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Long after the departure of Lorry
and Anguish the princess sat on the

balcony with Beverly and the Count-

ess Dagniar. They did not talk much.

The mission of these venturesome
rnnnr American husbands was full of
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"Two veara aero a sesrer. rn!.L settled on bv Inntr and an mmt,tlw . ..- - -j o -
unable to work and scarcely able to stand. I then waa advised to try
after 11 si no-- one brittle I went hack to wnrfc. aa well a I ever waa "

W. J. ATSIS3, Eaoner Sprinji, Xe&n.

SOLD AND CUAHMITEZD

BELT & CHERRINOT0N.

PRICE 5OO

INATITUTB U U
Study telegraphy and fit your-
self for salaried position, with
unparalleled opportunity for ad-

vancement. Railroad construc-
tion now under way makeu
great demand for trained oper-
ators. Takes only 5 to 6 months
to learn. Tuition, I mos.. $0.
Write for catalog. Pacific Tel-

egraph Institute, 6th floor.
bldg.. Portland. Or.
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it WOMEN
Robertine glvea what every woman

moat desires a perfect complexin-I- t

br!ng9 that soft, smooth, fresh,
clear tint to the cheek that denotes
youthfuln'esa. It will bring beauty
to those who lack It: It will retain
It for those who already possess It;
It will enable you to successfully
combat the ravage of weather and
time. Don't doubt don't argue. Just
try Robertine. Your druggist will

give you a free sample. AU drug-visit- s

keep Robertine,
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MAGAZINE
READERS

ST7HSIT MAGAZINE
laeauuuUymiittnUeu.foadslorKs --qand article about California and
all the F Wert. er

CAMIBA CSAVT
devoted each Booth to the sr.
tittic teproductioB oi the best $1,00
work of amateur and profeauonal a ycu
photographer!.

E0AD OF A THOUSAND WOK DEBS
book of 75 page, containing

120 colored photograph of $0.75
picturesque pot in California
and Oregon.

Total . . . $3.25

All for ... . $1.50
Addretjtll order to

SUltSET MAGAZINE
Flood Building San Fran co
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TTWlNnT AT LAW.

Oscar Hayter,
Upstairs In Campbell building. Mill St

DALLAS. OREGON

TTOBNKVH AT LAW.

SlBLF.Y it EaKIN,

The only reliable set of Abstracta li
Polk county. Office on Court SL

DALLAS, OREGON

TTORNE AT LAW

Ed. F. Coap,
Oflloe in Courthouse

DALLAS, OREGON.

YtTORNEV AT LAW.

. N. L. RtJTLKR,
Office over Dallaa City Bank. .

DALLAS, OREGON

TTORNEV AT LAW

" B. F. JONES
OfTlce in Cooper Building.

INDEPENDENCE, - OREGON

jAjTTOBNEY AT LAW

J. L. Collins
Main Street, Near Postofflce

DALLAS, - - OREGON

JJSNTIHT.

M. IIaytf.r,
Office over WlUon'a Drug store

DALLAS, OREXJON.

Attorney at IjAW

L. D. BROWN
Notaby Public; Abstracts

Mill Street opposite Uglow Bldg.
DALLAS, OREGON.

JHYSICIAN AND BrROEON.

L. A. Bollman, M. P.,
Uglow Building, Room a 7 and 8.

Mutual Phone Main 36. Bell Phone
Main 541.

DALLAS, - - OREGON.

Masonic Calendar.

Jennings Lodge, JNo. , aUted

7& communications, Second and
Fourth Frklavs of each month

G. L. Hawkins, W. M.
J. C. Havtkk, See.

Ainsworth Chapter, No. 17, R.

A. M., stated convocation. Firs'
First and third Fridays of each
month.
Wo (Iivtib H. P.

U. S. Grant, See.

fjaomi Chapter, No. 22, 0. E. S., stated
4 "meetings isecona ami tourui iucr
day 1 of each month.

Mrs. Maoc.ii Havteb, W. M.

Mas. LiBBiE Mi'ia, See- -

Woodmen of the World.

Dallas Camp. No. 209, meets In their
in the Woodman tiuildintr every

Tuesday evening.
B. M. ticv C. C.

W. G. VA88ALL,JlerI.

Ulistletoe Circle, No. S3, W. L. ..
J meets in their Hall, in the
Woodman building every Wednesday
eyening.

