- W

—~—

Mt ——— .

—— -

THE FARMER: AUGUST 9, 1909

'AUDITOR’S REPORT

OITY OF BRIDGEPORT, AUDITOR'S OFFICE, Aung. 1st. 1909,

Sultement of Appropriations and Expenditures of the City of Bridgeport,
District, for the month ending July 31st, 1909:
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“They have the keys!”
“Shoot!"”

His rifie cracked a gecond later, and
one of the two men leaped Into the
alr and fell like a log. Chase under-
stood the necessity for quick work and
fired an Instant later. The second

be cried

S
“Under cover!™ ghouled Chase,
man fell in & bheap thirty feet from the
gate. His companions returned the
fire at random in the directipn from
which the well aimed shots had come.
“Under cover!” shouted Chase. He
and Selim Aropped into the ghrubbery
in time to escape a withering fire from
outside fhe gates. The searchlight re-
veéaled a compact mass of men beyond
the walls. It was then that the in-
siders realized how near they had
come to being surprised and destroyed.
A minute more, and the gates would
have been opemed to this merciless
horde.
The prisoners, finding themselves
trapped, threw themselves upon the
ground and shricked for meréy. Lord
Deppingham and the othems came up
and, scattering well, began to fire at
the mass e the wall. The island-
ers were gt a disadvantage. They could
not locate the opposing marksmen on
account of the blinding light in their
faces. 1t wegs but a moment before
they were scampering off into the dark
wood, shrieking with rage.
The five fugitives were compelled to
carry thelr fallen comrades and the
two Greeks from the open space in
front of the gates to a point where it
was safe for the defenders to approach
thém without coming In lmne with a
posaible volley from the forest,
A small forde was left to guard the
gate. The remalnder returned as
quickly as possible to the chatean.
Immediately upon the return to the
chateau an ipspection of the dungeons
was made, prior to an éxamination of
the servange in the e¢ffort to apprehend
the
The m men who went dowwn Into
the damp, chill regions below ground
soon retorned with set, pale faces.
There had been mo trajtor!
The man whose duty it was to guard
the prisoners was found Iying Inside
the big cell, his throat cut from ear to
éar, stome dead! He had been seized
from within as he came to the grat-
ing In response to a eall. While cer-
taln fingers chdked him Into silence,
others held his hands, and still others
wrenched the keys from his sash.
After that it was easy. Deppingham,
Chase and Selim looked at each other
in horror, and, strange as it may seem,
relief.
Death was there; but, after all, death

is no traitor.
I charity ball was forgotten or,
if recalled at all, only in con-
nection with the thought of what it
cAme B0 Near to costing Its promoters.
No further disturbances occurred. A
strict watch was preserved; the piec-
turesque drawbridge was lifted, awd
there were lights on the terracg and gal-
leries; men slept within easy reach of
their weapons. The slege hnd begun
in earnést. Men had lLeen siain, and
their blood was crying out for venge-
ance; the volce of justice was lost In
the clamorings of rage.

The princess was quite serene. She
lightly announced that the present
state of affairs was no worse than
that which she was accustomed to at
home. The court of Rapp-Thorberg
was ever in a state of unrest, despite
fts outward suggestion of security.
Outbreaks were common among the
masses, Bomehow they were sup-
pressed before they grew large enough
to be noticed by the wide world.

‘“*We invariably come ount on top,”
she philosophized, “and so shall we
here. At home we always eat, drink
and make merry, for tomorrow never
comes."”

@oon after breakfast was over Chase

CHAPTER XXI.
THE JOY OF TEMPTATION,

HER® was but little sleep in
the chateau that night. The

| anniounced his intention to visit each

fn turn. The princess
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at the foot of the terrace. They stop-
ped in the shade of a clump of trees
that hung upon the edge of the stream.
As they were gravely discussing the
events of the night Neenah came up to
them from beyond the bridge. BShe
salnamed gracefully to the “sahib.”
She bad-no eyes for royalty.

“Hxeceliency,” she began breathless-
1y, “it is Sellm who would have pri-
vate speech with the most graclous
sahib. It is to be quick, excellency.
Selim is under the groumd, excellency.”

“In the cellarsg”

“Yes, excellency. It is so dark there
that one cannot see, but Neenah will
lead wyou. Selim bhas sent me. But
come now!"

