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she had gone on her
knees to him after all—
or almost. She was glad
ber  mother did not
know, and she hoped
that bhe did not feel the
pulsing of the bleod In her flogers as
ke took her hand and lfted ber to her
feet. There was shame In this tempest
that swept through her velns beenuse
he dld not share It, for to ber, though
this wecting was an epoch, to him it
wig no more than a trivinl Incldent.
She would have keyed his emotlons to
hers If she could, but since she had
bad years of preparation, he a single
moment, perbaps she wmight have heen
consoled for the disparity could she
have read his eyes, They sald, If she
had known, “Is the sky raining god-
desses todny ¥

Now, what were to he her first words
to him? Dimly she felt that If she
were (o profit by this wonderful chance
to know the man and not the emperor
~thils chance which might be lost in a
few moments unless her wit hefriend-
ed her—those words should be beyond
the common. She should be able to
marshnl her sentences as a general
marshals his battallons, with a plan of
campalgn for each,

A rpleit monitor —a  matchmaking
monitor—whisperad these wise advices
In Ler car, yet she was powerless to
proll by them.  Like a schoolglel about
to be examined for a scholarship, know-
Ing that all the foture might depend
upo wn hour of the present, the dire
peed to be resonrceful, to be brllliant,
left her dumb,

Liow many thnes had she not llmnghl'
of her first conversation with Leopold
of Rbaetia, plauniog the first words,
the first looks, which wust make him
know that she was different from uny
other girl he had ever met! Yet here
ehe stood, speechiless, eplgrnms turoing
tall ‘und racing away from her like a
troop of playful colts refuslig to be

’ e putent, wnere | think you were

caught,

And 5o It was the emperor who spoke
before Virginla's savolr falre cign e |
back,

“1 hope you're not hurt?™ asked the

chamols hunter In the patols dear to |
the heart of Runetlan mountain folk. |
She had beeu glad before, now she |

wis thankful, that shie had spent many

the tongue which was Leopold's. U
wias not the metier of n chamols hunt

weeks and mouths In loving study ni']

golug, Here your head might still
grow a little gliddy, and it's not well
to keep you standing, gna' frauleln, on
such a spot. You've passed all the
worst sow. The rest Is easy."

Bhe gave him ber band, pleasing her
self by fancylng the act a kind of alle
gory, ns she let him lend her to safe
and pleasant places on a higher, sun
nler level,

“Perbaps the rare thing grows here,”
the chamols bunter weut on, looking
about the green platenu with a new in-
terest,

“1 think not,” Virginla answered.
shaking ber head. "It would thrive
better nearer the mountaln top lo o
more hidden place than this. 1t does
not love touriss,”

“Nor do 1, in
chatmois hanter,

“You took we for one.'

“Pardon, gna' fraulein—not the kind
of tourlst we bLoth mean.”

*Thank you'"

“But you have not sald If 1 might
belp you In your search. This is a
wilidl region for an young lady to be
exploring in nlone."

“I feel sure,” responded the princess
graclously, “that If you really would
you could heip me as well a8 any one
In Rhaetla.”

“You are kind Indeed to say so,
though I don't know how 1 have de-
served the compliment,”

“Did it sound lke a compliment?
Well, leave It so. 1| meant because
you are at home In these high alti-
tudes, and the rare thing 1 speak of 1s
a plant that grows In high places, It
I8 sald to be found only In Rhaetinn
mountains, though 1 have pever heard
of uny one who has been able to track
It down.”

“1s It our pink Rhaetian edelwelss, of
which we nre so prond? Because If 1t
Is and you will trust me | know ex-
actly where to take yon to find it
With wy help you could cllmb there
from here In a few oments,.”

Bhe shook her head agaln, smiling in-
scrutubly.  “Thank you, it's not the
pink edelwelss. The scientifie, the eso-
terie nnme I've promised that 1I'1 tell
to no one, but the common people in
my natlve country who have heard of
it would call the plant edelmann.”

“You have already seen It on the
mountain, but not growing?"

