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CHAPTER XIL

UT, Marse Gene, honey.” Im-
plored the old negro, “yo'
sho'ly 1s gwine to moke"—

For oue thing 1 don't wish to, and for
another 1 think it would be wasted ef-

I shonldn't wonder.” he Hulshed lo the
same plensnnt conversational tone, “Iif
Mir. Bunee hag roglized by this time

|
that be would have been considefably | DIOCKIOE | i) e Kirby guletly sawsglted young Ran- gl”.l!“":_ t“r__mm;'“_ the ":'I|I';" j:‘“ :‘ “:'.!r” p——— face ls pink. When lLe is angry those d |
more comfortnbile lnd be remained Kirby felt qu “f """"“'“ 1'“': f’j (h‘_ dnil's onslnught and, as the muddened | BEUTOT 3 ;"““ Four ueck. Moreau left : eyes nre sapphire, * Yet his demeanor
bops, The uliht afe dopsn't appear | Some one of Uls lte friends had dis- |y, 10w himself upon bim, piuloned |8 pistol I that porimantenu this '"H'Bws Viﬂims tn L"ms wnen never changes. It ls calm and im-

overhenlthful.”

“Yo' meny, Marse Gene, dat de house
am surrounced wif men” guovered
Croup, secking to peer over the other's
shoulder,

a hand saddenfy pnlled Blm Lack, and
he turned to conlrout Adele,

“You think they bave tracked you,”
shie whispered, biting the quiver from
her Hps, “They shun't tuke you! They
ghan't! passionately, vehemently

“Ladies,” be added, turn-
who, with Poulette,

before her,
ing to the others,

In the door
way, complacently il resolutely

blockiog the one

|
Judge Pleydell standing
avenue of esenpe.
1
|

voversd the true ldentity of “Colonel
Morean.”

[ “1 bave found oht who these tres
| pussers are” continued the judge, sig-
nlfieautly eylug the musquernder, “and,

i L]
is that be is himself here pow,” replled
M. Veaudry.

Even wille Adele Inughed scornfully
u confused bubel of cries wous heard
from the gurden, supplemented by
honrse onths dnd the sound of rauning
feet, Aunother mwoment and Tow Ran-

half Insane with excitement, s prey
1o the moest consuming pussion, he was

upon an adjoatent chalr the green port-
mntent belonging to the nte lnment.
il Colonel Morenu,

Lis arms aund, despite all opposition.
forced him backward into a chair.
“Let me go! Gel out of the way, you
people!” sereamed. Tom, lke an in
furinted child, as Adele

with distilled venom.

Aunron Randall's expression Bhanged,
nud with sudden agitation he grasped
M. Veaudry's arm. To both mén some
iden of the boy's despleable action had
veeurred.

next words.
had to Aud,” he sald measuredly, with

want to accuse me of taking it—ac-
cuse me of taking that poor dend man's
pistul?  You'll fud that accusation Is

morniug while gt my aunot's house, and
it | speak the rruth It's there yet
He poluted dramatically to the green
lentber artivle his cousin still ganreded,
nnd, Anron mmking po move to opeén

iton="only one man in the world wh‘ul BOSS COX'S SAPPHIRE EYES

could muke that claim?™

“Don't vou se¢ who the scoundrel
187" eried Tom, with brotal contempi,

Kirby bowed gravely to Adele Hano-
dall.

“(lnmeo Kirby—at your servire, mnd-

80 you nre the mao | |Stuyed too long,"” he added sudly. bit-

terly.

TORTURE EXPERT

Consuls Protest.

ONE REMARKABLE FEATURE

Cincinnati G. 0. P. Dictator Also Quist
in Demeanor.

fiton eounty, Cineinnati? He's the

The peculiarit; of his makeup Is his
eyes. They are like sapphires, They
shine red nnd blue and white, and his

passive, and, while his volce ls hoarse,
there Is u gentle strain to It, and he
never ralses it. He seems to keep
himgelf within bounds,

and Anron No matter whether you believe in
' “So | should Imugine,” agroed Kirby. | ludles, It 15 ty ":”"""‘t__“"lu"m that lnld restralning bands upon hbm, A, but n'“"”“'“m preoceupled and si- Cox or not a8 a political factor, in the
“It's thme vur intoresting friends on | YOU retire (o Your ruoms. “We've run you to earth, Mr, Woig,» | [0t Judge Plesdell stepped  briskly WUMA“ VIGTIM FDH Hn“T“- estimntion of his friends a8 well as his

horsebnek shoald be bere.  Aren’t they “Ietire¥" furlously stormed Adele. | o o409, gluring at Kirby, while he forward and performed the service,

druwing reth out there?”

