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Synopsis.

CHAPTER I—Truxton King arrives
in Edelweiss, capital of Graustark,
and meets the beautiful niece of

Spantz. a gunmaker. ll—King does

a favor for Prince Robin, the young

ruler of the country, whose guardian
ts John Tullis, an American. 11l
Baron Dangloss, minister of police,

interviews King and warns him against
oiea . the gunmaker’s niece. IV—

Kina invades the royal park, meets the
prince and is presented to the lad’s
fascinating Aunt Loraine. V—The
committee of ten conspirators againsst

the prince, meets in an underground
chamber, where the Girl Olga is dis-
closed as one who is to kill Px-ince
Bohin with a bomb. Vl—John Tullis

calls on the beautiful Countess Ingom-
ede. who warns him that her hatred
c.nd notorious old husband, Count
Varlanx, is conspiring against the
prince. VII, VIII, IX and X—King
visits the house of the witch of Gan-
look gap and meets the royal house- ;
hold there. He sees an eye gleaming!
through a crack in a door, and while
searching for the person he is over-
powered and dragged into a loft. He
is confronted by Count Marlanx and
then taken to the underground den of
the committee of ten.

CHAPTER X.
THE IKON COUNT.

WHEN
King, In the kindness of

his heart, grasped the old
woman to keep her from fall-
ing to the floor he played di-

rectly into the hands of very material
agencies under her control. The next

Instant something struck him in the
face. Then with a fierce jerk this same
object tightened about his neck.

A noose had been dropped over his
head. As he was pulled backward his
startled, bulging eyes swept the ceil-
ing. Above him a square opening had

appeared In the ceiling. Two ugly,
bearded faces were leaning over the
edge, and strong hands were grasping

a thick rope. He was strangling.

Frantically he grasped the rope, lifting
himself from the floor in the effort
to loosen the noose with his free hand.
A hoarse laugh broke upon his dinning
ears, the leering faces drew nearer,
and then as everything went black a
heavy yet merciful blow fell upon his
head.

Not many minutes passed before con-
sciousness. which had been but par-
tially lost, returned to him. It was
pitch dark, and the air was hot and
close. Not a sound came to his throb-
bing ears. With characteristic irre-
pressibility he began to swear softly,
but articulately. A gruff voice, star-
tlingly near at hand, interrupted him.

“Spit it oat, young fellow! Swear
like a man. not like a blamed canary
bird."

The hidden speaker was unquestion-
ably an American.

“Where am, I?” demanded the cap-
tive.

“You're here, that’s where you are,”
was the sarcastic answer.

“Are you an American?”
“Vo: lam a Chinaman. I was born

in Newport”—as an afterthought—-
“Kentucky.”

“This Is the worst high handed out-
rage I’ve ever”—

“Better save your breath, young fel-
low. You won’t have it very long, so
save what you can of it.”

“You mean I am to stop breathing
altogether?” asked the prisoner.

“Something like that.”
“Why?”
“You’ll find cut when the boss gets

good aud ready. You wanted to get
a poke at the old man’s eye, did you?
By thunder, that’s like an American—-
never satisfied to let things alone. See
whit it got you into?”

“The old man’s eye? What old

man?”
“That's for you to find out, if you

can. You’ve made a poor start at it.”.
"How do you, an American, happen

to he mixed up in a deal like this?”
“It's healthier work than making bar-

rels at—l was going to say Sing Sing.
But 1 bear they’ve changed the name.
I prefer outdoor work.”

"Fugitive, eh?”
“Tou might call it that. I’m wanted

in seveu states. The demand for me
ts great.”

