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CHAPTER VIIL
HE Jourtey to the Randall
plantation, occupying a full
o r—1| dny. marked an epoch in Ep-
'l
28] gene Kirby's Jife—a fact of
whlr*h from Its inception he wns en-
tirely unconscions. Without a single

exveption It was the first twe in Hf- |

teenr years that he had been recelved

on n footing of equalty—even Intl!

macy—with that bigh type of woman:
bood to which his birth entitled him
and which had been forfelted when be
had vielded to the lure of the river and
the wiles of evll componions, And,
sven though be did pot forget that bls
present  standing hnd been won by
grace of a girl's repdy sympathy, the
kuowledge k) oot Interfere with n
thorough enjosyment and appreclation
of the Iowment,

Under the lnpression that they were

entertalning Colonel Morean, benefre.

tor and champlon of the Ruudall fam- |

fly. Miss Pleydell and Mme, Davezac
ylelded the more readlly 1o Kirby's
charm of mouper, while the General,
consclous thiat he was activg b some
mysterlons wny ns the secret and
trusty friend of his Lulrbreadth esenpe
bero, hung on the lutter's every waord.

Indeed, a more lwpregoable pudience |

would have found thelr entertaluer Ir-
resistible, for Kirby put forth every
effort to please,. bis payment o lnugh
from Adele ur a fush o ber pole cheek
Nor were his eif'orts prompted by ego
fsm, any lopging ftor self exploitation:
rather, fu fact. they were spuntineous,
n tribute to the goddess Portune, which
had gruclously associnted bim with a
type of femininity which be had long
ed to mwet and despnired of =0 dolng

Thus, with lts four cecnpunts In the
happlest frane of mind. und oo the
boest of terims, the roomy. ¢lose tapped
carringe, s sleepy negro driver wo
notonously eltiwking at the horses, jog.
ged phicldly  over the suplit  roods,
while Auntole Venudrey, riding gloom
fly bebind, wineed whenever he beurd
Adele's fresh and carve free lnugbter,
It was ap anwosted sound, anod more
than onee e ciught bimsell comment-
fog that It was a® unwelcome,

Meanwhlle [irby's good angel—if o
professlonul gnmbler may be permit-
ted to own oue was o another divee
tion looking ufter bhis Interests with
unabuted renl, postponiug his exposure
and consequently prolongiug bis o
timacy with the Rondalls

It must be remewmbered that ouly
Tom Handall aud his cousin Aurgn
bad mer Colonel Moreaw, and thus Kir
by's exposure ps an impostor conld only
come from these two, The Lot headed
vengeful boy wis still busy scouriog
New Orleans for his supposed enemy,
und thus bis presence at the planta:
tion would be londefinitely postponed
untll be bud either succeeded 1o track-
fng Kirby or bad sbuodened all bopse
of so dolng.

On the other hand, however, Aaron, |

heeding his cousin's wishes, bad ac

compunied Croup to the plantation, |

where he coutidently expected 1o fHod
Judge Ploydell, wlio had preceded him
thither; tumt, learning on bhis areival
that the luuter hod vidden over to bis
plantation, Awuron hmwedintely follow-
ed. It w0 tuppened, however, that
Judge Plevdell, completing bis errand,
Bad returped to the Ruadalls aod, tak
g o short evt through o lune which
connected the rwo estntes, anwitting.
Iy passed Aoton, who had followed the
highrond,  Dins when Kirby and the
ledies vy vy arvived the old Judge,
supporied lubilant erowd of e
Ero flield i duuumlll' ‘u'r“alllln

was {he only one to welcome them.

Standing on the steps of the wide
veranda while she swung her bonnet
by Its strings, Adele, smlllng and flush-
{rg by turns, boldly Introduced’ the
psetudo Moreau to ber famlily's old
friend.