Mas. Helen (jreknwood, u.
B. M. Gov. Clerk.

Knights of the Maccabees.

--fv.' Dallas Tent. No. 3. meets Second
and Fourth Thursdays of each
month in I. O. O. F.ball.
Mark Havtek. S. K. Com.

I. N. Woods. R. K.

hi)a Hive, No. 28, L. O. T. M., meet
on Second and Fourth Thursday aftet- -

noon of each month.
Mrs. Kittie N. Miller, L. C.

Mas. Hosk Fiulek. R. K.

Knights of Pythias

Lodge, No. 96, K. of P.Marmion Monday eveninff in
W. O. W. building. Visiting Knights
are welcome.

M. A. Ford, C. C.
O. L. Hawkins. K. of R. S.

Fraternal Union of America

f wodge No. 141 Meets Third Tuesday"f Aiifh month
W. J. Wao.ner, F. M.

Mas. S. K. Morrison. Se.

A. 0. U. W.

"fe. Union Lodge. No. 36 Meets First
&'M a,, Third Wednesday of each

V" month
H. I. Fenton.M. W.

John K. Smith, Fin.

Crystal Lodge, No. 50, D. of li., meet?
and Third Wednesday of each

month.
Mrs. C. G. Coad, C. of II.

Mrs. Ed. F. Coad, Fin.

I. 0. O. F.

fsPZ1'- - Friendship Lodge, No. 6, meet
fSe-t-: .Severy Saturday evening in I.

o. O. F. Hall.
W. L. Sokhres, N. G.

W. A. Atres, Rec.Sec.

UaCreole Encampment, No. 20, meet
and Fourth Monday of each

month.
W. A. Avres, C. P.

A. W. Teats, Sorilw.

FT Imira Lodge, No. 26, 1), of R., meet
the first and third Wednesdays of

each month.
Miss Mabel Holmes, N. G.

Miss Oi.i.ie Howe, Sec.

United Artisans.

rt fcembly No. 46 meets Firit and
"Third Tuesday of each mouth.

W11X19 Simontos, M. A.

INDEPENDENCE & MONMOUTH

Railway.
FROM INDEPENDENCE.

FOB DALLAS.

Train No. t5. Leave Independence daily, 6:00
a. in.; iv, uuiiiuoin,o:i3 a. m.; ar. uauaa, 6:40
a. in.

Train No. 69 Leave Independence, daily
11:05a. m.; Iv. Monmouth, 11:20 a. m.; ar. Dal
laa, 11:45 a. m.

Train No. 71. Leave Indenendenre. dallv.
6:15 p. m.; Iv. Monmouth, 6:20 p. m.;ar. Dallas,

K 111,

FOB iIRI.II.
Train No. 6fi. Leave Independence, dally.

:.w . in.; iv. aiouuioniu, . :j a. m. ; ar. Alrlle,
0:1c a. ui.

Tralii No. 72. Leave Independence, dully, 3:30
p. in.; iv. Aioumouin, 3:au p. m.; ar. Air lie, 4:'.3

-

FOR MONMOUTH ONLT.
Leave Independence, daily, 2:15 p. m.

from Dallas.
FOB INDIPINDEMCI.

Train No. M. Leave Dallaa, daily ex. Sunday,
S a. m.: Iv. Monmouth, :00a. m.; ar. Inde- -

peiiueure, v:io a. m.
Traill No. 100. Lv. Dallaa. Sunday only, 6:55

a. m. ; ar. I independence, 7 :20 . m.
Train No. Gv Leave Dallaa, daily, 1p.m.; lv

Monmouth, 1:25 p. ui.; ar. Independence, 1:40 p.
m. (Tula train eounei-l- a at Monmouth lor Air-lie- .)

Train No. 70. l eave Dallaa, daily, 7:35 p. m.;
W. Monmouth, 8 p. ni.; ar. Independence, 8:15
p. m.

FROM AIKLIE.
Train No. 67. Leave Alrlle, daily, 9 a. m.; Iv.

Monmouth, ::15 a. m.; ar. I tidepemU-uce-, 9:.'0
a. m. (I liu train counecu at Monmouth lor
Dallaa.i

Train No. 7X Leave Airlie. daily, 5:65 p. m.;
lv. Monmouth, 5:40 p.m.; ar. Independence,
5:55 p in.