“Some chamols hunter, ke yourself,
had dropped it perhaps, not knowing
what Its value was. It's a great deal
to bhave had one glimpse—worth run-
ning Into danger for.”

“Perhaps, gna' fraulein, you don't

truth.,” smiled the

or to speak Buglisl, thoogh the em- | realize to the full the danger you did

peror was sald to know the langunge

well, and she rejoiced In her ability to
answer the chamols hunter ns  he
would be answeted, keeplng up the

play,

“1 am hurt only In the pride that
comes before n fall,” she replied, fore
Ing n laugh., “Thauk you many times
for saving me."

“1 feared that 1 frightened you and
made you lose your footing,” the cham-
ols hunter answered,

1 think, on the contrary, if it hadn't
been for yon 1 should have lost my
life,” sald Virginla. “There ghould be
A slgn put ap on that tempting pla-
‘teau, ‘All Except Suleides Beware' "

“The necessity never occurred to us,
my mates and me,” returned the man
in the gray cout passemolled with
green,  “Until you eawe, gun' fraulein,
no tourist that 1 koow of bas found it
tempting."”

Virginia's Ut with a
gpark. The spirit monltor—that mateh
making monitor—came back and dared
her to a frolic, such a frolle,
thought, a= no girl on carth Lad ever
bad or would have after her
could show this grave soliler-hero of
hers something new In life—something
qulte new—which It would not harm
him to know,
would out of this adventure, at worst
ghe should alwuays have an Olymplan
eplsode to remember,

“Untll I came?" she caught up his

eyes

sudden »

slie |

And she |

Then, let come what | want It ali®

run.
me,"

“You, a chamois hunter, gay that?"

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

The princess langhed. *1 shouldn't
wonder," sald she, "$ that's a Rhae-
tinn theory, n Rhuaetinn man's theory.
I've henrd your emperor holds 1t

“Who tolil you that, gna' fraulein®*
Ile gave her a sharp glance, but her
gray eyes looked lonocent of gulle and
were therefore at thelr most danger-
ous,

“Oh, mauy people have told me.
cats way look at Kings, and the most
Insiguiticant persons way talk of em-
perors. I've hedtrd many things of
yours"™

“Good things or bad 7"

“No doubt snch things as be troly
deserves, Now, can vou guoess which?
But perhaps | wonld tell you without
your I were not so very.
Very Shie at the
from  which pro
bunch  of
thrust In probably at
the when sbhe bad called
holj “l1 ecan't help seelng that you
have your luuchean with youn, Do you
she earefully igoored the
contents of ber racksauck, which she
vould sot well have - forgotten—*"or
would you share ft¥”

The chamois hunter looked surprised.

No chapee was worth i, belleve

Buessing If
bungry.”
hils
gonerons
and ham
Instant

glaneed

pocket of cont
tewded o
bired

fur

words, standing carefully on the spot | though not displeased: but, then, this

where he had placed her. “But I am
no tourist. 1 am an explorer.”
He lifted level, dark eyebrows, smil-

ing faintly, and when he smiled half |

his nusterity was gone,

80 beautiful a girl as this need not
rise beyond agreeable commonplaces of
mind and speech to please a wan. 1In-
deed, this particular chamols hunter
‘expected no more than good looks, a
good heart and a nice manner from
women, Yet this beauty bade falr, It
seemed, to hold surprises In reserve.

“l have brought down noble game
today.,” he sald to himself, and alond:
“l know the Schnechorn well and love
it well. Still T ean't see what rewards
It has for the explorer—unless, gna’'
fraulein, you are a cllmber or a geolo-

"

“I'm nelther, yet T think I have seen
something, a most rare thing, 1've
wanted all my life to gee.”

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

*“l am not sure If it lives here. |1

should like to find out,” replied the girl.

“Might one inquire the name of this

rare thlng?"

