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PROFESSIONAL CARDS

M_ C. FINDLEY, M. D,
Practice limiusd to
KYE, EAR, NOSE and THROAT,

Glasses fitted and furnished,
OMce hours 8 to 127 2t0 6; snd on ap-
pointment. Telophones 281 and 77,

Oftice nt National Drug Store.
Guanrs Pass, OryGoN

DR. J. C. SMITH

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
Phones, Ofee 0655 Res. 1045,
Residence cor. Tab nnd D streots,

Guants Pass, - - Ongcox
DR. W. F. KREMER
PHYRICIAN AND SURGEON

OMce in Courler Bullding.
Uffice phone 911, resldence 413,
Eyes tosted and glasses ftted,

GRANTS Pase, - - - 01!:31_(}!.
S. LOUGHRIDGE, M. D,

PHYSICIAN AND BEURGEON

Res Phone 714
Olty or country ocalls attended night
or day. Sixth and H, Tuff’s building.
Office Phone 261,

GRANTS Pass - - .

E‘.\»:Mm dﬁtﬁn : ,
Clases 0 S
P ‘yPin
CLARA BASHAW, D. 0.
ANNETTA BECKWITH, D. O,

OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIANS
502 D Street

OREGON,

Consultation and
Exammation Fres

Grante Pass, Oneaon,

Graduntes of American School of Os
teopathy, Kirkavllle, Mo,

L. B HALL

UNDERTAKER, FUNERAL DIRECTOR
AND LIOENSED EMBALMER.

orth Gth st., near Court House,
OMoe Phone 7561, Res. Phone 717,
Guranrs Pans, O = Dreaox,

H . D. NORTON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Praoctice In ull State und Federal Courta,
OMoe In Opors House Bullding,
Ouants Pass, - - - Orsgow

A. C. HOUGH,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Practioes In all Btate and Federal Couris
Ofce over Halr Riddle Hardware Co,

Guaxrs Pass, . - OnrxaoN
OLIVER S. BROWN,
LAWYER.
Office, upstairs, Olty Hall
Grants Pans, . . Orgaon,

J. H. AUSTIN,

ATTORNEY-AT - LAW
Union Building

Egnny - - « = OrBCCON

HENDRICKS & JOHNSTON
COUNSELLORSAT-LAW
Civil nod erimina! matters sttonded to
I nll the conrts

Real vstate and Insnrance,
Ofties, 0th stroet, opposite Postolfics,

WII.I.I.-\M P WRIGHT,

U, 8 DEPUTY RURVEYOR
MINING ENGINEER
AND DRAUGHTSMAN
Bt N noreth of Jossphine Hotel,
Gimants 'ass, Onrraon,

Charles Costain
Wood Working Shop. |

2 |
West of flour mill, near R. R. track
Tarning, Seroll Work, Starr Work, Banid
Bawing,Unblnes Work, Wood Pulleys, Saw |
Filing and gamming, Ropairing all kinds«
rees right

The Popular Barber Shop
Get vour work done at

IRA TOMPKINS

On Sixth Stieet
Huth Room Iy

tonsorial

Three chairs

culinesCtion

N. E. McGREW,
PIONEER
FRUCK AND

Furulture and Pluno

Moviog

DELIVERY

GRANTS PASS. OREGON,

I waut vour bargains in
Timber and
"Mimber T oainds

Cotruse o fow homestend and tim
ber el Qs
P, O Box 306, Rose wirg, (regon

Palace Barber Shop
NA t"

. BATES. '
Shaving, Hair Cutting
bBaths, Etc.

AN A "
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Beverly o

- braustark

MGUTCHEON,

Author of "Graustark" -

(Cantinued from last week, )

“Oh” monned  Heverly, suddenly
leaning agalnst the fore wheel, her
eyes dlmost starting from her bead.
The leader laughed quletly—yes, good
nataredly, O, you won't—you won't
kill us?* She had time to observe that
there were smiles on the faces of all
the men within the elrole of light

“Hest nssured, your highness,” sald
the leader, leaning upon his rifle bar-
rel with careless grace, “we lntend no
barm to you. Every man you meet in
Graustark I1s pot # brigand, 1 trust,
for your snke. We are simple hunters,
and pot what we may seem. [t Is
fortunate shnt you have fallen Iote
honest hands. There |8 some one lo
the conch?" he asked, quickly alert. A
prolonged groan proved to Beverly that
Aunt Fanny hnd screwed up sufficlent
courage to look out of the window,

“My old servant,” she half whis-
pered. Then, as severnl of the men
started toward the door: “But she Is
old and wouldn't inrm n fy. Please.
please don't burt her."

