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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
Is John Tullls, an American. 11l
Baron Dangloss, minister of police.
Interviews King and warns him against
Olga, the gunmaker's niece. IV—
King Invades the royal park, meets the
prince and Is presented to the lad’s
fascinating Aunt Loralne. V—The
committee of ten conspirators agalnsst
the prince, meets In an underground
chamber, where the Girl Olga Is dis-
closed as one who is to kill Prince
Robin with a bomb. Vl—John Tullls
calls on the beautiful Countess Ingom-
ede, who warns him that her hatred
and notorious old husband, Count
Marlanx, Is conspiring against the
prince. VII, VIII, IX and X—King
visits the bouse 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- j
powered and dragged Into a loft. He
Is confronted by Count Marlanx and
then taken to the underground den of i
the committee of ten. Xl—Olga de- >
fends King before the committee of an-
archists. Xll—Loralne Is brought to |
the den and thrown into the same room
with King. Xlll—King fells a Jailer,
dons his clothing and, disguised, car-
ries Loralne into a boat at night in
which several of the anarchists are
about to depart. XlV.—King manages
to get Loralne, whom he loves, ashore,
aud they hide In a freight car. XV—;
Olga waits on a street corner with a
bomb to kill Prince Robin as he pass- \
es In a parade. King and loralne are i
carried off fhto the country In the car. I
They start back In an ox cart and i
warn the prince when almost in front
of the girl Olga. XVl—The bomb is i
thown, but the prince escapes to the I
castle. Marlanx Is In control of the
city.

CHAPTER XVIL
TBUXTOJC EXACTS A I'KOMIS*

TRUXTON
KINO had Been In a

resentful frame of mind for
nearly forty-eight hours. In
the first place, he had not had

so much ns n single glimpse of the
girl he now worshiped with all bis

heart. In the second place, he had
learned, with unpleasant promptness,

that Count Vos Hugo was the officer

In command of the bouse guard, a
position ns gravely responsible ns It
was honorable.

He had. of course, proffered his serv-
ice* to Colonel (julnnox. The colonel,
who admired the Americans, gravely

Informed him that there was no regu-

lar duty to which he could bo assigned,

but that lie would expect blm to hold
himself ready for any emergency. In
case of an assault he was to report to

Count Vos Engo.
But he was not satisfied. Loralne

had not come forward with a word
of greeting or rollef--ln fact, she had
not appeared outside the castle doors.

Toward dusk on Monday, long after
the arrival of the refugees, he sat In
gloomy contemplation of bis own un-
happiness, darkly glowering upon the
unfriendly portal* from a distant stone
bench.

A brisk guardsman separated himself
from the knot of men at the castle
doors and crossed the plaza toward
him.

Judge the dismay and anger when
the soldier, a bit shamefaced himself,
briefly announced that Count Vo*
Engo bad Issued an order against
loitering In close proximity to the
castle.

Truxton’s cheek burned. Ho aaw In

an instant that the order was meant

for blm and for no one else, he Iicing

the only outsider likely to come under

the bead of “loiterer."
Truxton turned to him with a frank

smile. “Please tell Count Vos Engo
that 1 am the last person in the world
to disregard discipline nt a time like

thU.”
His glance swept the balcony, sud-

denly becoming fixed on a couple near
the third column. Count Vos Engo

and Loralne Tullls were standing there
together, unmistakably watching his
humiliating departure.

The next morning he encountered

Vos Engo near the gvotto.
Catching sight of Vo# Engo, he has-

tened across the avenue and caught

up to him.
“Good morning," sold Truxton. Vos

Engo did not smile as be eyed- the
toll American. “I haven't hud a
chance to thank you for coming back
for me last Saturday. Allow me to
say that It was a very bravo thing to
do.”

“I do not like your words, Mr. King,
nor the way In which you glare at
me."

“I’m ranking It easier to tell you

the agreeable news, Count Vos Engo;
that's all. Take your band off your
award, please—some other time per-
haps, but not In these days, when we

need men, not cripples. I’ll tell you
what I have discovered, and then we'll
drop the matter until some other time.
Frankly, count, I have made the grat-
ifying discovery that you are a mis-
erable cur."