:

asked the chamols hunter,
might turn out

wns his Orst experience of a femluine

explorer, and he quickly rose to the oc [

caslon

“There I8 more, much more bread
and bacon, where this came from,” he
replied.  “WIll you be graclously
pleased to accept something of our
best ¥

pleased.,” she said. Gulitily she re
membered Miss Portman, but the dear
Letitia could not be consldered now.
If she were alarmed, she should be
well consoled later,

“1 and some friends of mine have a
—a sort of hut round the corner from
this plateau and a short distance on,”
announead the chamols hunter, with a
gesture that gave the direction. “No
woman has ever been our guest, but
I Invite you to visit it and lunch there,
or, If you prefer, remaln 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 chamols hunters are
poor men, living roughly.”

The princess smiled, Imprigoning
each new thought of mischief which
flaw into her mind like a trapped bird.
“I've heard you're rich in hospltality”
she eald.

binek |

“1f you please, then 1. too, shall be

ine eyes of the unnter—dnrk, brl-

Itant and keen ns the eagle's to which
she compared bim-plerced bers, “You
have no fedar?" he nsked “You are a
|3aun5 girl, aloue, save for me, In a
| desolate place. For all you know, my
mates and 1 may be a band of brig
ands."”

“Baedeler doesn’'t mention the ex.
istence of brigands in these days
among the Rhaetlan Alps,” veplled
Virginla, with quaint dryness. “I've
always found him trustworthy. Be-
sldes, I've great falth in the chivalry
of haetian men, and If you knew how
hungry 1 am you wouldn't keep me
walting for talk of brigands. Bread
and butter are far more to the point.”

“Kven search for the rare edelmann
may walt?

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

“You must pardon my golng first,"”
enld the man with the bare brown

knees, “The way I8 too narrow for
politeneas "
sEs 4 wwea uas 129 POTCATTE LT

bome had such courteous manners as
yours,” Virginia patronlzed him pret-
tily. "“You Ithaetlans need not go to
court, 1 see, for lessons In behavior.™

“The mountains teach us something,
maybe."

“Something of thelr greatness, which
we should all do well to learn. But
have you never llved in n town?"

“A man of my sort exlsts In a town;
he Hves In the mountains.” With this
| diplomatic  response the tall figure

swung round a corner formed by a
“bowlder of rock, and Virginla gave a

little ery of surprigse, The hut of
| which the chamois hunter had spoken
| was revealed by the turn, and it was
| of an unexpected and striking deserip-
| tlon. Instead of the humble erection
| of stones and wood which she had

counted on, the rocky side of the
mountaln Itself had been coaxed to
glve her sons a shelter,

A doorway and large square openings
for windows had been cut In the red
velned, purplish brown porphyry, while
& heavy slab of oak and wooden frames
filled full of glittering bottle glass pro-

| teeted] such rooms as might have been
 hollowed out within from storm or
cold.

Even had Virginla been ignorant of

{ her host’s ldentity she would have
been wise enough to guess that here
was no semmbutte, or ordinary abode of
common pensants who hunt the cham-

lols for a preearlous lvelthood. The
work of hewing oot In the solld rock

n habitation such as this must have

cost more than most Rhaetlan chamoils
hunters would save In many a year.

But her wisdom also counseled her to

express no further surprise after her
first exelamation.

“My mates are away for the time,
| though they wmay come back by and
by,” the man explained, holding the
heavy onken door that she milght pass
futo the room within, and, thoongh she
Lwas not lnvited to further exploration,
she was able to see by the several
| doorways cut In the rock walls that
this was not the sole accommodation
the strange house could boast.

On the rock floor rugs of deer and
chamols skin were spread. In a rack
of onk ornamented with splendid ant-
lers and studded with the sharp polnt-
ed horns of the chamols were suspend-
ed guns of modern make and brightly
polished, formidable hunting knlves
The table in the center of the room had
boen carved with admirable skiil, and

| loned of stags’ antlers shaped to hold |

fur cushioned wooden sents. A carved
| dresser of black oak held a store of the
i coarse Llue, red and green china made
by peasants In the valley Dbelow,
through which Virginia had driven yes-
terday, and these bright colored dishes
were eked out with platters and great
I!anknrds of old pewter, while In the
deep fireplace a gypsy kettle swung
over a bed of fragrant pine wood em-
bers.