“"Compose yourself, she Is safe,”
sald the lender, By this time It was
quite dark. At a word from him two
or three men lghted lanterns, The
pleture was more welrd than ever In
the fitful glow, “May I ask, your high-
ness, how do you Intend to rench BEdel
welss (o your present condition? You
eannot manuge those horses and, be
sldes, yon do not know the way”

“Aren't you going to rob us?' de
manded Beverly, hope springiug to the
surface with a joyful bovwd, The
stranger langhed heartlly and shook
bis head

“Do we oot look ke honest men?"
he erled, with n wave of his hand to
ward his companlons. Beverly looked
dublous. “We live the gowd, clean life
of the wilderness, Outdoor life ls vee-
eggary for our health. We conld not
live In the eity." he went on. with grim
humor. For the first time Beverly no-
ticed that he wore o luge binck pateh
over his loft eye, hiold) In place by o
cord. e appenred more formidable
than ever under the lght of eritical In
gpection.

“T nm very mueh relleved,” anld Bev.
erly, who was not at all relleved, “But
why buve yon stopped us o this man
ner?'

“Stopped you? erfed the man with
the puteh.  “1 tmplore you to unsay
that, your highuess. Your conch was
quite at o standstil] beforo we knew of
s presence. You do us a grave In
Justioe"

*“It's very strange.” muttered Bever:
Iy, somewhat taken aback.

“Have you observed that It (s quite
dark®" asked the lender, putting away
his birlef show of Indignation.

“Dhenr me; so It I8! erled she, now
nhile to think more clearly,

“And you are inlles from an inn or
bouse of any kind,” be went on. “Do
you expect to stay here all night ¥

“T'm—1"m not afralll,” bravely shiv-

ervd Boverly

“It Is most dangerons.
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YOIROC want on.
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very nice gentlemen, T trust. Less than
an hour sgo we put o band of robbers
to flight'*—

“1 heard the shooting,” crled Bever-
ly. “It was that which put my escort
to flight.”

“They econld not have been soldlers
of Graustark, then, your highness”
quite gallantly.

“They were Cossacks, or whatever
you eall them. But, pray, why do you
cnll me ‘your highness? " demanded
Beverly. The tall leader swept the
ground with his hat opee more,

“All the outslde world knows the
Princess Yetlve—why not the humble
monutain man? You will pardon me,
but every wan in the hills knows that
you nre to puss through oo the way
from St. Petershurg to (Ganlook. Wae
are not so far from the world, after
all, we rough people of the hills, We
know that your highness left St. Pe-
tersburg by rall last Sunday and took
to the highway day before yesterday
becanse the floods lhiad wnshed away
the bridges north of Axphaln. Even
the hills have eyes and ears.”

Beverly listened with Increasing per-
plexity, It was true that she had left
Bt. Petersburg on Sunday; that the un-
precedented floods had stopped all rall-
way traffic In the uills, compelling her
to travel for many miles by stage, and
that the whole country was confusing
her In some strange way with the Prin.
cens Yetive, The news had evidently
sped through Axphaln and the hills
with the swilftness of fire. [t would be
useless to deny the story; these men
would not belleve ber. 1o a flash she
declded that it would be best to pose
for the time bLeing as the ruler of
Graustark. It remalned only for ber
to lmpress upon Aunt Panny the Im-
portance of this resolution.

“What wise old hills they must be,”
she sald, with evasive enthusiasm.
“You eannnot expeet me to admit, how-
ever, thut 1 am the prineess,” she went
o1k

“It would not be just to your excel
lent reputition for tact If you did 8o,
your highuess.” ealmly spoke the man.
“Tt I8 quite as easy to say that you are
not the princess as to say that you are,
#so what wmatters, after all! We re
serve the right. however, to do hom-
nge to the queecn who rules over these
wise old Wills, 1 offer you the hamble
pervices of myself and my compan
jons. We are yours to command.”

