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PROFESSIONAL CARDS
M. €. FINDLEY, M. D,
vt Practice limited to

EYE, EAR, NOSE and THROAT.
(lnsses flited and furnished.

Offos hours 9 t0 12; 2 to 5; and on ap-
pointment. Telephones 261 and
Grants Pass,
DR. J. C. SMITH

PHYSICIAN TND SURGEON
Phones, Office 365; Hes. 1045,
Rasldence cor, 78h and D streets,

Ofoo at Nasionsl Drug Store,
Grants Pasg, - Onzaon

DR W. F. KREMER
PHYRICIAN AND EURGEON

OxzeoN

Office In Courler Building.

Office phone 011, residence 413.

Eyes tested and glasses fitted.
GuAwts Pasa, - - «  Ouzcon.

§. LOUGHRIDGE, M, D,
PHYBICIAN ‘J\_.I:D BURGEON

Consuliation and
Examination Free
CLARA BASHAW, D. O.
ANNETTA BECKWITH, D. O,
OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIANS
602 D Street
Graxrs Pass, - Onzaon.

Graduntes of Americap Behool of Os-
teopathy, Kirksville, Mo.

L. B HALL

UNDERTAKER, FUNERAL DIRECTOR
AND LIOENSED EMBALMER

orth 0th st., near Court Houss,
Office Phone 761, Res. Phone 717.

Guawrs Paws, - - - Ommoox.
T
H. D. NORTON,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Praotioe in all Stateand Federal Courts.
Offos In Opers House Bullding.
@uarnTd P‘..‘ ARE OrnGox

A. . HOUGH,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Practioss in all State and Federal Courta
Office over Halr-Riddle Hardware Co.

Grawrs Pans, . . Onseox
OLWER S'BROWN,
LAWYER.
Office, upatairs, Clty Hall,
Onzaon,

Granme Pass, - -

J. H. AUSTIN,

4

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Unlon Bullding
Eeppy -« - -

HENDRICKS & JOHNSTON

COUNSELLORS-AT-LAW
Qivil and crimionl watters attonded to
in all the conris
Real vstato and Insurance.
Offiee, 6th streot, opposite Postotfios,

WILLIAM P WRIGHT,

OREG N

U. 8. DEPUTY S8URVEYOR
MINING ENGINEER
AND DRAUGHTSMAN

Gith Bt | north of Josephine Hotel.
Guanrs Pass, - - Ouxaon,

Charles Costain
Wood Working Shop.

Turning, Seroll Work, Stair Work, Band
Bawing Cabinet Work, Wood Pollevs, Saw
Filling and guomming, Repairing all kinds
Frives right

West of flour mill, near R. R, ltnckl

; |

The Vopular Barber Shop ‘

Get your tonmsorial work done at
|

IRA TOMPKINS'

On Sixth Street — Three t‘lllll"i‘[

Bath Room In conneotion
|

N. E. McGREW,
PIONEER
TRUCK axp DELIVERY

Furnlture and Plano |

Moviog

GRANTS PASS. OREGON, |

I want your bargains in
"Mimber aand
"Timber ands

Can nse a few homestead and tim
ber relinguishments
P. 0. Box 364

Roseburg, Oregon
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Sbe was awaliened in the middle of
the nlght by the violent fAapping of her
chamber window, Startled, she sat
bolt upright and stralned ber eyes to
mm m ‘darkpess, Aunt

., on bed of grass, stirrea
convulsively, but did not awake. The
blackness of the strange chamber was
broken ever and anon by falnt flashes
of light from without, and she lived
through long minutes of terror befare
it dowued upon her that a thunder-
storm wns brewlug, The wind was
rising, and the nlght seemed agog with
excitement. Beverly erept from her
couch and felt ber way to the fluttering
doorway. Drawing aside the blanket,
she peered forth Into the night, ber
beart jumping with terror. Her high-
ness wus very much afrald of thunder
nnd lightulng,

The fire In the open had died down
until naught remalned bot a few glow-
lng embers, These were blown inte
brilllancy by the wind, casting a steady
red lght over the scene, There was
buot one human Hgure In sight.  Beside
the fire stood the tall wanderer. He
wis hatless and contless, and hils arms
were folded ancross bls chest, Seeming.
ly oblivious to the approach of the
storm he stood staring into the beap of
ashes ut bls feet. His fuce was toward
her, every featurs pliduly distingulish-
fble fn the faint glow from the fire, To
her amazement the black pateh wis
missing from his eye, and, what sur-
prised her almost to the point of ex-
claiming aloud, there appeared to be
absolutely no resson for Its presence
there at any time, There was no mark
or blemish upon or about the eye. It
waa as clear and penetrating as I
fellow, darkly glenming In the ved glow
from below, Morcover, Beverly saw
that he was striklogly bandsome—a
atrong, manly fuce. The highly tm-
aginative southern givl's mind réverted
to the first portralts of Nupoleon she
bad seen.