Chase felt his ears burn when he
turned to find a delicate, sigmificant
smile on Genevra's lips. “Don’t let me
detaln you,” she said, ever so politely.

“Wait, please!” he exclaimed. “Is
felim hurt?” he demanded of Neenah,

‘who shook her head vigorously.

“Then there is no reason why you
shounld not accompany us, princess.”

“I am not at all necessary to the un-
dertaking,” she sald coldly, turning to
leave him.

“Selim has found fuses and gunpow-
der laid in the cellars, excellency—in
the secret vaults,” began Neensah ea-
gerly, divining the cause of the white
Iady's hesitation.

This astounding piece of news swept
away the feeble barrler Genevra would
have erected in her pigue. BShe con-
gented to accompany Chase into the
cellars, a gpirit of adventure overcom-
ing certain scruples which might bhave
restrained her under other conditions.

Neenah led them through the wine
cellars and down into the vaults be-
yond the dungeons. The princess
clutched Chase's hand tightly as they
stole through the bleak, chill corridor.
She found herself wondering if the
girl was to be trusted. . What if she
were leading them into a trap? Bhe
would bave whispered ber fears Into
Chase’s ear had not a sharp “8h!” come
from the girl who was léading. Ge-
nevra felt a queer little throb of hatred
for the girl-—she could not explain it

The dungeon was off to the right
They could hear the insistent murmur
of voices, with mow and then a lgugh
from the distant cells. The guard
could be heard scoffing at his charges.
With a caution that seemed wholly ab-
surd to the two white people, Neenah
guided them through the maze of nar-
row passages, dark as Erebus and chill
as the grave. Chase checked a hys-
terical {mpulse to laugh aloud at the
proceedings. It was like playing at a
children's game,

He was walking between the two
women, Neenah ahead, Genevra be-
hind. BEach clasped one of his hands.
Suddenly he found himself experienc-
ing an overpowering desire to exert
the strength of his arm to draw the
princess close—close to his Insistent
body. The touch of her flesh, the
clutch of ber c¢old lttle hand, filled
him with the most exquisite sensée of
possession. The magnetism of life
charged from one to the other, strik-
ipg fire to the blood. He was forget-
ting Ncenah, forgetting himself, think.
ing oniy of the opportutity and its
fascination. In another Instant he
would have drawn her hand to his
lips. Neenah cime to a standstill and
uttered a warning whisper. Chase re-
covered himself with a mighty start,
a chill as of one avolding afi unséen
perifl sweeping over him. Genevra
heard the sharp, painful intake of his
breath and felt the sudden relaxatiqn
of his fingers. She was not puszzlef.
She, too, had felt the magic of the
touch, and her blood was gurging red.
She knew then that ehe had been
clasping his hand with & fervor that
was as unmistgkable a8 it was shame-
less,

Neenah may have felt the magnetic
current that coursed through these
surcharged creatures. She was smil-
ing mysteriousiy to herself.

“Wait here,” she whispered to Chase,
ever so softly. She released his band
and moved off {n the blackness of the
passage. “I will bring Selim,” came
back to them.

“Oh!" fell faintly, tremulonsly, from
Genevra's lps. It was a trap, after
all! But it was not the trap lald by
a traftor. She fell all aqulver. Her
heart fluttered violently: her breath
came quickly. Alone with him, and
their blood leaping to the touch that
thrilled!

Chase conld no more have restrained
the hand that went out suddenly In
dquest of hers than he could have
checked hi=s own heart throbs. A wave
of exquisite jJoy swept over him—the
jor of a temptation that knew no fear,
no conegclence. He found her cold lt-
tle hand and clasped It in tense fin-

gers—fingers that throbbed with the |

call to passion. He drew her close;
their bodies touched and sweetly trem-
bled.

“Are you afraid?’ he whispered in
tones he had never heard before,

“Yes," she murmured convulsively—
“of won! Flease, please, don't!" At
the same time she tightened heér clutch
upon his hand and crept closer to him,
governed by an unconguerable craving.
Chase had the sensation of smothering.
He could not believe the senses which
told him that she wnas responding to
his appeal.

“Genevral!” he murmured, almost
gasped, in his delirium. His arms
*went about her slender figure sudden-

ly mm:e ww g to wt.

unbreakable. Heér face was liffea to
hisz. The blackness of the passage
was Iimpeneirable, but love was the
guide. He found her lips in one wild,
glorlous kiss.