That he had fallen into the hands of
a baud of conspirators was quite clear
to King. Whether they were brigands
or more important operators against
the crown he was of course in no posi-
tion to decide. Time would tell.
It was enough that they expected to

hhl him sooner or later. This in itself
Was sufficient to convince him that he
Was not to bo held for i*ansom, but to
ho disposed of for reasons best known
to his captors.

hike a shot the warning of Olga
Hatanova flashed into his brain. His
Suord had mentioned “the old, man.”
Good heavens! Could he mean Spantz?
The cold perspiration was standing on
King’s brow. Spantz! He recalled the
wickedness in the armorer’s face. But
n'hy should Spantz wish him evil?

The anarchists! The reds! Olga was
aa avowed anarchist. “By gad. they
think I am a detective!" he exclaimed,
‘ight coming to him with a rush.

“What’s that?” snapped the other.
Truxton could almost feel the other's
Body grow tense despite the space be-ween them. “Are you a detective?

, y°u ? Ifyou are. I’llfinish you up
ri Sht here. You”-

Vo! They’re on the wrong scent.
v Jove, the laugh’s on old man

spantz.”
Gho! go y OU ijnow what’s up.

ben ? Spantz. eh? Well, what you’ve
jessed at or found out won’t make

low” difference * ra T young fel-

,
glimmer of a light came bob-

,l?-g up from somewhere behind Trux-
°h. He could see the flickering shad-
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ows on tne wan. two men crept into
the room a moment later. One of them
carried a lantern; the other turned

¦ King’s body over with his foot. Tnix-
ton saw that the three ruffians were

‘BETTER SAVE YOUR BREATH, YOUNG FEL-
LER. YOU WON’T HAVE IT LONG.”

great, brutal faced fellows, with bared
arms that denoted toil as well as spoils.
The third man grasped the prisoner by
the feet, swearing in a language of
his own. The Yrankee desperado took
his shoulders, and together, with ear-
nest grunts, they followed the man
with tlie lantern. He could see that
they were crowding through a low.
narrow passage, finally depositing him
with scant courtesy upon the rocky
floor of what proved to be a rather
commodious cave.

Daylight streamed into this conven-
ient “hole in the wall;” lying upon his
aide, Truxton faced the opening that
looked out upon the world. Near the
opening stood the tall, gaunt figure of

a man. thin shouldered and stooped
His back was to the captive, but King
observed that the three men, with two
companions, who sat at the back of
the cave, never removed their gaze
from the striking figure outlined
against the sky. .

The watcher turned slowly to take In

the altered conditions behind him.
King saw that he was old, gray haired
and cadaverous. This, then, was the
“old man,” and he was not William
Spantz.

“Your name is King, I believe,” came
from the thin lips of the old man.

“Yes. May I inquire”—
“No; you may not inquire. Put a

gag in his mouth. I don’t care to hear
anything from him. Gag him and cut
the rope from his feet. He may walk

from now on.”
Three men sprang to do his bidding.
King felt in that instant that he was

looking for the first time upon the fea-
tures of the Iron Count, Marlanx the

dishonored. He lay there helpless,
speechless for many minutes, glancing
at this cruel tyrant. It was enough
that Marlanx suspected him of being
in the way. To be suspected was to
be condemned.

Marlanx was speaking. Truxton

looked up, as at an executioner. The
Iron Count sat upon a bowlder near his

feet.
“We have met before. Perhaps you

remember meeting my eye in Dame
Babba’s cabin—twice, I think. You
remember. I see. Ha, ha! You were
very slow not to have caught such an
old man. I dax-e say you are wonder-
ing what I intend to do with you, now
that I have you. Well, I am not the
man to mince words. Mr. King, you
are quite young, but the good die
young. lam very old, you observe. I

will uot say that you are to die to-
night or tomorrow or any day, for I
do not know. lam going to send you
to a court. Not an ordinary court, Mr.
King, but one of extreme perspicacity.
I fancy you will die before long. We
can spare you. I do not approve of
meddlers. It seems to be quite settled
that you are a police agent.”

The steady, cruel eyes fascinated
King. He knew that he was in des-
perate straits.

