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By EMERSON HOUGH

From the Scenario by
Cunard,

SYNOPSIS.

| Kitty Gray, newspaper woman, finds in
& curio shop half of a broken coin, the
mutilated inscription on which arouses
her curiosity and leads her, at the order
of her managing editor, to go to the prin-
cipality of Gretzhoffen to plece out the
story suggested by the Inscription. She is
followed, and on arrival In Gretzhoffen
her adventures while chasing the mecret
of the broken coin begin.

' FOURTEENTH INSTALLMENT

e CHAPTER LI (e

The Last Arbitrament.

The call to arms was as music to
Count Frederick’'s ears. Leaving his
1dle, addled king steeped in his follies,
he hurried to the front.

The army was ready enough to put
ftselt under his control; recognized
-him as the one ruler in all the realm.
His quick orders, supplementing the
arrangements of the day befose, soon
set all events in train. It had been
his plan to mask his men deep within
the town; dnd, as has been said, the
jaws of the trap now were Sprung.

“The charge of the forces of King
Cortislaw was met by the counter
sHock of the Gretzhoffen arms. Fred-
erick's lorcgn sprang forward with the
enthusiasm of troops long in leash,
and swept back the invaders. For a
few moments the two lines writhed

! here and there in deadly embrace, as
two well-matched wrestlers, neither
having the advantage.

Deep within the palace Kitty had '
forgotten her errand in the greater
fmport of these sudden events. The
coin had done all this—it was Indead
a thing of omen, a thing of destiny.

She peered from the palace win-
dows here and there, seeking to gain
some knowledge of the fray. Now and

Otbers camé; carfied by ‘the litter
beaters of the, palace, Defeatiwas at
hasd for the defenders of the palace.
{“Is there no hope, then?” she de-
marided of dng’of. t emﬁoﬂwlnla of
the ‘housghokd! “Wheraitire our' re:
serves? Sed, our ten
nogtonger—they must have help or all
18 10st.”
T

t!Q ght. < - Vo t¥ ¢ i
!4Yes,” he exclaimed, “therd’is a

of Mpystery a
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then a wounded man limped back. |

hold them'| *

i-his knowledge...C

régiment held in reserve back of the
phldce, toward the water front.”
{“Then summon taem at once!” ex- |
claimed the young woman. ,
Presently the retiring troops heard |
the sound of bugles, the clatter of
hoofs from the opposite direction;’
saw the advance of the Gretzhoffen
reserves so badly needed. They swept
on now to the front. rallying their
retreating men. The leader of the
reserves looked around for the com-
mander of the battle; instead he saw
! the figure of a young girl flash down
the palace steps and hurry toward
them.
“Yonder!” she cried. “He is at the
front, supporting their full attack.”
Jt was time now for the reserves,
that was sure. Close to his own thin-
ning front line, Frederick sat, from
his saddle scanning the work of & bat-'

advance of the Grahoffen troops,
which was rafning ruin on his own
men. It was hidden somewhere, he
could not tell where, although he
swept the line beyond with the
glasses time after time.

At last -he found it, marked it by

green—green branches lashed to the
frames of guns.

Count Frederick called an officer to
hint. “We must take that battery,” he
said. “If we don't, in five minutes
we will be gone.”

Meantime Sachlo himself, bold lead-
er of armed men, albeit self-seeking
courtier, openly exulted at what
seemed to him the quick'success of
his country's arms. He held on, diI-
rectly under the eye of Cortislaw him-
gelf, and no ungkilled soldier he now.
showed himself {

“In five minutes, your majesty,”
egaid he, “we will have broken their
front. There will remain nothing but
for us to advance.”

