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Beverly s
mars ang convul=ively

»Horrah! she whisperod il greal e
lef.
jshment. She could peol
whimsical American

*They have besi keeplog au lnces
sant watch over the howe of Fredesic's
consln. He 15 (o marry ber when e
time s propiticus”™ volunteeted the
young duke. “Sbe Is the most bean
tiful girl In Axpbais aod the familys
12 oneé of the weslthlest Her parents
bitterly oppose the match Thery were
to have bees secretly marrial some
months sgo, and there i & OIS te
the effect that they did soccesd o
evading the vigilauce of her peopde

“Yop meas that they may be mar
ried 7 sskead Yetive, essling ® qusck
glanee at Beveriy

“It 5 mot lmprobable, yoor highness
He is knows to be & daring young fel
jow, and be has never failed la a slege
against the beart of woman Report|
hes it thet he is the meost loviacible
Lothario thst ever donned love's ar-|
mor" Beverly was conscious of fur
tive glances In ber direction, and n|
falnt pink stole Into her temples. “Our|
fugitive princes are lucky In nelther |
love nor war,” went on the duke, "I'our'!
Dantun, who Is hiding from Gabriel, Is
betrothed to the daughter of the pres-
ent prime minlster of Duwsbergen, ttmlI
besutiful Tolunda. I bave seen her.
ghe Is glorious, your highness.” [

“I too, have seen ber,” sald Yetive,
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fathoin U
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Dagmar looked at ber lo asion |

4
o l

| ook up & thine talde fir we Loy, Wi
must see aboul (e irelia”

“Dey’s wti'y otee lva i bexh daily, an
kit goes st 6 lu de mo'uly’. Uue LRk

= day! Aln' dat scanlons™ !
“I"m sure, Aunt Fapay, I 15 thel
business, oot ours™ skl Beverly se
| verey.

“Prags dey wought be runnin’ 8
excehsion romy” ‘boul Seplembeb, Miss

Bevly” speculated Asat Fanny oo
sodingly. “Dey geu'ly has ey m Sepr
tetinbed =

“You oM giose” erial Beverly Ia

Eele of bersell

“pfe’ yo hable’ er good Hme
bogpey ¥

=“Na, I amm o™

*F¢' de [an' sake Ah wouldy'

s'plefoned Bit o' & minnit. HIs de
gayest place Ab mos’ evell saw—"cept
Wasli'ton an’ Lex'ton an’ Vicksbu'g"™

“Well, you don't kuow everything"
sald Beverly crossly. *“1 wish you'd
take that red feather out of my hat)
right away.”

“Ehall Ak frow bhit away,
Bev'ly ¥

“Wedl, mo. You needn't do that”
sald Beverly. “Put it on wy dressing
table. I'll attend to 1L”

“Wha's become o de gemman "at wo'
hit in de fust place? Ah sin® seen him
fo' two—three days.”

“I'm sure | don’t know. He's proba-
bly nsleep. That class of people never
jose sleep over anything"

“'E's er pow'ful good lookln' pus-

Miss

| means of transferring information from |

& spy bere after all.”

= snd that spy has access to the very
heart of our deliberations.™ added Bev-
erly polntadly. “] say this in bebalf of
the man whom you evidently suspect,
countess. He could not kaow tbsel-
things.”

“] do not say that he does know,
Miss Calboun, but it Is not beyond res-
son that be may be the go-between, the

the maln traltor to the messeugers who |
ewalt outside our walls"

T, 0. E. 8., siated
r"mmr !lo..!j‘Tl *. 3.9

Ainsworth Ohapter, No. 17, R.
A. M., stated convoeation, Firet
First and third Fridays of each

month,
Oscaz Hayrex, H. P.
U. 8 Guaxr, See.

days of each month.
Mrs. Macare Haveer, Wo M.
Mes Linmix Muin, Sec.

Woodmen of the World.

D-.Ilu Camp, No. 209, meetsin their
hall in the Woodman boilding every
Tresdey evening.

=0, T don't belleve jtI” cried Beverly
botly,

“] wonder If these things would bave
happensd If Baldos had pever come 10|
Edelwelss,” mused the princess. As
though by commoa lmpulse, both of |
the Graustark women placed thelr
arms about Beverly.