“1 am very grateful to find that yon
are not brigands, belleve me"” anld
Beverly., "Pray tell me who you are,
then, mnd you shinll be sotliclently re-
warded for your gomd Intentions.**

"17 Oh, your highoness, I' am Baldos,
the goit hutter, o poor sabject for re
ward dt your hinnds, 1 may as well nd-
mit that | nm a poacher and have no
legal pight to the prosperity of your
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She Wwas waring w horsell that here
were Lier first real speclhimens of Grag-
stirk peasantry. and they were
wark an inelfaceable spot ln ber mem
ory, They were dirk, stroig faced men
of mednm belght, with fierce black
e Llack bafr. As no two
ke, 3t wis lmpossible
sfyles of ut

teteristh

e were o the rade, bag
conlaies of the peasant a8 she Dol
imagined Uin: others were dressed In

the tizht fitting but ditapidated unl
fors of the soldlery, while several
were In clothes party Europedn dud
partly orie . There were hats and
ferzes and caps, some with fenthiors in
the bauds, otheys without. The mau
nenrest the couch wore the dirty gray
uniforw of an army officer, full of
Loles dpd pents, while nnother strade
mlong o a pulr of bagey yellow tron
gers and a dusty London dinver Jacket,
All In all, It was the motllest band of
vignlionds shie bad ever seen. There
were ut least ten or 4 dozen in the par-
ty. While n few carrled swords, all
lugged the long rifles and erooked dng-
gers of the Tartars,

“Aunt Fanny,” Beverly whispered,
suddenly moving to the side of the sub-
dued servant, “where |8 my revolver?”
it had vome to her like a flash that a
subsequent emergency should not find
Lber unprepared. Aunt Fanopy's jaw
dropped, and ber eyes were like white
rings In o black sereen.

“Good Lawd, wha —whnt fo', Miss
Bov'ly
“8h! Don't cull me Miss Bov'ly.

Now, Just vou pay "tentlon tw me, and
I'll tell you something gqueer, Get my
revolver right away nud don't ler those
men see whnt you are dolpg' While
Amnt Funoy's trembling flngers went
lu search of ithe Hrearm, Beverly out
liped the situation briefly, but explieit-
ly. The old wownn wis not slow to
understand.  Her wits sharpened by
fenr, sbe geasped Beverly's  Instrue-
tlong with astonishing avidity,

“Ve'y well, vo' highuess," she sald,
with fiue revercoce, AUl p'ocuah de
bottle o pepp'miut fo yo' If yo' jes'
don' mive e pullin® au' baolin'
‘mongst dese boxes.  Mebbe yo' all
‘druther hab de gingeh?* With this
wonderful subterfuge ns a shield she
dug slyly futo one of the bugs and
pulled forth o revolver, Under ordl
uary clreumstances sbe would have
been mortally afrald to touch It, but
unot s0 In iMs ewergency. Beverly
shoved the weapon into the pocket of
her gray traveling Jacket,

“I feel much better now, Aunt Fan-
uy," she sald, and Aunt Faony gave a
vast chuckle.

“Yaas, wa'am, Indeed—yo' highness,"
she agreed suavely,

The coach rolled along for half an
bour and then stopped with a sndden
Jolt.  An lopstant later the tall driver
appeared at the window, his bead un-
coversl. A man hard by held a lan-
tern,

“Qun vandos ar deltanet, yos serent,”
sald the leader, showing his white
teeth In o trivmphant smile, His ex-
posed eye secwd to be glowing with
plensure and excitement,

"Whnt ™ wurmured Beverly hopeless-
Iy, A puzzled expréssion came loto
bl fhce; then hig smile deepened and
lils eye took on a knowing gleam,

YAl 1 he siuhl gayly, “yvour
Llzhness prefers not 1o speak the lan-
gunge of Graustark,  Is It necessary
for e to repeat In Roglish ¥

“1 really wish yon would,” sald Bev-
erly, eltelllng ber brenth

B,

“Just o see
how' 1t sonnds, yYou know.”