“(olonel Moreau, this 1s indeed n
happy and propltions occasion,” warm-
| Iy responded the judge, while be shook

Kithy by the hand. *And pever in my

iife have | seen so dellghtful and wel- |

come nn alteration as I8 apparent in
the hedlth and spirits of the young
mistress of this plamation.  What 18|
the magle secret fo dccount for so |
great n change since Just evening ¥
“ah, It was the ride!” demurely suz-

wosted  his doughter, glanelng fiow |
Adele to Kirby.
“The ride!” echoed Mwme. Davezac. |

syfals—non. It was that charming
Colope! Moreau, | think be brings the
sunshine we haove been walting for so
long."

While the others, with the exceptlon
of the moody nnd despondent M. Veau-
diy, entered the house, Adele, oifering
the excuse that she wished Lo see her
roses aguliy sought fower basket apd
sclssors and, aceowpnnied by the in-
domitable Kirby, repulred to the gar-
| den, Anatole  watchivg  them  with |
broody. longlig eyes,

Preseatly he became aware that an-
other was us lutérested us bhimself,
and, torulng, be found Croup at bis
elbow, ‘I'be old serving man cootin-
ped for svwe thme to sllently scan
Kirby's retreating gure,
| “Who you say were dat genaman's |
name, Marse Aunatole?' he at length
lnguired

“Colonel Morean,”
plied M, Yeaudry,

“YVes, seh,  Yes, seh"” nckoowledgzed
Croup. “Dat's de name what he done
glve. Yes, geli,”  But be was far from
antlefied nod, st shakiog hls  dead
and mumbling to bhimself, vréturned in.
doors.  Certainly  pelther Kirby nor
Croup—gquondam servint and youthful
master—bhnd the rewotest Idea that,
after o separution of so wmauy years,
they had tiuelly met,

Mennwhile Anron Randall had re
tarned from his abortlve mission only
to learn thot the elusive Judge Pley-
dell tnd ngonin lefr, this time to ride
over to the steatmboat landing for ex-
peeted letters. But Adele's elderly cous-
in was 1oo excited (o longer trouble

abstroctedly re- |

Bimself concerning the judge's erratie
movewents, for he hud learned thuat
Colone!l Morenu bhod, wfter all, accom-
punded the lndies aud was at that very
moment with Adele lo the garden,
“Why, then” he exclalmed to M.
Venudry, who biud been bis Informant,
“Lhi& cnn mwenn only one thing—-Cimeo
Kirby s dend!™ And he tersely relat-
od the meeting at the onks even down
| fo the detull of Morean lnklng the late
| John Riudall's plstol.  “Tom secretly
followed the eolonel,” e Bulshed, “und
it's devillsh straoge be didn't retarn
with im. | don’t understand it
But M. Vedudey wis only thinking
of this ndded ndvantage which bls
rival bad gained in the eyes of Adele,
“Al, he has one more privilege—I
have to envy blm!” be exclalmed. *1
poe be Is o geptioman amd does oot
boast.  Also It Is that he wounld vot
wigh the ladies to know. | shall seek

opportunity to congratulate him when
be fs not In thdr presence, 1 should
not thiok It bosor of we to be slow
with my felleitutioms—  Ab, 1 sball do
It now,"

be (urned as Kirby emerged fremo
the pirden. Adele baving halted swine
dlattlluu down the path,
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Wi, WALEL B UIEW, UL L0 gTear privi

lege sou bave bid toduy. We guow

by the pleasure to see you allve llmtl
thiere i8 one great scoutdrel which Is
not."

“Who's that?" asked Kirby, lighting
a cheroot,

“] offer you congrarulation™ pur.
sued the youpg rrecole formally and
ratbher stiffly, “that you have earn the
gratitude of all good people.”

“What for?”

“Because you huve the honor to kil

! that Cameo kirby.”

The other with perfect composure
gravely eyed his cheroot, while he suc-

| cessfully concealed sl evideuce of uny

other feeling.
“Well," be sald courteously, *1 al

| ways hoped that nobody but myself

would kil that fellow. 1 suppose muany

| huve wisbied to, but they didn't have

my lock.”