“It's because we bave so much st
stake, Beverly, dear,” whispered Dag- |
mar. *“Forgive me if | have huort
you.™

Of course Beverly sobbed a little In f
the effort to convince them that she did
not care whow they accused If he |
proved to be the right man In the end. |

| They left her slone on the baleony. !

For an hour after midnight she sat |
there and dreamed. Every obe was |
ready to turn against Baldos. Even |

| ghe had been harsh toward him, for

had she not seen him relegated to the |
most obnoxious of dutles after promls.
fng him a far diferent life? And now
what was be thinking of her? His de- |
scent from favor had followed upon
the disclosures which made plain to |
each the ideotity of the other, No

more gravely than she thought. “The | gon” suggested Aunt Fanny. Beverly's | goubt he was attributing his degrada-

report of thelr betrothal Is troe, then?" |

*His sudden overthrow prevented the‘
nuptials which were to have laken|
place In a wonth had not Gabriel re-
turned. Her father, the Duke of Matz,
wisely accepted the inevitable and be- |

eyes brightened. |
“0h, do you thiok so?" she sald, quite I
indifferently. “What are you doing
with that hst?™ |
“Takin' out de fentheli—jes’ as"— |
“Well, leave It alone. Don't disturb |

tlon in a sense to the fact that she no |
longer relished his services, having ‘
seen a romantic Hitle ldeal shattered
by his firm assertions. Of course she
knew that General Marlanx was alone
instrumental In assigning him to the

came prime minister to Gabriel. lolan- | my things, Aunt Faony., How many | unpleasant duty be now observed, but

da, It Is sald, remains true to him and
gends messages to him as he wanders |
through the mountains."

Beverly's mind instantly reverted to
the confessions of Baldes. He had ad-
mitted the sending and recelving afl
messages through Franz Try as she

times must 1 tell you™—
“Good Lawd!” was all that Aunt

[ Fanny could say. |

“Don't forget nbout the time tables,” |
sald Beverly as sne sallied forth for
hier walk in the park.

In the afternoon she went driving

would, she could not drive the thought | with Princess Yetive and the young |
from ber mind that be was Dantan, | Doke of Mizrox, upon whose lnnocent
and pow came the disiressing fear that | and sufficiently troubled bead she was
hils secret messages were words of | heaplng secret gbuse because of the

love from Iolanda. The andience Iast-
ed untll late In the night, but she was
80 occupled with her own thoughts that ‘
she knew of but lttle that transpired.
Of one thing she was sure. She could |
not go to sleep that night.

CHAPTER XXL

HE nesxt morning Aunt Faony |
had a hard time of it. Her
mistress was petulant; there
was no sunshine in the lJriL:l.ltl

August duy as it appeared to her. To-
ward dawn, after s=le had counted
many wmilllons of black sheep Jumping
backward over a fence, she had fallen
nsleap. Aunt Fanny obeyed her usual
Instroctions oun this lockless morniog.
It was Beverly's rule to be enlled ev-
ery worning at T o'clock. But bow
wns her attendant 1o know that the
gruceful youpg ereature, who had kiek-
ed the coununterpane to the foot of the
bed and had mauled the plllow out of
gll shupe, Lad slept for lesa than thirty
minntes? How was she to know that
the fushed foce and frown were Lorn
In the course of a night of distressing
perplexities? She kuew only that the
dleeplng  beauty who lny before her
was the falrest ereature ln all the unl-
verse. For some minutes Anut Fanny
stood off nnd ndmired the rich youthful
glory of the sleeper, prophetically re-
lnetant to disturb her happloess, Then
she obeyed the huapulse of duty and
gpoke the summoning words.

“Wha—what thwe Is t¥" demanded
the npewcomer from the kind of Nod,
stretehiog ber fne young body with a
gplendld but discontented yawn.

“Seben, Miss Bev'ly. Wha' time do
yo' 8'pose hit (8% Hit's d° reg’lab time,
o co'se. Did yo' all have # nlee sleep,
honey ¥ and Auvnt Fanny went bligs
fully about the business of the hour.

“1 didn't sleep a Wwink, confound it."
grumbled Beverly, rubbing bher eyea
and turning on her back to glare up at
the tapestry above the couch.