“Nour every wish shinll be gratified
1 bog 1w Inforty yon ot we Lave
renclid thes Tatoof the Howk and I
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which they walked carefully. Her feet
fell apon o soft. EEAssy sward, sud the
clatter of stones was now no longer
They were tmong the shad-
st trooke of enormous
: i the light of the lao-
clously  her thoushts
went aver 1o the forest of Arden und
the woolliutd Lesne of Rosalind, as sbe
Lad fmngioed it to by Soou there
came 1o hor ears the swish of waters,
as of ‘some turbulent river hurrylng
by. [Instinctivels she druew buack, and
her eyes were sot with alarm upon the
|'I=1!'k‘ will of ni=hit ahead. Yetive had
tluin onee of this wilder-
ness. Mony g unlucky traveler bad
yeon Jost forever It Its TSTesHS.

: :ll {w the viver. your highness, There
I wiil not lead you into
it hie sald, u trifle ronghly, “We are
jow in the wvalley, aud there are
muapshes vomder when the river Is In
fts natural bed,  The tiools linve cover
ed the low gronnds, and there s 4 tor-
ret coming dovwn feom the bills, Here
we are, your lighuess, This 1s the Inn
of the Hawk nod Raven”

He bowed and polated with his bt
to the swoldering tire a short distiunes
ahead. They had turned o bend 1n the
overhatghig ¢l unid were very close
to the retreat bofore she saw thie glow.

The fire wis (0 the open ale and di-
rectly Iz front of 0 deep cleft In the
rocky backgroumd,  Judging by the
sound the river coild not be more than
o0l feet mway. Men cume up with
tuterns and othiers plled brosh upon
the fire. 1u a very short time the glen
was weledly Muminated by the dave-
ing Humes, From ber seat oo the huge
log Beverly wus thus enibled to survey
a portion of her surroundings, The
overlinnging ledge of rock formed a
wide, deep canopy, nnderneath which
was perfect shielter, The floor seemed
to be rich, grassless loam, and here and
there were pullets of loug gruss, evi
dently the couches of these homeless
men, All about were huge trées, and
in the direction of the river the grass
grow bigher and then gave place to
reeds, The folluge sbove was so dense
that the moon and stars were invisible.
There was o deathly stillness in the air,
The very loneliness was so appalling
that Beverly's poor ltle heart was In
a quiver of dread. Aunt Fanny, who
gat nedr by, had not spoken since leav-
ing the coach, but her eyes were ex-
pressively active.

The tall leader stood near the fire
conversing with baif a dozen of his fol-
lowers. Miss Calboun's eyes finally
rested upon this central figure in the
strange picture. He was attired In a
dark gray uniform that reminded her
oddly of the dragoon choruses In the
comle operas at home. The garments,
while torn und solled, were well fitting.
His shoulders were broad and square,
his hips narrow, his legs leng and
strulght., There was an alr of impu-
dent griee about bim that went well
with bis Hfe and profession.

Surely here was a cureless free lance
upon whom life welghed lightly, while
death “stood afar off” and despaired.
The light of the fire brought his glenmn-
Ing face Into bold relief, for his hot
wis off. Bluck aml thick was his huir,
rmpled and  appiitentls oneared for
The face was lenn, swooth and stronge
with o devilmay woeurve ut the cot
ners of the mouth, Peverly fonmd by
self mmenting the et that sach o in
teresiing Ly iy
ugly blwek (uiteh (1T
oot What munner of delece As ot
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then,” she sald, T think T can wp.
age very well If you will feteh my
bugs to my roow, sir."

“Ry the way, will you have dinges
gerved In your room¥’ very good hy.
moredly.

“If you don't mind, 1'd ke to eat jn
the public dinlug room,” said she,
fow minutes knter Beverly was sitting
upon one of her small trunks, sod Aung
Fanny was laboriously brushiog hey
dark halr,

“It's very Jolly being n prinees
murmured Miss Calboun.  8he ng
bathed ber face In one of the leathey
byckets from the coach, and the (ust
of the rond hnd been brushed away by
the vigorous ludy in walting,

“Ynas, ma'am, Miss—yo' highness,
bit's monstrous flue fo' yo', but whyp
s Ah goln' to sleep? Out yonduh wit
all dose scalawags " sald Aunt Fanngy
relbellionsly,

“You shall bave a bed In bere, Aong
Fanuy,” sold Beverly,

“Dey's de queeres’ lot o' trawps Al
eveh did see, an* Ah wouldn' trust ‘s
as fer ns Ah could beave a brick
bouse.”