Buddenly he sturted, threw up his
head and, looking up to the sky, utter-
ed some strange words, ‘Then he strode
abruptly towurd Ler doorwny, She
fell back breathless, He stopped Just
outslde, nud she koew that he was
listenlng for sounds from vehin, Aft
er many iminutes she stealtnily loaked
forth ngnin. e wan stunding near the
fire, Wis bock toward her, looking oft
luto the ulght.

The wind was growing stronger, The
breezes fanned the night Into n rush of
shivery coolness, Constiant flickerings
of lightning ilumlunted the forest,
transforming the treetops Into great
black waves. Tall reeds nlong the riv-
er bink began to bend thelr tops, o
swing themselves gently to and from
the wind. lo the lowlands down from
the cave willothe-wisps played tug
with Jack-o’-lnnterus, merrlly scamper-
Ing about In the Llackness, remind-
Ing her of the revelers In n famous
Brocken scene, Low mouns grew out
of the havoe, and volces scemed to
spenk In unintelligible whispers to the
agitated teigs and leaves. The se
crets of the wind were bholug sprend
upon the records of the night, Tules
of many clines passed  throngh I‘u-'
oirs of Natnre

Prom geuth gpdolotions the marsh

land  rewds swept Inte lower  dips,

i
il gty

Beverly of

danceed  wilder milnuets, Inshed onch
other with infatuated glee, mocking

the whistle of the wind with an angery | f
Atound the|

g ish of thelr tall bodies,
cornlcées of the [nn of the Hawk and
Raven seueried the slnglng breokes, re
laetant to leave o playgromud so plens
Ing to the foucy. Boeon (e nlght be
come o ealdron, n surging, hissing,
roaving rveeptaclie In which were mix

Ing the Ingredionts of dikaster.  Nlght
Bivds  Mapped  through  the moaning
treetops In search of shelter: resds

ware flattebed 1w the earth, imwin; o

Palace Barber Shop

NATE BATES, Prog

Shaving, Hair Cutting
Baths, Ete.
Evoryithing neat and  clean and »

work Flestluss |

~ L th hin sirms alort
Ll veiguly of the wind: clounds
roirod with e rawble of o milllon
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(Continned from last week. ) :

ghe saw him throw his arms aloff as
though Inviting the elements to mass
themselves and thelr energy upon his
head. Bhe shrieked Involunturily, and
he heurd the cry above the carnage.

Instantly his face was turned In her

direction.

“Help! Help!" she cried. He bound-
ed toward the swishing robes and
blankets, but his Impulse had found o
rival in the blast. Like o flash the walls
of the guest chamber were whisked
away, scuttling off iuto the night or
back Into ihe depilis of ithe cavern.

With the deluge eame the man, From |

among the stifling robes he snatched
her up and bore her away, she knew

not whither.
M somé one suy with a merry
laugh. The next Instant she
was placed soundly upon her feet. A
blinding Aash of lightning revealed Bal-
fos, the goat hunter, at her side, while
A dozen shadowy figures were scram-
bling to their feet In all corners of the
Hawk and Raven. Some one wns
clutehlug her by the dress ot the Knees.
Bhe dkl not have to look down to know
that It was Anut Fanny,

"Goodness!”  gusped  Beverly, and
then It was piteh dork agnin, The man
at her side enlied out a command in hia
own language and then turned his face
close to hers.

“Do not be alairmed. We are qulte
#afe now. The royal bedchumber has
come to grief, however, I am gorry to
epay. What n fool | wns not to have
forescen all this! The storm has been
brewing since midnight,” he was say-
ing to her.

“Isn't it awful?' cried Beverly be-
tween o monn and a shriek.

“They are trifles after one gets used
to them,™ he sald. “I have come to be
quite at home In the tempest, There
nre other things much more snnoying,

CHAPTER VI

AY all storms be as pleasant
u8 thls one!" Beverly heard

' 1 ussure your higlness. We shall have

lights In a moment.” Even as be spoke
two or three lanterns began to flicker
fechly. .

