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, What were to Le her £
to Lhim? Dimly
were to profit by this wonderful ehance
to know the man and not the eniperor
—this chance which might be lost in a
few moments unless her wit befriend-
ed her—those words should be beyond
the common. She should be able to
marshal her sentences as a general
marshals his battallons, with a plan of
campaign for cach.

A spirit monitor—a matchmaking
monitor—whispered these wise advices
fn her ear, yet she was powerless to
profit by them. Like a schoolgirl about
to be examined for a scholarship, know-
ing that all the future might depend
upon an hour of the present, the dire
need to be resourceful, to be brilliant,
left her dumb.

How mauny times had she not thought
of her first conversation with Leopold
of Rhaetla, planning the first words,
the first looks, which must make him
know that she was different from any
other girl he had ever met! Yet here
she stood, speechless, epigrams turning
tail and racing away from her like a
troop of playful colts refusing to be
caught,

And so it was the emperor who spoke
before Virginia's savoir faire came
back.

“I hope you're not hurt?” asked the
chamois hunter in the patois dear to
the heart of Rhaetian mountain folk.

She had been glad before, now she
was thankful, that she had spent many
weeks and months in loving study of
the tongue which was Leopold's. It
wius not the metier of a chamois hunt-
er to speak English, though the em-
peror was said to know the language
well, and she rejoiced in her ability to
answer the chamoils hunter as he
would be answered, keeping up the
play.

“lI am hurt only in the pride that
comes before a fall,” she replied, forc-
ing a laugh. “Thank you many times
for saving me.”

“I feared that I frightened you and
made you lose your footing,” the cham-
ois hunter answered.

“I think, on the contrary, it it hadn’t
been for you I should have lost my
life,” said Virginia. “There should be
a sign put up on that tempting pla-
teau, ‘All Except Suicides Beware.’”

“The necessity never occurred to us,
my mates and me,” returned the man
in the gray coat passemoiled with
green. “Until you came, gna’ fraulein,
no tourist that I know of has found it
tempting.”

Virginia’'s eyes lit with a sudden
spark. The spirit monitor—that match-
making monitor—came back and dared
her to a frolic, such a frolic, she
thought, as no girl on earth had ever
had or would have after her. And she
could show this grave soldier-hero of
hers something new in life—something
quite new—which it would not harm
him to know. Then, let come what
would out of this adventure, at worst
she should always have an Olympian
episode to remember.

“Until I came?”’ she caught up his
words. standing carefully on the spot
where he had placed her. “But I am
0o tourist. I am an explorer.”

He lifted level, dark eyebrows, smil-
Ing faintly, and when he smiled half
his austerity was gone.

So beautiful a girl as this need nct
rise beyond agreeable commonplaces of
mind and speech to please a man. In-
deed, this particular chamois hunter
expected no more than good looks, a
good heart and a nice wmanner from
women. Yet this beauty bade fair, it
seemed, to hold surprises in reserve.

“I have brought down nobie game
today,” he saild to himself, and aloud:
“I know the Schneehorn well and love
It well. Still I can't see what rewards
it has for the explorer—unless, gna’
fraulein, you are a climber or a geolo-
mt‘»

“I'm neither, yet I think I have seen
something, a most rare thing, I've
wanted all my life to see.”

The young man’s face confessed curl-
osity. “Indeed! A rare thg that
lives bere on the mountain?”’

NOW

rst words
she felt that if

she

“I am not sure if it lives here. 1
should like to find out,” replied the gisl.

“Might one inquire the name of this
rare thieg?” asked the chamois hunter.
“Perhaps if 1 knew it might turn out
that I could help you in the search.
But, first, if you'd let me lead you to
the plateau, where 1 think you were
going. Ilere your head might still
grow a little giddy, and it's not well
to keep you standing, gna’ fraulein, on
such a spot. You've passed all the
worst now. The rest is easy.”

She gave him her hand, pleasing her-
self by fancying the act u kind of alle-
gory, as she let hin, lead her to safe
and pleasant places on a higher, sun-
nler level.

“Perhaps the rare thing grows here,”
the chamois hunter went on, looking
about the green plateau with a new in-
terest.