His eye, skilled in observation iq
such scenes, caught sight of the
mounted figure of Count Frederick,
leadér of the Gretzhoffen arms. He

o

tery hidden somewhere back of the |

the smoke belched from a screen of |

recognized him in the distance—and
quickly sent orders to the officer of
the battery. WRether or ‘not it was |
due to this slight change of aim, the
next salvo from the hidden guns ac- |

‘ complished that which Sachio most | own.
Sachio turned his glasses |sworn. 1Its errand should have beew

! desired,
¥ once more upon the spot where his
enemy had sat. HIs horse was down,
blown to pieces by the explosion of &
; shell, and the tall figure of Frederick
himself lay prone! :
“Now, forward, men!” cried Sachio.
“They have broken! They will run!
At them with the bayonet! Charge!”
The Grahoffen troops swept for-
ward. Man to man, now, the ultimate
P {ssue must be determined. It was at
this moment that, coming®on at a

gallop from the protection of the pal-

7/

ployed into action in regimental front,
the leader cheering his mea on into
the charge. They met the advancing
infantry of Grahoffen, many of them
with their rifies unloaded, depending
upon the bayonet—met them, and
rode them down. The line of assault,
unsuspecting this new resistance, re-
cofled and turned.

Kitty had pressed forward behind
the column which ncw pushed back
the advance of the enemy.

The plan of Count Frederick was
completed. But as to Count Freder-
ick, where was he? She found him
at last, surrounded by a little group
of his men, who supported him as he
lay.

“What do you here, mademoiselle?”
said he. “Retire at once. This is no
placo for you.”

“You are alive! You 'will recover!”
Kitty Gray was on her knees beside
him. '

Frederick essayed to rise, but fell
back for a moment. “Glve me a mo-
ment’s time,” said he. *I am not hurt.
The shell came close, but my horse
saved me, 1 suppose. - I am but slight-
)y, wounded. 1think it was the shock
of the explosion. 1 was dazed for an
insdant. Where are my men? Come,
let me-up!”

“Your men are on ahead, Count
Frederick,” replied Kitty Gray; “too
far fer you to catch them up now.

Come, ysu must rest. Come with
me."”
“With you, mademoiselle?”’ she

heard him-gay. He staggered to his
feet.

But now—and her woman’s heart
admiring ever thq strong and reso-
lute, rejoiced to sc.:l-lt-—(fount Freder-
‘fck’'s gaze was turmed not to her but
‘toward the front where the fighting
lay.

Ahp.:royal, esprves! . Who ibrought
% ug og? . We_have won!: Fhey are
broken. The battle Is ours, after all!”

'

i CHAPTER LIL ¥

Pt e 3
{. Rolebuj the Spy. & ¥
In all these rapid events of the last

-,:ﬁui
L

few hours Roleau lmg been left qultcl

"¢ his own resourccs. ¢His mistress

had slipped ‘aly ¢

gone, he knéw not where. He guessed
rather than kncw that each of them
might be seekipg the other. That
meant, according toe his reasoning,
that they must be at or near the royal
palace. It was thither /Rolcau at
length turned his own’ footsteps.
Discovered at last through the notice
attracted by his lack of uniform, he
was halted by an officer, who brought

him forthwith to the commander of |

the army, none less than Sachio, who
sat close to the king, watching the
progress of the battle.

“General,” said the officer to Sachio,

“here is a man who was trying to’
What shall we |

get through our lines.
do with him? We think perhaps he
is a spy.”

*So, fellow, you are here again?”
he sald, grimly. “lI know you, yes,
well enough. . We have met more than
once before now. 1 recall you at my
lodging, and elsewhere. \Vhat do you
here? Where is she, your mistress,
the young American?”

“Yonder somewhere, excellency,
said Roleau, pointing toward the pal-
ace.

“Take him away, lieutenant, and
keep him safe until 1 cull for him.”

It was thus that Roleau remained
‘for a time unobserved, but was ulti-
mately caught in the general rout of
King Cortislaw’'s armies. 1t was night
when finally the rout ended under the
walls of Grahotfen {tself.