“But most | congratulate you, M. le
Colonel,” finlshed Anatole, his volce
tremulous with emotion, “ls that you
have earn so much gratitude—hera”
making un eloquent gesture toward the
house,

This time Kirby could not conceal
his astonishment, “And why sbould
that bave earned me so much gratitude
~here?" he asked bluntly, lmitating
the other's gesture,

Before M. Veaudry could reply Adele
had jolned the group.

»Anatole has presented yon to the
colonel 7' she Inquired, turning to her
cousin. Then, heedless of his evident
amuzement, she gayly continned, tarn.
ing to Kirby: *This Is our good cousin
Anron. Aaron, you will be glad to
know that this gentleman is Colonel

| Moreau. 1 bhuve the bonor to present
yon'"

“Colonel Moreau!" gasped Anron,

| aghast, *“Why—why—1 met Colonel

Morenu—this morning!™

Adele started and paled as, too late,
ghe fully reallzed the truth, But Kir-
by remaipned the same courteous, ami-
able and care free gentleman of the
carrluge, while he eyed Aaron steadi-
ly. “Doéa It seem to you that | have
changed since we last mat?' he bland.
ly inguired. “Perhapa you would
bardly know me for the same man?
In fact, If Miss Adele hadn't told you
that 1 am Colonel Moreau you would
not bave belleved It? But you take
her word for (t, don't you®” -

After a long. tense silence the bewllk
dered Anron gravely inclined his head,
gaving. “Yes, | take her word."

“Ah, 1 thought so." gently comment-
ed Kirby, and, bowing, be joined Mlss
Pleydell and the General I, the gar-
den,

sCousin Aaron,” sald Adele earnest-
1y, “1 did Introduee that gentleman as
Colonel Morean. 1 kpnow just what 1
am doing. 1 ask you to trust me until
Tom comes, becnuse [ ought to tell
him first. Wil you do 1t¥ And,
again, Anron, after a momentary strug:
gle, nesented.

When the girl had rejoined Kirby In
the gurden, M. Venudry, who had been
an Interested, spectator of the little
tablean, exchanged with his compan-
fon a sigoificant glunce of grave sus-
piclon.

“He mus' have changed quickly, this
colovel, since you saw Wim this' morn-
ing” he commented dryly. *1 think—
Put who is this gentleman?’ tirning
to confront Larkin Bunce. who, mop-
ping his inflamed face with a dusty
gleeve, had thrown bimself from his
wenry horse and boldly entered the
gate, o fact, be bad ridden at 8
breakneck pace all the way from New
Orleans

“Your servant, sir,”
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INDIA'S CENSUS BIG JOB.

A Million Enumornou Required to
Gather Statistics.

Nearly 1,000,000 enumerntfors nre re
quired to take the census of India. The
lndian census schedule 18 prioted In
seventeen different lnnguages and in-
cludes, In addition to the ordinary in-
quiries, questions concerning religion
and caste,  Some schedules require
rareful checking.

Devout snumerators oceaslonally re-
tarn the village shrines and temples as
“oecupled bouses.” the business of the
pocupant being deseribed as “granting
boons and blessings,” or “subsistence
on contvibutions from tenants”

Japen's Red Cross la Large.
The Jupanese Red Cross soclety bns

| a4 membership of 1525822, The funds

of the soclety amonnt to $A.0671.613, an
Increase of $T27.400 lo the year. The
nomber assisted was 13,020, besldes
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W. C. KETOHUM
DENTIST - ENTERPRISE
' Offlce in Litch Bullding. Roam
121, Home Indepewdent Phone.