“I think not,” Virgilnia answered,
shaking her head. *“It would thrive
better nearer the mountain top in a
more hidden place than this. It does
not love tourists.”

“Nor do 1, in truth,”
chamois hunter.

“You took me for oue.”

“Pardon, gna' fraulein—not the kind
of tourist we both mean.”

“Thank you.”

“But you have not sald if 1 might
belp you in your search. This is a
wild region for a young lady to be
expioring iz alone.”

“l feel sure,” responded the princess
giaciously, “that If you really would

smiled the
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teric name I've promised that I'il tell
to no one,
my native country who have heard of |
it would call the plant edelmann.”

“You have already scen it on the
mountain, but not growing?”

“Sowe chamols hunter, like yourself,
had dropped it perhaps, not knowing
what its value was. It's a great deal
to have had one glimpse—worth run-
ning into danger for.”

“Perhaps, gna’ fraulein, you don't
realize to the full the danger you did
run. No chance was worth it, believe
me."”

“You, a chamois hunter, say that?’

“But I'm a man. You are 2 woman,
and women should keep to beaten
paths and safety.”

The princess laughed. “I shouldn't
wonder,” said she, “if that’s a Rhae-
tian theory, a Rhaetian man's theory.
I've heard your emperor holds it.”

“Who told you that, gna’ fraulein?”’
He gave her a sharp glance, but her
gray eyes looked innocent of guile and
were therefore at their most danger-
ous.

“Oh, many people have told me.
Cats may look at kings, and the most
insignificant persons may talk of em-
perors. I've heard many things of
yours."”

“Good things or bad?”

“No doubt such things as he truly
deserves. Now, can you guess which?
But perhaps I would tell you without
your guessing if 1 were not so very,
very hungry.” She glanced at the
pocket of his coat, from which pro-
truded a generous hunch of black
bread and ham, thrust in probably at
the instant when she had called for
help. “I can’t help seeing that you
have your luncheon with you. Do you
want it all”"—she carefully ignored the
contents of her rucksack, which she
could not well have forgotten—*“or
would you share it7

The chamois hunter looked surprised,
though not displeased; but, then, this
wias his first experience of a feminine
explorer, and he quickly rose to the oc-
casion.

“There is more, much more bread
and bacon, where this came from,” he
replied.  “Will you be graciously
pleased to accept something of our
best ¥

“If you piease, then I, too, shall be
pleased,” she said. Guiltily she re-
membered Miss Portman, but the dear
Letitia could not be considered now.
If she were alarmed, she should be
well consoled later.

“I and some friends of mine have a
—a sort of hut round the corner from
this plateau and a short distance on,”
announced the chamois hunter, with a
gesture that gave the direction. “Ne
woman has ever been our guest, but
I invite you to visit it and lunch there,
or, if you prefer, remain here and in
a few minutes I will bring such food
as we can offer. At best it’s not much
to boast of. We chamois hunters are
poor men, living roughly.”

The princess smiled, imprisoning
each new thought of mischief which
flew into her mind like a trapped bird.
“I've heard you're rich in hospitality,”
she said. “I'll go with you to your
hut, for it will be a chance to prove
the saying.”

The eyes of the hunter—dark, bril-
llaut and keen as the eagle’s to which
she compared him—pierced hers. “You
have no fear?” he asked. “You are a
young girl, alone, save for me, in a
desolate place. For all you know;, my
mates and 1 may Le a band of brig-
ands.”

“Baedeker doesn't mention the ex-
Istence of brigands in these days
among the Rhaetian Alps,” repHed

Virginia, with quaint dryness. “I've
always found him trustworthy. Be-
sides, I've great faith in the chlvalry
of Rhaetian men, and if you knew how
hungry I am you wouldn't keep me
waiting for talk of brigands. Bread
and butter are far more to the poimt.”

“Even search for the rare-edelmann
nay wait?”

“Yes; the edelmann may wait—on
me.” The last two words she dared
but to whisper.

“You must pardon my going first,”
sald the man with the bare brown
knees. “The way is too narrow for
politeness.”

“Yet 1 wish that the peasants at
home had such courteous manners as
yours,” Virginia patronized him pret-
tily. “You Rhbhaetians need not go to
court, I see, for lessons in behavior.”

