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AN INDEPENDENT NEWSPAPER
Formerly the Wallowa News, estalb.
itshed arch 3, 1889,

7|;I;I;1f.heci Wedneedays and Satur-
days at Enterprises, Oregon, by
THE ENTERPRISE PRESS

Mtice Epst side Court House Byuire

Dutered ns second<lanss matter
january 2, 1904, at the postoffice &t
Enterprise. Oregon, under the Act of

Marah 8, 1879.

gubscription Rates: One year 3%,
six months §1, three monuths J0c,
ome month 20c, On yearly casf-in-
advance subscripions a discount of
50 Ia given,

SATURDAY, MARCH 18, 1911,

DAYLIGHT LAWMAKING,
The proposition that all bllls to be

econsidered by Lhe leglslature hall be

filed with the Sevretary of State s2¥
of Lhe meel

eral weeks in aldvance

Ing of the loglsiature, s wol recelv:
ing the consideration It deserves,

If such & law had been In force dur
Ing the past slx mounths Qregon would
fiot now be looking bpek with shame
at the antles of that orew In Salen

g Junuary and Febroary, or look
farward with dread to the possibill
Ly of an exira sesslon go correct the
mistnkes made at the regular session.

Pestilerons politliciuns playing pea

nut politles would hitve samall chane

or for speclal interests, could not
be introduced during the closing days
and rushed through on the mutual
uid plan,

It 1s often remarked, half in Jest
and half In earnest, nothing would
help Oregon 50 much as to have no
sesslon of the leglslature for 10 years.

That herole remedy Is probably im-
practical, but this plan of daylight
inw-making is the next best thing.

Just suppose an arbitration treaty
should be made between the United
States and Oreat Britain, by which
ALL qquestlons would be settled by
irbitration Instead of diplomacy or
war, as proposed by President Taft
and endorsed by the Liberal leaders
n England- —Juslﬁp_p'oa—?rﬁm
vorking order and war between clvil-
ted nations abollshed (for that is
what it would mean), the vast sums
pent for armament, ships and keeping
ip the would-be arlstoeratics military
rders, all saved for useful purposes
Just suppose all that! Woulda't It

he awlful?

o ———

It waus an ldeal winter in this coun-
ty for fall esnwngg‘nln, and the blanket
f snow dldn't go off—It went in, al-
most the last requisite for insuring
v bumper crop in Wallowa county this

AGHE0N.

When in (_Iou'gt', read the adse.®
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The next day Kiug made o purely
business call at the shop of Mr. Spnnts.
He looked long, with a saomewhat
BLifty oye, nt the cobinet of anclent
rings aGd necklaces, and then depart-
rd without baviog seen the fnteresting
Miss Plntanuva,

At his room o the hotel be found a
note addressed to Wmself, 1t did not
have much to soy, but I meant a great
Aeal. There was ne sigaature, aud the
hiundwelting was thint of & woman,

“Mease do not come again'' That was
all,

He langhed with a flue tone of de-
flance and went tmok to the shop at |
b o'clock, Just to prove that nothing
#o thinld s & note conld stop him, On
the oceaslon of this last visit to the
shop be did not stay long, but went
away Bomewhat daged to ind himself |
the pogsessor of 4 ring be did not want
and out of pocket just £0, Amerlean.
Having come to the conclusion that
knlght errantry of that klnd was not
ouly protignte, but distinetly frritating
to his geuse of Uumor, he looked up
Mr, Hobbs dod arranged for a day's
rhide In the mountnlns,

Mr. llobbs led his patron Inte the
monntiln ronds enrly the pext worn-
g, both well mouuted and provided
with Ioeheon.

It 15 & good three hours' ride to the
summit of Monastery mountain. “And
after the belglt bas been attalned
one does pot care (o lloger long nmong
the chllly, whistiing erags, with thelr
BDOW crevasses und bitter winds, The
utter lonellness, the nloofness of this
frout erowned cvest appalls, disheartens
one who loves the falr, green things
of life.