“Be quiet. Aunt Fanny, you are not |
killed at all” commanded Beverly
quite firmly.

“Id¢ house s sunh to blow down,
Miss—yo" Highness” gronned the trusty
meldservant, Beverly lnnghed ray®ly

& | thousl: that long had been struggling

for relensi. :

“Why do you wear that horrld black
pateh over your eye?” she asked, a
tritle timidly.  ile muttered a sharp
exclamation and clapped his hand to
hig exe.  For the first time since u:el
beginaing of thelr stmnge acquaint-
auevehin Boverly observed downright
coufu<ion lu this debonuir knight of

| the wilde

“It hns—has slipped off, he stam-
wersd, with a gullty grin, His merry
jusolence wius  woue, his  composure
with it.  Beverly launghed with keen
enjoyment over the discomfiture of the
slitie faeed vagn bond.

| “You can’t fool mel” she exclaimed,
| ghaklug Ler Buger at bim Iu the most|
unconveutional way. “It was Intend-
ed to Le o disguise. ‘There Is nhuo-!
utely nothing the matter with your
a,"l’."

He was speechless for & moment, re-
covering bimself. Wisdom Is coneelv- |
edl lu ellence, and he knew this. Vaga- |
bond or gentlemun, he was a ele\-eri
actor, [

“The eye I8 wenk, your highness, and
| cover it In the daytime to protect it!
from the sunlight.” he said coolly, |

“That's all very nlee, but it looks toi
be quite a® good as the other, And
what |8 more, slr, you are not putting
the pateh over the same eye that wore |
it when | first snw you. It was the|
| left eye at sunset. Does the trouble
| transfer after dark ™

He broke into nn honest laugh and

| hnstily moved the black patch across
his nose to the left eye,

“ whe turned around in the dark- |
ness, that's nll” he sald serenely. It
helongs over the left eye. and I am
depply gratefnl to you for discovering |
the vrror.”™

“T don't see nuy especial reason why |
you should wear It after dark, do you? |
There I8 no sunlight. 1'm sure.” i

“T nm dawzled, nevertheless,” he re-
torted.

“Fiddlesticks!" she sald,
tive, not a drawing room." !

“In other wonds, I am a lout and not |
a courtler,” be similed.  “Well, a lout |
muy look at o princess, We have no
court etlquette in the hills, 1 o sorry
| to say." |

“Iut was very unkind, even though |
you sald Ir most becomingly,” she pro- :

| tested.  “You have called this pall a |
throne, Let us also Imugine the® you
are a courtier.”

“You punish me mest gently, your
bighuess, 1 shall not forget my man- |
pers agnin, believe me' He seemed
thoroughly subdued.

“Then [ shall expect you to remove
that borrid black thing. It Is positive-
Iy villalnous. You look much better
without It"

“Is It an edict or a8 compliment?' he
asked, with such deep gravity that she
flushed. '

“It Is neither,” she answered, “You

“This fs @ |

[ her action at the time, she quickly drew

| terrified aud almost feantle girl stag-

| off the paralysis of fear, she pushed

against tue bluek wall heyond. Appar-
ently he was 55 mueh gurprised as the
two who glared nt him, as though
frozen to the spot. A soarliug whine,
a fierce growl Indieated his fury at
finding his shelter, his luir, occupled.

“My God! A mountaln Hon! Ra-
vone! Franz! To me!” be cried hoarse-
Iy, and sprang before ber shouting
loudly to the sleepers,

A'seore of wen, hnlf awake, grasp-
od their weapons nnd struggled to
thelr foot In angwer to his enll The
Hon's gaunt body shot through the alr.
In two bonndi he was npon the goat
bunter. Bualdos stood squarely and
firmly to weet the rush of the mod-
dened beast. his long dagger polsed for
the denth dealiug blow.

“Tun!™ he shouted to her.

Beverly Caitioun hnd fighting blood
in her velns, (Utterly nnconsciens of

the little silver handled revolver from
the pocket of ber gown, As man, beast
and knife esme together, In her excite-
ment she fired recklessly ot the com-
batants without any thought of the
lmminent danger of killing her protect-
or, There wae o wild seream of paln
from the wounded beast, more plstol
shots, fierce vells from the excited
hunters, the rush of feet, and then the

gered and fell azalnst the vocky wall
Her wide gray oyes were fastened
upon the weithing Yoo, and the smok-
fug pistol was tightly clutched in her
hand,

1t had all occenrred In soch an In-
eredibly short space of time that she
could not yet renlize whnt had bap-
pened.