“The mountains teach us something,
maybe.”

“Something of their greatmess, which
we should all do well to dearn. But
have you never lived in a town?”

“A man of my sort exists in a town;
he lives in the mountains.” With this
diplomatic response the tall figure
swung round a corner formmed by a
bowlder of rock, and Virginia gave a
little cry of surprise. The hut of
which the chamois hunter had spoken
was revealed by the turn, and it was
of an unexpected and striking descrip-
tion. Instead of the humble erection
of stones and wood which she had
counted on, the rocky side of the
mountain itself had been coaxed to
give her sons a shelter.

A doorway and large square openings
for windows had been cut in the red
veined, purplish brown porphyry, while
a beavy slab of oak and wooden frames
filled full of glittering bottle glass pro-
tected such roows as might have been
hollowed out within frouy storm or
cold.

Even had Virginia been ignorant of
her host's identity she would have
been wise enough to guess that here
was no semmhutte, or ordinary abode of
common peasants who haunt the cham-
ois for a precarious livelihood. Jhe
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n were spread. In a rack
ited with splendid ant-
and studded with the sharp point-

of oak ornamer

lers

ed horns of the chamois were suspend-
ed guns of modern make and brightly
polishe ‘, formidable hunting kunives.
The table in the center of the room had
been earved with admirable skill, and |
the half dozen chairs were oddly fash-

foned of stags'
fur cushioned wooden seats,
dresser of black oak held a store of the
coarse blue, red and green china made

by ;n isants  in  the valley below,
through which Virginia had driven yes-
] u-nh_\. and these bright colored dishes

were cked out with platters and great |

tankards of old pewter, while in the

bers.
“This is a delightful place—fit for a
| king or even for an emperor,” said

Virginia when the bare kneed chamois
bunter had offered her a chair near the
fire and crossed the room to open the
closed cupboard under the dresser
shelves.

1Ie was stooping as she spoke, but
at her last words looked around over
his shoulder.

“We mountain men aren’t afraid of a
little work—when it's for our own com-
fort,” he replied, “and most of the
things you see here are homemade dur-
ing the long winters.”

“Then you are all very clever indeed.
But this place is interesting. Tell me.
has the emperor ever been your guest
here? I've read—let me see, could it
have been in the guidebook or in some
paper?—that he comes occasionally to
this northern range of mountains.”

*“Oh, yes; the emperor has been at our
hut several times. He's good enough
to approve it,” the host answered calm-
ly, laying a loaf of black bread, a fine
seeded cheese and a knuckle of ham on
the table. Ie then glanced at his
guest, expecting her to come forward,
but she sat still on her throne of ant-
lers, her small feet in their sensible
mountain boots daintily crossed under
the short tweed skirt.

“I hear he also is a good chamois
hunter,” she carelessly went on. “But
that perhaps is only the flattery which
makes the atmosphere of royalty. No
doubt you, for instance, could really
give him many points in chamois hunt-
ing.”

The young man smiled
peror’'s not a bad shot.”

“For an amateur. But you're a pro-
fessional. I wager now that you would
not for the world change places with
the emperor.”

How the chamois hunter laughed at
this and showed his white teeth! There
were those in the towns he scorned
who would have been astonished at
his light hearted mirth.

“Change places with the emperor!
Not unless I were obliged, gna’ frau-
lein—not now, at all events,” with a
complimentary bow and glance.

“Thank you. You're quite a courtier.
Aud that reminds me of another thing
they say of him in my country. The
story Is that he dislikes the soclety
of women. But perhaps it is that he
doesn’t understand them.”

“It Is possible, lady. But I never
heard that they were so difficult of
r}omprehension.”

*“Ah, that shows how little you
cdamois hunters have had time to
learn. Why, we can't even understand
ourselves or know what we're most
likely to do next, and yet—a very odd
thing—we have no difficulty in reading
one another and knowing all each oth-
ar's weaknesses.”

“That would seem to say that a man
should get a woman to choose his wife
for him.”

“I'm not so sure it would be wise,
yet your ewmperor, we hear, will let
the chancellor choose his.”

“Ah, were you told this also in your
country 7"

“Yes, for the gossip is that she's an
English princess. Now, - what's the
good of being a powerful emperor if
ye can’t even pick out a wife to please
his own taste?”