‘*l am glad you called again at my
temporary abode. Mr. King. Ameri-
cans are always welcome: the sooner
they cora.e. the sooner it’s over. It
may interest you to know that I am
very pai'tial to Americans. Were I
a cannibal I could eat them in relish.
IfI had my way, all Americans should
be in heaven. The earth surely is
not good enough nor big enough for
them, and hell is already overcrowded.
Yes, I love the Americans dearly. I
should enjoy a similar visit from Mr.
John Tullis. I expect him to visit me
In my humble castle before many days.
I should like to have him remain there
until his dying day.”

King shuddered.
“Night is coming. 1 must say fare-

well, my bold young friend. My way
lies to the north.

Jfffiljj i This is merely a
land of promise to

|T ¥ me. You go south-
ward, to the city

W* of Edelweiss. But
not through the

'Vi gates; oh, no!
-A There are other

ways, as you will
\ find. Goodby, my

brave Sir Galahad;
I may never see
you again.”’

W With a courtly

“farewell, my How he turned
bold young from the tense
friend.” muscled captive

and directed his final instructions to
the guards. With a curt nod to the

' men, he strode out through the mouth
of the cave and was gone. Dusk had
settled down upon mountain and val-
ley. Cm* of the men cut the rope that

¦ bound Truston’a feel.
1 "Gel uo.” said the Newnort man.
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”

we've got to be movin'.’-

Still gagged and somewhat dizzy.
King was hurried off into the narrow
mountain path, closely surrounded by
the five men.

The silent, cautious march down the
valley, through the gap and along the
ridge carried them far into the night.

This much he knew—they were in
the hills directly above the northern
gates'. The vague, black shadow of a
lightless house loomed up before them.
In a twinkling he was hustled across
the road and into a door, then down
a flight of stairs, through pitchy dark-
ness. guided by two of the men. a
whispered word of advice now and
then from the Yankee saving him from
perilous stumbles. He was jerked up
sharply with a command to stand still.
A light flashed suddenly in his face,
blinding him for a moment

Soon he saw that they were In a
broad, bare cellar; three men in heavy
black beards were in earnest conversa-
tion with several of his captors; all
were gesticulating fiercely.

His Newport companion enlightened
him between puffs of the pipe he was
struggling with. “Here’s where we
say goodby, young fellow. We turn
you over to these gents, whoever they
are. You go into the village gay with
these ‘swabs’ by the sewer line. I
guess.” Truxton pricked up his ears.
“The old man has had a hole chopped
in the sewer here, they tell me, and it’s
a snap to get into the city. Not very
clean or neat, but it gets you there.
Weil, so long! They’re ready, I see.
They don’t monkey long when they’ve
got a thing to do.”

In another moment his guardianship
was transferred; he was being hurried
across the cellar toward an open door-
way. Down a few stone steps he was
led by the bearded crew,‘>and then
pushed through a hole in ; what ap-

peared to be a heavy brick wall. He

realized at once where he was. The

gurgle of running water came up to
him. It was the great sewer that ran
from the hills through the heart of the
city, flushed continuously by a diverted
mountain stream that swept down

from above.

He did not know how long they
traversed the chill sewer. In time.

however, the water got deeper; rats
began to scurry along the sides of the |
circle or to swim frantically on in front

of the disturbers.
At last the strange journey ended.

They came to a niche in the slimy wall.
Up into this the men climbed. The man
above was cautiously tapping on what

appeared to be solid masonry. To
King’s surprise a section of the wall
suddenly opened before them. He was
seized from above by strong hands and
literally jerked through the hole, up

narrow steps and then into a long, dim-

ly lighted room, in the center of which
stood a long table.

He was passed on into a small room
adjoining. Some one, speaking in Eng-
lish, told him to sit down. The gag
was removed from his stiff, inflamed
mouth.

“Fetch him some water,” said a

voice that he was sure he recognized—-
a high, querulous voice.

“Hello, Spantz!” articulated Truxton.

turning to the black bearded, bent fig-

ure.
There was an instant of silence.