Her beart and bruln seemed para-
Iyzed, bher limbs stif and lmmovable
Like the (izzy whirl of a kaleidoscope,
the picture before her resolved ltself
fnto shape.

The beust wius gasplng his last upon
the rocky floor, the hilt of the goat
hunter’s dagger protroding from his
gide. Baldos, supported by two of his
men, stood above the savage vietim,
ais legs covered with blood. The eave
was full of smoke and the smell of
powder. Out of the haze she began to
see the light of understanding. Baldos
alone was Injured. He had stood be
tween her and the rush of the lion
and he had saved her at a cost she
knew not how great,

“Oh, the blood!" she crled hoarsely,
“Is it—is it—are you buadly hurt?
Bhe was at his side, the plstol falling
from her nervous fingers.

“Don't come near me. I'm all right!”
he cried quickly.

“Take enre—your dress'—

“Oh, I'm #e glad to hear you speak!
Never mind the dress! You are torn
to pleces! You must be frightfully
hurt. O, lsn't it terrible—horrible
Aunt Fanny! Come here this minute!"

Forgetting the beast and throwing

| the m‘p.d un

don't have to take It off unless one of men awiy and
At o= iy O arm of the Injured man. He winced
“Iu etther event It is off. You wero: pos :uptlhlg. 't?ml uhel felt somathing
right, It serves as o partial disguise. o g chyon Deusa, e
| knew It was blood, but {t wis not In

but nervously with the tall goat hunter, |

He at once set nbout making bis guest

comfortable and secure from the ef- |

fects of the tempest, which wis now at
its helght. Her conch of cushions was
droggod far back nto the eavern and
the resensd blankets, thongh drenched,
ngain became n sereen,

“Do you lmagine that 'm golng In |

there while this storm rages ¥ Beverly
demanded ns the work progressed,
“Are yon not afeaid of lightning®
Most young wornen nre.™
"That's the weanble, 1w afealil of

1 have many enemies and the
pateh Is a very good friend.”

“Mow perfectly lovely,” cried Bey-
erly. “Tell me all about it. 1 adore |
storles about feads and all thay” l

“Nour husband Is an Amerlean, He |
should be uble to keep son well euter- |
talped with Bpod-and-thunder storids.”
sl hie, |

“My hus— What do yvou-—
guspid Beverly. “To be sure. 1 didn't |
hear you, 1| guses.  ‘That was rather o
gevere clap of thawder, wasu't it?

Is thot also n command 2"

“What do you menn?"

bluck |

Oh, yes!"