Count Vos Engo went very white.
“As you say, there ts another and a

better time. We need, dogs as well as
men In these days."

Truxton strolled off to the stables,
picking up Mr. Hobbs on the way.

“Hobbs," ho said, ‘‘wo’ve got to Dud
John Tullls; that’s all there is to It"

“1 dare say, sir,” said Mr, Hobbs,
with sprightly decisiveness. “He’s very
much needed.”

“I'm going to need him before long
as my second.”

Later on much of Truxton’s good hu-
mor was restored and his vanltv nlenseil
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I by a polite request rrom Count tlai-

| font to attend an important council in
the "room of wrangles" that evening

1 at 0.
Very boldly he advanced upon the

castle a few minutes before the ap-
pointed hour.

He came upon Loralne Tullls at the
edge of the terrace. She was walking
slowly In the soft shadows beyond the
row of lights on the lower gallery. He
knew her at a glance, this slim girl In
spotless white.

“Loralne 1” he whispered, reaching
her side In two bounds. She pot out
her hands, and bo clasped them. Plain-
ly she was confused. ‘T?o been dying
for a glimpse of yon. Do you think
you've treated me"—

"Don’t, Truxton I" she pleaded, sud-
denly serious. “Ton must not come

here. I saw—well, you know. I was

i so ashamed; I was so sorry."

He still held her hands.
“Yes; they ordered me to move on, as

If I were a common loafer," ho said,

with s soft chuckle. "But when* have

| you kept yourself?”
“I have been HI, Trnxtno— truly. I

have,” she said quickly, uneasily.
"You told Vos Engo to ride back and

l pick me up." ho persisted. "Be told
me lu so many words. Now, I want a
plain answer, Loralne, DM you prom-
ise to reward him If be— well. If he
aaved me from the mob?"

"No," she said In a low voice.
"What was It, then? I most know,

; Lorslnc."
"I am very, oh, so very unhappy.

- Truxton," she murmured.
“I came near spoiling everything

Just now," be whispered hoarsely.
1 -What?"

"I almost kissed you, Loralne. I
swear It was bard to keep from k-

That would have spoiled everything."

“Yea. It would,” she agreed quickly.
"I’m not going to kiss you until you

have told me you love Vos Engcs"

"I—l don't understand!” she cried,
drawing back aud looking up Into hla
face with lx-wlldered eyes.

"Because then I'll be sore that you
love me.”

"Be sensible, Truxton. ’’

"I'll know that you promised to love
him If he’d save me. It’s as clear as
day to me. Von did fell him you’d
marry him If be got iim> to n pla- of
safety."

"No. 1 refused to marry blm If b

did not save you, oh. Truxton. 1 am

so miserable; What Is to Im-otno ol
all of u*T What is to become of Johr
and Bobby nod you?"

"I—l think I'll kiss you now, lx*
rnlne," ho whispered almost trciuu
lously. "God, how I love yon. liftIs
darling! Yon must moke mo a prom

le."
“Oh, Truxton, don't ask me to snj

that I’ll be your"— She stopped
painfully emttnrrossed.

“That will come later." ho said con
sollugly, "I want you to promise, ot
your sacred word of honor, that you'l'
kiss no man until you've kissed me.”

"Oh,” she murmured, *l—l cannot

promise* that! I am not euro that I'll
ever-ever kiss anybody. What Is It
yon really want mo to say?" sbs
asked, looking up with sudden shy-

| ness In her starry eyes.
"That yon love me- and mo only,

Loralne." he whispered.
"I will not any It!” she cried, break-

ing away from him. “Bat," as sht

"THAT TOC DOVE ME AMI* MB ONLY, IX>

BAISK.”
ran to the steps, a delicious tremor
la her voice, "I will consider the other

; thing you ask.”
King was ushered Into a large, se-

dately furnished room. A score of
1 men wore there before him—sitting or
standing In attitudes of attention, lis-
tening to the word* of Oenor,**! Braze.
King’s entrance was the signal for an

Immediate transfer of Interest The
general bowed most politely and at
once turned to Count Hulfont with the
remark that be bad quite finished bis
suggestions. The prime minister came

1 forward to greet the momentarily shy
American.

