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. From the Scenario by, ^ 
Grac* Cunard 

& 

A Story of Mystery and Adventure 
(Copyrigbt, 1915. by Wright A. PiUtraon) 

V.J,: . 
SYNOPSIS. 

Kitty Cray, newspaper Woman, finds In 
a crto shop half of a broken coin, the 
mutllutfil inscription on wliirh arouses 
her ciirluslty und ieuttB her, ut the order 
of her managing editor, to go to tilt- prin
cipality of Gr«tzhoffr>n to pieci> out tlio 
Story suggested by the Inscription. She Is 
followetl. nnd on nrrlv;tl In Orctztuiffcn 
her adventures while chasing the secret 
ot the broken coin IickBi. 

SECOND INSTALLMENT 

CHAPTER VI. 
/ :  

.« Count Frederick. 
Kilty Gray turned suddenly to the 

man seated beside her in the motor, 
bending upon Him a steady gaze. 

"Who are you?" asked she. "Why 
did you follow me?" 

The swathed figure suddenly 
Btialghtened. "Whatever I am—what
ever you inay think me, do not believe 
me incapable of gratitude to yourself." 

"What is your name?" 
"They call me Roleau, made

moiselle." 
Kitty Gray turned yet more closely 

to him, gazed straight into his eyes. 
"Then why not enlist with ine? 

Surely we have a common cause. We 
have 'a common enemy. Would it be 
wrong did you and I league against 
himr 

"You ask me, then—" 
"To be my friend, my ally." 
"Surely I owe him no allegiance 

further!" exclaimed Roleau bitterly. 
"He struck me like a dog." 

"Vet you and I must see him again 
—and' soon." 

"What! Would you trust yourself 
once more in his presence? You aro 
an American girl—you are innocent, 
you are ignorant I warn you." 

"None the less, if I am to go forward 
with the business -which brought me 
here to Gretzhoffen. surely I must 
once^more meet the Count Frederick. 

The man at her side hesitated no 
more than an instant. "Very well," 
oafd he calmly. "As for me, my life 
has been forfeit many a time before 
now.. What matter? I will go with 
vpu as you say. Indeed, I fancy I 
vow why you ask me to go—they 
iow me at the palace—they will ad-

ua both." 
as Roleau had said. When 

finally the two drew up to the court 
1 rive way In front of the count's pal-
icei they were admitte"d- without ques
tion. Roleau closed the door behind 
him and put a finger to his lips for 
silence. 

"They will listen," he whispered. 
"Be careful. This is the room where 
Cdiint Frederick receives his— 
friends." 

Curiously, silently, Kitty sat or at 
times walked about the room, taking 
stock of the surroundings. Count 
Frederick entered. | 

^Mademoiselle! I am charmed? So1 

you remember mc?" 
"You may say as much Indeed," re

joined Kitty Gray calmly. "I saw you 
in tt?e carriage this morning." 

He turned now to noleau, with no 
chMhge In his countenance to indicate 
any Recollection of the nature of their 
last meeting. "You may retire to the 
next room," said he, dismissing him 
with a wave of the hand. 

-Dp not In the least misunderstand 
me. Monsieur le Comte," said she 
lightly. "My business is very simple. 
1 have a proposition to make to you— 
a business proposition." 

"Btit I ant not a business man." 
mocked the smiling antagonist who 
faced her. He came yet a half step 
closer. 

''Are you so sure?" exclaimed she 
suddenly. "Is there no business in 
wtiftth also I am definitely concerned? 
Then why did you send a messeuger 
to, follow me in my own country, to 
ransack my apartments there, to vio
late my privacy even on the steamer?" 

"My man served me but 111—if I 
may" admit f-Art of what .you say 
mademoiselle." 

"That is why I am here—and in hia 
company! Yes, I know your messen
ger 'as I know you. Come, let us rea
son together over this. Monsieur lo 
Comte. Shall It bo business or war 
between us?" 

"the sheer audacity of this speech 
for one moment daunted Count Fred
erick. The next he broke into a roar 
oC laughter and flung himself into a 
Chair. "Admirable!" said ho. 

She started away from him, moving 
toward the door. "I came, Monsieur 
le Comte," said she boldly,' "to ask 
you what price for the half coin which 
you seek to hold. Suppose,,.for in
stance, that Gretzhoffen loan were 
executed for you finally in New York 
—would that Influence yon at all? 
Come now, let us reason." 