“This Is a dellghtful place—fit for a
' king or even for an emperor,” said
| ¥Virginla when the bare kneed chamols
bunter had offered her a chair near the
fire and crossed the room to open the
closed cupboard under the
shelves.
I He was stooping as she spoke, but
at her Inst words looked around over
his shoulder.

“We mountain wen aren’t afrald of n

little work—when It's for our own com- | hud

fort.” he replled, “and most of the

things you sece here are bomemade dur-

lng the long winters.™
“Then you are all very clever ludecd

But this place 18 interesting. Tell me,

has the emperor ever been your guest
| here? I've read—let me see, could It
bave been in the guldebook or in some
paper?—that bhe comes occaslonally to
this northern range of mountains.”

“0n, yes; the emperor has been at our
but severs! times. He's good enough

to approve it the host answered calm-
1y, laying a loaf of black bread, a fine
seeded cheese and a knuckle of ham on
the table, He 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.

“l hear he also is a good chamols
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

glve him many poiots In chamols hunt

Ing."

The young man smiled “The em.
peror’s not a bad shot.”
| “For an amateur.
fessional. 1 w now that you woull
not for the world change places with
_ the emperor.”
How the chamols hunter laughed at
this and showed his white teeth! There
|were those in the towns he scorned
who would have been astonished at
his lght hearted mirth.

“I'll go with you to your | «Change places with the emperor!
Lut, for it will be a chance to prove Nt ynless | were obliged, gna’ frau-
you tg the saying."

Ileln mot mow, at alt events,” with s, Wisb 1 hadu't thought of tie milk i,

, the half dozen chalrs were oddly fash- e

compitmentary bow sad glance

“Thank you. You're gulte n courtler
And that reminds we of another thing
ttey say of Ll In my country. The
story 18 that bhe dlslikes the soclety
of women. But perhaps It Is that he
doesn't understand thew.™

“1t is possible, lady. Puat | never
beard that they were so difficult of
eoniprehension ™

“Ah, that shows how little you
shamols bunters have had time to
‘earn.  Why, we enn’t even understand
ourselves or konow what we're most
lkely to do next, and yet—a very odd
thing—we have no difficulty In reading
one unother und koowing all each oth-
er's weaknesses.”

“That would seem to say that a man
should get 8 woman to choose his wife
for him."

“I'm not so sure it would be wise,
yet your emperor, we hear, will let
the chancellor ehoose his,"

“Ah, were you told this also In your
country ¥

“Yes, for the gossip s that she's an
English princess. NBw, wbat's the
goml of beltrg a powerful emperor if
he can’t even plek out a wlife to please
bis own taste?*

“l know nothing about such high
mintterd, gua' fravlein, but | fancled
that royal folk took wives to please
thelr people rather than themselves.
It's their duty to marry, youn know,
And If the lady be of royal blood, vir-
tuons, of the right religion, not too
sharp tempered and pleasant to look
nt, why, those are the princlpal things
to conslder, | should suppose.”

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

“Sufer not, gon' fravlein. He might
fall In love with the wroug woman."
And the chamols hunter looked with
balf shamed Intentness luto his guest's
BWeel eyes.

She blushed under his gaze and was
s0 consclous of the hot color that she
retorted at random. 1 doubt If he
could fall in love. A man who would
let his chancellor ehoose for him—he
can have no warm blood in his veins."

“There | think you wrong him, lady,"
the answer cawe quickly. *“The em-
peror is—a man.  But It may be be has
found other loterests in his life more
lwportant than woman™

“DBringing down chamois, for In-
gtance. You would sympathize there.™

“Chamois give good sport. They're
hard to God—barder still to bit when
You have found them.™

“So are the best types of women—
those who, like the chamois and the
plant | spoke of, llve only In high
plices,  Oh, for the wake of wy sex
I do bope that some day your emperor
will chupge his mind—that a woman
will make him change it!™

“Perhaps o1 woman bas already.”

Virginin grew pale. Was she too
late, or was this a concealed compli-
went which the chawmols buoter did
not guess she had the clew to find?
she could wot answer. The sllence be-
tween the two became electrical, and
the young man broke It at last with
some slight signs of confusion.