Then Spantz spoke, with a soft laugh:

“You will not know so much tomor-
row, Herr King. Give him water,

man. He cannot talk with a dry

throat.”
King was pushed out into the larger

room, where he was confronted by a
crowd of bewhiskered men and snaky
eyed women with most intellectual
nose glasses. It required but a glance

to convince him that the whiskers
were false.

For nearly an hour he was probed
with questions concerning his business

in Edelweiss. Threats followed close

upon his unsatisfactory answers,
though they were absolutely truthful.

“We’ll find away to make you talk

tomorrow, my friend! Starving is not
pleasant.”

“You would not starve me!” he cried.

“No. You will have the pleasure of

starving yourself,” said a thin eyed
fellow whom he afterward knew as
Peter Brutus.

He was thrown back into the little

room. To his surprise and gratifica-
tion the bonds on his wrists were re-

moved.
He found a match in his box and

struck it. There was no article of

furniture. The floor was bare, the

walls green with age. A chimney hole
in the ceiling was perhaps the only
means by which fresh air could reach

this dreary place. Sleep was claiming
his senses. He made a pillow of his

coat and stretched his weary bones

upon the relentless floor.

“No one will ever know,” he mur-

mured. his last waking thought being

of a dear one at home.
’ [TO BE CONTINUED.]

A MISER’S ROMANCE.

Worth $250,000 and Lived on Fifty
Cents a Month.

A miser of London who had lived
for years in squalor on 50 cents a
week while he was in receipt of an
income of $3,000 a year and had, it is
believed, $250,000 worth of property,
has just forsaken his solitary life and
sought better shelter in a Salford
hospital. His name is John Clarence
Hudson. He was found by the hos-
pital officials lying on a bedstead cov-
ered with a dirty rag, with a stick by
his side to keep the rats away from
his food.

He told the officials that he could
live well on 50 cents a week. A cent’s
worth of milk had to last him four
days, and a loaf of bread for a week.
His meat allowance was half a pound
a week, and he bought half a pound of
sugar every three months. Yet he ad-
mitted that he had $17,500 of railway
stock and house property, and it is
stated that he received a legacy of
$150,000 from his parents.

He also declared that he had not
been bathed fpr twenty years, and it

took two nurses two hours and a half
to make up the arrears in that respect.
But amid all the squalor of his home
the officials found a touch of a lond
dead romance.

A table was laid in the one room for

two people to dine. It had always
been kept like that, they were inform-
ed by the woman who attended the

miser. Hudson who participated years
ago as a solicitor, is said to have been
crossed in love.

Another feature of the case was the
discovery of a picture of Spanish beg-
gar girls, which, Hudson declares, is
a Murillo.
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When you order goods by mail from the Eisenberg Store your i|
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order Is carefully looked after by our experienced “shopper.” This ii

shopper is as anxious to please you as if you were a close per= ;;
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* sonal friend. She has an expert knowledge of grades, and if you i|
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were selecting in person you could not be more faithfully served,
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berg Store* by mail or in person, |
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Dress Goods Women’s Suits, Waists, • kAiiAihi- "

II Silks Skirts, Dresses, Petticoats, * IS ' 3,1 3,11 . UHClCrSdliri (?* II
a. Wash Goods Coats, Wrappers, Capes, Etc.

° -Ulll^
II Household Linens Shoes for Women & Children - J[
. i Domestics Overshoes and Gum Boots • ¦* . ~ , • v * ¦ ¦
II Embroideries Trimmed Hats OriCC 311 GIS tO o*lVfi II
.. Laces Untrimmcd Hats

r w 11
JI White Goods Millinery Trimmings ¦ - >.¦ * j
II Linings Ribbons II
•> Gloves Boys’Clothing S3USI3CUOII'
11 Blankets and Comforts Men’s Clothing I I
a i Jewelry Trunks, Suit Cases and Bags • 1
s Toilet Articles Lace Curtains I I
? Stationery Window Shades Freight prepaid ' ’
| Leather Bags & Pocketbooks Portieres ~ on purchases of I I
4* Art Goods Carpets and Rugs $5 and over. ¦ •