"I am beyond reason; I care little 
for the sordid side. I value not so 
much money a# what money brings. 
It could bring me no more than what 
forttine has brought me at no cost, 
tbld morning—this very hour." 

"Roleau!" cried Kitty suddenly. "A 
mipl! Au sccours! Vite!" 

"You waste breath,",laughed Count 
Frederick. "He cannot come." 

Kitty made one swift dart toward 
the door. She was too late. The 
relentless face of her opponent smiled 

at her, his strong lingers tnrned the 
key in the lock, removed it, thrust it 
into his pocket. 

"Mademoiselle," he said calmly, 
"you Kay you came on business. Very 
well, let us talk business. We know 
something of the history of a certain 
broken coin. Very good. You haye 
half of it. We will say I have the 
other. Give me your half the coin, 
and I will let you go. Refuse, and I'll 
never let you go." 

"I will do nothing under compulsion 
from you or any other man," said Kitty 
Gray stoutly. "I offer you a fair price 
for your half of the coin." 
"•'You will not give it to me?" 
"No! No!" f 

A loud pounding on the door inter
rupted them at this'moment. "It is 
Roleau." smiled tlio count. "1 will 
have him whipped." 

The face of Kitty Gray had grown 
like marble. Suddenly, with one swift' 
movement, ahe dashed her clenched 
hand with all her force into the face 
which bent toward her. A livid mark 
arose under the swift compaeJ^ The, 
tall, man staggered baiiiU TneAie*t 
instant Kitty felt her wrist eaugh*. In 
an iron, grasp. Struggling, she was' 
forced backward. She felt another 
band grasp her wrtat. 

The nun Grahame, the count's valet, 
had appeared mysteriously from the 
alcove adjoining. 

"Give me the coin!" insisted Count 
Frederick still. "Tell me where I may 
have it—or by the I.ord! you will rest 
a long time to think this matter over." 

"Excellency!" ejaculated the man 
Grahame suddenly. "On guard! He 
is breaking In the door. Quick, excel
lency!" 

And even as Roleau, by a mighty 
heave burst In the door, Grahame and 
his master hurried Kitty to the rear 
door of the alcove. It made out upon 
a dimly lighted liatl. 

Roleau heard them pass, followed 
swiftly aa he could. Hut it war. empty. 
The purr of a motor getting under 
way reached hia ears. 

"So, then—we failed," f.aid Roleau 
bitterly. \ . 

_ CHAPTER VII. ' " 

|n the Desert. 
Convinced against her will, as she 

hurried along in the grasp of the two 
powerful men, that compliance would 
serve her purpose better than resist
ance. Kitty Gray took her place on the 
seat of the motor car. 

"More and more I admire, you," said 
the man at her side, as the motor 
swung into Its speed. "Wliat a wom
an you are! If you would but give 
me time—" 

"You shall'have all the time you 
ask, Monsieur le Comte!" 

"Still, I ponder as to your motive in 
all this. It cannot be money." 

"Indeed it Is money—in part" 
"Ffow much, mademoiselle?" 
"A year's salary—I have got much 

at stake, on my word. Twelve hun
dred dollars, Monster le Comte. It is 
a fortune for me." 

Count Frederick Hung himself back 
upon the cushions and laughed long 
and loud. "Twelve hundred dollars!" 
said he. "Twelve hundred dollars in 
a whole year, in an entirp year? 
dear, give mc the half coin you have 
upon you, and I promise you shall 
have twelve thousand dollars to spend 
as you like each and every day of your 
lrfe, as long as you live. Come rtSw, 
is it a trade? You 3aid you came to 
talk business." 

For the first time now Kitty looked 
about her, scarce having realized how 
long their Journey had been. 1 So 
great hail been their speed that by 
this time they had cleared the city 
walls of Gretzhoffen and passed the 
tilled farmlands of the villages. It 
was what was known locally as the 
desert—a neutral ground, not tilled 
nnd Incapable of successful tillage, 
which lay between the two kingdoms 
of Gretzhoffen on tho east and Grahof-
fen on the west. 

Whether It was the heat of the sun 
which had expanded the air In the mo
tor tires, or whether there was some 
sharp stone under the wheel, there 
was no time to determine; yet sudden
ly, with the usual rillelike report, 
there was an explosion of the tire. 
The car was practically helpless. 

Kitty Wked about her vaguely, 
fearfully, but jtM she bent from the 
open window she heard in the dis
tance the chug of another motor, driv
en rapidly, throwu wide open and 
coming forward at great speed. 
"Quick! Grahame," the count de
manded. "This Is your work. She 
has it on her person. You must—yes, 
you must take it at once." 