' "The council bus been extolling you.
Mr. King,” said the prime minister.

I lending him to ft seat near his own.
Truxton blushed. Involuntarily h#

, glanced at Vos Engo. That gentle-
' man started, a curious light leaping

Into his eves.
; “Here’s the situation In a nutshell,”

went on the prime minister. "We are
- doomed unless succor reaches us from

I the outside. We seem unable to warn

THE DEMOCRATIC ADVOCATE, JUNE 17, 1910

John Tullls, who. If given time, might
succeed In collecting a sufficient force
of loyal countrymen to harass and
eventually overthrow the dictator. I
am loath to qx'uU of another alterna-
tive that has been discussed at length
by tbe ministers and their friends. The
Duke of Terse, from a bed of pain and
anguish, has counseled us to take
steps In the direction 1 am about to
speak of.

“We can appeal to Russia In this
hour of stress, but wc will have to
make an unpleasant sacrifice. Russia
Is eager to take over our uew Issue of
railway bonds. Hitherto wo have voted
against disposing of tbe bonds In that
country, the reason being obvious. St
Petersburg wants a now connecting
line with her possessions In Afghanis-
tan. Our line will provide a most di-
rect route —a cutoff, I believe they call
It Laid year the Grand Duke Panlus

1 volunteered to provide tbe money for
! the construction of the line from Edel-

weiss north to Balak on condition that
i Russia be given the right to use the I
• line In connection with her own roads

to the orient You may see the ad- ,
• vantage In this to Russia. Mr. King. <

! If I send word to the Grand Duke !s Paulus, agreeing to bis terms, which '
> still remain open to us, signing away

i • most valuable right In what wo bad
hoped would be our own Individual

: property, wc have every reason to be-

t Hero that he will send armed forces
¦ to our relief on the pretext that

[ Russia Is defending properties of her

t own. That Is one way In which we
may oust Count Marlanx. The other i¦ ties In the ability of John Tullls to
give battle to him with our own people

• carrying the guns. Lieutenant Had
dan bne told us quite lately of a re-

mark you made which be happened
i to overbear. If 1 quote him correctly.

. you said to the Englishman Hobbs that
you couM got sway with M. moaning.

as I take It, that yon could succeed In
I reaching John Tullls. May I not 1m

ptore you to tell us how you would

I go about It?"
1 Truxton had turned a brick red.

i fibs me and mortification surged within

¦ him. He was cruelly conecloos of an

i undercurrent of Irony In tbe premier's
' courteous request For an Instant be

i was sorely crashed, A low laugh from

. tbe opposite side of tbs room sent ¦
shaft to bis soul. Be looked up. Vos

, I Engo wse still smiling. In ea Instant

tbs American's blood bnfledL
t “I did asy I could get to John Tullls
! I'U str-rt tonight*

His words created s profound ln>

1 press Inn. they came so abruptly.
“Bend for Mr. Hobbs, please," said

’ Truxton. "There should be three of'
. os," addressing the men shout him

i "One of os la sure -dtWHt
to get away," mJMeS

'Tli*r*Is not s Mlffyfj
i j roan here or la

the service who Ojgm \

I will not gladly or Wpjw .
company you. Mr, CB. , e.
King," crll den

> ernl Urns*- quickly
"Count Vis Kn

II go ts the ninn I InHl ( J

' would choose, If I
rosy 1- permitted vMI'iT?
the honor of nam

‘

lug my euiupaa

i Ion," said Tjuxion, H
i grinning Inwardly

with a lunlliiim- *£; 'lK>TtnwtEi* * i
Joy Vos BU g u VEI.I-owlsn aSMT*. j
turned a yellowish green Ills eye*

bulged

“I—l nui Id command of the person ;
of his royal highness." be stammered I

j suddenly going very red
“I had forgotten your present occu I

I pntlon.” said Truxton quietly. "Pray !
jpardon tin*embarrassment 1 may have
caused you. After all. I think Muhin >