her eyes spappiung. 1 tell you I'N

have them whipped off the place!”

strove to relense himself, almost sob-

holding signifBeantly aloft the Derrvin.

enemies he does not on publle occa-

slons lose himself. Cox has talked

0, hawnds g Oh, Eand:: giaped “You enn't do it; be's right,” cut in bing: with lmpotent tuiy, :'i'r: M 1 Mother of Former Governmor ot Fez | more within the Ilnst few months than
I crouEn. abandoning I;lln:;t-lll to despair Kirby, nodding m‘.\‘mu- e m.dw I “Wolf, um“ 1.?-. m-!;m-d Kirby, step- 'iln' That: looks w0 1.:¢ok 31 Hung by Chains to Tear Flesh of | éver before in all of his thirty years
“Dey's gwineto/bave yo' ltfe; Marse A .ll‘l'(l\'i' step In full retreat now |1r|ll1;; l:l.lt:lc, Theo LIlABow Jou:Sete doeso’t Y orled Tom, turning In H'l\': Avme, Whils, Hand(ila' Crishad In'}. OF i“ﬁl'ubﬁt‘ﬂn e S e

Geng"'— : | fangs.' i s 4 { nati.

. ", - A sounded on the baleony. and as Mme, | © 08 o age (rlumph upon his fancied epemy. Damp Rawhide—One Prisoner Drag-

8-h-h! nmfwd I\ilih_\, ) Iivl\;rtu.ﬂm | Duvezac gave birth to a frightened | '“llulrtu : 'lsun"orvhn‘ia'l:;reg Adela “The only pistol 1 earrled in my life ged Through Btreets In Iren Cage. -I\B :;l:lll i;}t ol:];sr. s(rlud. [} Dsytlmlogi;
the Indies ..\u mure u;,n|‘|_\. FOU | nsie weronm Larkin Bupce, looking lat’s the mu l‘y ‘u ,ro'u n'ct wis my fAthet's. ThHere It 18" produc- cnl eritle the other duy, you are ap
plense. | nssure you your sy mpathies considersbly overbeated and embar- this \\ll:}? You don't know what you're g From Bl pookes tthie Sivar tonnis The quesilon {8 being asked In Eu- | to talk more, and this critie recalled
are entln \\':IHITL .J\“le uu;lvl.l 1I|;- rassed, pashed throukh the window ‘dullz’g.z S e e L, G od slugle shot weapon, “You oughbt | OV and usked with more and more ::mt lglichl\rd tl;.rokc-r.tfor t:vg:g:y ‘;::r;
Fuung WNEW, od be turned, | g heimed rither foollshly upon the | TWORELE R N ok Ehec ‘ ] dol® be fnished men. | i0sistence, bow long s the brute who | the Democralic master o minsn
with a ploasant smile, as Mme. Da- :|5_-.;(aﬂ:lh|l|t|’l.~|||l:l|“"‘}'_ ollshly uy ‘hr.-r grusp and ngalu confronting Kirby, to know that pistol,” be finished men 4 Hall.
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vegae nnd Miss Pleydell enteved

Both appesred thoronghly frighten-
ed, althongh endenvoring to cloak It
under g wi<k of well brvd composure,
and Kirhy  purposely  Jgnoring  thelr
copnditfon, wum-bed  bimself upon o
goothing current of swoll ik which
was renurkable for Its luck of rele
vanee.

*Just discoursing with Croup on the
benuties of the nlght,” he prevaricnted
cheerfully. “You see. | boave been
quite deserted, My secretury, feeling

*You chnnged your mind about tak-
Ing  rthat streoll, did  you, Larkin?"
greeted IKivby pleasnuntly.

*Well,
edged (e other, fostening nn innocent
eye upon the celling.  *“TI'bhere was
fOme inen out there, sirnngers [0 me—
#0 fur. Yer they kind o' seemed to
show some Interest in me when 1 rapn

i luto "em. Told me it wasn't healthy to
toke too Jung a walk it the night alr,
And when | went round the bonse the

1 dido't siroll fur” acknowl- |

“It's you who nre the fool. There's
the man we waot for the murder of
Colonel Morean!"