A door creaked sharply. He released
her. Their gquivering arms fell away.
They drew ever so slightly apart, still
under the control of the fifluence
which had held them for that brief
moment. She was trembling violently,
A soft, walling sigh as of pain came
from her lips.

Then the glimmer of a light came to
them through the half open door at the
end of the passage. They gazed at it
without comprehension, dumb In their
sudden weakness. A shadowy figure
came out through the door, and Selim’s
voice, low and tense, called to them.

“Forgive me,” be murmured.

‘“It is too late,” she replied. Then
his hand sought hers again, and, dizzy
with emotion, he led her up to the
open door. As they passed into the
huge, dimly lighted chamber he turned
to lock into her face. She met his
gaze, and there were tears in her eyes,
Selim was ahead of them. 8he shook
her bhead sadly, and he understood.

“Can we ever forget?” she murmured
plaintively.

‘“Never!’ he whispered.

“Then we shall always regret—al-
ways regret!” she said, withdrawing
her hand. *“JIit was the beginning and
the end."”

“Not the end, dearest one—if we are
always to regret,” he interposed eager-
ly. “But why the end? TYou do love
me! 1 know it! And I worship you—
oh, you don’'t know how I worship
¥ou, Genevra! I"—

“Hush! We were fools! Don't,
please! I do mot love you. I was car-
ried away by— Oh, can't you under-
stand? Remember what T am! You
knew and yet you have degraded me
in my own eyes. Is my own self re-
spect nothing? You will laugh gnd
you may boast after I am married
to”"—

“Genevral”
great pain.

“Hxcellency,”: came from the lips of
Selim at the lower end of the cham-
ber, breaking in sharply upon their Iit-
tie world, “there is no time to be lost.”
Time to be lost! And he had held ber
in bis ayms! Time to be lost! AIJl the
rest of time was to be lost! *“They
may retarn at any moment.”

Chase pulled himsgelf together. He
looked ipto her eyes for a moment,
finding nothing there but a command
to go. Bhe stood straight and unyleld-
ing on the very spot which had seen
her trembling with emotion but a mo-
ment before.

“Coming, Selim,” he said, and moved
away from her side as Neensh came
toward them from the opposite wall.
Genevra did not move. Bhe stood guite
still and numb, watching his tall fig-
ure crossing the stone floor. Ah, what

he protested as if in

a man he was! The little Persian wife |

of Selim, after walting for a full min-
ute, gently touched the arm of the
princess. Genevra started and looked
down into the dark, accusing, smiling
eyes. Bhe filushed deeply and hated
herself.

“Shall we go back?’ she asked nerv-
ously. “I—I have seen enough. Come,
Neenah. Lead me back to"—

“Most glorious excellency,” sald Nee-
nah, shaking her pretty head, “we are
to wait here. The sahib and Selim
will join us soon.”

“Where are they going?” demanded
the princess, a feeling of awe coming
over her. “I don’t want to be left here
alone.” Chase and Selim bad opened
a low, heavy iron door at the lower
end and were peering into the dark-
ness beyond.

“Sellm will ezplal.n He has learned
much. It is the secret passage to the
coast. De not afidid.”

Genevra looked about her for the
first time. They were standing in a
long, "low room, the walls of which
recked with dampuess and gdve out a
noxious odor. A single elegﬂe light
provided a faint, almost unnatural
lght. Belim raised a lighted lantern
as bhe led Chase through the squat
door. Be Genevra were enor-
mous casks, a dozen or more, reach-
Ing almost to the ceiling. A number
of hoxes stood close by, while on the
opposite side of the chamber four
sinall iron chests were to be seen,
dragged out from -recesses in the dais-
tant corner. Observing her look of
wonder, Neenah vounchsafed a casual
explanation.

“It is tbe wine cellar and the store-
room, The iron chests contain the
sgllver and gold plate that came from
the great rajah of Murpat in ex-
change for the five huge rubies which
now adorn his crown. The old sabibs
stored the chests heré many years ago,
but few know of their existence. Hee!
They were hidden in the walls oves
there. Von Blitz has found them.”

“Yon Blitz!” in amazement.