DedFEIPén

B T B e S T R S o 2 o
C, T. HOCKETT, M, D,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
Office In Litch bullding, Room
116, Home Ind, Phone in office

and residence _
T ibdd 4SS 000PPL

I e alanaan o L nb S LS RSy o o o of

DR. C. A. AULT
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
Office in Bank Bullding,

recolved $21.500' for enrthguake -rellef,

L. G, HOLLAND, M. D

il S '

Office in Litch Bullding.
Telephone Connection.

LAWYER - ENTERPRISE, ORE.

Praclice in State and Federal
Courts and Int, Dept,

Bide., onm-ha court

CHARLES THO\IAB
w.

he greeted, bow- |

-mr.mwwulhmmt
‘and mopped his Inflamed face anew.

fng to Anron. “T'm lookin' for the
gentleman who come here In the enr-
ringe with The Indies"

“Ah" excluimed Mr. Randall. close-
Iy scanniug the other, “you're the gen-

YEEOAUSRE YOU HAYE THE HFONOKR TO KILL
THAT CAMEG ETRRY."

tleman who enme to see Colonel Mo-

reau this wmorning. Do you wish to

see hlm now?"

Bunce started violently, turning us
pale as his overbeuted condition per-
mitted. *Goud God., no!" be exclaim-
od.

wHBut It was Colonel Moreau who
accompanled  the iadies” explained
Aaron. “And, sir, here he is now."”

The old gnmbler turned with g sub-
dued esclomation of alarm, as I fully
expecting to see the ghost of the late
lamented Morenn.  But Instend Lis
startled eyes wet those of hils partner,
who, humming softly to himself. was
enlmly approaching, a white camellia
o biz hand.

*Come, cheer up, Mr. Bunce. | hope

1 see you well," greeted Kirby. Then,
politely turning to Aaron, be added:
“Ar, Bupce is confused, His lovg ride
fo the beat hns boyn too much for W,
Mr. Bunce is my- secretary. e jooks
robust, but 18 In fact, very delicate
Might | so far tresposs apon your bos-
pluglity a8 to beg a coollog draft I'ul‘
m™

Aaron bowed gravely and, aceompn
mded by M. Venudrey, retired lodours
‘Chey bad hardly left when Hunee's
loug repressed emotlin overcaine blm,

“A ecoolin” drafl,” be echoed, wilh
violent scorn “I want & drink, aua
let It he strong, friend I wlwuys
knowed you was o fowh, Gene Kir
by, but 1 never Koowed It was as
bad aus this. Al the paumes In ti

“IT WAS THE ANOHEL OF CHANCE WHO
GAVE ME THE NaME™

world to plek from. augd you chose the

name of Juck Moreuu! Why, dog my

cuts!"

“Chance. Larkin. chance.,” returned
Kirby, guite unmaved. “It was the
nngel of chance who guve me the
name."

“Angels? Angels?' caught up the
other, his volee faint with the violence
of his sarcasm, “Darned If 1 alu’t lost
my bearin’. 1'll be dogged If L aln't
delirions, Skin we If It doo't seem ilke
1'm settin’ out n o garden and bearin'
Gene Kirby aikin' about angels. It
sounded Jest like his volce. ‘Aungels’
he says. Him—Cameo Eirby!  Poor
old Gene Kirby! Why. you mush
brained chucklebend,” be fnistied an-
grily. “don’t you know that Tow Ran-
dall's been ralsin’ b= all over Noo Ur-
Jeans. tryln’ to run you down ¥

“Well, what of it?" :

. Bunce, making a gesture eloquent-of

"llt ‘anks me what of that," he vulhdw
ou

Natehez™

But Kirby enlmly refused the prof- |
fered riding whip,

“What's all the reason | shouldn’t |
stay bere?™ he demanded. “Why
should | expect danger froin these
people—Mme. Davezac, 8 Miss Pley-
dell and ber fatber, a crecle named
Veaudry and a Miss Adele”~

“Mlss Adele who?" bellowed Bunce.