As he laid hand upon her, all the 
hot indignation of Kitty's soul flamed 
up. She Sattled as best she might. 
She defeated the man in his purpose 
of snatching at the string which he 
saw suspended about her neck. Ills 
suspicions were well founded, for once 
more Kitty had concealed her portion 
of the cola in a little bag which she 
carried thus. Baffled, and knowing 
that he had small time to finish his 
work, Grahame at length raised a das
tardly band and struck tiw girl la the 

j , 

face. She fell, stunned, at Ills feet. 
"You ruffian, what have you done!" 

exclaimed his master, as with a thin 
smile Grahame held up the chamois 
bag. 

But Count Frederick ripped it open, 
took from it what he saw, and thrust 
it into his pocket. Even as this hap
pened, the pursuing car was closing in 
u#on them. It was Roleau who sprang 
from the seat and hastened forward, 
revolver in hand. As he did so a 
weapon . cracked from the car of 
Count Frederick, and Roleau, stum
bling, fell forward and lay still. 

"Come Grahame—quick." An in
stant later they had taken possession 
of the motor impressed by Roleau. 

How long she remained senseless, 
she herself scarcely knew, but when 
Kitty stirred, raised her head, she 
saw lying close beside her the figure 
of the man who had sought to- be
friend her. 

Kitty suddenly raised her hand to 
her~neck. Tho cord was gone. The« 
packet was missing. 

Whereafter a time she ceased in a 
useless effort to lug the heavy body 
of Roleau into the shelter of the car, 
she turned to gaze about her. She 
paused, he^ gaze arrested. Yes, a 
little caravan, apparently from some 
far off land, and journeying hither 
frankly enough across the neutral 
ground between these two little king
doms. ' ' 

The apparent leader of this little 
caravan was a reticent, dark-bearded 
man. He ajfrvanced now quietly to
ward tho young womafl. 

"The lady is in distress? There .has 
been trouble here—robbers, bandits— 
your nian lias been killed, perhaps. 
Yes, there are many stieh'In this land, 
between the two kingdoms. There is 
no • law here,'* mademoiselle. .1 cross 
as you see;'with my own'men armed. 
I arri, if you please, a merchant of 
Orahoffen. Sometimes I do a little 
merchandising between the two king
doms." 

He pointed to the coat of arms on 
the door of the disabled car. "The 
Count Frederick of Gretzhoffen has 
been here." 

"Aye, the Count Frederick! It was 
he who left us here." 

He made a gesture now to his at
tendants, and as some of them lifted 
the limp form of Itoleau, ho himself 
assisted Kitty to mound. A few mo
ments later and the strange proces-
siou was again on its way. 

".Mademoiselle," said the leader at 
length, us he drew up alongside, "Iy 
must continno on into my own coun-* 
try. We are near the edge of it here. 
At the little stream which lies just 
beyond there is a house of a peasant 
—it Is but a hovel and no fit place 
for you, that is true. Rut even so, 
that is better either for you or for 
your man." 

They advanced novy a little distance 
farther, until within full sight of the 
peasant's little liut, Radoz made signs 

"This Lady is In My Care." 

Kitty Felt Her Wrist Caughtt4n an 
Irorr Grasp. • 

that his charges should be assisted in 
dismounting. 

The cowlike peasant woman proved 
not intept in ministrations—perhaps 
she had seen such hurts as these be
fore in her life here on tho border. 
She made Roleau comfortable. 

CHAPTER VIII. 

i ' 
Count Sachio of Grahoffen. 

At sunrise of the following morning 
Kitty awoke aa suddenly as site had 
fallen asleep the night before. 

After her frugal breakfast with tho 
old peasant folk—with whom she could 
hold no conversation whatever—she 
set out for the bedside of the faithful 
attendant who had been injured in her 
cause. 

"Itoleau, good morning," she said. 
"How goes it, then?" 

"Excellently! I am quito well. I 
find my wound not to be serious. 1 
can travel." 

"HettCT rest for yet a time," said 
Kitty. "It will be tho best m^dlcino 
for you. As for myself, I purpose 
now to go out and spy out the land." 