i will do. Me knows the country like j
book,”
Mr. Hobbs came. That Is to say, be

I was produced. It Is doubtful if Mr
I Hobbs ever fully recovered from the

1| malady commonly known as stage
! fright. lie bad never been called .Mr
I Hobbs by a prime minister before,

nor had be ever been asked In person .
! by s minister of war If he had a fna*

. | lly st borne. Afterward Truxton King
[ I was obliged 10 Ml blm that lie had

unwaveringly volunteered to aceom
pany him on the perilous trip to tbe
hills. Be sure of It, Mr. Ilobbs was
not In a mental condition for many
hours to oven remotely comprehend
what had taken place.

But Mr. ilobbs was not the kind to

falter once be bad given hla word.

“We’ll tie off nt midnight. Ilobbs,"
sold Truxton,

“As you my, Mr. King, Just ns you
say." sold Ilobbs, with fine Indiffer-
ence.

As Truxton was leaving tbe castle
ten minutes Inter n brisk, eager faced
young attendant hurried up to him.

"I boar a message from his royal
highness.” said the attendant, detain-
ing him. “Prince Robin baa asked for
you. sir.”

“I’llsee him,” sold King promptly,
as If be wen* grunting tbe audience

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Beware of the Trustee.
H. K. Adftlr, the western detective,

was In Duluth on the trail of an ab-
sconding trustee.

"The rascal,” said Mr. Adair, bitter-
ly, “had charge of half a million be-
longing to two old maid*. Now, I’m
afraid, the old melds will have to go
to work. Moral, beware of the trus-
tee.

“A good many of us. If we are mix-
ed up with trustees, hare something j
like Annie Johnson’s experience.

"Annie’s uncle left all bis money
r to his son on condition that the young

man marry Annie. If he didn’t mar-¦ ry her then the money went to Annie
’ herself.
¦ "The son didn’t marry her. He

, eloped with a much prettier girl. An-
nie, well enough pleased on the whole,
then called on the trustee.

" Tve called for my money.,’ she
“ said.
1 “ ’What money ?’ the trustee de-

) mantled, In surprise,
i “ ’Uncle’s money that you’re In
i charge of,’ said she. It was to go to
• me It Tom didn't marry me—and he

didn’t So it's mine- Please baud It
over.’

’ “ 'Tut. tut,’ said the trustee. 'Not
• so fast. You don’t understand a

trustee's dutlee. Patience. It’s true
Tom hasn’t married you, so far, but

- he may bury or divorce a dozen wives :
; and still come back to you In the

end.'
’’

—Washington Star,

Men love goodness, but marry beau-1
i ty—and the divorce mill continues to
i grind overtime.
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DON'T LET THE SUN GO DOWN
another day without having arranged
with us to place a monument in the last
resting place of your loved ones. Every
day you delay sunmits you to the un-
spoken reproach of those who note i

THE unmarked grave.
If money matters have interfered

with your intention to erect a memorial;
in your plot come and see us. We can
doubtless arrange that matter as satis-
factorily as we can the design and coat
of the stone.

JOSEPH L. MATHIAS, J
Successor to John Beaver, {

C. * P. Phone 70R. Westminster, Md. |

A Khod. Island Red Talk.
A friend •nld to the wilier the other

. (tar :

' IJeter, what do you know about the
Rhode lainltd Rede. where did thej
c one from anyhow, and where did

| I hey |et the drag they bite on tha
poultry fraternity T" Our reply to
one section of hla compound question
was prompt :

•Rhode Island, of course, up thera
In Yankeeland where they made the
Hat red Plymouth Rocks, dressed
down the tinhorn*. Brown, White and

i Hlark. and struck out of a piece of
marble the White Wyandotte."