“1 don't know. That's 'all I've beard
them call ber"

Here the fates again intervened in
the name of procrastination, for before
Bunce could inform his partoer that
he wus the gnest of the family which,
thanks to the eforts of Colonel Mo-
reau, wis his sworn enemy the ladies
entered. and to the fleshy gambler's
intinlte disgust, noger and misery be
wax agnin promptly introduced by Kir-
by ns “my secretary.” Moreover, de-
apite his utmost efforts be eventually
found himself pledged to remaio the
night.

“Rut | dursn't do It, ma'am,” be had
expostulated to the smiling and In-
domitable Mme. Davezac. *“Me and
Kirby—1 mean me and Colonel Mo
rean got to git right our of here
There's some mighty pressin® busigess
waitin' for us—'specially for him,
ma'am."”

~Ah. but you will make pos'pone that
busiuess,” she returned. “I've al-
rendy had your horse taken te the sta-
bies. Colonel Moreau. he says be will
do us the honor to dine with us aud
remnin the night, and rhat decldes it.
You are hils friend and secretar’— So
| shall see you at dinper, M. Bunce.
Croup, the geutleman's room."

And Larkin, making an uncouth bow,
swallowed his curses and followed the
old servant, Passing Kirby, he breath-
ed scornfully. “If | was some people
I'd tind our wore about other people.”

Alone with Adele, Elrby leaned
ugalost the old snudial and attentively
watched ber deftly arrange in the bas-
ket ber freshly gathered buuch of
fiowers.

“Your friend evidently thinks yon
are uot safe bere” she sald at length
“But you won't go? I-1 know you
are safe bere."

“1 doubt it he calmly interrupted

»\Why* shurply, looking up with
startled, woupded eyes.

“Becnuse you ure giving me a longes
time to remember your kinduess than
| expected, npd 1'm afrald "o fodivg
that that lmn me safest thing [ the
world for me

“(ireat dapger in that, sir?" she gay-
Iy asked.

He Jolned in her laugh, but his eyes
were half serlous. “People who play
with fire”—

“Al, but 1 don't belleve you are 2

cowdrd, slr. Of what was your friend
afrald ¥

“Well, majoly be seemed disturbed
becanse 1 didn’t kuow your name.’
smlled Klrby.

“But you do."

“Pardon, 1 don't. This ls the Arst
time I've been nlone with you since we
started.  I've only heard you called
Miss Adele) | don't even know whose
plantation this ia"

“Nelther—do—we,” she added sadly.
“1—1 want to show you somefhing."
And, as If ylelding to a sudden im-
pulse, she unfastened from about her
ueck o jeweled mininture and banded
it 1o her companion,

Kirby Instantly recognized It as a
portrait of the late Johu Randall, and
m u breath the full significance of
Bunve's observitlons came to him
Amnzed, he looked from the miniature
10 Adele, then to the bouse and back
ugain to her. Observing his emotion.
shie whispered, “You kuoew wy fu
ther?"

“] met him-—once,” replied Kirby.
taking o deep breath.

“1 was proud of him," she continued
stendlly, refustening the miolature
about her neck. “and | am nokthe less
proud of him now, You have bheard
how he died? Then you understand
why we do not know whose plantation
this Is; that we hold It at the meicy
of=Cameo Kirby.”' She dragged forth
the name with an accent and gesture
of unspeakable fear and loathing.

“Your brother took Moreau's word
for what bappened that wight, dido't
he?" asked Kirby steadily.

“Certaluly. Had not Colonel Morean
shown himsalf my father's friend?”
she returned.