She left him, making some excuse 
to her peasant hosts, passed out from 
the little-cottage. She walked on stead
ily, not ill content after all, until just 
as she arrived at. the edge of the for
est she noticed advancing from its 
depths a little party of horsemen, who 
were riding swiftly toward her on the 
trail. ' 

They came on at a gallop, ftweign-
looking men, richly clad, dark of 
visage, equipped as though for the 

hunt. The apparent leader of . the 
party, a stalwart, sturdy man, dark 
of hjiir and. richly clad—rode slightly 
in advance of. tdie others.'*1 ~ 

Catching sight of a young woman— 
and a very pretty one—standing thus 
alone on the forest road, this, gentle
man pulled up suddenly. "Honjour, 
monsieur," said Kitty, with her usual 
recourse to the French language. 

"Eh blen. e'est que vous parte/. Fran-
cals?" And at once he himself broke 
Into voluble French, much to Kitty's 
delight. 

"I am an American," she went on to 
say. 

"I ask pardon, mademoiselle," re
joined the dark man—whoso bold 
eyes, after what seemed to Kitty to be 
the fashion of the country, now were 
carefully estimating her, line by line 
—"I beg your pardon, but mademoi
selle is alone? Why?" 

y, "My companion is ill yqnder at the 
peasant's house. There was an acci
dent yesterday with our motor—he is 
not yet able to travel." 

"I am riding but now to my own 
hunting lodge, a few miles yonder at 
the edge of the forest; jvhy not coma 
with me so that we might speak over 
this matter? 1 am - entertaining 
friends there—a little lifnise party— 
there are other Indies. You will be 
made welcome. If yo.u can ride— 

"Oh, yes," said Kitty. "I can man
age." 

It was not long before they arrived 
at the hunting lodge. v 

Count Sachio introduced liip guests 
with a few words in his own language. 
They stared politely, smiled discreetly, 
but made Kitty welcome. 

"Now, be off with' you all!" ex
claimed Count Sachio. "To the wood-

| land paths, since tho morning is so 
fresh." 

"Mademoiselle, you will have re
freshments?" he asked, as, laughing 
Bayly, the others dispersed. 

"Nothing more for me than a cup 
of tfea," said Kitty gravely. "I^est you 
think me rude—perhaps it may bo 
well for me to excuse myself. Is there 
any way in which I may get back to 
the cottage where I left my mnn?" 

"Not so fast, not so fast as all that, 
ma cherie! You have not tested out 
my humble place aa well as I would 
ask. Come, what you think of it? 

Not his words so much as his man
ner sent swift alarm into Kitty Gray's 
heart. Swiftly she arose and made 
back as he, warmed somewhat by his 
wine, now advanced toward her, smil
ing. Her gesture an;;ered him and ho 
stepped forward, but tnoro swiftly. 
At oneo Kitty gave voice to a loud 
cry of terror—tho appeal for help—a 
woman's first weapon of defense. For, 
even as she did so, she heard the 
sound of hoofs on tho trail beyond the 
edge of tho forest. 

"Roleau!" She cried aloud, "A 
mol!" '• i 

Kitty guessed, rather than knew, 
that Roleau's uneasiness on her ac
count had led him to pursuo her. 
Such, indeed, was the ease. 

"Who are you, man?" demanded 
Count Sacblo, Imperiously. -fI am 
Sachio of Grahoffen. man—one who 
need not declare himself to you. Your 
life shall pay for thiay 

"Good! Why not now, my friend?" 
retorted Roleau calmly. "I have seen 
men of many sorts before now. but 
none- that I feared This lady Is in 
my care. She will ride with me, and 
we will ride better horses than that 
on which I came." 

Even as ho spoke ho passed rapidly 
among the spirited mounts of the lit
tle party lately arrived. Two he se
lected for himself and Kitty. With 
the otilers he was busy with a few 
strokes of the short knife he wore. 
He grinned as he came out from 
among th& liorsee. 

"So, Monsieur Sachio of Grahoffen," 
said ho, "yon- will ride with short 
girths If yon follow us." In truth lie J 
had cut a piece out of the girth of 
each one of the utilised horses. 

An instant later he and Kitty were 
mounted and speeding away. 

CHAPTER IX. 

King Mlchpel II. 
When Count Frederick und his ac

complice Grahame left their two vic

tims lying helpless in the sandy plain, 
they themselves made all speed possi
ble back to the capital. In spite of 
his regret at viotence to a woman, ex
ultation. sat on the dark features of 
Count Frederick. 

"Now, Grahame," he exclaimed, "at 
last we have it." 

"Excellency," rejoined the other, 
"you have but half the coin. 1 told 
you where the two pieces were— 
where each was. One you have at last, 
and after some trouble. But the other 
is still in the possession of Michael 
the Uing. He may not yield it easily." 