“HBut the leader is such a very courte.
ous gentleman,” remonstrated Beverly,

“Yans, ma'am; e mussa came m
Gawgla or Kalontuek" was Aunt Fan.
ny's slyeors compliment,

The psendo princess dined with the
vagnbonds that night., She st on the
log beside the tall leader and ate
heartlly of the broth and brofled goat
meat, the grapes and the nuts, and
drank of the spring water, which took
the place of wine and coffee and cor
dinl, It wns o strange supper amid
strange environments, but she enjoyed
it as she had never before enjoyel a
menl, The alr was fll of romance
nod danger, nwd her Imagination wis
enthrabled,  Everything was 50 uew
and unreal that she scarcely could be
lleve hepself awake, The world soem-
el to hnve goue boek to the duys of
Robln Hosd and bis merey men,

“You fure wel at the Inn of the
Hawik anl [ shie Buld to him,
her voles tiedulsg s with excltement,
He looked mournfully at her for a
moment aud then siiled najvely,

“It is the fiest wholesome meal we §
have bad o two days,” he replied,

“Yon dou’t mean (3"

“Yes. We were lucky’ with the guns
todny. Fate was kind to ps—and to
you, for we nre better prepared to en- M
tertain royulty todny than at any tlme
sinee 1 have been io the hills of Grag-
stark.”

“Then you bave not always lived In
Graustark

“Alus, no, your highness,
lived elsewhere.”

“But you were born In the princl =
pality ¥

“l am u subject of Its princess In
beart from this day forth, but oot by
birth or condition. | am a pative of
the vast domnin known to a few of
us as Clrenmstances' and be smiled
ritther recklessly.

“You are n poet, a deliclous poet”
cried Beverly, forgetting herself In her
enthusinsm,

“Perhaps that is why 1 am hungry
and unshorn. It had not occurred to
me in that light. When you are ready
to retire, your highness,” he sald,
abruptly rising, “we strall be pleased
to conglder the Iun of the Hawk and
Raven eclosed for the night, Having
fonsted well, we should sleep well
We have o hard day before us, With
your consent, | shall plice my couch
of grads near your door. 1 am the
porter.  You have but to call if any-
thing Is desired.”

She wns tived, but she would bave
sut up ull nlght rather than miss any
of the strauge rominee that had been

1 have
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dulivenlonees nie o fow
to landlady exeept Mother
- I N0 Walters, no porters, no mahls
in the Inn of the Howk and Raven
This belng 0 men’s hotel, the baths are |
ou the river front, 1 aw having water|
brotight to your spartments, however,
bt deepest shnme and sor
row that I confess we hiuve no towels "
8he lauzhivd so heartlly that hls face
brightened perceptibly, while the faces

IL s With

of his men turned In thelr direction as
though by coneert. |
tyrical wountulo resort,|

“It In a

thrust upon hér,  But Sir Redfeather's
surgestion savored of o command, and
| she peluctantly mude ber way to the
tapping blanket that moarked the en-
teanee to the bedelinmber, He drew
the eurtaln swittig his hat low
and muttered a soft good night,
“Muy your highness' dreams be plens- ]
| ant ones!™ he snhl
| “Thank you' nnd the cur-
| tain dropped tmpertinently. “That was
very cool of Nim, T must say." she ndd
ed as she looked ot the wavering door.
| When she went to sleep she never
knew. Blhe was certain that ber eyes
wore rebelllons for a long time and that
she  wondersd how her greay dress
woulid look after she hud slept In It
all night. She heard low singiug as If
lu the distunee, but after awhlle the |
atillness became so Intense that Its |
| pressure aliwost suffocatad her. The
rush of the river grew louder and lond-
er, and there wos o swishing sound
! that dled In her ears almost a8 she won-
dered what It weant, Her last wak
g thonghts were of the “bluck piteh”
| poet, Wis he Iying near the door? l

uside

=il she

(To be oontinoed.

J. M. CHILES

The Pioneer Grocer

Is uccupying his new brick and is
better prepared than ever to serve
his. patrons.

New refrigerator inswalled in
which to keep b

BUTTER
CHEESE
ECCS L

Not only will you find the sta-
ple goods in stock but Fancy Gro-
ceries and She!f Goods.

—

iy ,
We always have the hest Pota-
toes on the market. .:




