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By EMERSON HOUGH

From the-;cuenario by
Grace Cunard

A

Novellzed From the Motlon I’ieture Dran

SYNOPSIS.

-~

IZitty Gray, newspaper woman, finds in
« curlo shop half of @ broken coin, the
mutilated inscription on  which arouses
Ler enplosity and leads her, at the order
of her managing editor, 1o go to the D’l!l-
cipulity of Gretzhoffen o piece out the
story ruggested by the ingeription. She is
foll and op arrival in Gretzhoffen
her adventures while chasing the secret
of the bioken coln begin,

EIGHTEENTH INSTALLMENT

CHAPTER LXIV.
Sachio and Michael.

The two rival capitals of these
mooted lands still fuced one another
in u confiict as yet undecided. \Which
were deeper in duplicity it kad been
difficuit to say, but as to which sur-
pagsed in aclive measures no doubt
ut wll remafned. Count Sachio, rest-
ress and energetic, already was taking
further steps to enforce his own will
and .that of his soyercign n ther
weaker mind which “nurpop(-xt&goﬂ
ern at Gretzlolfen. AR v

It’ was as Sachio had prophesied—
the gloth of Michael left him open to

any. proposition ¢ which came couched |

in fajr words and whick: offered no
disturbing changes in hif own per:
gonal plans. Ile accéded readily
enough to the proposals of the Gra-
hoffen courtier to lengthen the armis-
tice between the two warring coun-
tries with a view to a formal and final
peace, HReadily enough ulso he admit-
ted futo his own household the arch-

platter of the forces of his hereditury I

enamy.

Unopposed, indeed invited, Sachio
made his way much as he liked
thronghout the Gretzhoffen palace,
with whose interior he already was
more or loss familiar. It was his plun
{11 cage of any chllenge to refer to
the royal ruler who was his host,

He paid special attention to thaet

apartment where he hud found the
partinlly  destroyed original seript
whose missing half he sought.  lHere,

minutely, patiently, like a hound run-
piag a ditieolt trail, ke went over tha
place inch by inch, secking to tind
some trace which would lefd him: to
Lis quurry.. o A= 3

But success did not attend his ef-
forts, though these he prosecuted even
in those portions of the palace where
so _recently he and his troops had
faced death when the levels were ficod-
od by waters turned in from the castle
moats, He was willing to despair, and
in fact had turned away with the in-
tention of giving up the search, when
Lie mel u subofcer of the guard who
proved difficult to handle in his usual
edsy fashion.

“Halt! Who goes there?” chal-
lenged this guard as he saw Sachio
cmerge from one of the lower cham.-
bers. 2

“A friend!” rejoined Sachic prormpt-
1y, in military formula.

“Advance, friend, and give the cou:-
tersign!” came the gruff command.

“The countersign?” said Sachio.
“Al, well, my friend, now that | think
of it, 1 have not had it given to me.
"Pwas my own neglect, But I am a
friend of the king-—"twas he who gave
e permigsion to explore thegse por-
tions of (he palace. | was curious to
see the operations ot this system of
defense by water—it was sometldng
now to me.” ST

“That is all very well,” rejof#dd’ the
goldier, “but explanations of that sort
; gre scarcely good enough.”

“Take me, then, to the king him-
self, said Sachio. ! A

“\Why should 1?" rejoined the othér.
“What busjness Is it of yours to know
about the lower levels of our palace?
whese are ticklish times, and there
have been such thlhgs as spies.”

“Spies!” exclaimed Sachio, virtuous-
ly. I, o spy-—is that what you mean,
rettow? If so, [ command you to car-
rv me forthwith to the presence of the
king himself. He knotvs me waell, and
you should have a care not to otfend
one who Is under the king's protec-
tion.”

he sheer andacity of this intruder
had its effect, even upon the blunt sol-
dier who had accosted him. Suchio
was indeed taken to the presence of
atichael, and there his bold prediction
proved  true— Mickuel reprimanded
publicly the officer whe had cone his
duty, and \sﬂl}owrd his public favor to
ttie. man who fas indeed a spy, al-
though not suspected of keing one. {

“What, fellow?" exclaimed the king,
to the soldier, when Sachio had made
his explanations—"what do you mean
by offering indignity to our friend and
{uture ally in this fashion? Away!
with you, and do you report at the;
guardhouse under arrest. Your trial’
ghull come later.” i

“My dear Sachio,” restimed Michael,!
tyou see how prompt we are with our;
protection of our friends? Do not take
it 111 of us that one of cur underlings
has done what his superior officers;
or his sovereign would never think orl
countenancing. We trust you will ac-
cept this disclaimer.” i

“It was nothing, your majesty,” re-!
plied the wily statesman, “and I as-;

sure your majesty the incident shall;
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| not linger in my memory. May we
perhaps venture to drown in a bumper
to your majesty's good heaith all
thouglrt of this misunderstanding? |
will drink to the heulth of Michuel
| and the prosperity of his kingdom.”
i “Quite agrecable!" exclaimed Mi-
| chael; “and let us follow that with an-,
other to the finul and peaceful conclu-
sion of that unhappy misunderstand-
| ing which has heretofore divided
these two kingdoms.” ']
! They drank. The befuddled friends
of Michnel joined them in hilarity if
not intelligent, at least vociferous.
“But, my good Suchio,” resumed
| Michael after a time, “let me ask you
l'a question. Yours was ever a keein
eye for beauty, und o good scent on
the trail of beauty itselr. Tell me,
then, what hecame of that beautiful
voung American who so lately was
with us§—and who, if you will allow me
to say it, had so muchsto co withitge
tl@te yopulse dijyour forces 2 jlThaye
"’P seén her ginee thuttime "r‘fhg{»:«
‘that 1 recall it, hiave 1 géen hey frien
They have been
1 cannot

Count Frederick.
{ gone some days or hours,
tell whilch measures thefr abscnce,
whoether clock or calendar, but |
know she s not here, for every room
ot the palace has been searclhied for
! her, and she is not found.”
| “Your majesty,” rejoined Sachio, “it
is astonishing how u keen brain like
| your own ean guess another’s secrets!
i 1 ulso muake u claim to humble intelli-

| sire

(gence encugh to have guesced your
wishes in this matter, but, algs, | can
I be of no service to your uﬁjmﬂ.y. i
grieve Lo udd, neither can anyone else

| be of service,
“What? She is dead!”
“Oh, not so bad as that. But she ls/

gone,”

“Gone—whaora?”

“To her own country-—-hack to that
{Ameriea of which your majesty has
eard ker boast go freely.”

“How Jdo you know this, tay fricnd?”"
Qemanded Michacl,
| Sachio stailed,  “Who should inow
petter?” said Le. Let me contess. We
took yender young lady 2 prisouer and

\

we no lenger hold any guarrel with
Gretzhoffen and there was no longer
a question of prisoners as between
the two kingdoms. This young lady
was seen to take ship.” i |

“At what port?”

“At ours, your majesty. IHer aston-
ishing ingenuity enibled her to escape
from our guards, Like Catiline of oll,
she has escapoed, she has evaded, sho
has broken forth!
dance of her, so say we alll”

sura. How shall I rid my mewory of
her eyes se benutiful, her hair so lov-
able, hor figure—her so charming and
delicata fizure? Fortune does not
often repeat such favors. \We may
not expect to see her like 2g2in at any
early date.”

“That is as it is,” sald Sachio, pre-
tending to heave a vust sigh of svm-
puthy. “But what can we do? She
took it all into her own hands, and
by this time is well on her way to
America.  There is not the slightest
doubt regarding either her departure
or her destination—sha ias rather
bold ;abeut;it, in fzet, and made no
.seeret of her; p)lqns."

“\Vas ghe a apy, think you, Sechio?”

“Without doubt, your majesty, and |
well rue it that she did not reccive
the punishment fit for a spy. Trye,
“shay wed Beautiful—"" S

“Yeg, yes!" assanted Michael. “Such
eyes, such a figure—think you thut
she will return?”

“I truly hope not™ your majosty,”
returned Sachio fervently, and for
once he spoke the truth, even on the
chanece of offending this amorous King.

CHAPTER LXV.
The Unknown Courtries.

What new of those to vhom Count
Sfichio had so lightly given carte
planche to oblivion? Certainly there
was left behind them ro trace or clue
which could give a hint of the ex-
traordinary clrcumstances now  e€n-
meshing them. They mizht all of
them, Kitty, Count Frederick, Roleau,
as well have been dead indeed atd
sunk at sca, so far as any hint of their
fate was concerned. They hal van-
ished from the earth, The ship that’
hore them had vanished froz the wa-
ter as well.

It was a strange and unreal coun-
try which faced Count Frederick whon
he found solid land under foot once
more. He turned to life and its hap-
piness only with a dull apathy, a lag-
ging interest.

Frederick wid not note that the
falthrul Roleau had become separated
from hira in the confusion- folluwing
the landing of the boat. In trutl,
Roleau, exhausted as he was, himself
had noted but little of what had gone
on. « Finding himself finally left prac-
tically alone, he made off down the
beach in search of food and water,
while meantime Frederick was acconl

[ unlversal lorguage, whether of word

And a good rid-

“All, my good Sachio? [ am not 80 |

panied by a party of natives up the
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heech and into the village which
adorved as headquarters for that por-
tion or the island. IHere he was
hLrought beifore the chief. From the
look of him and _ his subjects, Count
Frederick fancied himself to be on
an island somewhere off the African
coast., )

Whether these people were friends
or foes He could not tell at first, for
he understood neither their language
ror their gesticulations® but it oc-
curred to him that whichever they
might be it would not be cmiss for
him {o impress them with a feeling
of his own power. lle cculd not tell
witether or not they were familiar
with the effect of firearms. but re-
called all he had read of the terror
inspired in savage minds by the use
of suchh weapons.
vocket the pistol which he had car-
ried, and looked aliout him for some
object at which to aim.

A wild duck was fioating in the la-
rocn not far away, and at this Count
Frederick took careful gim, and fired
—with the extraordinary good luck to
kill it outright. This feat brought out
4 most ludicrons activity amongst the
natives., In consternntion they fiung
themselves hefore him, clasped his
knees, and laid their foreheads upon
the earth even as Man Friday had in
ihe presence of (rusoe of old. Obvi-
ously they were not disposed Lo curry
favor with him now, and not to attack
nim., As for himself, po ed only
of such wnmunition 2s remained
his single cartridge elip, he assumed
esuch an attitude as he fancied ‘would
Lest display Lim as a conquernr—al-
though in truth he felt himsclf far
from such,

They leed him through the village to

‘a place whare he was offered food and

water--both now fraperatively craved
by his starved body.
Unabte to understand what was de-

meaning of the colloquy gélng. on
about him, for some Liane hiy interest
in life and its afairs was g0 lgx that
ha pald no attention to anytiing that
was happening. At length, however,
ha noticed something which caused
him to take a sudden and eager iater-
est in his surroundliugs.

Two men came running, evidently
from u distant part of the island and

| evidently Dearers of news of some im-

portance, as could be proved by the re-

Cception given their hurried story. But

what was that story?

There Is a cortain virtue in neces-
gity itself. There is a certain comuion
denominator  in human  emotions.

i’i‘l:\-ro is¥perhaps. a certain unrecog-

nized: comalon denominatok in human
s
expreszion of human. emotion—some

b ot

Kitty Wa® Held Suspended

or gesture, or of the unspoken tele-
yathic quality of the mind itself. Ceunt

Jrederick understood not one word
ot this lznguage whkich he heard, yot
e knew—Dbeczuse he must knoy—
something of the subject which these
persons were discussing.

The men hed come far—one could

tell that, their looks proved it. They
had seen something strange, sonie-
thing extraordinary had happened,

come event of interest or importance
had occurred, else they would not have
coute 8o fast and so far. This was
easy enough to reason out.

What was that cvent? \What could
wappen out of the orlinery on this
desert island, unless it were some-
thing coming from beyond the narrow
horizon of that island—say, a ship-
wreek, or the landing on theso shores
of some survivor such as- he Lhimself
hoed been?

That would explain these harried
messengers,  But if that were true,
who or what was the-surviver or gd-
venturer discovered in a distant part
of this same land? Was it a man or
men, was it a woman cor
What was the meaning of these ex-

citel  ejaculations, Y these gestures,
thege contortions?

wessing,  rather than krowing,
Count Frederick fancied that these

nien were telling about a weman who
tike himself had been cast up Ly the
waves, 2

The keoeon intentness of- the white
rian's brain, for countless generations
evained in lozic and analysis, infinitely
superior to the mentality of these half
wrutes about him, served to force it
self into seme comprehensicn of what
might almost as well have been an

He draw from his |

«f of him, and indiferdnt as to the
]

women? |

| unspoken thought on the part of these
others., The eye of the white man
kindled, the figure of the white man
straightened. He knew! ‘They were
trying to tell that they had found a
woman esnipwrecked and cast upon
this island.

If so, who was it, who could it bhe?
Was it she whom he sought? Was fate
merely Jjesting with him once more,
or mercifully intending to teach him
the one truth he craved?

The chief himself somewhat con-
firmell Count Frederick’'s surmises.
He came now and pointed to one of
| the women of his own tribe, then ap-
| proaching Frederick, he pulled up his
gleeve and ran his hand over the
white man's skin, pointing again to
lthe womans- Plainiy, 2 white woman

had been discovered! That itself was
an extraordinary occurrence here. Ad-
miration, wonder, in part consterna-
tion, existed ainong these simpie-mind-
ed natives.

But, obviously, they intendeg them-
| selves (o go to see this strange crea-
ture, The chief called about him some
of his men. Count Frederick saw his
opportunity in this. He placed himself
at the head of the little band, and pat-
ting his pistol, held it up, as show-
ing that he himseif, owuner of -this
powerful weapon, was the one leader
{it for this errand of discovely of this
strange white woman,

CHAPTER LXVI.
‘ The Caverns.

When Kitty Gray awakened to con-
sciousness upon the beach of a strange
Jand whither she had been carried by
no purpose of her own, she looked
once mora into the face of peril. The
saveges who surrdunded her showed
no sign of pity or kindness. Upon the
contrary, whooping and yelling, they
fell upon her and Jragged her in spite
of herself toward their own village,

This village had @ ruler of its own,
| no doubt chief for that part of the
L eountry.
| He was a savage of peculiarly fierce
{ and forbidding vigage, and Kiuy felt
i her blocd run cold as'she faced his
evil gaze. The natives, yelling in
| glee, practically eaat her at his reet.
{E\'N«ully tliey were giving to Caesar
!the things which they thought were
| Caesar's—in this ecase, woman, the
i spolia opima of all warg and all con-
quests. The evil face 'of the savage
mongrch refaxed into o grin which
made Kitty shudder,

What woman wes thig now brought
by chance Lo the presoned, of this ogre?
Surcly e had novoy Sedn her liké bo-
fqra. - Moreover, she, wa®.zlone, « pris-
‘oner, Kelpless.! The progress of réa-
gon hereabouts was switt and simple,

Alave the Unknswn Abyss.
and the chief himsell did not lack
directness in his methods. Ho gave
a gizn to lhis men, aid the girl was
drapged away, struggling as best she
raight, and flung into a hut which she
knew was to serve as a prison.

Here in a corner of the dark interior
she cowered in tervor before the ap-
paritions econjured up by her owa

ireagination.  She hal not loug to
wait, The chict himsc!lf came, little

suspecting the resistance he was to
meet —that of an enrageld and despair-
ing weman. So valiant did Kitty prove
hersalf in repulsing his odicus ad-
vances, that he was glad enough to
give her up and rake his way Lack
to his hammock, leaving her to Ler
ow: devices.

Outslde the hut Kitty could now
hear leul cries, orlers, shouts, ox-
clamatiors, all the sounds of a crow.l
Bt tor what purpose she coull
not guess. ‘'he meaning of this also
iwus not long lert in doutt for her.

Again the deor of her hut yas dark-
! enad, and again the natives jintrudod
| upon her privacy. Forceful hands
| drugged her once rcro before the
| chiot. :

The iatter, smiling his hideous pur-
pose of vengeance, pointed to a pila
of fircwoud! Lurning at the brink of a
deep pit in the ground. He aade
signs to Kitty which she could not
rail to urderstand.

Yes, sl.e saw it now—sha was to
suffer tho most horrible of deaths, that
by fire! These people cither were
cannibals or ficads. Perhaps they
purposed for hor some rite of a horri-
bla religion.

What could it matter te thoir vie-

tim, gince the end would be the same,
no matter what the reason for it?

Put now they added the last touci
of cruelty in their torture of her, that
of delay. They did not carry her, re-
signed to the worst, at once to meet
her fate; but on the contrary led her
away and left her alone for a time, &
prey to her own reflections, the vic-:
tim of her own imaginations.

Only at times her strong will, her
strong body, rebelled at the thought
of death. Then she would cry out.
“Roleau! &

Roleau!" she would exclainy,
raising her hands; “Help, help! Come
to me¢!" DBut more often than his
name, she invoked that of another.
She heard her own voice, almost with-
out her own will, calling aloud for
Count Frederick, the man so late her |

enemy, yet so ready and so powerful
in any time of stress or danger!

“Frederick!" she moaned, again and
again. “Where are you? Why do you |
not come?”

But to all this, only the howling
derision of her captors made answer.
She must, then, die!

In the last moment of their caprice,
or in the full time of their décigion,
they haled her once more forth from
the hut, wp to the brink of the saer)-
ficfal pit itself, where now she saw
the awakening flames.

Facing this culmination of their
heathen rites, whatever were their
purposes, their innocent victim again
made such battle as she could against
her captors, Shrieking she called
again and again upon those namces
with which once she could conjure—
called also upom the last pome,
spoken by human hearts in despair.
Who shall tell whether or not thers
be higher powers controlling circuzn-
stances such as these? At least, at
this crucial moment there care
rescue, if rescue (tamight ba_called.

There hurst from the corner of the
nearby ferest a strange, ill-shapen,
half-clad figure, whether or ot huiaan
Kitty scarce couM tell. 1t was a man,
a white man, clad In tattered freg-
ments of what once had been a white
wman's garment.  Brawny, hairy, re-
pulsive indecd, of guttural and inco-
herent speech, Le seemed like no
white man Kitty Gray ever had scen.
A swift convictlon came to her that
he was uemonted, that he was a luna-
tie—perhaps preserved from death by
the very reason of his lunacy.

Whoever or whatever he was, his
design now seemed not unfriendly te
the victita of thése savaga cefemonies
ulready in progress, Sweeping aside
with blows of his great arms the sav-
ages who clustered about her, he
causht Kitty up in a gorillalike e
Lrace, and with hoarse crles of de-
flunee made his way with her to the
cover of the woo's,

The rotives did not pursue thom-—
Kitty ésul? ot toll why.  ludeed, she
gearce ol time to reasen, in ghis
new terror at the ferfiidable ahzari:
thn wldeh pow Lad herm-charge, -3

Then slewly, finding him nzt un-
friendly, sho found time to pender ani
to plan. Certainly this tcing was, or
had bcen, 2 white m:an.  Certzinly he

could or ~nee could hava év:pl-yed in-
telligitlo speech—uight again Le able
to <o 8n.

Jut sprech of intolligihle sert aha
di! not hear. Only Lo hore hor away |
to somme tistance, uctll at length safe
in the cover of the forest, Le get her
Jown.

Kitty lnoked ahout For. She fednd
herself in a situatio. which she eculd
liken te nothing clse in all her expe
rienca.

A steep trail led 2own the decelivity

|

of agratorlikc vpening, evidently the
modth of a great cavern reaching

back unter the kil The cpeuing
w.uld not casily -have *oon guessed
Ly a strangor in. those parts, even
though passing close by in the forest.
It was, ir short, the irouth of €ae f
the veultlike serles of caveras frrmed
in the lava rock of what hed Once
been a voleanie hill

Below, within, all stomer? dark, cold,
silent. It was a rzfugé—though ‘vhat
a refuge.  Shoe was reseucd—Dbut by
what o Bescuer!

He bYeckoned to her now, and sho
followed hin down the stoep slope.
Cawe then lotg stretches of unler-
zround passages, how many, how loig,
KRitty coull not tell.

At least she lived. In spite of all
hor terrors, in spite <f all these adai-
tional Jdoulits, she still lived. She
might havo been more disposcl to
make scrae effort in her own Lehalf,
had she not felt full/upen her that
strange oppression always experi-
enced by any human toing finding
himself deep bencath the surface ©
that earth upon which, and not under
wiileh, he was bora to walk.

So far as she coull see, hor captor
had no plan save that of safety f(romn
pursuit, And she still lived—she could
say 80 much as that, It 1o 1wore!

CHAPTEI LXVIL
In the 8~wels ~f the Earth.