“Yo' wasn' winkin' uny when Ah
fust come Into de room. lemme tell
yo'," eackled Aunt Fanony, with caos-
tie freedom.

‘“See here, now, Aunt Fanny, I'm not
gulng to staud aoy lecture from you
this morning. When a fellow hasn't
slept a"—

“Who's a-lecturly’ anybody, Al'd Ink
to know? Ab'm jJes' tellin® yo' what
yo' was a-doln’ when Al eame Into de
moom. Yo' was a-sleepin® petty dog-
gone tight, lemme tell yo'. Is yo' golo'
out fo' yo' walk befo’ b'enkfus’, honey?
‘Cause If yo' s, yo' all "Il be olleeged
to climb out'n dat baid maghty qulck-
Mke, Yo' baf ls ready, Miss Bev'ly."

Beverly splashed the water with un-
reasonsble feroclty for a few minutes,
trying to enjoy a diversion that had
not falled ber until this morning.

“Aupt Fuony," she anpounced after
looking darkly through ber window
inte the mountains above, “if you
ecan't brush my halr—ouch!—any casler
than this I'll have some one else do
it, that's all. You're a regular oM
bear.”

“Po’ W' honey,” wus nil the com-
placent bear sald In reply, without a}k
tering ber methods In the least.

“Well" sald Beverly threateningly,
with s shake of her head, “be careful
that's all. Have you heard the news?"

news be brought, Later Count Mar-
lanx appeared at the castle for his first
lesson o poker. He looked so sure of
bimself that Beverly hated him to the
polnt of desperation. At the same time
ghe was eager to learn how matters
stood with Baldos. The count's threat
still hung over her head, velled by its
ridiculous shadow of mercy. She knew
bim well enough by this time to feel
convinced that Baldos would have to
account for his temerity sooner or
later, It was like the cat and the help- |
less mouse,

“It's too bot,"” she protested, when he
announced himself ready for the game, '
“Nobody plays poker when It's 92 in
the shade.”

“But, your highness,” complilned the
count, “war may break out any day. 1|
cannot concede delay."”

“1 think there’s n game called ‘shoot-
Ing crapa. " suggested sle serenely.
“It Beems to me It would be particn-
larly good for warriors. You could be
shooting something all the thpe.”

He¢ went away Ino a devidedly Irnscl-
ble frame of mind. She did not know
it, but Baldos was soon afterward set |
to work In the garrison stables, a most
loathsome occupation, In addition to bhis |
dutles ns a guard by night, |

After mature dellberation Beverly et
herself to the task of writing home to
her father. It was bher supreme lu-
tentlon to conviuce bim that she would
be off for the SBtutes In an amazingly
short time. ‘The major upon recelving
the letter three weeks luter found woth.
Ing In It to warrant the bellef that she
was ever coming bhome. e did ob-
serve, however, that she had but little
use for the army of Groustark and
was especlally disappoloted In the set
of men Yelive retalned as bher private
guurd, For the life of ber Beverly
could not bave told why she disap
proved of the guard in geueral or in
particular, but she was copsclous of
the fact after the letter was poatedl
that sbe had sald many thiogs that
might have been left vowrliten. Be
gldes, It was not Baldos' fault that she

could not sleep. It was distinetly
:.ner own. He bad nothing to do with
t

“I'll bet father will be glad to hear
that 1 pw coming bome,” she sald to
Yetive after the letter was gone,

“Oh, Beverly, dear. 1 hate to hear of

. of courage and of hope. The post light

how was Baldos to know that she was
not the real power behind the Iron
Count? |

A light drizzle began to fall, cold and
disagreeable. There were no stars, no |
moon. The ground below was black |
with shadows, but shimmering In spots |
touched by the feeble park lamps. She
retreated through her window, deh»r-'
mined to go to bed. Her rebellious |
braln, however, refused to banish him
from ber thoughits, She wondered if
he were patrolling the castle grounds In
the rain In all that lonely darkness.
Selzed by a sudden lnspiration she |
threw a gossamer about her, grasped |
an umbreila and ventured out upon the |
baleony once more. Gulltily she search-
ed the night through the fine, drizzling
rain, Her ears listened eagerly for
the tread which was so well known to
her.