FROM MONMOUTH ONLY.
Leavea Monmouth lor independence, dally, at

2.50 p. m.

The Olds Gasoline Engines
I handle the "Olds" the best Gaso-

line Engine in the market. Just the

thing "for VTood Sawing, Pumping
Spraying, Feed Mills, Churning, Etc.

Come and See the best gaso-

line engine made for farmers'
purpose.

Ed. Diddle, Agent,
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took up a tiu tu'.fc I r u :e t tUajr. .

EiUSt S- - Kut ;ie sraiU--- "

Twj"a wu'y vuc in' bh daily, an'

Lit ga at 0 la le woiWu. Ou train
day! Aia' dat
--I'm sure. Auat Fanny. It Is taeil

business, not ours- .- said Beverly ae

tereiy.
"I'r; dey e.ttsrlt ruanlu a

exeuLsksi roan' "UMit Sei tenith. Mist

Bev'ly-
,- Aunt Fauiiy con

sicsiy. vy geu'lv Ljs Va in Sep
teiabeh."

--Yoa old gwse." tTid Beverly In j

spile of terseif. i

--Aia yo" hil.ia er &joJ time,!
fcoiseyy"

i

--Xa. I am not" )

"Fo de lan' sake. An wouldn' j

'pk-Sooe-d t!t fo a mlnnit. Hit's d .

gayest j.liioe Ah bk' even saw "cept j

Waili ton an Lex'toa an' Vksbu'g. j

1 eil, you UHUI UIUI tinjuiuis, j

akl Beverly crossly. "I wish you d
j

take that red feather out of my hat
right away."

"Shall Ah frow hit away. Miss

Bev'ly r -

"We-11- ,
' no. You needn't do that"

said Beverly. "Put it on my dressing
table. I'll attend to it"

"Wha's become o' de gemman 'at wo
hit In de fust place? Ah ain seen him
fo two three days."

Tm sure I don't know. He's proba-

bly asleep. That class of people never
lose sleep over anything."

"'Eg er pow'ful good lookin' pus-son-,"

suggested Aunt Fanny. Beverly's
eyes brightened.

"Oh, do you think so?" she said, quite
Indifferently. "What . are you doing
with that hatr

'Takln' out de featheh Jes' as"
"Well, leave it alone. Don't disturb

my things, Aunt Fanny. How many
times must I tell you"

"Good Lawd!" was ail that Aunt
Fanny could say.

"Don't forget about the time tables,"
said Beverly as sue sallied forth for
her walk in the park.

In the afternoon she went driving
with Princess YetJve and the young
Duke of Mizrox, upon whose innocent
and sufficiently troubled head she was
heaping secret abuse because of the
news he brought Later Count Mar-lan- x

appeared at the castle for his first
lesson In poker. He looked so sure of
himself that Beverly bated blm to the
point of desperation. At the same time
she was eager to learn how matters
stood with Baldos. The count's threat
still hung over her head, veiled by its
ridiculous shadow of mercy. She knew
him 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 hot," she protested, when he
announced himself ready for the game.
"Nobody plays poker when It's 92 in
the shade."

"But, your highness," complained the
count, "war may break out any day. I
cannot concede delay."

"I think there's n game called 'shoot-
ing craps." suggested she serenely.
"It seems to me it would be particu-
larly good for warriors. You could be
shooting something all the time."

He went away In a. decidedly Irasci-
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 his
duties as a guard by night.

After mature deliberation Beverly set
herself to the task of writing home to
her father. It was her supreme

to convince him that she would
be off for the States lu au amazingly
short time. The major uko receiving
the letter three weeks later round noth-
ing In It to warrant the belief that she
was ever coming home. He did ob-

serve, however, that she had but little
use for the army of Graustark and
was especially disappointed lu the set
of men Yetive retained as her private
guard. For the life of her Beverly
could not have told why she disap-
proved of the guard lu general or In
particular, but she was conscious of
the fact after the letter was posted
that she had said many things that
might have been left uuwrltten. Be-

sides, It was not Baldos' fault that she
could not sleep. It was distinctly
her own. He had nothing to do with
it :.

"I'll bet father will be glad to hear
that I am coining home," she said to
Yetive after the letter was gone.