She sturted bnek aghast, staring
from her brother to Kirby and back
iagalu o helpless, doubtiug astonishe
|

acingly. *“if you doun’t,
here know It

“You seem to bave made rour case,'
admitted Klirby, with couol brevity and
fudiference, “I belleve 1'd prefer to
go out.”

He glunced at Adele, but she had
turned away with buwed bead. look-
ing ntterly crushed, After g momnent's
hesitution be turned (o go, when M
Vesidey sprung forward and  barred
his way.

“Reep ont of this, Amntolel™ warued

these people

I8 now the ruler of Morocco to be gl
lowed 1o torture and kill his subjects?

To rend the well authenticated re-
porta of atroclitles perpetrated by this
man mukes many shudder and wonder
whether It ¢an really be true that Mo-
rocco is ooly a few hours' distance
frowm some of the most celebrated cit-
les of Europe. Fresh Instances are
continually belng bLrought to light of
Mulai Hafld's croelty.

As 18 well known, the moment he ob-
tained the throne he began to mutilate

talked more in his later carcer,
and perhaps this talk led to his un-
doing.

Cox's bet of £15.000 that Judge Oren
Britt Brown wonld be nominsted for
governor, ln the opiulon of Cox’s friends
im  Ohjo, greatly Injured Brown's
chances.

“I'he moral element of the state”
anld one of Cox's leutenants, “was
greatly shocked when Cox offered to
make this bet,”

As matter of fact, according to com-

woway there w p tent testimony. only $1.250 of that
the heat. stepped fnto the garden for :I:]::I: s:::_‘: “:::‘:l'm:: ‘;’]‘mr:':ﬁ“;;:::e Sno young Raundall. © “You've done your | And torture his prisoners, hls proceed- xt wis mkpuy‘m_ y'r[mu Cox lost
a brenth of air, while Miss Randall 1 ﬂ‘r‘liu];ud I might & well come Baok share.” Ilngs being so abominable that the con- $1.950 by Brown's defent,

evidently had dutfes elsewhere, Bhall | o5 pon s e “Yes, | bove dope my share, but 1 | suls of the powers at Fex drew up a

we contiuue.our game?
Miss Adele will slng for us agnin,”

11 nm a Httle frigbtened, Colonel
Moreanw.,” interrupted Mme, Davezuc,
ber emotion mastering all repressive
measures, while she mum-ml npprehen-
gively at the window, “There are
strange shadows moving o the garden
We suw them from the parlor.”

“Ah, updoubtedly my secretnry,” re
plled Kirby, "a most active belng for |
one of his excessive displucement.

Or perhnps |

"I you will permit me,” sald Kirby,
facing the compuny and ralsiog his
volee, *1 will recelve Judge Meydell’'s
friends on the poreh youder, No,
| Bunce,'” he added shurply as the other
appronched, 1 don't want you. It's a
lone bhuud, partper*
| “You shou't do It Implored Adele,
multhlug hils arm. "Oh. don’t you see
[ It would be g If | bnd betruyed you?
Anatols,” she broke off shitrply, a note
of agonlzged relief in her volce as the

have not forgotten my hopor,” replled
the youug creole, pale with bur W pe
pressed escltement, 1 would kil hhu.¢
but vot by lies. 11 was o fule meet-
g, Colonel Morenn was arthed (bl
morning. He enrvled that very plstol
you show us lere,” pointiong 1o the
wenpon thaot Judge Mexdell still bheld
*“Ihe proof is there,” he finlshed sim-
ply. “Your cousin, bhe told me"”

“You fool!” cried young Randall,
completely ontraged at this nnespected

collective protest and demanded that
In future all punishments Ipvolving
mutilation or logeribg death should
cense,

Threw Him to Lions.

Mulal Hafid's réply was the putting
to death by throwlng to llous of one
of lhis prisoners, the pretender, EI
Itoghl, who for weeks previously bad
been subjected to torture, physical uud
mental, one of the methods of torture
devised by the sultan belng the exhibl-

“Harding will have to contribute
certalnly that $1.250 to the. campalgn
fund," sald one of Cox’s lleutenants,
“If e wants to secure Cox's support.”