“I know nothing about such high
matters, gna' fraulein, but | fancied
that royal folk took wives to please
their people rather than themselves.
It's their duty to marry, you know.
And if the lady be of royal blood, vir-
tuous, of the right religion, not too
sharp tempered and pleasant to look
at, why, those are the prinecipal things
to consider, I should suppose.”

“So should 1 not suppose if 1 were a
man and emperor. | should want the
pleasure of falling in love.”

“Safer not, gna’ fraulein. He might
fall in love with the wrong woman.”
And the chamois hunter looked with
half shamed intentness into his guest's
sweet eyes.

She blushed under his gaze and was
80 conscious of the hot color that she
retorted at random. *1 doubt if he
could fall in love. A man who wonld
let his chancellor choose for him—he
can have no warm blood in his veins.”

“There I think you wrong him, lady,”
the answer came quickly. *The em-
peror is—a man. But it may be he has
found other interests in his life more
important than woman.”

“The em-

“Bringivg down chamois, for in-
stance. You would sympathize there.”

“Chamois give good sport. They're
hanl to tind—harder still to hit when
You have found them.”

“So are the best types of women—
those who, like the chamois and the
plant 1 spoke of, llve only in high
places. Ob, for tbe sake of my sex
1 do hope that some day your emperor
will change his mind—that a woman
will make bhim change it!”

“Perhaps a woman has already.”

Virginia grew pale. Was she too
late, or was this a concealed compli-
ment which the chamois hunter did
not guess she had the clew to find?
She could not answer. The silence be-
tween the two became electrical, and
the young man broke it at last with
some slight signs of confusion.

“It's a pity,” said be, *“that our em-
peror can't hear you. iie inight be
converted to your views.”

“Or he might clap me iute prison for
leze majesty.”

“He wouldn't do that, gna' fraulein,
if he's anything like me.”

“Anything you like! Why, now you
put me in mind of it, he's not unlike |
you—in appearance, 1 mean, judglng
by his portraits.”

“You have seen his portraits?’

“Yes, I've seen sowe. I really think |

you must b2 a little like him, only
browner and tallec_perhaps. Yet I'm

most Rhaetian chamois

v also counseled her to
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“A draft of our Rhaetlan beer will do
youw more good than anything.”

l
l
I
should have been on my manners In-i
stead of on such faroff things as em-
perors and their love affairs.” I
lle began hewing at the big loaf as |
if it were an enemy to be conquered. |
few |
those l

in Rhaetia who
dark eyes so

And there were
had ever seen
bright.

“I like ham and bread cut thin, |
please,” suid the princess. “There; |
that's better. I'll sit here If you'll |
bring the things to me, for I tind that %
I'm tired, and you are very kind.” i

“A draft of our Rhaetian beer will |
do you more good than anything,” sug-
gested the hunter, taking up the plate
of bread and ham he had tried hard to
cut according to her taste, placing it in
her lap and going back to draw a tank-
ard of foaming amber liquid from a
quaint hogshead in a corner.

But Virzinia waved the froth crown-
J peviter awasy with a smile and a
pretty gesture. “My head has already
proved not strong enough for your
wountains.  I'm sure it isn't strong
enough for your beer. Have you some
nice cold water?’

The young man laughed and shrug-
ged his shoulders. “Our water here {8 |
fit only for the outside of the body,”

bhe explained. “To us tLat's no great

degrivution, as we're all true Rhae-
tians for our beer. But now on your
account I'm gorry.”

“Perhaps you have some milk?” sug-
gested Virginia. *I love milk. And I
could scarcely count the cows, they
were so wany, as I came up the moun-
tain from Alleheiligen.”

“It's true there are plenty of CcOws |
about,” replied her host, “and I (-uuldl
easily catch one. But if 1 fetch the
beast here can you milk it?"

“Dear me, no! Surely you, a great
strong man, would never stand by and
let a weak girl do that? Oh, I almost
wish I hadn’t thought of the milk if
I'm not to have it. 1 long for it so
much!"