It was 3 o'clock whien they clattered
down # #tope rond and up to the for
bidding vale in which lurked, ke an
evil, gullty thing, the log built bhome
of the witelh of Ganlook gap, that an-
clont femiale who wade no secret of
her practices In witchoraft,

A low thatehed roof protruded from
the bill dgainst which the but was
bollt. As a matier of fact, a thin
chimney grow out of the earth itself,
for all the world like a smoking tree
stump.  ‘Che slugle door was so low
that one was obliged to stoop to enter
the Uttle room where the dame had
bean holding Torth for threcscore
yoars, "twaus sald, Thiz wos bher throne
room, her dining room, ber bedebam-
ber, her all, 1t would seom, nnless one
hud bheen (hiere before and knew that
her kitchen was beyond, In the slde
of the hill. The one window, sans
plasy, looked uvarrowly out upon an
odd opening in the follage below, gly-
ing the cocupant of the hot an unob.
strocted vlew of the winding road that
led up from BEdelwelss.

The two horsrmen yode Into the glen
and came plump vpon a small detach-
maont of the reyal guard, mountsd and
rather resolute in their lack of ami-
nbilicy,

“Boldiers, I'd say,” remarked Afr |
Ring. Mis eyoes brightened and his hat |
ciime off with & switch,
“Helol There's the priucel™

Firther up the glen=in fict at the
very door of the witch's but—ware
guthered n emall but rather distin-
gulshed portion of the royal household.
It wns not difficult to recognize the
little prince, He was standing beslde
Jobn Tullis, and it I8 not with a de-
gire to speak 11l of his valor that we
ndd he was clotebing the sinckest
part of that gentlemaon's riding breeks
with an enrnestness that betrayed ex-
treme trepldation, Facing thewm, on the
stone doorstep, wad'the witch herself,
Belhind Tullls and the prince were
several Iadies nod gentlemen.

Truxton King's heart swelled sod-
denly, Next to thegall figure of Colo-
nel Quinnox of the royal guard was
the slim, entrancing lady of his most
recent dreams, the prince's aunt, the
Indy of the goldfish consplracy!

The Countess Marianx, tall and ex-
quisite, was a little apart from the
others, with Baron Dangloss and
young Count Vos Engo, whom Trux-
ton was ready to hate because he was
o recognlzed sultor for the hand of the
sllm young person in gray. He was
for riding boldly up to this little group,
but u very objectionble leutenant
barred the way, supported in no small
weasure by the agltuted defection of
Mr, Hobbs.

The way was made easy by the in-
tervention of the alert young woman

in gray. Bhe caught sight of the re-
(#trlcted adventurers—or one of them,

to be quite accurate—and, after speed-

'Ing n swift smile of astonishment,

turned qulckly to Prince Bobby.

The prince broke the lce,

“Hello!" he erled shrllly.

“Hello!" responded the gentleman
readlly,

John Tullls found himself being drag-
ged away from the witch's door to-
ward the newcomer at the bottom of
the glen. Mr., Hobbs listened with
deepening nwe to the friendly conver-
satlon which resulted in Truxton King
golng forward to joln the party In
front of the hut.

Truxton was duly presented to the
Indlgs and gentlemen of the party by
John Tulls, who gracefully announced
that he knew King's parents in New
York. Baron Dangloss was quite an
old friend, if one were to judge by the
manner in which be greeted the young
man. The lady in gray smiled se
sweetly and nodded so blithely that
Tullls, fustead of presenting Kilng to
ber as he had done to the Countess
Marlnnx and others, merely sald:

“And you know one another, of
course.” Whereupon she flushed very
profttily,

Truxton King, scarcely able to bes
leve his good fortune, crowdad into
the loathsome, squalid room with his
aristocratic companions.

Never had Truxton looked upon a
creature who so thoroughly vindicated
the lifelong relinnce he bad put in the
deseription of witches given by the
fairy tale tellers of his earliest youth.
She had the traditional hook noss and

peaked chin, the glittering eyes, the |

thousund wrinkles and the toothless
gums., He looked about for the raven
and the cat, but If ebe had them they

“Grewsome Iady, lso't she?™ whis
pered King, |

“1 shall dream of her for months
whispered the lady In gray,
ing. ’

“Would you mind telling me how 1
am to nddress you?" whispered Klug
They were loaning agaiost the mud
plastered wall pear the little window
side by side. “You see, I'm a
In a strange land.”

