amer-
warped Tom. ™It ever a man bad thy | leun.

Quite So.
“There seems to be 8 strange affin.
ity between a darky and a chicken.”
“Nuturally. One Is descended from
Ham and the other from egge.'=—
Housgekeeper.
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Enterpnse Livery
and Sales Stable

]
i Bakier ® Smith, Proprietors
Boniet s

Falr treatment to ever}'budy Bus meets all trains—10cts

Commercial Trade a Specialty,
Flrst Class Rigs. Phone Orders Carefully Followed

Horses Bought and Sold

Feed For Sale . Open Day and Night
Pure Bred Black Percheron Stallion at this barn for service
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CONCRETE WCRK

qOf all kinds.JIf you believe in beautifying Enterprise, yon
must believe in making that beauty enduring.§Concrete is
enduring—it will render city beauty a “Concrete Reality.”
YSee us for any and all kinds of Concrete Work.

MARKS BROTHERS, General Contractors.

Ia Grande Iron Works.

D. FITZGERALD, Proprietor.

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

WE ALSO MANUFACTURE FEED MILLS
Immmmjeh-m-mw

GIVE US A TRIAL.
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L. BERL-AND

Dexler in Harness, Saddles, Chapps, Spurs
nmllnﬁa Mﬂdm
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