“You shall have the milk. lady.”
turned the chamois hunter. “1"—

“How goml you are!” exclaimed the
princess. It will be more than nice of
you. But-1 don't want you to think
that I'm giving you all this trouble
for nothing. llere's something just to
show that I appreciate it aad to re-
member me hy."

She would not look up,

re-

though she

longed to see what expression the
dark face wore, but Kept her eyes

upon her haud, from which she slowly
withdrew a ring. It fitted tightly, for
she had had it made years ago, before
her slender fingers had finished grow-
ing. When at last she had pulled off
the jeweled circlet of gold she held it
up temptingly.

“What I have done and anything 1
may yet do is a pleasure,” saild the
hunter. *“But, after all, you have learn-
ed little of Rhaetla if you think that
we mountain men ever take payment
from those to whom we've been able
to show hospitality.”

“Ah, but I'm not talking of pny-!
ment,” pleaded the princess. *“I wish |
only to be sure that yon mayn't forget |
the first woman who, you tell me, has !
ever entered this door.” i

The young myg
not at the girl. “It is fmpossible (lnt'
I should forget.” said he, almost stiffly. |

“Still, it will hurt me if you refuse !
my ring.,” went on Virginia. “Plcnse‘
et least come and see what it's like.”

He obeyed, and as she still held up |
the ring he took it from her that he '
might examine it more closely.

“The crest of Rhaetia!” he exclaim-
ed as his eyes fell upon a shield of
black and green enamel set with small |
but exceedingly brilliant white dla- |
monds.  “IHow curious! I've been
wondering that you should speak our
language so well”— |

“It's not curious at all really, but |
very simple,” sald Virginia. *“Now,”
with a faint tremor in her volce
“press the spring on the left side of
the shield, and when you've seen |
what's underneath I think you'll feel ‘
that you can't loyally refuse to accept I
my little offering.”

The bronze forefinger found a plnli
point protuberance of gold, and, press-
ing sharply, the shield flew up to re- I
veal a tiny but exquisitely painted |
miniature of Leopold I. of Rhaetla.

The chamois hunter stared at it and |
did not speak, but the blood came up t
to his brown forehead.

“You're surprised?” asked Virginia.

“l am surprised, because I'd been
led to suppose that you thought poorly |
of our emperor.”

“Poorly! Now, what could have
given you that impression?’

“Why. you made fun of his opinion
of women.”

“Who am I, pray, to ‘make fun’' of
&n emperor’'s opinion, even in a mat-
ter he would consider so unimportant?
On the contrary, I confess that I, like
most other girls I know, am deeply
Interested in your great Leopold if
only because I—we—would be charita-
bly minded and teach him better. As
for the ring, they sell things more or
less of this sort In several of the |
Rhaetian cities I've passed through on
my way here. Didn’t you know that?”

“No, lady, 1 have never seen one
like it.”

“And. as for my knowledge of Rhae- '
tian, I've always been interested in |
the study of languages. Languages |
are fascinating to conquer, and then ‘
the literature of your cofhtry is so'
splendid one must be able to read it | |
at first hand. Now, you'll have to say |
‘Yes' to the ring, won't you, and keep
| it for your emperor's sake, if not for
| mine?” :

“May 1 aot keep it for yours as
! “ ell?”

“Yes, if you please. And—about the
milk?”
| The chamols hunter eaught u a|

|
|

'gaudy jug and without further  words |

llllll used to cut the

|
I on
open

| sat like a cloak upon him,
i sulky,

{ have

| who be was and appreciated the honor!

| drink your health and that of your em-

| sured him.

i you were

| lest she

| assistance in his power he would join
| them.

! happy in her twenty years. But, after
| all,

| into her questionings.

!
hunter was saying,

| tia.

went out.

i prit 1CUSS TFose,

When he had gone the

and, taking the knife he
bread and ham,
handle on the place
had  grasped it.
rl. Virginia, my

the

fingers

she kissed
where  his
“You're a very sllly gl
she said. “But, how you do
How he worth loving,
rious hour you're

dear,”
him!
what a

l'h.
fove is
and
ing!”

I'or ten minutes she
haps more. Then the door was flung
and her host tlung himself in,
no longer with the gay air whieh had
but hot and
the jug in his haud as empty
as when he had goue out,

“l have failed,”

hay

sat alone, per-

he said gloomily—*1

failed, though I promised you |
the milk.”