Cortislaw was an old man when he
had started out that day. Since morn-
fng he had aged yet a dozen years.
Nothing was left to him! The end
of his life's dream was at bhand. :

“Curges upon all things!” exclaimed:
old Cortislaw, at last, sweeping a level
glance under his bushy gray brows at
his courtiers. “Once more they have
proved too much for us. It was my
one remaining chance.” '

Noue dared raise a voice against the
wrath of the broken king. After a
time, he went on: {

“What use, then, Count Sachio, was
thelr coin, after all? We had it, and
we lost.” \

“Count Frederi¢k told me, your ma-
jesty,” began Sa plo, *shat what we
had’ was only a counterfeit. He sald
he gave it to the king of Gretzhoffen
in & bit of deceit for purposes of his
1t read the same—that I may ba

the same. But as to our victory—
look, it was counterfeit.” i

“Yes,” sald Cortislaw, slowly, “count
that not for us, but against us. I say,
the cursed coin {s bewitched—it is In,
the service of Gretzhoffen, uot our
own. It is the evil spirt of our own
kingdom, that I will be sworn.” :

“But,” saild Count Sachio, after a
time, “the end never is till all i done.
True, we have failed at arms, your
majesty, but after all, that does not
affect the existence of the Gretzhoffen

'. - ace grounds, the reserve regiment de-
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“My men,” gaid he. “Look at them— {.
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treasure. I myself have heen in that
room. I have been bemeath the walls
—J] know the very place where that
secret s concealed. Look, we have
all the coin—and even if this half is
counterfeit, their half, the true half
though it be, is no more tham half.
They cannot read the riddle of thein
own treasure, and yet we know it!'
Who, then, has won this battle?:
Riches are needful for any king. With-
out the secret which we ourselves!
hold, what may they hope? No, not
»all {8 yet lost,” your majesty!™ :

The old king turned upon him his,
burning eye. ‘“Count Sachin,” said
he, “you have disappointed me time'
and again regarding yonder coin; yet:
aftar all, of all my noblemen, you
have been the most successful, for
surely you brought to us the secret.
That is true. At one time we had all
‘the coin.
coin. Today we held it all in our pos-
gession, and we still hold it. Bring
mo the coin. 1 want to cxamine both
halyes once more with my own eyes.”

“It is well, your majesty. 1 will go
get both halves, we will compare
them." 4

where on his return from the battle-
field he had changed his dus\ty apparel.
His tunic and trousers lay where he
had left them. Evidently his orderly

/ ‘hnd fled.

Count Sachio took up the trousers!
and thrust a hand {nto a pocket.
knew where he had kapt the coin, in
his little leather folding portemon-
nafo. But he withdrew his hand and
looked at it curiously. The blank look
on his face remained as he felt quick-
ly in other pockets;of the same gar-
ment, .as. he. gei
through every pocRet of the tunic
which he had discarded, :

When Count Saehia felurndd to his
king Le was in deep pallor; conster-
nuation sat on his face.

“Well, well, Sachlo!” demanded that
mouarch, testily, “You have on your
'face now the same look which I have
learned to know. But surely you have
jnot falled. Come, let me see it.” i

“I caunot, your majesty. It 1s
gone!”

“Gone? Yet you had it?”

“Yes, your majesty. Hoth halves—I
had them both.
them in my keeping on the field. 1
was responsible for them, that is true.
Rut, see here where I hid them—ev-
erything is empty now. They have
been taken away by someone. And
who could have known of it?”

I\~ A silence fell upon the group.,
“Stay!” added Sachlo a little later—

| treat began—the man pamed Rolean."”

YFind that man!” sald Cortislaw,

fpo l:'é_‘reliumlng 'LJ}.\V&;? 9)‘0 upon
.'[ ] \ f.‘ d.4 ‘. -

| Bagh .