“1t seems t0 me that Moreau's word
has gone for a good deal with your
family,” be commented, with velled
bitterness. ’

“Aund why not? Do we oeed any
one’s word upon a notorious adveo-
tarer who lives by gambling.” she
anked, with some asperity, “any one's
word upon u ereature wbo preyed upon
the wenkovess of a good man lke my
tather?” -

“But hss It ever occurred to yom,"
he returned quletly, “that possibly this
Kirby lllhl never Intend to claim the

ows—shndowa full of darkness and
ugly thooghts, But it bas Ifted today
somehow. What s 1t
She turned. asking the question wlth
wondering eyes, her face transtigured

“YyOU ENEW MY FATHERT'

And as If the heavens, bearing out her
statement, offered a sign which pre-
saged future peace and bappiness, a
surcease from ull tribulurion uond suf-
fering. the tionl spd complete oblitera-
tion of the shuduws of the pust, the
homlng sun, peeping from over the dis.
rant bouse, bestowed Its last caress
upon Adele Randall, transforming her
somber dress Into one of gayety aond
splendor. True to M. Veaudry's proph-
ecy, It appeared us if her long uffected
mourning wus (o be at length discard-
ed: but, contrary to that gentiemun’s
long cherisbed hopes, bls was oot the
personality to induve the metamor
phosls,

{To te continued.)

The Pardon Paperweight,

Under the beadline "A Queer Munie
ipal GIft" a Vienuw paper rells this
story: “lo the yenr 180D a private sol-
dier stationed at Sass killed au offiver
of bis regiment and was condemned to
be shot. Cowmridea who knew the ex
tenuating  clretmsinoces, friends.
priesis. relatives—all pleaded In vain
for mercy, the colonel v whose bunds
the matter rested insisting on  the
denth peonity. The day cume and the
man was takeu to the plave ol execn-
tion. Bix wembers of his regiment.
nrmed with rilles, one of which ‘on-
talped 8 blank varicldge, ook thelr
places as executioners.  The nunsa
eyes were banduged sud with arms
sectirely pinloned he stood ready for
the volley, shouiing ‘Comrades. alm
welll' when a mounted courier daxhed
into the crowd wilving n white fan.
crying ‘Pardon” He wis Livateusut
Baron du Mout, wlih the colonel s
pardon, which would have been ke
legs had It arrived oue minute later
The municipality secured the ftve
bullets from the tirlog squad, bad them
silvered and monnted In the forin of
tiny pyramid on a sliver plate. nand
this, suliably Inscribed. I8 Known as
the ‘pardon paperwelght,’ the only oue
of Its klnd™

The Useful Crocodile Fish.

In the rivers and lakes of the Mexi-
cun state of Tabasco there swims a
tish koown as the “crocodlle dsh"
which ts most useful to man.

The skin of the crocodlle Gsh, If
properly cured. may be utllized for any
of the purposes for which the lighter
welghts of leather are employed. The
oil’of the crocodlle fish 1a a perfect lu-
bricant and nalso used for softening
leatber. Ip addition to Its quallties as
a lubricant aud ewollent, the oll pos-
vesses medicinal qualliles for which a
superiority to the finest of Norweglan
cod llver ls clalmwdd. The fesh of the
crocodlle fish is extensiyely used by
the patives as food nud highly relisbed
by them as one of the dellcacles of the
country. Crocodlle fsh rapge In length
from ten Inches 10 four feei, and when
dried assume an asbeb bue, with light-

lowing injunctions: “Calumnles should
never be repeated.” “Guard thy speech
before all-things, for 8 men’s ruin |les
in nis tongue” The wise men of the
race early lentned good sense,

The Lap of Luxury.
“What I8 meunt by the lap of lug-
ury 7" asked the teacher of a small girl

“It's when the cat gets into the pan-
try and laps the cream off the miik,”

for two weeks, Crittick — [
maw the | wan whth & wad to-
day. He must b salary.

“No! \o"‘ she Interrupted vebe-
ment!ly. shilog her bead. “He Is too
infawoas.  But 1 den't want to think
of him today. A chaoge has come
over me, and—and somehow the world
TRk ot k. Stk checks dd R

with @ _cheeks and
M&m added: 1 feel as If 1 had
been living a long tme in the shad-

Crit-
ck—\What you might call a “fized”
siar, eh?—Philadelpbia Ledger,

er shadings of & bLluish tint.—New Or-

—