l| Notions Mattings I \
•v Hosiery Oil-cloths and Linoleums

A
•

T Neckwear Eiiamelware V V V
4* Men’s Furnishings House Furnishings ¦j
* Knit Underwear China and Glassware I v 9 | ¦ ¦ I jk
4. Handkerchiefs Cut Glass and Bric-a-Brac I . I I I I ¦ I
j Umbrellas and Parasols Table Silverware and Cutlery Jl JL JL M
X Muslin Underwear Bathroom Fixtures I I

Corsets Wooden and Willow Ware 1 *
• '

a Little Children’s Coats and Gas and Electric Lamps IlnHnrcof limr Qf I I
J Dresses Oil and Gas Stoves & Heaters Ull UCTb Cl 11 llg OIUFC L/ QI + \ ftt g\ #• Ck
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FARM IMPLEMENTS. FARM IMPLEMENTS.

• > 1 1

Doyle ® Magee
; ; 28 and 30 WEST MAIN ST., 1 1

WESTMINSTER, MARYLAND.
;; both 'phones. ;;
, • i

Jobbers and Retailers.
I I We are prepared to show the farmers the largest and best assortment of 11
j I Vehicles, Farm machinery and Household Furniture j|

< • Ever offered in Carroll County. Ifyou are in need of anything in our 1 *

J [ line we will appreciate a call. I \

1: 1000 BUSHELS HOME-GROWN CLOVER SEED WANTED. ! I
II ¦ i

it i>

; • Binders Buggies Grain Drills j J
J | Mowers Surreys I Corn Planters t
11 _

, Runabouts _ . >
. i Rakes „ Farm Wagons i

! <. Harness • •

;; Gasoline Engines Harrows Potato Planters 11
;; Cream Separators Seed Plows Hay Tedders I I
¦¦¦¦¦¦

1 YOU WILL SAVE MONEY |
| BY SEEING US OR BY|ASHNfi lOUR DEALER FORJOUR COODS. |
? ?

=ijc

* *

jiOmega Cream Separators. Model Incubators. I
* No. 1, capacity 325 lbs. - $45.00 No. 0, 80 egg - $16.00 *
* No. 2. “ 400 “

- 50.00 No. 1 150 “
- - 22.00 £

* No. 3, “

500
“

- 55.00 No. 2, 250 “
- - 31.00 *

* No. 4, “ 700 “
- 60.00 No. 3, 360

“
-

- 37.00 *

* Headquarters for Root’s Bee Hive Model B. 80 egg - 8.00
* Supplies, Black Hawk Corn Plant- g* ~ 15 00 *

{ * ers, Kraus Cultivators, Acme Har- “ g* £SO “
- 20.00 %

* rows, Sprayers, Lawn Mowers. “ B. 360 “

(- 27.00 *
! * *
* ¦- ¦ ===== = 11
% Aermotor Gasoline Pumping Engine $37.50. *

* Stover Gasoline Engines 2 to 50 Horse Power. *

| TELL US YOUR NEEDS. We Have the Prices and Goods of Merit. *

I RAWLINGS IMPLEMENT CO., 1
* 11 W Pratt St., Baltimore, Md.

*

*

HARNESS. * HARNESS.

j! STOP AT SHUNK’S ii
• • NEXT DOOR TO NEW POSTOFFICE • •

V ¦ ' ' -¦ ¦ •

•* a >

•

| For Saddles and ¦
• • Harness, Bridles, 11
; I Halters, Collars, ;;
•

| Chains, Lap Dusters,
11 Horse Covers, Fly Nets,
11 Horse Sundries, Trunks and Bags,

'

• > Base Ball Specials, Reparing a Specialty. ! I
11 Sporting Goods, Open at Night. \ |

jj J. W. SHUNK’S, S33S& &£*.jf
ART. ART.

ii NOW OPEN! , |
a | |

• • ~~

i >

; | Having opened my new Studio, Iam now ready to deliver • *

JI work within a few days after sitting is made. J J
;; EVERYTHING PROTOGRAPHIC.

I Entrance in the new Post-Office Building. ; J

;: SERECK S. WILSON, Pll®^£A|? STr|

It will be best for you to see

MITCHELL
BEFORE HAVING

Photographs Made or Kodak
Work Finished.

J. M. MITCHELL,
Progressive Photographer,

Westminster, Md.
Above Bowers’ Store. Open Satur- 1

day Nights. feb 4

JEWELRY.

I Hot Springs Bulletin. I
i 11 ¦

I•i • •

i; | Don’t be foolish enough ¦ ¦111 to come out here to buy • •

;; Silverware, ; 1
Jewelry, yt

;: Watches, •
>

'

:: clocks, &c., ::

|' | when you can get them ! I
|; | cheaper and nearer home \ \

I I FROM

ill CASSELL ii
;; THE JEWELER. ”

* • C. &P. Phone 196-R. j •

BICYCLES.

BICYCLES !
NEW WHEELS $20.00 and up.

SECOND HAND WHEELS
and all REPAIRS constantly on hand.
Oraphophone and Gun Repairing Done.

P. A. LOGUK,
Pair around Hill, • - - Westminster, Md

C. & P. Phone 6-W. aprS ly

CLOTHING.

I ;;
II If you want to buy an ¦ •

ji UP-TO-DATE ||

ii Spring & Summer Suit! i
*'

SEE 1I

SCarl FriedrichJ' > I

The Taylor First for
”

•> < *

•; Low Prices and ;;

11 Quality. 11
•¦ 1 *

.>< • I
II I • I
. • I sell all Ready-Made •

j: CLOTHING and SHIRTS jj|
\ \ at Wholesale Prices. 11;

> 1 ;

ii SUITS TO ORDER i I
' From sl6 and Up, • *!

. > 1 •!

;; Good fit, lining and tailoring ;; j
" > guaranteed.
\ ! ¦ —< • |
!! * * !
• • All Clothing will be made <i
• ¦

¦; in my shop. ;;
..

, i —¦ •

;; Clothing Cleaning and Press- ;;

;; ing and Repairing at Rea- ; |

J | sonable Prices. \ \

H 1111 11 i I

Joy cometh not in the early morn
to the man who has been making a
night of it

A man may not he able to heap up.

a big mountain, but he can usually
put up a big bluff.

t ;]
;; Buggies

Wagons
Binders I

; j
;; Mowers

Rakers and || !
Tedders

•>• I I

J ' >j
Everything for the Farm. ::

I TbeW.R. Davis CoJ
i I Cor. Main & John St., '

’

! I WESTMINSTER .
. MO. ! !

SALi; BILLS PRIMED OX SHORT
NOTICE AT THIS OFFICE.

1 PLUMBING.

I *******-*********yix x xx x x x ¦
* WHAT’S THE USE IN HOLLERING *

% if you haven’t news to tell ? 2
* The latest—You can get good ?

\ 1 Plumbing Work just now at *

j * money saving prices—A surer *

j ? chance to fill your wants, with *

J better service than anywhere *

* else. You want what you want J
* when you want it, eh ? Here's *

your best chance

| Plumbing, Heating, Repairing *

| and Qas Fitting.

| FRANK T. SHAEFFER. *

% Westminster, Md. je

I Forks-of-the-Road. C. &P. ’Phone, j
***^^***********-i^*-iHH>

Poor Aim.
Houston Post“So she married

Jim eh ?”
“Yep.”
“Why, when I left here she was lit-

erally throwing herself at the head of
Jack.”

“Well, you know what poor aim a
woman has.”

3