“It's a pity,” sald he. “that our em-
peror can’t hear you. [Ile might be
converted to your views.™

“Or he might clap me into prison for
leze manjesty.”

“He wouldn't do that, gna’ fraulein,
If he's unything like me.”

“Anything you like! Why, now you
put me in wiod of it, he's pot uvolike
in appearance, 1 meuan, judging
by his portraits.”

“You have seen his portralts ¥

“Yes, 've seen some. | really think
you must be a little like him, only
browner and taller perhaps. Yet I'm
glad tyat you're a chawmols hunter and
not an emperor—almost as glad as you
ean be

Wil you tell me why, lady?”

“Oh, for one reason, because 1
couldn't possibly ask him, If he were
here In your place, what I'm golng to
ask of you. You've very kindly laid
the bread and ham ready, but you for-
got to ent them.”

“A thousand pardons. Our talk bas
set my wits woolgathering. My mind

dresser sbould bhave been on my manners fo-

| stoad of on such faroff things as ewn-

YAt were

| that's

But you're a pro-|

| plegse™

perors nud thelr love affairs.”

e began hewing at the blg loaf as
an enewy to be conguered
were few in Rhaetin who
seen those dark eyes

Aud there
eVer S0
brlglt

i | and bread cut thio.
the prioncess “There;
better 1"l sit bere If you'll
bring the things to me, for 1 find that
I'm tired, and you are very Kiond.”

“A dreaft of our Rhaetiap beer will
do you more gowl than anything,” sug-
gested the hunter. taking up the plate
of bread and ham be bhad tried bard to
cut according to ber taste, placing It in
her lap and golng back to draw a tank-
ard of foaming amber ligquid from a
quaint hogshead in a corner.

But Virgiula waved the froth crown.
e pewter away with a smile and a
pretty gesture. “My head has already
pcoved not strong enough for your
mountains. I'm sure It isn't strong
enough for your beer. Have you some
unlce cold water?’

The young man laughed and shrug
ged his shoulders. “Our water here Is
fit only for the outside of the body.'
he explained. “To us that's no great

—

deprivation, as we're all true Rhae-
tinns for our beer. Buot now on your
secount I'm sorry.™

“PPerhaps you have some milk?" sug-
gested Virginia. 1 love milk. And 1
conld scarcely count the cows, they
were s0 many, as 1 came up the moun-
tain from Allehelligen.”

“It's true there are plenty of cows
about,” replied her host, “and 1 could
easily eatch 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, 1 almost

ham
snid

ke

“You shall bave the milk, lady.” re-
turned the chamols hunter. *I"—

“How good you are!” exclaimed the
princess. “It will be more than nice of
you. But—1 don’t waut you to think
that I'm giving you all this trouble
for nothing Here's something just to
show that | appreciate it and to re-
member me by."

She would not lpok up, though she
longed to see what expression the
dark face wore, but kept her eyes
uron her hand, from which she slowly
withdrew a ring. It fitted tightly, for
she hud bad It made years ago, before
ber slender fingers had finished grow-
Ing. When at last she had pulled off
the jeweled circlet of gold she held it
ap temptingly,

“What | have done and anything 1
may yet do Is a pleasure,” sald the
hunter. “But, after all, you have learn-
ed little of Rhaetia if you think that
we mountaln men ever take payment
from those to whom we've been able
to show hospitality."”

“Ah, but I'm pot talking of pay-
meont,” pleaded the princess. “1 wish
only to be sure that you mayn't forget
the first woman who, you tell me, has
ever entered this door.”

The young man looked at the door,
not at the girl “It is impossibie that
I should forget,” said he, almost stiffly.

“Still, it will hurt me If you refuse
wy ring” went on Virginla, “Please
at least come nnd see what it's llke.”

He obeyed, and us she still held up
the ring he took it from ber that he
might exatnine it more closely.

“The crest of Rhaetin!" he exclalm-
ed as his eyes fell upon a shield of
black and green enamel set with small
but exceedingly brilllant white dia-
monds. “How curious! I've been
wondering that you sbould speak our
language so well”—

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

The brouze forefinger found a pin's
polot proteberance of gold, and, press-
Ing shurply, the =hield flew op to re-
verl o tiny but exquisitely palnted
miniatire of Leopold | of Rhaetla.

The ehamols hnnter stared at it and
did not spesk, bot the blood came up
to hiz hrown forehead.

“You're surprised ¥ asked Virginia.

“1 am surprised. because I'd bee:
led to suppose that yon thought poorly
of our emperor "

“Toorly! Now. what could have
glven yvou that impression ¥

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

*“Who am 1, pray, to 'make fun' of
an emperor’s opinlon, even in a mat-
ter he wounld covnsider so unimportant?
On the conteary, | confess that 1, like
maost other girls | know, am deeply
Interested In your great Leopold If
only hecause |—we—would be charita-
bliy minded and teach him better. As
for the ring. they sell things more or
less of thls sort In several of the
Rhaetlan eitles I've passed through on
my way here. Didn’t you know that?"

"No. lady, | have pnever seen one
ke "

“And, as for my knowledze of Rhae
tian. I've always bLeen interested In
the study of languages Languages
are fascinating to conguer, and then
the literature of your country is so
splendid ome must be able to read 1t
at first hand Now, you'll have to say
‘Yes” to the ring, won't you, and keep
It for your ewperor's sake, If not for
mine?"

“May |1 not
well "

“Yes, If youn please. And—about the
milk "

The chamols hunter canght up a
gandy jug and without further words
went out.,  When he had gone the
prioncess rose, and, taking the knife he
had nsed to cut the bread and ham,
she Kissed the handle on the place
where his  fingers bhad  grasped 1t
“You're a very silly girl, Virginia, my
deat” she suid. “But, obh, how you do
love blim! How he I8 worth loving.
and—what a glorions hour you're hav-
Ing!™

For ten mlpntes she sat alone, per-
haps more. Then the door was flung
open and her host iupg himself (o,
ne longer with the gay alr which bad
sat ke a cloak apon bhim, but bot and
sulky. the jug in his hand as empty
ns when he had gone out.

“1 have failed.” he said gloomily—*1
have failed, though 1 promised yon
the milk."

“Couldon't you find a cow?" asked
Virginia.

“Oh, yes, | found one, more than
one, and ecaught them too. 1 even
forced them to stand still and grasped
them by their udders, but not a drop
of milk would come down. Abomina-
ble brutes! 1 would gladly have killed
them, but that would have given yon
no milk."

For her life the princess could not
help langhing. his air was so desperate.
If only those cows could have known
who he was and appreciated the honor!

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

drink your health and that of your em-
peror. 1 wonder, by the bye. If he,
who prides himself on doing all things
well, can milk a cow.”

MIf not, he should learn” sald the
chamols hunter viciously. *“There's no

keep It for yours as

knowlng, It seems, when one may need | 08

the strangest accomplishments and be
humlllnved for lack of them.”

“No, oot humillated.” Virginia as-
sured him. “It's always Instructive to
find out one's lmitations,. And you
have been most good to me. See, while
you were gone | ate the slice of biread
and ham you cut, and never did a meal
thete Dotk Ney, 494 Wleb bad

i

——————

@meny MINgs o o walen 1ve gnaae
you leave undove. 1've trespassed on
you too long."

“Indeed, lady, it seems scarcely a
mowent sipve you came, aopd I have no
work to do.” the chamois hunter in-
sisted. i

“But I've a friend waiting for me on
the wountaln,” the princess confessed.
“Lucklly sbe bhad her lunch and will
bave eaten It. and her guldebook
must have kept ber happy for awhlile,
but by this time I'm afrald she's anx-
fous and would be coming In search of
me if she dared to stir. 1 must go.
Will you tell me by what name I shall
remember my rescuer when I recall
this day

“They named me for the emperor.”

“They were wise. It suits you. Then
I shall think of you as Leopold Leo-
poid what? But, 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? Bo, Leo-
pold, will you shake hands for good-
by 7"

The strong hand came out eagerly
and pressed hers. “Thank you, gna'
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? I dared not ask
a8 much for fear, In spite of your kind
hospltality, you were, like your noble
namesake, a hater of women."