‘“He has been here. He has carried
away many chests, There were twen-
ty in all"”

“And—and he will return for these?”
queried the princess in alarm.

“Assuredly, most glorious one. Soon,
perhaps. But be not afraid. Sellm
can clogse the passage door. He can-
not get in. He will be fooled, eh?
Why shoulé you be afrald? Have you
not with you the most wonderful, the
most brave sahib? Would he not give
his life for you?” The dark eyves
sparkled withi understanding—aye, even
mischief. Genevra felt that this oril-
ental witch knew everything. For a
longs tline she looked In uncertaln mood
apon that smiling, wistful face. Then
she said softly, moved by an irresisti-
ble impulse to confess something, even
obscurely:

“Oh, If only I were such as you,
Neenah, and could live forever on this
dear island!"

“But, most high,
princes here. There s no one to
whom the most gracious one could be
sold. No one who could pay more
than a dozen rubles. Women are
cheap bere, and you would be a wom-
an, not a most beanriful princess.”

“1 wonid not care to be a princess,
perhaps.”

“You love my S8ahib Chase?”
manded Neenah abruptly. eagerls.

(To be Contlnued.)
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No matter how long you have suffer-
ed, Foley's Kldney Remedy will heip
you. Mre. 8. L. Bowen, of Wavne, W.
Va.,, writes: “I was a sufferer from
kidney disease, so that at times I could
not get out of bed, and when I did I
could not stand straight. I took Folay's
Kldmar' lt!he:n::es; 0020 tg‘o’uar bot:llre&?ng
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The Bind Yoa Have Always Bougkt, and which has beem
ir wmse for over 30 jears, has borne the signature of

M——- and has been made under his per-

sonal supervision since its infancy.
ATllow no one to deceive you in this,
Al: Counterfeits, ¥mitations and * Jusigas-good”’ are buf
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
(Infants and Children—Experience against Experimenfy

What is CASTORIA

' Qastoria uammmmmdn.m
gorie, Drops and Soocthing Syraps. It is Pleasant. I8
eontaing neither Opinm, Morphine nor other Narecotls
substance. Its age is its guasantes. It destroys Worms '
and allays Feverishness, It eures Diarrhoea and Wind |
Oolic. It relieves Teething Troubleg cnres Comstipaiion
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the '
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleegs |
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

cenvine CASTORIA Awwavs

Bmst_hol!mtnnd

The Kind You Have Always Bought

in Use For Over 30 Years.

THE OENTAUE COMFAAYT, T7 BURAAY STREET, NTW VORR SeTV.

PERFECT PURITY

in ice can not be absolutely possible the jce contains dirt,
leaves, small twigs and other foreign mﬂl‘-‘ﬂlﬂ-ﬂ"‘ often
such things In natural ice. :

HYGIENIC ICE

is frozen from filtered and distilled water, fherefore
solutely pure before the freeczing process commeénces. That ig
HYG oxmmraspmmmmm-w

ple insisc upon having it.
THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY IOE CO.

41 HOUSATONIC AVENUE

o e

ing of our new COAL OFFICE in the
Stratfield Hotel Building,

1229 Main St

opposite Gold Street

We also invite inspection of our Coal
Yard on Admiral Street, if you wigh to

* be convinced that we handle none but
the best quality OOAL. Give us atrial.

THE ARNOLD COAL CO.

STRATFIELD HOTEL BUILDING
Tel. 2457 MAIN STREET

PATRICK McGEE

Coal and Wood Yard

East End of E. Wash. Ave. Bridge. Phone. Bridgeport

IRA GREGORY & C0., Scieblished 1847
Branch Office :
COAL | Bmtforadmlvmo

972

l{a.mStreet
—_—

Try Sprague’s Extra

ICE mer. LEHIGH COAL

G6RADE
COAL Spraguelce&CoalCo.
AWOOD <

East End East Washington Am Bridge
Telephone T10
COAL and WOOD
Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw, s seran
o ﬂ'f;elepbone 481-8 BERKSH I RE MILLS,

ABSOLUTELY
CLEAN COAL GUARANTEED

SCREENED BY A NEW MACHINE -

just installed, and we invite customers to call at our yard
and see it in operation. Coal is advancing in price eaclx
month at wholesale and must soon advance at retail. '

DO NOT DELAY ORDERING

WHEELER & HOV

"} Main Office
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