"With ease or difficulty, he shall 
fcive it up." growled Count Frederick. 
"We will take It from him if need be." 

And straightway to the Royal pal
ace of Gretzhoffen they fared on, fast 
aa might be. There was no difficulty 
in securing admission, for Count 
Frederick was well known at the pal
ace, .almost as the king himself. 
' King Michael II looked with a cer

tain disapproval upon Count Fred
erick's dusty clothes. 

"I ask your majesty's pardon, but I 
have had no time to arrange myself 
In proper courtesy. My errand is ur
gent But I fancy you cannot guess 
it?" 

"Not in the l^ast. It could not be 
that yon wish t<* ask me again what 
you asked me the last time you came 
here—about the broken eoln!" 

"Yes, it was precisely that." 
"Why, then?" 
"Your majesty has. promised me 

some little thing in regard for a cer
tain-service which I was able to ren
der not long ago. It was rude of me 
to remind of that—but suddenly there 
came up a need for some little trinket 
—some Jewel—same oddity. Your 
majesty, I wish it for a lady, and my 
jeweler told me he couhl make of 
this broken coin—" 

"There is a woman In it?" The 
puffy eyes of the king showed inter
est now. 

"To be sure—there is always a 
woman." 

"Why flot then a pearl, a sapphire, 
a diamond perhaps? Take as you 
like." Ho wavedpn indifferent, pudgy 
hand toward a cabinet. "MlchaeUhe 
Second keeps all his promises." 

"Rut why not the coin, your maj
esty?" 

"You persist? So do I. I suggest 
that for a lady—and you say there Is 
a lady—you make some gift more fit
ting.- I have explained to you that 
the coin is not presently at hand. But 
as I said, help yourself to something 
that Is better." 

Count Frederick was a man of wit 
qnick enough to see that l}ere was no 
time to force an argument. Defeated 
once more, he even accepted his de
feat He stepped now to the little 
drawer which the king pulled open for 
him, and-aelected a very modest little 
ring, which carelessly he dropped into 
his own pocket. | 

CHAPTER X. 

Greek Meets Greek. 
Arrived at I1I3 own home. Count 

Frederick of Gretzhoffen found a little 
pile of unowned letters waiting for 
him, and picked up one bearing the 
crest of Count Sachio of Grahoffen, a 
man he had known for many years 
nnd with whom, if truth be told, he 
had had certain plans which neither 
would have cared to have come into 
public knowledge. He tore open the 
envelope. 

"So, Sachio asks me to join him at 
a little hunting party at his ledge in 
the forest beyond the neutral ground! 
1 believe I'll go. After all. It might 
not be a bad thing to find out a little 
more about the condition of those two 
we left yonder hi the desert. Yes, I'll 
ride back the v|ry way 1 just camiij." 

Milo after mile slipped ribbon-like 
boneath their speeding wheels. Soon 
they had left behind them almost all 
sights of tlio green commons and the 
feitaed fields which lay under tho 
walls'of Gretzhoffen town. It was 
Grahame who first detected, far ahead, 
a little dust cloud of advancing trav
elers; lie railed the attention of his 
mastor. 
, "lltasfes, Grahame—find what it IS." 
' Even the stolid Grahame gave a 

sharp exclamation. "Here come two 
riding, a man and a woman. I swear, 
I believe it Is the two, both come to 
life again! 

They advanced now more slowly 
and pulled tip at the foot of a little 
ravine, where a cross trail came in 
from the right, leading no one knew 
where, out into No Man's Land be-
tween the two kingdoms of Gretzhof
fen and Grahoffen. Here the depres
sion concealed them and they awaited 
t/ie arrival of the two travelers. 

That came in due course, but with 
it almost synchronously yet other 
events. A sound of shouting became 
audible. To the right, along a curving 
cross-road of the desert, there came 
into view, riding at top speed, whoop
ing aloud as they spurred forward, a 
ragged band of drunken ruffians— 
none less than a party of the banditti 
which In those ^mewliat lawless days 
infested this open and little-traveled 
region, a sort of No .Man's Land. 

"Come, your money—your valu
ables!" exclaimed the leader of these 
ruffians. "You know me? I am Lan-
dozi, chief of the Brotherhood. My 
men like work nono too well, and we 
mpst eat and drink. Your money, 
please—or we will take It whether or 
not you please." 

Contemptuously, Count Frederick 
reached into his pockets and flung 
upon the ground, before them sucli 

valuables as he had. 
The bandit now ttinicVI to repeat 

this process with the other two stran
gers, whom they could not classify 
as friends or foes of those whom they 
had now found in tho motor car. 