“You must not speak while ahe i
goxing loto the crystal” sbe warned
:.nn a quick, searching glance at bils
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The wiifow give Tittle Tr no TWELL
and the door was closed, her grinniag
grandson leanlng agaiust it Wmply.
The witch began by reading the
fortune of John Tullls, who had besa
pushed forward by the wide eyed
prince, In a cackling mounotone she
rambled through a supposititious his-
tory of his past, for the chisf part

“GRAEWBOME LADY, Isn’r susf? wms.
PRRED KING.

80 unintelligible that even he conld
oot galnsay the statements. ' Later
she bent her plercing eyes upen the
prince and refused to read kis fsture;
shrilly naserting that sbe had mot the
conrage to tell what might befall the
little ruler, =il the while mutteriag
something about the two lttle grinces
who had died iv a tower ages and ages
ago. Beelng that the boy was fright-
ened, Tullis withdrew him to the back-
ground. The Countess Marlanx came
next. Bhe was smiling derisively.
“You have returned from somé one
whom you bhate,” began the witch
“He Is your husband. You will marry
again, There is s fair haired man in

love with you. ‘You are in love with |

him. I'can see trouble”—

But the countess deliberatsly turned
nway from the table, her cheeks flam-
lng with the consciousness that a amile
hnd swept the cirele behind her grece
ful back.

“Ridiculons)’ she sald and svoided
Jobn Tullls' gase. “I don't eare tw
hear any more. Come, baron] You are
next.” i\

Truxton King,' subdued and troubled
in his mind, found  himself studying
his surroundings and tbhe people who
Jwent g0 far to make them Interesting.
His'eye had fallen npon a erack In the'
door that led to the kitchen; although
he bad no means of knowlug that it
was a kitchen. To his amasemedt, &
gleaming eye was jookiug oot upen the
room from bayoud this marsew’ crack.
He looked leng and feund that he was
not mistaken, There was an aye glued
close to the oppesite side of the rickety
door, and Its gaze was directed ta the
Countess Marlani. i

Without pausing to consider ths res
mit of hia action, he sprang across the
recom, shouting as he Al wo that there
was a man behind the door. Grasping
the latch, he threw the door wide epen,
the others in the room looking at bim
as if he were suddenly craged. ;

There was: Instant commotion, with
cries and exclamations from all. Quick
as the others were, the eold woman
was at his side before them, suvarling
with rage. Her talonlike Sugers sunk
inte his arm, and her gaze went dart-
Ing about the room in a most cenvine-
ing way.

Baron Dangless was cenvinced that
the young man had seen theaye: With-
out compunction he begen a search of
the room, the old womasn looking om
with a grin of glee.

“Search! Bearch!” she croaked, Tt
was the spirit eye! It la looking ot
you now, my fine baron! It Bade you,
yet cannot be found. No*nol Oh you
fools! Get out! Get out! All of you!

my castlel Gol Geol"

“There was a man hete, ald weman,”
stid the baron ceelly. “Where ln the
wan?" I

She mughed aloud, a berrid sownd
The prince elutched Tullis by the lag
in tervor.

“There is no window, mo trapdoor.
no skylight,” remuarked the baron, pus-
rled. “Nothing but the stoveplpe six.
inches In dlameter. . A man couMa't
crawl ot through that, ['m wore. . Mr.
King, we've eome upon 4 resl. mys
tery—the eye without a visible body.”

the
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West Main Street

Men who are familia¢ with land values in-

the Northwest will tell you without a dis-

senting voice that farm land is better and

cheaper in Wallowa county than any place
in the Northwest; that there are more and better
opportanities for investments jn city property in
in any other locality on the Coast.

We have Lots at $300
That in another year will sell raa_dliy for
$500. *We have fifteen lots in Boyd's Sub-
division from $100 to $250 with easy terms,

$10 down and $5 per mbnth. no interest.

-

Here's a Snap

Eight business lots on Main stre'ot. with. seven

room house, barn, good outbuildings, shade
trees and sightly location. . Only $4,000.

Farm Snap
Well improved 720 acre ranch only seven
miles from Enterprise, telabh‘one. tri-weekly
mail, of which 850 acres is irrigable. of Which
greater part is in cultivation; good water
right. A good shearing plant can be had with
ranch that will alone net the owner $1200
each year for the 40 days work. s

Look at the Price -

Only $35 per acre on easy terms.

Have some snaps in Wheat'

DANIEL BO

LAWYER
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