! In general, however, hla queatlon
perplexed us, for we do not know as
much about the Rhode Island Reds

;as we should like to know. But we
do know that In the matter of color

j It la necessary to breed very closely
to the standard In order to make d
tan*ement In a fixed red color for

the breed. It will not do, If one
wants to raise clear red birds, to

jbreed from fowls with white or smut
• In their plumage, nor from hens which
in their second and third year show
too much of the light creamy color.
And. our observation It that, a pullet
that Is really a good, dark even shade
of red, with no white, and no smut,
will not fade to the lighter color as
she advances In age, like one that Is
less clearly red, nr one that has de-
fects in the way of smut, etc.

In fact. In breeding Reds, we should
select the pullet that shows no smut
udown the back In the under feathers,
nd which ha* no tendency to light
blotcbee In the heavier feathers. One
that is good, dear rad to the akin,
with a glowing, clear red cast In the
sunshine This kind of a pullet, when
she gets older, still have a wall de-
nned reddish cast to her plumage.
¦nd will not run to a lighter creamy
i olor, with darker neckhackle. And

j such a female, mated with a cock bird
that la likewise free of smut and white,
with good red undercolor and a good
strong red In Ida surface color, will
throw chickens that will take the

Ibreeding line away up. In the way of
liking a truly red breed.

In points of utility the Rhode
Island Red* are all right. The hena
do get broody to an aggravation some-
times If we are not looking fur that

characteristic: hut they may be easily
broken up by lmply dropping them

! In a smalt hole pen with an active
icockerel for a few days. They lay
well, and keep It up In the cold sea-
son, 100. A friend of ours who has
Reds, Rocks and white Plymouth
Rocks, let the two latter breed* go.
tecause he always got more eggs

jHorn his Red* than from either of the¦ other breed*.
The red* are hearty, and the

ichicks grow fast and mature early
It’s a good breed and one that will
stay with us, settling aown eventually
along the line of utility with the
Barred Plymouth Rocks, the 8. (’.

Brown and Whit# laeghorns, r.nd the
Wyandottes.—H. B. (leer. In the Indi-
ana Farmer.

Best her Terms lllnstrsled.
(Boston Transcript)

Malden with a powder puff
Dabbing here and there —

This reported weather-wise
Means, “Continued fair.”

Huby coming home at 1.
Zigzag course a-wendlng—

Weather signal In this case

Would be, "Storm Impending !"

Baby climbing on a chair,
If she slips and falls.

It is not unlikely that
There’ll be "Sudden squalls."

Girl and lover have a spat,
She flings down his flowers;

Cover, angry, grabs his hat
And rushes off—that's "Showera,”

Man sees tailor on the street.
Seems a trill* nettled;

' Crosses to the other side —

That suggest*, "Unsettled."

PT. Bennett, of Sykesville, sells
• the beet medium priced Boggy on

Ithe market for the money.

| Buggies
Wagons

Binders ;

| Mowers
Rakers and

< >

Tedders
| Everything for the Farm.

I The W. H. Davis Co., i
Cor. Main & John St,,

| WESTMINSTER -
- MD. J

SALE HILLS PRINTED ON SHORT
NOTICE AT THIS OFFICE.

DBY POOPS. DOT GOODS. DEY GOODS. | DBT GOODS.

tttlllMlllttllttllMllMll WM ?*?*?* -

|i Eisenberg’s “Underselling” Store •' Baltimore
<>mitfttn iimtitiminr -

-

. HItIHIIIHiIMHH M ???+ MOO***+??????¦>'?
I '

, 1 J 1You are just as safe in buying—either by mail or in person—from :
'' ' *

i the Eisenberg Store as you are in purchasing a government gold bond. 1j
] ;¦ | The Eisenberg Store handles only strictly reliable grades of goods, and

| however low the price all goods are guaranteed to give satisfaction — i
i ii

!i | or y°u get money back. Everything is soldat an underselling price— i;
|l I , OBP*BT MEH T s ,

a lower Price than the same quality : i
'I ' # . ' '

All the following line* of good* art sold at El*en berg's at COStS at Other StOrCS. BcfOTC buy* ||
Underselling price*:

?r.MGoods in g anything, anywhere, any- ||
Silk* Skirt*. Dresses, Petticoats,

SSitoKmm time, write to the Eisenberg Store ;
Domestic* Overshoe* and Oum Boots

S£ 0,4#r ‘“
for prices, or visit the Eisenberg ¦Whit* Good* Military Trimming*

® , ,

BeyV' <

ciethiaf Store in person.BloakoU and Comfort* Men. Clothing ¦ cJewelry Truk*, Mt Cm* end Bags
I; ; pToUot ArtJcta Loco Car Uta ,

I i Stationery Window Shade. Freight prepaid ! '
Ceath. rBag* A Pocket booh* Portiere* _ m .