Long we have had half the l

Count Sachio hastened to the room |

He |

rched | nqrvously g

You yourselt gave |

R ) t,
+'thére was & map,:a prisager, who. |
iSwas brought to'me just bdfere Our ree |

kingdoms, jealous of the other, and
rivaling methods of richer cmpires
than their own, had developed as best
it could each branch of the service
approved in modern warfare. Each
had its little corps of air craft, each
its miniature navy,.its submarines, its
destroyers. - :
Full details of all this Roleau did
not know. He knew well enough,
| none the less, that escape for him lay!
by water and not by land. i
It was night when he approached

{ the wharves along the Grahoffen har-
! bor front. At their anchorage lay the
dim gray bulks of the few battleships
belonging to Cortislaw. At one of the
_docks signs of activily attracted him,
i A vacht, a long, clean-ined vessel, a
thoroughbred in all details, beauti-
fully equipped and apparently well
manned and, officered, was getting
ready to set out. Roleau looked at
it closely. It bore the royal ensign.
i In truth, it was none less than the
yacht of royalty itself. \
“Good morrow, sir,” sgaid Roleau to
the captain of the yacht, before whom
| he presented himself a little later. “I
see you are setting out. \Would you
take a passenger, one as anxious as
yourself to leave this place?” :
The captain looked at this intruder
for a moment with none too much
' favor. .
| “This boat is not for charter,” said
'he. *“We are leaving, it is true, but
. wa offer no passage for the publie.”
“Nor am I under charter for the
{ public,” rejoined Roleau calmly. *“I
| am in high service. None the less, I
jam ready to pay for tra:mportutlun'
from this place.
you muay be sailing. Ask me not tgo
many questions, and I will not inquird
of you, my Uear captain, why you are
now seiling with the king's vacht.” @
This bold chance thrust went homes,

| tain was salling under orders of hisg
own and for reasons of his own. The
man hesitated now. .

“Well, then,” sald he, at length, “we
have room, that is true. But as to
refugees—" {

“Call me no refugee!” #aid Roleau.
firmly. “I tell you, I am on business
| of importance, and care little where

: | you go, save only that you take me,

| hence, I can pay.” §
| By this time Roleau was aboard.
The captain neither welcomed him

nor repulsed him. He only shrugged'
his shoulders, and accepted some
coins which Roleau placed in his
ilmnu. “oay ¥ :- ;
CHAPTER LIV. y

— R & iy

By AiRand Witer.! :f
Rolead .wakenad:, lawn. The

s . - 1
ripple’ ¢f ‘'water was 4d* ears. The

ryvacht was under way. Soon it w:[:(
iout of eayghot (of all that went f
| ward at the wharves. None aboa
| nlghty lnow < what, ! the litt

3 34 S I
" Phe' prisotiers taken' by the Grahof-

| grofy of mex’ Who hirred here a

-

vy

fen men, more by chance than plan
in' their owl'xi t;empgs}uu_ua retreat,
had been gro ‘(
in the rear compound of the Grahoffen
palace; It was witly them that Roleau
had been couflned.” * Thither Count
Sachio now turned his steps. Hastily
he inquired of this oflicer and that, of:
this prisoner and that, :
Once niore the spy Roleau had es-
caped!

CHAPTER LIIL
By Land and Sea. '

In tho confuslon which followed the,
retreat of the Grahollen troopsgupon
their own capltal, Roleau found him-
self swept away from the officer who,
first had taken him in charge. ¢
Ttolean, not unused to scenes of vio-
lence, had himself well in hand, and
now studied his situation calmly, find-

He say that he now had better oppor-
tunity for escape than at any time
before.

Rasolved at last, he slipped away be-
yvoud his guards, and made off through
tie city, not to the westward toward'
the plain which lay between the two'
cities, but to the east where lay the
water front of Grahoffen. t

The desert which lay between thesa
twe little kingdowms ran far to the
southward in a barren peninsula, on
either side of which swopt the blue
sea, Kach kingdom, therefore, might

the other, although that of Gretzhof-
fen lay closer to the Mediterranean'
proper. Nevertheless, the Grahoffen
harbor was an ample one, and here.
all the tiny navy of the little kingdom:
Jay—beyond the aviation grounds
where the scanty corps of that serv-
fee somotimes held their maneuvers.