Ceunt Frederick and his little tand
of warrizrs ¢id not at once arrive up-
on the seluticn of tho mystery of the
strange white woman, Tho childlige
caprice of the natives led hima Lither
and thither, tc this village aud to that;
8¢ that a coisiderable . time. hal
clepsel »efcrs at length he found hiih-
self upsn the sceuo cf the late fateful
h=eppenizgs, althcugh himselt ot that
time still ign raat alike of the occur-
rerces and their cause, To Lim this
was Lut cne more savago village, cue
more set of difficulties, one more
geries of disappointrents.,

They brought him, guarded by Lis
own warriors, and hence for the titue
safe, into tha prescuce of the sauie
chief who had devsted Kitty Gray so
ruthlessiy to the sacrifice. To Couut
Frederick Le was only one more sav-

age with whom he could hold no con-
verse.

But even as he stood before the hut
of this old rufian Count Frederick's
eye crught sight of something which
caused his heart to leap.

It was a little object, an unimportant
item which might have escaped any
other eye than his. Yet his gaze was
drawn to it irresistibly. ;

It was 2 bit of cloth, a torn trifle of
soiled and sea-encrusted checkered
cloth, a portion of a woman's garb.
Count Frederick recognlized it at once
as a part of the dress skirt in which
he had-jast seen Kiuy Gray garbed.
There was no mistaking it. He knew
it as well as the pattern of his own
apparel.

She had been here! The mysterious
white woman was Kitty Gray!.

Neow indeed Count Frederick of
Gretzhoffen hecame the man of action.
Away now with doubt and despair—
and welecome agzin the flerce resolve
of a brave man determined to live and
conquer, determined once more to
achleve the dearest purpcse of his
lite!

He caught from the post of the door
which had torn off this fragment of
cloth, and held it before the gaze of
the chief—before the eyes of all his
men. They knew what he meant when
he demanded to see the wearer of this
bit of cloth. They dreaded the sight
of his anger, fell back before the men-
ace of the little steel tube, unfamiliar
as it was to them, They knew that this
man would kill unless he found that
which he sought—the captive but:
rescucd frem the doom of fire.
® Frederick’s cwn men fell in behind
him, an’lap‘»t,&yu ‘contest directly
argse hotwebn” tHese two factions or
tribes, whichgver they may have been.
As tir l-‘rcd?}lek imself, he had not
tizae for matters of this sort. He hur-
ried to hut after hut, tore aside roof
after roof, wall after wall, hunting for
the woman whom above all things hs
1208t desired to see. He did not find
her. His questious bLrought no re-
SPONSE.

Drawn by a horrible sdapicion of the
meaning of this fire built at the brink
of tha pit, he hurried thither to join
the group of lingerers there, and now
by mere chance found codtirmation—
and fouad hope as well,

He saw the print of a small boot
heal in the sand, other footmarks just
beyond—it was a trail. Yes, yes, she
had been thare. But the footprints
censed. Thé trail ended as though the.
maker of it had flown up into the air.

Beyond, the imprint of large and mis-

shapen fest still lad. 1
Count Fraderick now turned savage-

ly up:n these gibbering creatures
whout hir, ond the meaning of his

-l wes _porfectly upparent (o
their,  Threatening to throw them

ints the fre which thow had prepaved
for an.ther, he got from them shrieks
af protest, riuch shaking of the head
iz deaial, and much pointing on
t-ward the forest which iay ahead.
Some came tc him and showed him
the two lines of footprints, the one
line cuntinuing on, and pointed to the
rorsst, although themselves not ven-
turing tu foliow.

With a new terror in his heart, yet

| faelitg a conviction that Kitty Gruy

still Uved, ha did not pause to wreak
a present vengeance upon these crea-
tures, but hurrled on along the broken
trail. 3 1

The Adoglike crait of one or two of
his ewn bard of savages aided him.
Nzt slacking speed, they pointed out
whera the trail ran. Now and again
Crunt Frederick could see on the
carth the frmprint of the woman's feet
where for a time she had rested or
Yeen put down. At lcngth.‘at the brink
of the abyss befora which Kitty Gray
87 recently had stcod, he saw the dou-
ble imprint again—where both captive
am) captor had stood and looked

Tha trail Jed on, and down, whither
nons could guess, krederick of Grets-
lhoffen: -diq ‘ngt: 8Yp: to, gucss, but
plungel forward fupulsively. Who-
over or whatever ight be this crea
turc which had carrled her off, here
at least was kis lair.