"Oh, Beverly, dear. I hate to hear of
your going," cried the princess. "When
did you tell him you'd start?"

"Why oh er let me see, when did
I say? Dash me. as Mr. Anguish
would say. I don't believe 1 gave a
date. It seeins to me I said soon;
ha fa all."
"You dou't knov how relieved 1 am."

exclaimed Yetive rapturously, a ui Bev-

erly was In hl'h dinhreon Itecause of
the Implied reflection. "I believe you
are In a tiff with Baldos." went on Ye-

tive airily.
"Gooduess! How foolish you can be

at times, Yetive!" was what Beverly
gave back to her highness the Princess
of Graustark.

Late In the evening couriers came la
from the Dawsbergen frontier with re-

ports which created considerable ex-

citement In castle and army circle.
Prince Gabriel himself bad been seen
In the northern part of bis domain, ac-

companied by a large detachment of

picked soldiers. Lorry set out that
very night for the froutler, happy la
the belief that something worth while
was about to occur. General Marlanx
Issued orders for the Edelweiss army
corps to mass beyond the southern

gates of the city the next morning.
Commands were also sent to the out-

lying garrisons. There was, to be a
general movement of troops before the
end of the week. Graustark was not
n ha natuiht n&DntnK.
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M. OUVK SMITH
teacher o(

PIANO AND ORGAN

Studio, Room No. 2, Wileon Block

DALLAS OREGON

Boardlna and ear chool far youafMust (LMchtlakf ai.thed). Art; Cobuium
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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 BaiKtag

Dallas Oregon

& V 00 Pay9 tor tha BSERVER

JfZ and the Weekly Oretonla"

one year. Iu order to take

advantage of this liberal offer, your

subscription to the Obsebtkb must be

paid up to date. Subscribe now.

No. S No. IO No. 1

Freight Freight Freight
A. M A, at P.M.

Ar. Ar. Ar.

830 11:45 1:1!

7:45 11 00 tx

Sc...l. Smkltt f Cfcant. Wltaart

C306H SYRUP r2
pit
ucmtitai-- N t--J

t J-- Otawi"

'Ml1

fr.r " l''T Iw:
f ....,,,. A- - Mtrwa J . J

: uoa. L:

"V
TON

. , .11
danger. Something In tue air nau uuu

their wives that the first blows of war
were to be struck before they looked

!

again upon the men they loved,
j "I think we have been betrayed by

some one," said Dagmar after an st

Interminable silence. Her com-

panion did not reply. The couriers
I Mt that Gabriel knows where we are
weakest at the front and that he knows

f our every movement Yetive, there ia
a spy here after alL

"And that spy has access to the very
heart of our deliberations," added Bev-

erly pointedly. "I say this in behalf of
tb man whom you evidently suspect,
countess. He could not know these
things."

"I do not say that he does know.
Miss Calhoun, but it is not beyond rea-

son that he may be the the
means of transferring information from
the main traitor to the messengers who
await outside our walls."

--Oh, I don't believe It! cried Beverly
hotly.

"I wonder If these things would have

happened if Baldos had never come to
Edelweiss," mused the princess. As

though by common impulse, both of
the Graustark women placed their
arms about Beverly.

"Ifs because we have so much at
stake, Beverly, dear." whispered Dag-ma- r.

"Forgive me If I have hurt
you."

Of course Beverly sobbed a little lu
the effort to convince them that she did
not care whom they accused if he
proved to be the right man In the end.
They left her alone on the balcony, -

For an hour after midnight she sat
there and dreamed. Every one was
ready to turn against Baldos. Even
she had been harsh toward him, for
bad she not seen him relegated to the
most obnoxious of duties after promis-
ing him a far different life? And now
what was he thinking of her? His de-

scent from favor had followed upon
the disclosures which made plain to
each the identity of the other. No
doubt he was attributing his degrada-
tion In a sense to the fact that she no
longer relished his services, having
seen a romantic little Ideal shattered
by his firm assertions. Of course she
knew that General Marlanx was alone
instrumental in assigning him to the
unpleasant duty he now observed, but
bow was Baldos to know that she waa
not the real power behind the Iron
Count?