As may be seen, each of these little

{The Army of Gretzhoffen in Action. i 1
) 4 y ' | ) l

sl ungdar lookd guard' this order

ing it somewhat toghis own advantage.:

be suid to have a seaport as good as’ |

. ———

| there nlqnf the water front, givin

and that. ; 3
! “In the king's nam2!” one man
! cried. . i 4 v:‘
!+ It was, indeed,‘in the king's name,

| for now, shallow though was his dis-
| guise, none less than Cortislaw had
| jolned Sachio in this last pursuit of
['the evasive coins. Hurried Inquiry
had_convinced Sachio that Roleau had
made his escape in this direction.
As £Or Cortislaw, he raged.
“It 1s nothing, your majesty,” re-
! joined the dauntless Count Sachio.
| “All is not ended till all is done. We
! shall not le¢t them evade us. Come,
' we have craft of our own. Heye are
‘some of cur fast boats. Would your
, majesty dare the submarine?” :
i “I dare anything that another man
dare,” rejoined Cortislaw  savagely!
| *Quick, then—order the first boat
ready.”
! Now in truth the nobleman and his
| sovercign were to embark in a novel
lundcrtnklng. The long, slim fish-
nosed craft, with its upright peri-
scope, received them. They heard the
 hateh closcd firm above them, heard
! the singing of the aip pumps and saw
the gray opaque wall of the water, not
| below them, but around them, above
|ll|0:::, as at length the craft, cbedient
1to the cortmand of its officer, slid out
| from its slip ivto the harbor and head-
jed  ferward aiter what had been
| pointed out to it as its prey.
Part of the timo submerged, most of
| the time just breaking the surface with
[the deck, they sped on. Y
| When at length, with hatches open
jand access given to the deck, they,
sped on, unsubmerged, close upon:
!their quarry, none of them at first’
heard the curious humming which
| came on from the rear, none for the!
! moment saw the vast shape which ap-
proached frcm behind them and above,’

I am careless whege !

! Roleau ‘suspected now that the cap:’

A
)
i

:

|

{1 swept across the broad plain, across

1 the watér frout—and now far down !
the great arm of the sea which thrust ‘

sailing like some monster bird.

It was Count Sachio at length who
turned, his attention arrested by the
familiar sound of an alir craft motor.

“Look! your majesty,” said he, turn-
ing and pointing.

A sudden exclamation came from
the lips of Cortislaw.

“It is from Gretzhoffen!” he sald.
“Our own air craft are not mobilized.
I wonder who planned that raid. You
told ma Count Frederick was killed—
that you saw: lt\\\'lth your own eyes.
That cannot be. King Michael, weak
as he s, never would be ufoot—never
would he have had his air craft mov-
ing at this hour. Théy.haye been
above our city—it 18 a mercy if they
have not dropped” bombs upon our
shipping.” i

“Look!"” sald Sachio. He indicated

now the course of the pursuing alr
craft, which, far from following them
directly, now swept aside in a great
tangent. :
. “They are bound also for the yacht!?
said Sachio. “It is not us, but yonder
boat they are pursuing. \What does it
mean? Surely they can have marked
s under water or above—they see us
now, if they have eyes. But now they
evade us and pursue the boat whieh
we pursue. What does it mean? And
who is in command?”

Slow enough would even keen-witted
Count Sachio have been to guess the
real answer to his own question. It
was his enemy who was in command
of this pursuing alr craft——Count Fred.-
erick, not killed, but in full possession
of his powers once more. .

It, had been Frederick's ‘llun to
hasten ucross the neutral lands and

over Graloffea itdelf in a foray of
utterly broken, accepting their deteat.

would not accept denial from him—
the young American. Thus' they  had

the city of Grahoffen itself, and along

up from the south. 3

The aeroplane for- a time fell off
from the direct course held by the sub-
marine. Ahead of the wind and driven
at top speed by its own ‘trt-menduusl
engines, it advanced in vast sweeps |
and swoops, at a speed incalculably |
fast.

“Your majesty,” said Count Sachlo
at length, laying down the glasses
with which he had been examining tho
ship of tho air which passed above
them, “I was wrong! At first I thought
some leader of their aviation corps
mad developed this raid today, but it
is not so. I told you that Count Fred-
erick was dead. My eyes-must have
deceived me. It is he, yonder! He
nimself is guiding this pursuit, With
Lira there is another—a_woman, your
majesty! 1€ {8’ nono less than the
young American, who has been the
most dingerous engmy ‘we yet have
met.  They two—for what reason I am
not informed—are aloft together. Their
purpose 1 can only guess.”

The rage of Cortislaw now was such
as left him silent.

“Your majesty,” said Count Sachio
at last, “it must be as your majesty.
reasons. But it is by sinking yonder
craft, not by saving it, that he can
wost hurt us. Yes, I am convinced,

yonder Is the ccin. How they know it !
—how they guess it, I do not know.|
More than once it would seem to me.,
that intuition ratier than kuowledgu;
has guided them in their plans. 1 say
that youder coin ts bew!iched and “"i
ways fights for Gretzhoffen and not
for us.””

The chase went on, and now under
such curicus relations as left the three
vessels of the surface, of the subsurf—!
ace aud of the’air, drifiing aloug, noie
taking the offensive.

But though the giant air craft fol-
lowed close, seeming ever to tdha the
ydcht at its muercy, it made no offen-
sive movement; it seemed rather to
shelter than to menace the fleeing
Lvessel which stearsed on so gallantly.
And in the rear of both, helpless, im-
potent, with speed and naught but |
gpeed at its disposal, came the sub- |
marine of Cortislaw and his noble-
man. Tius neither of tho three could !
or would hurt ancther.

But Suchio’s guess had been right. |
The governing intluence in Grelzhm‘-;
fen affairs scarce was so @uch rea- |
son’as instinct, intuition—a woman's |
intuition. For he had been right—a |
woman was aloft, yonder with the
pilot of the air craft. i
‘eIt is a curious chase, mademoi-
gelle,” sald Count Frederick, turning
to the companion at his side and
gpeaking #0 qm his voice could bg

The Army of Grahoffen Retreating.

heard above the loud drone of the en-
gines. “What have we gained? What
do we know?” ¢

“Look!"” said she. “Look at them
below us yonder. They want what
we want. They nursue what we pur-
sue? Why? Believe me, they know
that the coin is on ahead. If they
know it, why shouldn’'t we? Monsieur
le comte, your ride this morning was
an inspiration. The accident of fol-
lowing what might have been the
‘wake of a fish, but was the flash of
a submarine—the accident of seeing
yonder cloud of smoke ahead—that
was fate fighting with us. Belleve
me, Roleau is yonder on that boat!
Believe me, he has the coin. Fate is

fighting with us at last, I say. The,

end of all our troubles is at hand.”

As they swept forward, now near,
now. dropping off from the coyrse of
the speeding yacht, always Kitty
turned her: glass upon the decks of
the water craft. At length she ex-
claimed: J

*It 18 he! I see him. He {is there,
standing looking back. He has no
glass. He cannot recognize us now.
But It is he. Ah! trust yonder faith-
ful soul not to be traveling in vain. I
am sure, as though I saw it, that he
has the coin with him there. I am
sure, as though I saw him, that it is
Count Sachio himself in yonder sub-
marine pursuing him. Come! Lit-
erally, we must fly.”

And fly they did. Moment after mo-
ment, hour after hour, until at length
the ‘smoke aBove Gretzhoffen harbor
thickéned, until the ‘towers of' the
cathedrals and the palace appeared,
until the shipping grew more distinct,

{'until the long, green slope of the coast,
scouting and discovery. He wished to | fprtifications; showed to the eyes of
see whether }llp forces of the enemy \ Count Frederi¢k, high above the leyel
would rally or whether they were to lla | of: the sea.