PLAYWRIGHTS ARE CHILDLESS

Henry Arthur Jones and Hall Caine
Only Exceptions.
According to an observer, English
writers of plays are generally chiidiess
He says:
“It seems that the successful drama-

assure you he Is entirely cupable of | youna croole nppeared In the doorway netlon,  which ) he  considered lumi_- tion of his captive cranmped up in 8o | gt 1s at the end of n series and never
creating wmore than one leglthmate |0 pontly shiouldered his wiy past  ‘WEVE BOW YOU TO EANTH, ME. WOLF." lrem-lu'-.ry. “What do you mean? | jron cage, which was drawn through | leaves a successor. Look down the Mst
shudow"~ | the Judge—“Anatole, you've told me & ment, while Judge Pleydell coughed Adron,” be added violenily, wurilng to | the streets. of them, from Gllbert to Shaw, and

“It was more thgn owe man" Inter- | pundred thves you'd die to do me a dryly and his dunglites 'shullorml Ner his mu.uiu. “tell uim_itmt a0 e But this was only a beginning, Story | you will find never a ohild. Further
rupted Ann Pleydell in a frightened | gopvjoe, Now | give you the chance. el But Tom Randall’s second witness | gfter story of torture, mutilation and

volee of cooviction, *Please do not
jest with us, Colonel Morean,

ing this house oth front and rear”™
“In that cane.” sald Kirby, lustoutly

perious, "1 beg of you, Indles, 1o retire |

We nre |
convipced that some men nre watch- |

I waut those men deiven off my props
erly."”

M. Venudry's fuce whiteued and set
as he beeame the eynosure of all eyes
| Kirby's excepied.

s¢lf behind the ample bulwarks of
Mme. - Duverne, who, now that the
source of her fears bnd been ldentified,
hod regalped Ler sereue composure
and was staring curionsly at Kirby.
“It was Colonel Moresu he killed?"

proved ag disappointing. nud his hasiy,
despicable and well execured meéthod
of vengennce fell to pleces before lis
enraged eyes,  [le, who had not thoughit
twive of fMstening o murder upon his

deatl has come from Moroeco. Oue of
the latest of them Is in regard to rela-
tives of Ben Alssa, the late governor
of Fez, who himself. having Incurred
the sultan’s anger, or, rather, belng an

search brings up Thomns Hardy, Bar-
rie, Maeterlinck, 'inero, Cecil Ralelgh,
Maugham, Locke, Granville Parker,
Frederick Fenn, Louls Napoleon Par-
ker, and only Henry Arthur Jones and
Hall Caine are dramatists with chil

N , bt never for a wofent doubt- | op f hi idity, for th
1t 13 a service that 1 do you, made whispered Adele In a strungely quiet |y i object of his cupldity, for the purpose | dreq.
to your rooms and l“""l"“ me to I | pigiselle,” Le suld at leugih, with quiet apd emotlonless volce. mr:m,:: I:ru::,t::w::,{s"::tl,luj l::.ﬁ:.:?,; ot A prorieahise was $6,0iolons! . { X
vestigate thin wmatter, There I8 0O | gieyiy, “Those nrve wy men out there,  “Shot down Hke o dog. Morenu wns b i den treasure supposed to be In Ben Russia’s Clock Trade Limited.

cause for alurm"—

A shirlll, frightened seream cobt him |
short, and the uvest moment Pouletts |

I told them 1o surronnd the bhouse, aod
this gentleman knows what for," bow-
lug gravely to Kirby,

unarmed,” growled young
with brutal brevity.
“Indeed ! murmured Kirby, evincing

Randall,

who shured his batred, would readily
swear awny ihe life of their mutual
epemy. He had ncted without prinel-

Alssa's possession, was tortured to
Ceath,

The mother of Ben Alssa’s wife was

German and Bwiss manvufacturers
control the large watch and clock im-

port trade of Russin, together selling

came Aying Into the rool, mosnlog “No, he doesn’t. but 1 dol" erled gydden interest. “How do you know ?;?.' :::et:':?llﬂT;ik;:“f.::l'“.:':nt:::::ull:h(ix::;: then .tOI'flll‘Nl. and !‘MEIJIII she was | about $2,300,000 worth a year.
and wringlug ber bands. Adele, laughing hysierically. “So this  “Because vo wenpon was found with 4 . Randal) A discovered, just allve, after upward
“Oh-beh!” she ecried, shrinking away | s how you win a woman, Anatole? the body." cy and Justice. Aaron Randall posl: | ¢ g1y weeks In close confinement in a
from the window, “Men all robnd de | You will unswer to my Lrother for 48 “Who told you that? tively rs::m-d to (l'urrulmrmf !lile fl‘"{t" dark cell In heavy felters.
house. Dey huve gun muskets. Doy | gitack on a guest of this bouse," sbe  wNohody.” hood. *No, sir,”" he said sternly. €1 PBen Alssa's wife Is believed to bave

hide lu de bush, Ob-bh-n"