“Couldn’t you find a cow?" asked
Virginia.

“Oh, yes, 1 found one, more than
one, and caught them too. I even
forced them to stand still and grasped
i them by thelr udders, ..:t not a drop |

Uf milk would come down.
ble brutes!

Abomina-
I would gladly have killed

{ them, but that would have given you |

no milk."”

For her life the princess could not
help laughing, Lis air was so desperate.
If only those cows could have known

“Pray, pray don’t mind,” she begged.
“You have done more than most men
could have done  After all, I'll have
1 glass of Rhactian beer with you to

peror. 1 wonder, by the bye, if he,
who prides himself on doing all things
well, can milk a cow.”

“If not, he should learn,” sald the
chameis hunter vicious!ly. “There's no
knowing, it seems, when one may neesd
the strangest accomp.ishme nh‘ and be
humiliated for lack of them.

“No, not humuiliated.” Vireginia as-
“1t's always instructive to
find out lHmitations.  And you
have been most good to me. See, while
rone 1 ate the slice of bread
and ham you cut, and never did a meal
taste Dbetter.  Now, you must have
many things to do which I've made
you leave undone. I've trespassed on
you too long."”

“Indeed, lady, it seems scarcely
moment since you came,
work to do”
sisted.

“But I've a friend walting for me on
the mountain,” the princess confessed
“Luckily she had her lunch and will
have eaten It and her guidebook
must have kept her happy for awhile,
but by this time I'm afrald she's anx-
fous and would be coming in search of
me if she dared to stir. I must go.
Will you tell me by what name 1 shall
remember my rescuer when I recall
this day 7"

“They named me for the emperor.”

one's

a
and 1 have no
the chamois hunter in-

Fhadn't been for 1t 1e help of this good
and brave new friend of mine,” said
Virgiufa, hurrying futo expianations.

“I got into dreadful difficulties up
there. It was much woire than I
thought, Lut Leopold—Miss Portmar

stirted,

stared with her nearsichted
eves at the tall brown wan with bare
Rhuves, colored, s 1 and swallowed
hard after a quick glance at her prin-
cess—*Leopold happened to be near.
cie to my help and saved me. Wasn't
it providential? | e yon,
Leopold s n ) ! n.. is
hunters!  Give Li your elonk and
rucksack to carry with mine, de
t Miss Manchester.  Ile's kil ono
| to say that he'll oui S ¢ ' Wl
down to Al SNy ud I'm gzlad to
!;\-n.\;n!!nn '
| Miss Portman, A ! ist
::nhl firin Lelis the IS
{ grew crh: n, her no 3
it invariably dil ot w mts of ’
| emotio
The emp of 1 ‘
ind trapped o1 boting to the
plow, aud f 1 i R
'. il(‘ Wit D
| all. her t e ure f.» ]
luggage!
She would have protested if she had
dared, but she did not dare and was

Miss Portman started.

obliged to see that lmperial form—un-
mistakably ifmperial, it seemed to her,
though masquerading in humble guise
—loaded down with her rucksack and
her large golf cape, with galoches in
the pocket.

Crushed under the magnitude of her
discovery, dazzled by the sufprising
brilliance of the princess' eapture, stu-
petied by the fear of saying or doing
the wrong thing and ruining her idol's
bizarre triumph, poor Miss Portman

“They were wise. It suits you. Then
I shall think of you as Leopold. Leo
pold what? Dut, no; don't tell me the
other name. It can't be good enough |
to match the first, for, do you know, 1 |
admire the name of Leopold more than |
any other I've ever heard? So, Leo-!
pold, will you shake hands for good-
by

The strong hand came out eagerly
and pressed hers. “Thank you, mm'|
fraulein, but it's not goodby yet. You |
must let me help you back by the way =
you came and down the mountain.”

“Will you really? 1 dared not ask
as much for fear, in spite of your kind
hospltality, you were, like your noble
namesake, a hater of women.”

“That’s too hard a word even for an
emperor, lady, while, as for me, If 1
ever said to myself ‘No woman can be |
of much good to a man as a real com-
panfon’ I'm ready to uunsay it.”