It I'd much rther stay out here wlior “There was no  thanderclap, you
there be company,  You dot't mind, know
you O, wasn't theret” helplessly,
Farndise connot be spuacied by om ”:“I'" srorti Is quite past.  There is
who tow fecks It wirmil for ”H', fhrst Btk a dagh of valne Tn the oy, and the
flEne ™ Il o antly “Youe tear | winil mny Dbe givivug bawl, but aside
i desli=t TAL e Rt B Alisani fion that T alink the polse 1s uitesul
O was onee o !l @ enridaee onfl of dued.”
Tothier, UNT now It bs canitel, Bosldos “Ibellove you nree vight.  How sud:
It 1§ 1 1 wiire eotiifortabie than some | e it wll was™
€ the gildd clinirs we hiie alout” “There nre several nours  betwoen
‘Yo e 1 ony, 1 fehet el HHE and down, your ighuess, and you
Wl by g P simile on il #houkd Yy to et o litle wore sleep,
Your enshions are dey anl-
o - ekt “Very woll, sloce ¥ou are so sager to
% (I Honrt S1 4l got rid o = begoy Beverle, aud then
bt 1= we gontle than bis wie 1| Sopped for it Al ot sound partie-
Yonot Ramftl S FRC S e A nlarly regal.  “1 should bave said, you
1 L1 th vy Pl are very thought:ul  You will call me
"I ldn’t meun 1 il -u‘l: i H 1 eleep lntor"
il consternation. for .'! L4 2 “We shall wtaer early, with your pee-
E oo exanple of whnt poprinee milsslon, At IS forty miles to Ganlool,
| Im sl 1o In ““I! Wi it be Il Wiy there by
“Lhese 18 no waol y Lighn R
L nteRly sl ¢ mocking mva “Must we spend another night ke
" okt T L It B ropgedd. ¢ this? crld Reverly dol rakly
s devve el mogdosust for hor - AR Tene you wust endore us fe
Wi hinl &N t & yililents othor night. 1 am sfeald, however, we
plng her hnds to lioe eny .'!|-|. Tl Ehall pot Ml quasters w8 comfortablo
ting Kur . eyox: rhitstd Pl chihls ub those of the Fawk and Raven™
thuydior that e 0F 1AL IDSIABT Was "1 dido't mean to be ungrateful nnd
the nost oo el * all-and it was o or-==ulppishy' she suiil. woldering {f
full meinute Uefory | I toc i D he kuew the meanluz of the word
Ll [T {1 ue hofor e sadd politely, and she knew
b, sl thep v _- e compl f"‘ \ i, whoreopon she felt qis:
in s face. “Ire tereible™ il ]
“Nover hefire bnve [ seen sy i o 2R you speak such exeellent
storn Hnve o, your hlehicss hauglisly™ she salld Irrelovantly
To enn lust bue He Boved o A5 he stealehtened
Gomluess ™ wi T IENS i ]-LI | . 10 his n 1l . e be-
gir), for want of ething more ex bield ¢ wr | of horror on
pressiy o fer L ey rivetsd on the mouth
"Your servant has erept Into s i i £ nu/an
eonch, 11 Shall { Bore. @t KFieT solind, u iy thit had gone
tesl? Porhaps yol m PG g1 Pefors i th tof turmoil
sonse of security Ir 1v :II i the uiek:™
“ladeed, T want you to sit there™ Ibe « ¥ tefror from the glrl's
she orled e fomthisith threw liim I“'.ld'" I.[ W « she polnted to sotne.
gelf upon the toor of the cive a thing bebind Llm awoke the mountan
graceful, respectful ewardian Mit ;| man’ ta lust action,  Instinetively
went | Vit \ Yous @ he snate s e ixrer from lts
T ilo | Seath.a i 1 Not twen-
s heand, S ‘T fwk frum them o by ke beast
e I :I‘I-..-| b 4] ¢ the edge of
=t - ‘ switehing
o 3 \ Ll w from the
1 v ;’"- Vol t * long, wi
eTr g

relie

her to shrink at a moment ke this,
“Your arm too!" she gasped. He
emlled, although bis face was white

“Had not my knife already been in
llon's heart your bullet wonld

gone there, It ls
my arm was in the

g

way. Besides,

|
i
4

highness, It has only cut through the
skin, and a little below, perhaps, It
will be well In & day oF two. 1 am
sure you will find your bullet In the
carcuss of our lamented friend, the

probable owner of this place.”

Ravone, a hungry looklng youth, took
charge of the wounded leader, while
her highness retreated to the farthest
corner of the cavern. There sbe ant
and trembled while the wounds were
being dressed., Aunt Fanny bustie
back and forth, first dnceremonlously
pushing her way through the circle of
men to take observations and then re-
porting to the lmpatient girl. The
storm had passed, and the night was
still except for the rush of the river,
Raindrops fell now and then from the
trees, glistening like dinmonds as they
touched the light from the cavern's
mouth. It was all very dreary, uncan-
ny and oppressive to poor Beverly. Now
and then she caught berself sobblug,
more out of shame and humiliation
than In sadness, for had she not shot
the man who stepped between her and
denth? What must bhe think of her?

“He says yo' all 'd bettah go to baid,
Migs Bev—yo' highness," sald Aunt
Fauny after one of her trips,

“Oh. he does, does he?" sniffed Bev-
erly, “I'll go to bed when 1 please.
Tell him so. No, no—don't do It, Aunt
Fanny! Tell him I'll go to bed when
I'm sure he Is quite comfortable, not
hefure,”

“But he's jes’ a goat puncheh er a™—

“He's 0 man, If there ever was one,

puncher nguin, How are his legs?
Aunt Fanny was almost stunned by
this umazing question from her ever
decorous milstress, don't you

Didn't you see them?"

“Fo' de Lawd's sake, missy, co'se
Ah did, but yo' nll kindeh susprise me.
Dey's p'etty bad skun up, missy; de
hide's peeled up consid'ble. But hit
#in' dang'dus, no, ma'am—Jjes' skun;
‘at's all”

“And his arm—where 1 shot him?"