At last he strode beneath & lamp not
far away. He looked up, but of course
could not see her agninst the dark wall,
For a long time be stood motionless be-
penth the light, Bhe could not help see-
ing that he was dejected, tired, unhap-
py. His shoulders drooped, and there
wis a general alr of listlessness about
the figure which had once been so full

fell directly upon his face. It was
somber, despondent, strained. He wore
the alr of a prisoner. Her heart went
out to him Hke a flash. The debonalr
knlght of the black patch wes no more,
In his place there stood a sullen slave
to dlacipline,

“Baldos!"” she ealled softiy, ber volce
penetrating the dripping alr with the
clearness of a bell. He must have been
longing for the sound of it, for he start-
@l and looked eagerly In her direction.
His tall form stralghtened as he passed
his hnnd over bils brow. 1t was but a
volce from his dream, he thought.
“Aren't you afrald you'll get wet?" usk-
&l the same low, sweet volce, with the
suggestion of & lnugh behind t.  Wi#th
long strides he crossed the pavement
and stood almost directly benesth ber,

“Your highvess! he exclalmed gen-
tly, Joyously. “What are you doing out
there?”

“Wonderiug, Baldes. Wondering
what you were thinking of as you
stood under the lnmp over there"

“1 was thinking of your highoess,” he
called up softly.

"No, no!" she protested,

“I, too, was wondering - wondering
what you were dreaming of as you
slept, for you should be asleep at this
bour, your highness, instead of stand-
ing out there In the raln”

“Baldos,” she ealled down tremulous-
Iy, “you don't like this work, do you™

“It has pothing but darkness o It for
me, | never see the light of your eyes.
I pever feel the"—

your golng," erled the princess. “When
did you tell him you'd start?”

“Why-—oh—er—let me see, when aAld
I say? Dasgh me. as Mr. Anguish
would say, I don't belleve | gave a
date. M seems o tre | sald soon:
at's all”

“Youn don't know how relieved | am,™
exclalmed Yetive rupturously, nnd Bev-
erly wan In high dudgeon becnuse of
the lmiplied reflection. “1 belleve you
are In & i with Baldos.” weut on Ye-
tive alrtly.

“Gooduess! How foolish you can be
at times, Yetive!™ wus avhat Beverly
gave back to her highness the Princess
of Graustark,

Late lu the evenlng courlers came In
from the Dawsbergen froutier with re

in the northern part of his domain, ac-

the bellef that soinething worth while  Jower veranda

“8h! You must not talk lke that
it's not proper, and besides some one
may be lHstening The night bas »
thousand ears—or is It eyes? But ls-
ten. Tomorrow you shall be restored to
your oMl duties. You surely cannot be-
lieye that 1 had anything to do with
the order which compels you to work
at this unholy hour."”

“1 was afrald you were punishing me
for my bolduess. My bheart has been
sore—you never can know bhow sore. |
was disgraced, dismissed, forgotten”—

“No, no; you were not! You must not
say that. Go away now, Baldes. You
will ride with me tomorrow,” she erled
nervously. “Please go to some place
where you won't get dripping wet”

“You forget that | am on goard,™ be

I the raln so pleasaat to

“I have an umbrella,” she protestid.
“What are you doing?' she cried in
alarm. He was coming hand over hand
up the trellis work that inclosed the
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Areyou tired, fagged out, nervous,
sleopless, feel wean? Hollister's
Rocky Moustain Tea strongthens the
ing slesp. 35 cents, Tea or Tablets.

B M. Gy C. C.
W, 6. Vassaty, Clerk.

istletoe Circle, No. 33, W. L &,
meels in their Hall, in the
Woodman buoilding every Wednesday
eyening.
Mus. Hevxs Greexwoon, G, N,
B. M. Goy, Clerk.

Knights of the Maccabees.

Dallas Tent, No. 3, meets Second
and Fourth Thursdays of each
month 1 I, 0, O, F.hall.
Mark Havrex, 8, K. Com.