The Zusty flcors af the cavern, lit

by the finre of Sych orches as ey f°

feunl ready for such work, still re-
taizeld the record. Captor and captive
hal walked Liere. Decper and deeper
int> the caverns under the hill they
f:llowed the trail, until at length the
distracted eves of Count Frederick
saw oo ahead something to give b
pausa. ;

He saw Kitty Gray standing, alive,
apparent unhurt, in a vast apart-
raernt of these subterranean yaults! Be-
voud, the floor seemed to break ofi-—
to what depth he could not guess.. No
¢gress at either extremity of the sub
terrazean chamber could be seen from
whers ke stood. The trail led thither,
tc whera she stood-——to where at her
side steod also a strange misshdpen
figure of & man, or what had been a
wan.

“Malemmeigelle!” cried Count Fred-
erick, high and eclear. *“Courage:!”
and sprarg forward.

Now this strange creature that had
brought Kitty Gray hither scemed to
fancy himself absut to be robbed of
his captive. For ene moment he stood
awaiting the onslaught of Count Fred-
erick and his allies, then with a
hoarse cry he caught Kitty Gray up
in Lis arms again. A pace or so, and
she was held suspended above the un-
known abyss which lay below. Men-
acingly, her captor turned upon his as-
sailant a face which at least offered
one ccnelusion.

He-rade no coherent speech, but

his attitude spoke loud.

Count Frederick halted. One step
more, and the girl would be plunged
into cternity.

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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It certainly is sowne proposition for
& woman to select her fall clothes. ir
it is different from what other people
are wearing, it isn’t stylish, and if 0t
isn’t different, it lacks distinction and
individuality.

TO CHANGE YOUR SKIN!

How to Develop the Higbesi
Degree of Vital, Nervous
and Muscular Vigor

Snakes throw off their outer skin
once a year. Human beinzs change
their skin perhaps unine timés in a
vear; that ix, they have & new skin
about once in six weeks,

The value of a clean skin in main-

fning health is not properly under-
stood by the majority of peopic. Clean-
linéss is a part af health. You can-
not be healthy unless you are clean
not only externaky,< but also inter-
nally. N

'ie blood ®onld also he assisted
occasionally, like the skin, in throw-
ing off poisons so that the system may
not get clogged and leave a weak spol
for disease germs to enter the systeni
When the blood ‘is clogged we suffer
from what is commonly called a cold.

Dr. Perce’s Golden Medieal Discov-
ery purifies. the blood and eutirels
eradicates the poisons that breed and
feed disease. It thus cures scrofuly,
eczema, boils, pimples and other erip-
tlons that mar and scar rhe skin, Pore
blood is essential to good health, ‘Uhe
weak, mn-down, debilitated condition
which =0 many people experience i3
commonly the effect of impure Dlood.
Doctor Pierce’s Golden Medieal Dis-
coverys not only cleanses the bléod of
dmpurigies, but it inereases the activity
of the blood-making glands, und it en-
riches the body with an abundant sup-
iy of pure, rich blood,

Take it as directed and igwill search
out impure uand poikonous "matter in
the stomach, liver, bowels and Kidneys
and drive it from the system through
the natural channels: *

It will penetrate into the joints and
museles, and dissolve the polsonous ae-
cumulations. Bad blood is driven out.
Tt will furnish you with rich, pore
blood full of vital force—the kind thac
increnses energy and awbition, Lhat
rejuvenates (be entire Jhody®

Chester Whit;

Boars for Sale

9 Fall Boars and 7
Spring Boars

Weighing from 175 te 275 péunds.
All thoroughbreds.

Andrew Schwanz

)

&~

On Geo:Winans (arm miles
squthenst of Deloit, 6 miles north
of Det;ison, hone 35W.

- ADENOIDS

The most common cause of deafness
in children.

Dr. A. H. Weher has a new method-—
rno chloroform or ether used.

Adcnoids are in the thioat just ot
the edges of the posterior nasal pas:.
ages—iiot in the nose.

Great improvement
eure

The liitle dacghter of Nels John-
son, mail carrier of Radeliffe, was sot-
ting deul.  She had adenobds and cas
tarth and Dr. Weber cured her
she now hears-well
1 (AL Bash s Stantg Geo.Bolibm
ley: John Boliock, Hardy; €.
Winterset, and many others.

DIt A. WEBER

-

follows thieir

K

Ack-

i
DISEASES OR TilE LY,
NOSE; AN THROAT
CURED >

GLASSES PHERPECTLY FITTED

De, A.H, Weber ™

HOTEL DENISON
Friday, October 22nd

EXAMINATION FREE

e SEaa e