"What have we hero—a woman, and 
a beautiful one!" exclaimcd the ban
dit chief. "She wears no jewels—per
haps she has net much money for us. 
Hut still, there aro other ways. What 
say you, my fellows, shall we hold 
her for a ransom?" 

The man Roleau here raised hia 
hand and spoke with authorfty 

"My friends," he said, "what I have 
is little and it is yours, for you are 
my brothers and I know yau must live 
as well as I. I know you are friends 
of the king's troops—shortly we will 
ride thither together, if you don't 
mind. As for this lady, lay no baud 
on her. I toil you she i3 a highness 
of a foreign land, none less than Amer
ica across the sea." 

"And why not fit for ransom then?" 
demanded the bandit chief. 

"Because; I tell you she la one ol 
the ladies of the king's household—she 
in protected by Kfns Michael II him
self, no less. She Is ot his rank 
in life, 'I tell you, my brothers. 

Irresolute the bandit turned toward 
his men, but a murmur of.assent rati
fied what Roleau had said. 

"Good!" saUI he suddenly. "I know 
you well, Roleau. The lady is safe 
with us. We will do more—we will 
accompany you to the walls of the 
city itself, so that you may be safe 
fTom any of our brotherhood." 

Under the walls of Gretzhoffen it
self they met a troop of the king's 
horse, riding out for practice. Their 
officer was not unknown to Count 
Frederick—and for that hiatter, the 
leader of tho bandits, Landozl himself, 
seemed not unknown. Loitering along, 
they rode now up to the city's gates, 

Yet another event transpired be
fore the two parties separated near 
tho city'sNsate. A11 additional party 
of horsemen, riding hard l'rom the des
ert, appeared—none less than Count 
Sachio. a friend or two aud,a small 
group of retainers! 

"Sachio!" exclaimed Count Fred
erick. "My friend, you come but Just 
in time." 

"1 may well believe It," said Sachio 
dryly," gazing at the assemblage about 
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him. "Had I met this gentlertian," he 
nodded toward Landozl, with whoso 
Identity he was well enough acquaint
ed, "perhaps I might have needed 
greater argument." 

"All is well that, ends well, my good 
Sachio!" exclaimed Count Frederick. 
I!e my guest instead of my host. Rhlo 
with mo now to my own homo and at 

.another day I will return with you to 
your hunting lodge." 

"You know this lady?" asked Sachio 
aside, noddiug towards Kitty. 

"Hut slightly," rejoined Count Fred
erick. "And you?" 

"But slightly," smiled Sachio, and 
he told no more. 

".Who is she?" asked tho captain of 
the troop, sotto voce, "of Roleau. 

"I tell you all, my friends," answered 
that sturdy soul. "She is a highness 
fr(|in abroad, an excellency. Take no 
liberties here. She goes to the palace 
—ahe Is to meet the king." 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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to the East 

Including 
VARIABLE ROUTE TOURS 

to 

NEW YORK AND BOSTON 

****** 

Specific rate9 and information 
/ill be promptly supplied on ap-

kM^nuiliu inn. a 
will be promptly .... • 
plication lo your local agent, or by 
writing the undersigned 

I I .  S .  G R A Y ,  ;  

Division Passenger Agent, 
Illinois Central R. R. 

( Dubuque, Iowa 

OVER C3 YEARS 
xpi:ricncc 

Trade MARKS , 
Dcsicwa 

Cocmiiitors &c. 
' ATvvbne iwul&X'H ftnd'dcsci-lfttlon ma* 
qul';wti tutgxiMi* Muiikni-rro* ntictjier a.i 
itwrrnoti VPftQlnftfr pNtvnfJiWo. <Vmmu:ilcu-
tiotifl >t rJctt7«ttftOi4c*rtUf. HANDBOOK on Paicuis 
Bent tie?. UlftCstjwpHcy for tiML-uriuir patent."*. 

Patents tiiiteii tiiiuuuli Munr. & Co. receive 
SjffcUU notlcc* wiriiout cluirge, lu tUo 

Scientific mnericati. 
A fciindsomclv llhistrnftvt -tfochlT. I.nr^ost cir
culation of iiiif fL lOTjiiUir ,1<>I.I Iiul. 'A-rms. $„l a 
yeiic: lour iulmiUw, $1* tic id nywatifuiers. 

filUHN New York 
Ulllce, V St.. WaabntfiiOQ. 1>. V. 