1. N. Woons, R. K.

DISEASES
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'AND ALL THROAT A LUNg

PNEUMONIA ~~> CONSUMPTI0

years ago a seversscold,settled
unable to work and scarcely able to stand. 1
after using one bottle I went back to weork, as well as I ever was."

BELT & CHERRINGTON.
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iaried position,  with

ilae Hive, No. 28, L. O. T, M., meeh
on Secand and Foarth Thorsday alter.
noon of each month, 1

Mre, Kirmie N, Miccer, 1. C.
Mus., Hose Fionen, R, K,

Knights of Pythias

arMioN Lopae, No, 98, K, of P—
Meets every Monday evening in
W. O, W. building. Visiting Kalghts
are welcome,
M, A, Forp, C. C,
G. L. Hawging, K. of R, 8,

Fraternal Union of America

unlge No. 144—Meets Third Tueslay
of each month,
W.J. Waaner, F. M.
Mux. 8. K. Morrison. Sea,

|

A.0.U. W -
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Union Lodge, No. 36—Meets First |

and Thini Wednesdny of each |
month.

H. L. Fesros, M. W. !

Joux E. Byiry, Fin, |

Crnlal Lixige, No, 60, D. of 11., meets |
First and Thinl Wednesday of each |
month, |
Mas. 0. G. Coap, C. of .

Mers, Ep, F, Coap, Fin,

I1.0.0.F

Friendship Lodge, No, 0, meets
&e\'ery Baturday evening in .
= 0. O, F. Hall,
W, L. Bognurex, N. G.

W. A. Avnes, Ree.Bec,

ul()m‘le Eneampment, No, 20, meels
Second and Fourth &fumiay of each
month,
W. A, Avees, C. P,

A. W. Tearn, Seribe,

Almim Lodge, No. 28, D, of R., meets
the first and tnind Wedneadays of
each month,
Miss Masui Howmes, N, G,
Miss Ovvie Howe, See,
United Artisans.

Ataemhlv No. 46—weets Firat and
Third Tueaday of each month,

Wiirms Bmwoxrox, M. A,

Railway.

FROM INDEPENDENCE.
FOR DALLAN,

Traln No, 66 Leave Independence daily, 6:00
e o v, Monmonth, G:15 &, w,; ar, Dallas, 6:40
A, In

Traln No. 68  Leave Inde
11:065 a_ m.; lv. Monmonth, 1122
I, 11:450. m.

Truin No. 71. Leave Independence, daily,
&: 105 p, i Iy, Monmoulh, 6:50 p. m,; ar, Dalles,
606 pom,

wdence, Jdaily,
e m.; ar. Dal

FOR ATRLIE

Truln No. 66, Leave Independence, daily,
T0a wm,; v, Monumouth, T8 e m.; ar. mni,
518 a m.

Teain No. 7L Leave Independence, dslly, 2:30
p.m.; v, Moamonih, 3:50p. m.; sr. Jllrli:. 425
p. m.

FOR HONMOUTH ONLY,

Leave lndependence, daily, 2:16p m.

FROM DALLAS,
FOR INDEFENDESOR,

Train No. b4, Leave Daling, dally ex, Sunday,
H0a. m: lv. Monmouth, S:00a, m.; ar. Inde
pendence, 9:158 m.

Traln No. 100, Ly. Dallas, Sunday only, 6.5
a. . ar, Independence, T: 2 m.

Train No. 0v.  Leave Dallas, daily, 1 p. w.; Iy
Monmouth, 1:25 p. w.; ar. I.n.tlep nee, 1:40 p
. (This tratn cotunsiia st Moumouth for Alr-

Traln No. 70, Peave Dullas, daily, 7:5 p m.;
Iv. Monmooth, 8 pom.; ar. Independence, 15
»om,

FROM AIRLIE.

Train No. 7. Leave Alehe, duily, 68 m ; lv,
Nonmonth, $: 35 s m.;er. | o, 900
& m, (This train s sl h
Dalles )

Train No. T3, Leawe Alrlie, duily, 505 p. m.:
;".‘. llonm:h. b pom.; ar, ln’-.lq:rn&m
sy po .
FROM MONMOUTH ONLY.
lLeavea N th lor | ndegend
L p. m,

L Aally, st

ports which created cousiderable o2 | 401y with a faugh. “But you are a wise f'l'hc olds Gaso“nc Eng‘ina

Prince Gabriel himself had beeh seen you?”