“I'm glad. Then you shall come
with me and help me, and yon shall
help my friend, who 1s so good and
80 strongminded that perhups she
may make you think even better of
our sex. If you will you shall be our
guide down to Allehelligen, where
we've been staying at the inn since
last night. Besides all that, If you
wish to be very good you may carry
our cloaks and rucksacks. whit'h seem
80 heavy to us, but will be nothing for
your strong shoulders.”

The face of the chamois hunter
changed and changed again with such
amused appreciation of her demands
that Virginia turned her head away
should laugh and thus let
him guess that she held the key to the
inner situation.

His willingness to become a cow-
herd and now a beast of burden for
the foreizn lady he had seen and her
friend w lmm he had not seen was in-
genuine. Ile was pleased
with Uu- adventure, if not as pleased
as his initiated companion. For the
next few hours the hunter was free,
it seemed. He said that he had been
| out since early dawn and had had
{ 8ood luck.
; the hut for a meal and a rest, while
hls friends went down to the village
| on business which concerned them all.
i As they had not come back, they were
probably amusing themselves, and
when he had given the ladies all the

The way down was easy to Virginia,
with his hand to help her when it was
needed, and she had never been so

she asked herself as they neared
| the place where she had left Miss
Portman, what had she accomplish-
ed? What impression was she leav-
ing? Would this radiant morning of
adventure do her good or harm with
Leopold when Miss Mowbray should
meet him later In some conventional
way through letters of Introduction to
{ court dignitaries at Kronburg?

While she wondered his volce broke

“I hope, gna’ fraulein,” the chamois
almost shyly and
| as if by an effort, “that you won't go
away from our country thinking that
we Rhaetians are so cold of heart and
blood as you've seemed to fancy. We
men of the mountalns may be differ-
ent from others you have seen, but

Later he had returned to |

staggered as Virginia helped bher to her
fect.

“Why, you're
so long,”

cramped with sitting
cried the princess. “Be care-

ful. But Leopold will give you his
| arm. Leopold will take you down,

won't you, Leopold
And the imperial eagle,
hnpcd for better things,

who had
meekly allow-

,ed another link to be added to his
chain.

(To be Continued.)
2 5|
n M|

Young Men's Clothes
Ederheimer, Stein & Co.- Makers

NE of our

Spring styles
you'll find where-
ever good fellows
get together. Not
extreme; nor too
plain; but always
stylish.

Has scored with
other young men;
will with you, too.
See why just the
minute you put it
on.

A pattern to please LL"
every fellow.

LL.A

we're not more cold. The torrent of
our blood may sleep for a season un-
der ice, but when the spring comes,
as it must, and the ice melts, then the
torrent gushes forth the more hotly
because it has not spent its strength
before.”

“I shall remember your words,” sald
the princess, “for my journal of Rhae-
And, now, here's my poor friend.
I shall have to make her a thousand
excuses.”

For her journal of Rhaetia! For a
moment the man looked wistful, as if

| it were a pain to him that he would |

have no other place in her thoughts
nor time to win It since there sat a
lady in a tourist's hat and eyeglasses
and the episode was practically closed.
He looked, too, as if there was some-
thing he would add to his last words
if he could, but Miss Portman saw the
two advancing figures and shrieked a
shrill ery of thanksgiving.

“Oh, I have been so dreadfully anx-
! lous!” she groaned. “What has kept
' you? Have you had an accident?
Thank heaven you're here! I began |
to give up hope of ever seeing you
again alive.”

_XPerhaps you never would it it

BETTMAN

EVERYTHING FOR MEN AND BOYS.