Instinctively  Kirby plueced ¢ hand

In bis Lreast pocket and strode townrd
the buleony,

As be gnlued the window

| Noished, her noger once mofe masters
lug all other emotlons,

“Mudemolselle, 1t Is by your broth-
er's orders thut | act—apd | think It

“Then how do you know?i"

“1 found Moreau's body, apd | am
the chlef witness agninst you,” suap-
ped the bog, spittivg out the words

Profess:onal Du ectory of Wallowa Count)

THOS, M, DILL :*

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
*Office In Liteh bullding, Room
107, Enterprise, Oregon,

i

DANIEL BOYD

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Practice In all State Courts an
Interior Department, Careful at-
taution to all business,

pTTTTTYTTYY

R L L R D e T el L
D. W, BHEAHAN
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Praotice in State and
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PEB GG B
L. G, HOLLAND, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Office In Litch Bullding,
Teleplione Connection.

Gntmg an Auuguph.

A Munien boy of tourteen, who had
seen und wdmired many of Rodolf voh
Selte's puiontlogs, woas angious to se-
core the palpter's aytograph, but did
ot know bow to gu sbout ft, After
much thought be wrote a letter, stat-
Ing that he bad sent n cnse of wine 1o
the professor's address, and wanted 10
know whether It bad been recelved.
Thinkiug the wmtter of sufliclent m:
portance the paloter did pot write, but
ealld mt the mddress given. wet the
boy's wother, and the frawd soon be-
ene apparent. The boy was thor-
ougly scolided, and uest day recelved
this autograph note;

St often nupiess nore on earth
hiat 1ttle rogues 1o great ones grow,

Some sulographs for which you're (rying
I..ha be procured withouwt mueh Iying.

Pl Gl D G b e G b,
W. C. KETOHUM

DENTIST -  ENTERPRISE

Offtce in  Lileh Bullding., Room
121. Home lndependent Phone,

e ol S S O LA T T S 2

S AP T AE E EA e
C. T. HOCKETT, M. D,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Office fn Liteh building. Reom,

116, Home lnd. Phone In office
and residence,

haahaaa s n B o bR R
DR. C, A. AULT
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Office In Bank Bullding,
Home phone both office
residence,

( behind trees and rob a dead map, o
| swenar & wurder on me"”
'| passionately. turnlng upon his accuser,

s |ly. “Did you say that"—

have a better wuy,"

Tom. abapdoning himself to rage and
chagrin, turned upon M. Veaudry and
| Aaron.  “Yon cowardly soeaks!” he
cried, “You go back oun me now when
| had this man where | could pay bhim
what 1 owed bim. There are tweuty
men around this house who would
stamp his life out like a rattiesuake.
Glve me that plstol."

“Give him the pistol, Glve him for.
ty " added Kirby hotly as Judge Pley-
dell hesitated., “I'll teach you to skulk

he added

M am clear of your les. | aw within
the law now, and you are outside It
Take your plstol, cull In youe frieuds
to belp you, and I'll make"—

“No! No!" cried Adele piteousiy.

He turned, mastering by an effort
his bitter pusslon. “Aund.” be finlshed
courteously, with a forwal bow, “1 will
‘make them welcome, It shall never
be sald of me that 1| was (nhospltable
in my own houge."

Oblivious to the others, his declara-
tlon had been almed at Adele, and, de-
| spite the suave courtesy with which It
‘was dellvered, she was acutely con-
sclous of a cerfaln bitter undercurrent
of frony in the words, re-enforced by
the sardonic challenge of his eyes,

_ “Your own house,” she echoed slow-

~ MIt Is mive tonight”

_8he stared at him. wide eyed and
Aremulous with sudden fear and bor-
ror, as If the phuntasmagoria of some
hideons dream, a belog whom she bad

undergone a onth of tortures. Per-
sons acquninted with Moorish customs
have been able to gather from her con-
ditlon what she has undergone. First,

they suy, her right hand was sewed up

in & damp rawhide, which, by contract-
ing, crushed the hand and rendered it
neeless. Then she was bung up by
ropes or chalus fastened to her fore-
arms and wrists, which had to bear
her whole welght, the struin cutting
deeply into the flesh, and ber legs and
feet were at the same time chained.