“That’s too burd a word even for an
emperor, lady, while, as for me, if I
ever suld to myself ‘No woman can be
of much good to a man as a real com-
panjon’ I'm ready to unsay It.”

“I'm glad. Then you shall come
with me and help me, and you shall
help my friend, who Is so good and
80 strongminded that perhaps she
may wmake you think even better of
our sex. If you will you shall be our
guide down to Alleheiligen, where
we've been staying at the Inn since
last night. Besldes all that, if you
wish to be very good you may earry
our clonks and rucksacks, which seem
80 heavy to us, but will be nothing for
your strong shoulders.”

[To BE CONTINUED.)

Man Zan Pile Remedy eomes ready
to use, in a collapsible tube, with noz-
zle. One application soothes and
heals, reduces inflammation and re-
lieves soreness and itching. Price G0c.

Sold by Hood Bros,

NOTICE,
North Carolina, { In the Superior
Johnston County § Court.
B. B. Lee, et als
V8
E. 0. Lee

The defendant above named will take
notice that an action entitled as above
has been commenced in the Superior
Court of Johnston county to sell for
partition 85 acres of land sitnated and
located in Meadow Townshio and being
a tract in which said defendant is in-
terested, said defendant will further take
notice that he is required to appear at
the office of the Clerk of the Buperior
Court of Johnston county on Saturday,
April 18th, 1968 at the Court Hounse
in said county and answer or demur to
the Complaint in said action, or the
plaintiff will apply to the court for the
relief demanded in said complaint,

W.8. STEVENS,
Clerk Superior Court.
Wellons & Morgan,
Attorpeys for Plainttfi.

COMMISSIONERS SALE.

Norrn Canorixa ¢ In the Muperior
Jonssrox Covary § Court. March Term

1908,
L. B. Richardson

V8,
M. B. Saunders & Anna N, Saunders,

By virtue of an order of the Superior
Court of Johnston County made in this
cause at the March term of said Court,
we, the undersigned Commissioners, will
sell, on the 25th day of April, 1008 at 12
o'clock M. at the court-house door in
the Town oi Smithfield, by public aune-
tion for cash, thefollowing described lots
and ‘ands:.-

The first lot or parcel of land being a
town lot in the Town of Jerome, 1n
Benlan Township, in the County of
Johuston a.d State of North Carolina,
and being lot No. 2 in block G, in tke
Polly Pearve division of lands, contain-
ing 140 *X 50" together with the build-
ings situnted thereon

The sec.nd tract or pares! of land is
also in Beulah Township, in the sald
County and State. adjoining the Genld
and Godwin lands, and begins at a pine
formerly known as the Henry Gerald
corner. now Lillie Godwin's corner, and
runs w th this line 8. 44-% E, 38 poies to
# stake pear a spring; thenee N 45 [, 12
poles to o stake; thenee N, 35 12 87 1-5
poles to a dead pine; thenee N 121 2 E,
46 poles o a stake; thenee N 712 W 6
poles to o stake; thence N, 13 W. 16
poles to a poplar in the head of a branch;
thence 5. 61 1-2 W. 47 12 poles 1o a
stake; thenre 8. 11 1.2 W. 40 poles to
the beginning, containing twen y-seven
(27) acres more or less,

This land is sold by order of the Court
to make assets to satisfy a judgment
rendered in this cause. The title is per-
fect. The salewill be absolute, and no

by-bidding.
This the 21s% day of March, 1908,
E. 8. AngLL.
J. A, WELLONS.
Commissioners.

NOTICE OF SALE.

By virtue of the powers contained in a
mo deed executed on the 16th -h! ﬁf
A E. Creech, Laura Creech, J,
Creech 1y Creech, to C. R, Adams & Co,

the same, on the Srd day of Aprnl, 1897,
Iﬂm‘l’!‘

\

of said Mor-

kuown as part of lot. No. 8. It
g the plot of ”thn pwn n'ot Four
Oaks, N, C,

The aforesnia
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