...... ¦ on purchase* of 1
!< - Art Good* Carpet* and Rag* J 5 and over.
! ; Notion* Matting* '

hosiery Oil-cloth* and Linoleum. _

Men’*FumUhlng* Memo Furnishing. m m -m |m mm
KMt Undorwaar Chin, ut Glm.w.r* 1 Cj gjk MU W\ LJk W* IT CT '
Handkerchief* Cart Ota* ami Bric-a-Brac I A I E" I I I I I 1/
t'mbrellaa and Paraaat* TaM* Mvorwar* and CotJ.ry *VH JL JL W/ Jft i. I
Manila t’nd.rwaar Bathroom f uture

'

' CornaU Wooden and Willow War*
LHtl*Children'. Coal* and Ga* and Electric I amps 11 flrf ATCAI I!n <T Qlnro FtDreesoe oil and Gas Stove* A Heater* Underselling >0 t 0 f C U Ii *

|i| I J Uxlngton Street 0 3^111101^6 ii
' 1

rim gnuonorro. fau nputMurro.

i Doyle S Magee
28 "* 30 WEST MAIN ST..

WESTMINSTER. MARYLAND.
! I BOTH ’PHONES. II
. I ¦' 111

111 "¦ 1 I^—'’

il Jobbers and Retailers, ii
I I Wc .re prepared to show the farmer, the largest and beat assortment of i I
:; Vehicles, Farm Machinery and Household Furniture:;
I I Ev,>r offewl In Carroll Count;. Ifyou are in need of anything in our ' '
, , line wc will appreciate a call. n
' " ¦ -- >

; ; 1000 BUSHELS HOME-GROWN CLOVER SEED WANTED. I I
<

" """" ¦¦¦¦-¦ ,

i I '"*••• Burgle* Grain Dri|ls | [
Sumy. Corn Planters
Runabouts

_

I "*keß
Harness Farm I ;

; Gasoline Engines
tlarrowg Potato Planters I ;

, Cream Separators Seed Plows May Tedders | [
AIdAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAaAAAaaa¦>. A A a l
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| YOU WILL SAVE MONEY ||
BY SEEING IS OR BY ASKING YOUR DEALER FOR OUR GOODS. j|

LOOK !

!*
Omega Cream Separators. Model Incubators. ||
No. 1, capacity 825 Iba. - *45.00 No. 0. 80 egg . tlfino t
So I :: i'S:: ¦ “•no. d, 500 55,00 No. 2. 250 “

-
. qi no ’ 1No, 4. ’’ 700 ••

. 00.00 No. i! 800 “
- . 11

I
Headquarter* for Root’a Bee Hive Model B. 80 egg - 8.00 j[

Supplies, Black Hawk Com Plant- I! S' }29 ~ W-W)

era, Kraua Cultivators, Acme Har- g] 260 “

"

oo 11
row*, sprayers. Lawn Mowers. “ B. 360 “

- 27.00
' ~===:— - i

Aermotor Gasoline Pumping Engine $37.50. j[
Stover Gasoline Engines 2 to SOfriorse Power.

I IHI. US YOUR NEEDS. We Have the Prices and Good* of Merit. 11

I RAWLINGS IMPLEMENT CO., jj
II W. Pratt St., Baltimore, Md. II

AUTOMOBILES.

HP. SMELSER i SONS
NEW WINDSOR, MARYLAND.

AGENTS

CHALMERS • DETROIT
HUDSON & PEERLESS

AUTOMOBILES

3