I handle the “Olds” the best Gaso-
line Engine in the market.  Just the
thing .for Wood Sawing, Pumpiag
Spraying, Feed Mills, Churaing, Ete.

Come and See the best gaso-
line engine made for farmers’

Belt & Cherringion.

Dallas, Oregon.

rtunity for nd-
vancement. allrotd construe-
tion now under ::{ miukes
great demand for tralned oper-
ators. Takes only 8 to 6 monils
te learn. ?u!tlm. 3 mon., *§40.
Write for catal Pacifie Tel-
agraph Instituts, Gth floor, Com-
monwealth bldg., Portland, Or.

resives WOMEN peostif

Robertine givea what every woman
moat desires—a perfect complexiog.
It brings that soft, smooth, fresh,
clear tint to the cheek that denotes
youthfulness, It will bring beauty
to thoss who laek It; It will retain
it for those who already possess (i
it will enable you to successfully
combat the ravages of weather and
time. Don't doubt—=don't argus. Just
try Robertine, Your drugglst will
give you a free sample. All drug-
«luts keep Robertine,

MAGAZINE

READERS

SUNSET MAGAZINE

!
e e s $1.50
all the Far West, 8 year

. 75

Toul . . . $3.25

All for . . . . $150
m.ﬂﬂﬂh’lh
SUNSET MAGAZINE
Flood Building San Francico

PREVENTS

|

prostrated me that 1wy | |
. .‘”M.n N =

Amnnn AT LAW.
Oscar HAYTER,

Upstalrs in Campbell bullding, MIU St
DALLAS, OREGON

'Amann‘u AT LAW,
SipLey & Fagin,

The only rellable ser of Abstracts ls
Polk county. Office on Court BL

DALLAS, ORBGON

A'!'Tuk!tk‘i‘ AT LAW

Ep. F. Coap,

Ofice in Courthouse
DALLAS, OREGON,

Arronsw AT LAW,

N. L. BurLeg,
Ofce over Dallas Clty Bank,
DALLAS, OREQON

A'r'ruuul'.\' AT LAW

B. F. JONES
| Offiee in Cooper Bullding,
INDEPENDENCE, - OREGON

A?‘ronsﬂ AT LAW
J. L. CorLLiNs
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DALLAS, - OREGON
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M. HayTER,

Office over Wilson's Drug Btore
DALILAS, OREGON.
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L. D. BROWN
Notagy Pupric; ABSTRACTS
] Mill Street opposite Uglow Bldg,
DALLAS, OKREGON.

| L
I Pummu! AND AUROEON,
|

.~ L. A. Boriwan, M. D,

‘ Uglow Building, Rooms 7 and &
 Mutual Phone Maln 38, Bell Phone
Main 541,

DALLAS, - - OREGON.
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M. OLIVE SMITH

teacher ol

PIANO AND ORGAN
Stadio, Room No. 2, Wilon Bk
DALLAS ORRGON '

T
Boarding and day school for yousg

Musie (Leschtisky mothod), lﬂm ]
Acosdemle Course; special ucemente
Isformation sddress lmuh‘luulil. »

W. V. FULLER

REAL ESTATE

Timber Lands a Specilaty
If you have patented lands
or relinquishments to sell, list
same with me.

Office in Crider Building
Dallas, Oregon y

00 Pays tor the GHSERVER I
$2. and the Weekly Oregonias
one year. In ordertotake
advantage of this liberal offer, your
subsoription to the OBSERVER musl be
pald up to date. Subscribe Bow.

SALEM. FALLS CITY & WESTERN RAILWAY COMPANY.

TIME TABLE NO. 2
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Moves the Bowels
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B THE ORIGINAL LAXATIVE
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Best for Childrea

Co06N SYRUP

ed Clovs Blomsom o0 Erery Betle

G.

Dallas,
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Timber and Farm Cands and @ity Property.

——— e

Office on, Court Street.

Oregon.

The new Laxative
that does not gripe
or nauseate.
Pleasant to take.

Laxative Fruit Syrup v cosivs

For Sale by BELT & CHERRING I'ON e