“Puffec’ly triflin’, ma'am—-yo' high-
ness. Cobwebs "d stop de bleedin’, an'
Al tole 'em so, but ‘at felleh couldn’
an'stan’ me.  Misteh What's-his-nnme,
he says somethin' to de docteh, an' den
dey goes afteh de cobwebs, sunh
‘nough. "Tain’ bLleedin' no mo', mlssy,
He's mostes geah doin' ve'y fine, Qo'se
he enin' walk fo' sev'l days wiv dem
lalgs o' hig'n, but"—

“Then, In beaven's name, how are
we to get to Edelwelss ™

“He ¢'n ride. cain't he? Wha's to
hindeh bjm

Quite right. He shall*ride Inside the
coich. Go and see If T ean do any-
thing for him." y

Aunt Fanny returneéd In a few min-
utes.

“He says yo'll do him a great favoh
If yo' jes'" go to bald. He sends his
‘specty an' hopes yo' slumbeh won’ be
distubbed ng'in”

Vil o il

|

|
| |
|

el e

b her cagitement gho ired reekless!y
with  puin “How beave yoit were
\'01';_!1-.'. ht BHve =11 never forget |
It=unever!  Dow't stand there. Aunt
ratny!l  Qule Giot those cushion *|
for bim. He's Lgee®

“Good Tawy s bl the old wom
e el kA 1t & oleved her is:
Rk 1'

SHwas envier (hay It looked, yvour!
highosse™ murmaured Baldos, “Luck
5 vith e “Fle kaife went to his |
TRy In merely serntebad, Hiv
leap was short, bat he canght me
above the kier with bls elnws, \lis,
your blehooss, ose
wore nd o s but now they |
[ i \ it pateliing 1oshall
have wodel Anid you wuy wirll inngsioe
wir Are slor il and needles anil
thimbles*

“Ton't jost * lionven's sake! Don't|
ik like thut Hers!  Lie down uluml
these eusbions gl

“Nivor! Veseernte  the couch of
Gmitisinrk’s Wisp I the poor gout
hunter? | 4 the lon for o pillow
and the I an operating table.
In ten winvtes my wen can hove these

seratohes dross
thero s g stry

d and bound—in fact,
al student among them,
poor fellow. 1 think | am his first pa-
tlent. Ravoue, attend me.”

He threw Limself upon the ground
and ealmly placed his bead upon the
boddy of the ealmal,

“I Insist upon your taking these
cushions," eriv] Beverly:

“Apd T ddeoline (rrevoeably.”

She

atared at him Iy positive anger.  “Trust

Ravone to dress these trifling wounds, |
vour hichpness. He .may unot be as

- TIIERE Wis o soft, warm, yel-

trousers of mine Sany heurs bl

akin

“He's a perfeet bruote!” exclaimed
Beverly, but she went over and crawl
&0 under the blankets and among the
cushions the wounded man bad scorn-
.

CHAPTER VIL

low glow to the world when
Beverly Calhoun next looked
upon It, The sun from his
throne In the mountaln tops was smll-
ing down upon the wvalley the night
had ravaged while he was on the other
shde of the enrth, The Jeaves of the
trees were o softer green, the white of
the rocks nud the yellow of the rowl
were of o geatler tint,  The brown
and green repdds were proudly erect
ONCE 1o,

The stirria: of the tountwin men
hnd awakened Aunt Fauny, aod she in
turn calied her oistress from the sur
prisingly peaceful shumber Into whick
perfect Nealth liad  sent her not o
At the autrance
to the hoprovised bedehamber stoed
buckets of wotoy from the spring.

*We have thonghiful chamber-
mulds" remnrksd Beverly while Aunt
Funny was putting her hair into pre-
sentable sbape. “And an energetic
ook, she ndded ag the odor of broll-
ed meat e (o hor nostrils.

“Ah enin' see nothin® o' dat beastes
Miss Beverly. an® Ah—Ah got mah sus-
plelons” sald Aunt Fanny, with sepul-
chral despuir Ig her volee.

“They've thrown the awful thing
luto the rives" ¢opcluded Beverly,

“Diey's cookin' hit!"” sald Aunt Fanny
solemnly

“Good henven, n eried Bevorly.
“Go snd see, this mioute. 1 wonldn't
ant thit eatiike tilng for the whole
workl"”  Aunt Fanoy eame back a few
minutes later with the assurance that
they were rossting goat meat The
of the midolght visitor wis
stretched wpon the ground not far
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(To be continuved. )

you & v s
eovered with blpod
T'm afrnld you are
d.ﬂ
“A stray bullet from obe of my men
struck me there, 1 think. You know
there was but little time for alming”—
“Walt! Let me think a minuts
Good lieavens!' she exclaimed, with a

e

Don’t let me hear you call him a goat |

answer? Will they have to be cut off
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