A light drizzle began to fail, 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, deter-
mined to go to bed. Her rebellious
brain, however, refused to banish him
from her thoughts. She wondered If
he were patrolling the castle grounds In
the rain In all that lonely darkness.
Seized by a sudden Inspiration she
threw a gossamer about her, grasped
an umbrella and ventured out upon the
balcony once more. Guiltily 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 a lamp not
far away. He looked up, but of course
could not see her against the dark wall.
For a long time he stood motionless be-
neath the light She could not help see-

ing that he was dejected, tired, unhap-
py. His shoulders drooped, and there
was a general air of Hstlessness about
the figure which had once been so full
of courage and of hope. The post light
fell directly upon bis face. It was
somber, despondent, strained. He wore
the air of a prisoner. - Her heart went
out to him like a flash. The debonair
knight of the black patch was no more.
In his place there stood a sullen slave
to discipline.

"Baldos!" she called softly, her voice
penetrating the dripping air with the
clearness of a bell. He must have been
longing for the sound of It, for he start-
ed and looked eagerly In her direction.
His tall form straightened as be passed
his hand over his brow. It was but a
voice from his dream, he thought
"Aren't you afraid you'll get wet?" ask-
ed the same low, sweet voice, with the
suggestion of a laugh behind It WAh
long strides be crossed the pavement
tnd stood almost directly beneath her.

"Your highness!" he exclaimed gen-

tly. Joyously. "What are you doing out
there?"

"Wondering, Baldos. Wondering
what you were thinking of as you
stood under the lamp over there."

"I was thinking of your highness," he
called up softly.

"No. nor she protested.
"I, too, waa wondering wondering

what you were dreaming of as you
slept 'or you should be asleep at this
hour, your highness, instead of stand
ing out there in the rain."

"Baldos," she called down tremulous
ly, "you don't like this work, do you?"

"It has nothing but darkness In It for
me I never see the light of your eyes.
I never feel the"

"Sb! You must not talk like that
Ifs not proper, and besides some on
nay be listening. The night baa a
thousand ears or is It eyes? But lis
ten. Tomorrow you shall be restored to
your old duties. You surely cannot be-

lieve that I bad anything to do with
the order which compels you to work
at this unholy hour."

"I was afraid you were punishing me
for my boldness. My heart has been
sore you never can know how sore. I
was disgraced, dismissed, forgotten"

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

"You forget that I am on guard," he
said, with a lauh. "But you are a wise
counselor. Is the rain so pleasant to
you?"

"I have an umbrella," she protested.
"What are you doing?" she cried In
alarm. He was coming hand over hand
up the trellis work that Inclosed the
lower veranda

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Are you tired, fagged out, nervous,
sleepless, fl iueao? IIo! lister's
Rocky Mountain Tea strengthens the
nerves, aids digestion, brings refresh
log sleep. 35 cents, Tea or Tablets.
Belt& Cherrington.

Copvrijbt, 1904,

Beverly s.;t!JV.-f- U.? Coii.iies wag
liiar's arm eo tvv.liv-h"- .

"Hurrah r tie U!H-rv- d ia pvat
lief. Paginar looked t Ur in astou
lsfcwent. She could not fstUo;ii Uf
whioisieal Amerk-an-.

"They have leeo an inc
Bant watch over the fcouie of Frederic'
cousin. He U to ruarry Ler wtst-- n I '

time is propitious," TuluuJfeivJ the

Toune duke. --SLe Is ihe moil tea
tiful girl la Astasia. ad the fnr&iljj
la one of tbe welitJrtt- - Uer parents;
bitterly oppose tke aU TVy were

to tare beea screUy rr:-- d nui'
months ago, iuJ r t rjni- - to ,

the effect tlst tly d--J saxve4 la

vd:cs tte t:z.uo of U--r vi ie.
--Toa iiiea tit tley egt e mr--j

Hedr a.5tJ Tedve, easUcj quick j

glacoe at Beverly.
"It Is not iaiirulbJe. your tigbEess. f

He is koovra tabel diring young fel-- 1

low and be Las never failed In a siege

against the beart of woman. Report
Las It that be Is the most Invincible
Lothario that ever donned love'a ar-

mor." Beverly was conscious of fur-

tive glances In her direction, and a

faint pink stole Into her temples. "Our

fugitive princes are lucky In neither
love nor war," went on the duke. "Poor

Dantan, who Is hiding from Gabriel, Is

betrothed to the daughter of the pres-
ent prime minister of Dawsbergen, the
beautiful Ioiunda. I have seen ner.
She Is glorious, your highness."