Women Expose Cruelties.

Attempts were undoubtedly made to
conceal these cruelties, and the credit
of exposing them is due to the pertl-
nasity of the rwo women of the Fez
medical migsion, Miss Mellett and Miss
Denison, who would not be put off
until they bad made a medical exam-
Ination: alse to the efforts of Mme.
Murat, the wife of a French doctor,
and of Mr. Macleod, the British consul
at Fex

Six weeks after the tortures. were In-
ficted the wretched woman's right
shoulder was dislocated, possibly bro-
ken, and much swollen, causing Intense
paln,  Her vight arm bung almost use-
less, and the hand was apparently per-
maneutly closed. [t showed scars and
unhealed wounds—the effect of chalns
or ropes—amd ber legs und feel were
also scarred.

Amianthine Cloth.

The finest variety of asbestos Is
known s= suwinothus. and the most
geaw!fnl  specimens of this come
frow (-onuaise, ln Bavoy. Hence the

FOR
ITCHINGDCA
DANDRUFF AND
FALLINGHAIR
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REOPENED
The Red Front
BlacKksmith Shop

by the reliable
blacksmiths

W. P. Hambleton & Son

“Some allemlrt to es | “Stand buck from the window,” be dall had burst into the room. Coversd | Kirby waited coolly, surveying his am. | told you the bad prinve siways What sort of man s George B.
i enpe?’ smiled Kirby. “Not any, Croup commanded quletly, throwing an arm  wirh dust und swear, white, haggard, | 8°Cuser. while he carefully chose bis | Cox. the Republican dictator of Ham- !

: . —_— most modesat spoken person you'd meet ;"
| fort. 'The moon & very unaccommo- hud defensively bulwarked themselves g epltonie of violence, balked pe | sardonle. t'nnle_uulmmm gimile.  “Did (To te continued.) A ere wiix, 3t ibe ol k] |
dating,” be ndded cheerfully, peering | behind the card table, “there I8 DO | capge and undyiog botred as, throw- | ¥0U |1u':|"w that pistol nway, or did yuu was & butcher. He Ip Dow president |
out into the durkness, “but still it | coose for olarm, It Is possibly only 8 qu0 o Adele's restraining arm, be l"l'itll’ “-’_ of & trust company in Cincinnati, and
seems to me that there are shadows | posse of our ne ighbors bunting o rub- | apnched himeel? steaight ot Kirby. "'Il::tl 8 your defense, Is It?7" erled Bﬂccu HULER along with Charles P, Taft and others |
out there mot formed by trees, At |#way nigger. | Adron; Ratdiil; grave aad. collecten Tom. lnughing wildiy. _--I'II shiow youn be I8 powerful in the traction iuterests |
lenst they sppenr somewhnt agltated “Quite so, =ir" ::;_-n-_.--.l a deawling pext entered and methodically placed how much water thatr'll bold. You of Cineinnatl |
¥ volee, And, turning, Kirby discerned

s CHARLES THOMAS mwiftly learned 1o cherish. btad 10 @ | fabric woven from asbestos b some- || neo pine pone .
A Attorncy and Counsclor-at-Law LAWYER - ENTERPRISE, QRE, §|Dreath turoed Inw a venomous reqtile. | times known as mimlantbine cloth. e Repairing
' : S PR 1= wicked head drawn back 0 sitike. | Chariemagoe Is said to bave bad an Horses
Ex Office In Beriand BulMing, En. (e tate and Fedoral $1 “Ihere ls only one wan 1o the world | gmisntbine tablecloth which be once Same old stand X
p ' = terprise, Oregon, Courts and Int, DCN Abstract could make that clalm.” she whis- . gordered 16 be thrown into the fire for
\arey

Bldg,, opposite court house, choking over emch word while

Enterprise O
R e still stared with borriied tascloa: e

e

the entertaloment of his guests.—Lon-
don Standard