#We will make it safely, mndé-

And at the last instant, when he had | moiselle,” said Count Frederick, at
{ stepped into the scat of the alr craft;f last! n
he ‘had been followéd, by ong Who|rine does not attack, I do npt know

“Fof some reéason’'tie subma-

why. ‘The three of'us soon will be
within reach of qur own guns. I won-
der—"

The wonder of Count Frederjck was
not.ill placed, In a few moments they
heard the. dull.report of a 30-centi-
meter piece -of ohe of the coast bat-
teries~saw the white cloud of 'dmoke
burst from the emplacement in front
of the disappearing gun.. On ahead
they saw the white splash of the shell
across the bows of the advancing
yacht,

“What do they mean?” exclaimed
Count Frederick, *“Ah, I see. The
vatch carries the ensign of the royal
navy of Grahoffen! It is armed. Our
gunners take it for an enemy. Now
heaven send them bad aim for once!”

A shot, and yet another followed,
bracketing the yvacht Dbetween the
ranges. Count Frederick held his
breath for Wliat he knew would come.
Come it did. The yacht, struck full
by the impact of a heavy shell, reeled,
careened, half broke upart and began
to settle by the head.

“It is too bad!" exclaimed Count
Frederick; *“sunk by our own men!
Yonder yu'}\ht was coming to our har-
,l‘zu' for protection, carrying our own

an—carrying our own fortune—the
Gretzhoffen coin!
lost!"

He turned the prow of the air craft
full toward the settling yacht. The
wake of the submarine was no loager
visible,

Then, what the men of the Gretz-
hoffen batteries saw—what the men
of the submarine might have seen had
their periscope then been above the
surface—was the swift volplane of
the alr craft which they so long had
followed. It swept down now like a
giant bird, at a keen angls, as though
tiself would dip into the sea. Below
it there swept the great a'nchqr rope,
its8 end whipping white here and there
on the tops of the waves. .

“Aloy, Roleau!” cried the voice of
Count Frederick. .

Roleau looked up at this summons
from the clouds, and saw above the
rail of the alr craft he so long had
noted in wonder two faces that he
knew and loved! A great sob shook
his glant chest. Even his callous soul
was affected. Out of the very deep
they had come—lis master and his
mistress—to save him, when he
thought all was lost! He lifted up his
Lands.

The whipping rope coiled and
turned, twisted this way aud that, But
the steady hand at the rudder of the
air craft gulded it straight oaward,
downward.

Roleau reached out, made a swift

Aud now all is

'grusp. Melt himself swept free, off his

fect. An instant later, hand over

hand, he began hlg ascent from what ;|

had been the extremegt peril of his
life,
(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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A company of friends and neighbors
were euntertained at the Adolph Ros-
burg home Tuesday evening, the oc-
casion being Mrs. Rosburg's birthday.
A delicious luncheop was served at a
late hour, after which the guests de-
parted, wishing the hostess many hap-
py returns of the day.

Mr, and Mrs. Albert Fester and John
Pek spent Tuesday afternoon at the
Adolph Rosburg home.

Mrs., Herman Stamer and daughter,
of Dallas, S. D., returned to their
home Wednesday after a week pleas-
anily spent a the Adolph Rosburg
home. .

J. P. Murphy came down from Sioux
City Thursday for an over Sunday vis-
it with the Tolks at home,

Peter Brubn visited friends and rel-
atives in Denison the first of last week

James MeGrath transuacted business
in Manilla Thursday.

Joe Selby came out from Charter
Oak Tuesday to work for Jas. Me-
Grath.

Migses Minnie Stamer and Freda

Rosburg were entertained at the home
of The latter's sister, Mrs. Robert
Reitz, Tuesday 7afternoon.

Mrs. Albert Fester and son, Edwagd,
and Miss Loretta Murphy were call-
ers at the Adolph Rosburg home on
Wednesday. -

Mr, and Mrs. Henry Rosburg spent
Wednesday at the home of the form-
er’s sister, Mrs, Albert Fester,

Mr. and Mrs. Adolph Rosburg were
Mapleton shoppers \Wedifesday.

Aliss Hattie Bruhn spent Thursday
afternoon with her sister, Mrs. Sam
Lyer,

Albert IPester, accompanied: by his.
brother, Bennie, transacted businass
in Denison Friday. They made
trip in the lormer¥ car.