"I, too, have seen her," said retire,
more gravely than she thought. "The

report of their betrothal Is true, then?'
"His sudden overthrow prevented the

nuptials which were to have taken

place In a month had not Gabriel re-

turned. Iler father, the Duke of Mate,
wisely accepted the Inevitable and be-

came prime minister to Gabriel. Iolan-da- .

It is said, remains true to blm and
sends messages to him as he wanders
through the mountains."

Beverly's mind instantly reverted to
the confessions of Baldos. He had ad-

mitted the sending and receiving of
messages through Franz. Try as she
would, she could not drive the thought
from her mind that be was Dantan.
and bow came the distressing fear that
bis secret messages were words of
love from Iolanda. The audience last-
ed until late in the night, but she was
so occupied with her own thoughts that
she knew of but little that transpired.

Of one thing she was sure. She could
not go to sleep that night

CHAPTER XXI.
next morning Aunt Fanny

a hard time of It HermHE was petulant; there
no sunshine In the bright

August day as It appeared to her. To-

ward dawn, after she bad counted
many millions of black sheep Jumping
backward over a fence, she had fatten
asleep. Aunt Fanny obeyed her usual
instructions on this luckless morning.
It was Beverly's rule to be called ev-

ery moruiug at 7 o'clock. But how
was her attendant to know that the
graceful young creature, who had kick-

ed the counterpane to the foot of the
bed and had nmuled the pillow out of
all shape, had slept for less than thirty
minutes? How was she to know that
the flushed face and frown were Lorn
In the course of a niht of distressing
perplexities? She knew only that the
sleeping beauty who lay before her
was ttie fairest creature lu all the uni-

verse. For some minutes Aunt Fanny
stood oft and admired the rich youthful
glory of the (deeper, prophetically re-

luctant to disturb her happiness. Then
she obeyed the Impulse of duty and
spoke the summoning words.

"Who what time Is It?" demanded
the newcomer from the land of Nod,
stretching her fine youug body with a
splendid but discontented yawn.

"Seben, Miss Bev'ly. Wha' time do
yo' s'pose hit is? Hit's d' reg'lah time,
o' co'se. Did yo all have a uice sleep,
honey?" and Aunt Fanny went bliss-

fully about the business of the hour.
"I didn't sleep a wink, confound it,"

grumbled Beverly, rubbing her eyes
and turning on her back to glare up at
the tapestry above the couch.

"Yo wasn' winklu' any when Ah
fust come Into de room, lemme tell
yo'," cackled Aunt Fauny, with caus-
tic freedom.

' "See here, now, Auut Fanny. I'ni not
going to staud any lecture from you
this morning. When a fellow hasn't
slept a"

"Who's anybody, Ah'd Ink
to know? Ah'ni Jes' telliu' yo' what
yo' was wheu Ah came Into de
room. Yo was petty dog
gone tight, lemme tell yo'. Is yo' goln'
out fo yo' walk befo' b'eakfus. honey?
Cause If yo' Is, yo all "11 be obleeged
to climb out'n dat bald maghty quick-like- .

Yo' baf is ready. Miss Bev'ly."
Beverly splashed the water with un-

reasonable ferocity for a few minutes,
trying to enjoy a diversion that had
not failed her until this morning.

"Aunt Fanny," she announced after
looking darkly through her window
Into the mountains above, "if you
can't brush my hair ouch! any easier
than this I'll have some one else do
It that's all You're a regular old
bear."

' To" HI honey," was all the com-

placent bear said In reply, without al-

tering ber methods la the least
"Well," said Beverly threateningly,

with a shake of her head, "be careful,
that's all. nave you heard the news?"

"Wha news, Miss Bev'ly?"
"We're going back to Washln'ton."
"Thank de Lawd! When?"
"I don't know. I've Just this Instant

made up my mind. I think we'll start
-l- et's see, this Is the Gth of August
Isn't it? Well, look and see if you

don't know, atupld! The 10th? My

goodness! Where has tne ume suo,
anyway? Well, we'll start some tlm

between the 11th and the 12th.

"Of dls monf. Miss Beviyr"
"Jsa September. I want you
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