'Notice of Sheriff’s S Sale

Of Real Estate Under Execution
l N

the Saperior Court of the state of Washin z-
ton tor Thurston County

| Frank Mears, plaint't, vs. E E. Dale, defend.
aut
Under and by virtue of an  execution is-

inml out of the Superior Court of the State of
! Washington for Tuurston conuty, dated on the
29th day of April, 1908, on & judgzmens and de-
icru filed 10 snid Court on the Isth day of Feb
runry, 1908, in tavor of the above uamed plaintitt
and against the above vpamed defendsnt tor
| the sum of nincteen nnd '- 10 ($19.25) dollars
and tome as shentt of Thurston county, direct-
| ed and delivered.and by wauich 1 am commanded
| to make the above mamed amouut out of the
! property of the ahove nnted defendant.

| Thercfore I have levied upon and will sell
 at publie auction accord |||L ||| law the follow-
Ling deseribed property, x.. wi

l.nl 120t Wyman's subdivisi nn of bloek o8 u[
| Swaun's additicn to the Town now City of O} vin
pia, Washiuvgton, according to the ofticial plat
| thereof now on tile in the office of the Audltor of
; the said Thurston Connty,
Now. therctore, public notice is hereby given

that I will sell the above descrived  prop-
| erty to the highest bidder for cash a cordivg to
| law on the Lith day of June. 1908, at the honr of
[ ten in the forenoon of said dny at the front
{ door of the Court House i Olvmpia, or =o
| much thereof as may be nDecessury 1o raise suf-
ficieut to satisly the above pamed amount to-
gether with increased costs,

] Dated this 9th day of May. 1905,

T F. CONNOLLY,
sheritf of Thurston county, Washington.
D =teof tirst publication, May 15, 190s, ”n
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ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE

STOCK )]

STAPLE AND
FANCY ....

GROCERIES

Hay, Wheat, Oats,

(BN EEE XN I I I I I W

(IOO])b DELIVERED PROMPTLY

for Farmers' Pr

Also Flour, Feed, &c.

Highest price paid duce

329 Fourth St. Telephone Main 171
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° If it is anything that’s made of rubber o

3 o .« @ . . >
. usedin a medicinal wayv, we have it atits ¢

o best and at the right price. Our line of |

¢ Rubber Goods is very complete. We keep o
.: up withthe times. Have a full supply of ¢
o Cverything usually kept in a first-class drug :
o store. And priees are aslow as the quality -
# is high. o

< *
* °
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: s~ B. L.HILL DRUG CO. :

“) PHONE MAIN 52, FREE DELIVERY. ;
#0808 0009000000006006 00 e
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}? BUY YOUR GROCERIES &

FLOUR AND FEED OF

4+,

{?"J
&

% . 2 " 4-
: M.E.GEORGE
# 4. THE _o :

: U :
! %
} y
: Up-to-Date Grocer :
(+ And you will always got the finest quality {-k}’
* and lowest prices. N
L £
ég Telephone Main 116. Cor. Fourth and Columbia St. *
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¥rkkkkhkkXkkkkx ELECTRIC FLAT IRONS %% ¥R AR Ak k &

CALL UP MAaIN 23 §

And order an ELECTRIC IRON on

d0Days’ Freg Trial

There is no necessity of running to the it
stove in the furnace-like heat of vour kitchen
when vou can keep cool and do bgtur Wurs

half the time in the modern way-—the e!
way.

o 00O

ill
ectric

It costs, ordinarily, from 2¢ to 4c an hour to
operate the large size irons, and it costs you
twice this for ;\ood The iron costs only $4 00.
Don't delay—order now—our new stock won't
last long.

OLYMPIA LIGHT & POWAZER 0.

OTO 000 000 000 000 000 000 600 050 000 000 000 0
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GO 600 000 000 0050 050 €5¢ 000 600 €00 ¢
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All Kinds of Eastern Beer

CHATSY

McGOWAN'S
Family Wine and Liquor Store

321 MAIN STREET

GOODS DFELIVERED ToO
PHONE MAIN 12

ALL PARITS OF CHIY
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BAKING POWDER $

Is equsl to any of tne high

:‘:’TRY A \”
W PAGKAGE “

QS\ ‘J " prieed brands.
K T 1[" N % TARAAARAARANAARNAANARARNARE
Only 28 Cents aa Paclkage.

SAWUer & Filley.

CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS

AAAVMAAAAYAAAAAAAAAARAAA

I, DUCHER

OFFICE WITH DARLING'S SHOE SORE

Y HOUSE MOVING AND DRAYING
PIANOS HANDLED WITH CARE
FURNACE AND DOMESTIC COAL
PLOWING AND HARORWING

WEST FOURTH =TREET

Black 1252,

Phones—Otlice, Red 1122 Residence,

J
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