Mr. and Mrs. Otto, Bohlman and lit-
tle son motored to Denison l-‘rlde)' to
trancact business,

Wm. Meyer shipped hogs from,Berne
Thursday. s

Miss Katie Carsten returned to her
home in Ricketis Friday after a pleas-
ant visit in the home of her sister,
Mrs. \WVm. Meyer.

Tus Rickert, of Ricketts, was a bus-
iness caller at the Albert Fester home
Thursday.

Miss Kda Schoen, of Ute, is spend-
ing a few days with her sister, Mrs.
Paul Rosburg, who has been guite il

Mrs. Adolph Rosburg spent \Wednes-
day afternoon with her daughter-in-
law, Mrs. Poul Rosburg.

Edwin and Anton Rosbure visited
at the home of their sister, Mrs. Robt,
Reitz, Thursday evening

Misses Henrietta and

their school duties for. an over. Sun-

day visit with the folRs at home.
John Kek, Sr was @ business caller,

in {ticketts Thursday.
Walter Wollram

the \Wm. Kroeged home Sunday.
Ar. and Mrs, Martin Houlihan, little

Urath haome Sunday. 7

at the home of their sister, Mrs. Emil
Kroll, Friday. . ‘ /
Boyer, were week end wvisitors with
relatives in this vieinity.

Mr. and Mrs. T. J. Flaherty and 1it-
tle peoaple, from near Kenwood, were
eucsts in the McGrath home Sunday,

M¥ and Mrs. Aug Rix are the proud
parents of a baby girl born September
11th,

Sam Eyer transacted business In
Charter Oak Friday.

Miss Loretta Murphy ealled on her
friend, Mrs. Chris Hennings, Friday
evening.

Mrs, Otto Clausen 'spent Friday with
her sister-in-law, Mrs. Willie Clausen.

Robert Schoen was a business call-
er at the McGrath home one day last
week. 3 ’
" Herbert Urulin was a business call-
er at the Sam Eyers. home Monday.

dwin
ning and Saturday. with
nephew, Edward Itester

HOME FOLKS.
What Our Neighbors Say.

Muscatine, Jowa.—"When in Okls-
homa and waiting to build, I was ex-
5 to cold

weather.

liis little

I was

some medicine to
give new streugth,
Having seen
‘CGolden Medical
Discovery ' adver-
fj |tised I "procured
t Yand used one bot.
) tle, then I

A - the * Favorite Pre-
scription’ also. These two combined
caused: me to get strongef and to throw
off the unﬂc‘e:ts;ml effects of the ex-

sure. I shall always speak highly of
Dr. Pierce’s remedies.”” — MRS, SARAH
BARTON, 123 West Front St., Muscatine,
Iowa. <

As an appetizing, restorative tonic,
Dr. Picree’s Golden Medical Discovery
sets at work all the processes of diges-
tion and nutrition, and builds up h
and strength,

It arouses the little muscular fibres
into activity and causes the gastric

you eat, sm_x&ly because it supplies the
stomach  wil ure, "rich blood. It's
weak, impure blood that causes stom-
ach weakness. Get good blood through
the use of Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical
Discovery, and you will have no more
indigestion.

It is the world’s proved tonic and
blood purifier. It's r?ot a secret rem-
edy for its ingredients are printed on
the wrapper. Start to take it to-day and
before another day has , the im-
purities of the blood will begin to leave.

Free.—Dr. Pierce's Medical Adviser,
cloth-bound, seut free on receipt of
three dimes ( or stamps ) to pay expense
of mailing onl/y. Dr. Pierce, Invalids’
Hotel, 665 Maia Stieet, Butfalo, N, Y,

Rosburg spent Kriday eve-

Loretta Mur-,
phy came home riday evening trom

apent Sunday .at,
ey, Wehking home in Mapleton, ;
Miss Bllen Muorphy was acaller at:

Misses Mary and Ella Scils \'laltetl:v

the .

son and daunghters, Mildred, Maple |
and Vera, and Ernest Lensar, of Dep-.,
ison, were zuesis at the James Me. .

Mr. and Nrs. Win. Meyer, [vom.-near '

-

juices to thoroughly wmix with the food

7




