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A WARNING FROM MR. HIL-. 
James J. Hill, in a speech at St. 

Paul declared that we are ilviug in an 
age OJ. "wortd-wide financial delirium. 
;WMle discussing conservation q 
ttoQS he believes we should give some 
thought to the "conservation of nation
al capital in the shape of cash an 1 
credit." What Mr. Hill . otests 
against what he terms the "spirit of 
.financial adventure and the love of 
kquandering inherent in manK^nd,' 
Yhlch he says has been stimulated by 

une increase of wealth all over the 
world. He objects to "the increase ot 
apparent resources by an easy resort 

\;o borrowing," to "the mortgaging of a 
patrimony not our own to obtain ma
terial for present extravagance," and 
to the "diversion of wealth from pro
ductive to non-productive uses." These 
abusea, Mr. Hill believes, have gone 
further than most people realize, as 
he brings out in his address, a part of 
which is quoted as follows: 

"The people of the United States 
inherited from its founders a whole
some tradition, aga'nst debt, which is 
only now disappearing from the con
duct of national affairs; The national 
debt now tends to rise, concealed un
der the polite fiction of certificates of 
Indebtedness to cover treasury defic
its. If the advocates of large bond isT 
sues for all manner of internal im
provements carry their point, if that 
resource is not definitely restricted to 

/the emergency of war, we wi». be in 
)the condition of Europe, where the 
motto of every chancellory now seems 
to be, 'After us the deluge.'. 

"T.n our cities modern extravagance 
duds its most untrammeled expres
sion. The total dent of the states, in
cluding all minor civil divisions, in
creased 918,921,443, or 1.25 per cent, 
between 1880 and 1890. Between 1890 
and 1902 it increased $727,778,393, or 
64 per cent. Nearly three-quarters of 
a billion in twelve years, an average 
of $60,000,000 a year in the amount 
borrowed by the people ought to make 
any country stop and think. 

"Moist of the actual material de
velopment is privately financed, and 
carries, its own bonded indebtedness, 
wtbich the pubUo finances cannot take 
into account. The figures dovha to 
1910, outside of and in addition to the 
national debt, probably would show an 
increase of a billion and a quarter to 
a billion and a half dollars for the last 
twenty years, and a grand total of 
more than two and a quarter billion 
dollars; about double what it was in 
1890. 

"Debt figures, however, do not begin 
to tell the story of our national ex
travagance. Only a small part of our 
expenditures is represented in debt 
tables. The rest is raised by in
creased taxation. I know of nothing 
bearing more directly or forcibly upon 
the subject of national waste and con
servation of national resources than 
the profligacy disclosed by our public 
expense ledgers. 

"Although the great business expan
sion of this country began right after 
the civil war, the expenses for 1890 
were only $4,000,000 greater than 
those of twenty years before. Since 
1890 these expenditures have grown 
by $180,000,000 each nine years, or 
$20,000,000 a year, until now they are 
j.aI.4 per cent more than they were 
eighteen years ago. Expressed in 
terms of per capita outgo, these 
charges, which are only part of the 
cost of maintaining the federal gov
ernment, rose from $4.75 in 1890 to 
$6.39 in 1900 and to $7.56 in 1908. 

"It always is asserted, when the 
troth is told and a demand for econ
omy is made, that the development of 
the country and its increase of wealth 
have been so great as to require and 
Justify enlarged outlay. The answer 
to the charge of a billion dollar ses
sion of congress is that this has be
come a billion dollar country. 

"The apology is neither relevant 
nor true. It is not necessary that ex
pense should increase in the same 
ratio as growth, but the growth of ex
penditure has so far outrun the 
growth of the country that the actual 
figures are almost incredible. 

"The phenomenal increase of public 
expenditure already has produced a 
plentiful crop of public ills. It is one 
of the causes of the increase in prices 
now disturbing the people. This in
crease follows in a suggestive way the 
inflation of national and local budgets. 
The average cost of the supplies that 
must be bought for practically every 
household has increased about 50 per 
cent between 1896 and 1900. During 
the last year there has been a mark
ed lifting of the price level. Food
stuffs cost from 10 to 70 per cent more 
than ten years ago. 

"Something is due to enormous cur
rency inflation. The total per capita 
in the United States in 1896 was $21.41 
and in 1909 it was $35.01. Although 
population had grown by many mil
lions in these thirteen years the 
amount of money to each individual 
had increased by $13.60, or more than 
60 per cent. The increase in the total 
gold production ot the world, which 
rose from $118,848,000 in 1890 to more 
than $427,000,000 in 1906, has been 
made the basis for one form and. an
other of credit issues aggregating a 
vast sum. 

\Vhen due allowance has been 
made for the effect of the forces that 
make for dearer living there still re

mains a large unexplained balance. 
This must be credited to the lavish ex
penditure which.has now grown to be 
a national trait. 

"Waste, Idleness and rising wages, 
all interrelated to one another, now 
as oause; now as effect, are, 
next to an overissue of ir
redeemable paper, the three most 
powerful forces in. the world to raiBe 
prices. 

"Perhaps the greatest factor of all 
in the price problem Is the wage rate. 
Everybody knows that labor cost is 
the principal item in all forms of in
dustry. The wage rate has been ris
ing steadily in this country. Power
ful forces are back of this movement. 
It has public sympathy. To resist it 
is difficult and may be dangerous. As 
cost of production is chiefly labor 
cost, (the price of the finished article 
musty go up if the price of labor is 
raised." 

Mr. Hill's utterances have come to 
demand attention because he seems 
to follow the practice of speaking 
publicly only when he has something 
to say. He was advocating a "back 
to the farm" movement before the 
general public realized the danger 
that the demand for produce of the 
farm was threatening to outgrow the 
supply. It 1? easy to give Mr. Hill 
credit for great far-sightedness even 
if one does not agree with all of the 
conclusions he reaches. 

ANOTHER STEP FORWARD. 
Another step forward in the aggres

sive campaign for a greater Ottumwa 
was made when tho leading men in 
Ot.tunrwa.'s business and industrial life 
gave their unanimous approval to the 
plan for organizing a $100,000 corpora
tion, whose purpose will be to bring 
industries to. Ottumwa and to assist 
industries already located in the city. 
The matter has been put before the 
board of directors of the •Commer
cial association and the corporation 
will be organized along the lines sug
gested at last night's meeting.' 

It is the plan to organize what is 
to be known as the Ottumwa In
dustrial company, the stock of which 
is to be divided into 1,000 shares of 
$100 each. The object of the corpora
tion is set forth in a resolution 
adopted by the industrial fund com. 
mittee as being "to encourage the 
establishing of factories and in
dustries already established in Ot
tumwa, either with loans for which 
securities shall be given, to be ap
proved by the board of directors, or 
bv buying stocks and bonds in com
panies located in Ottumwa." It is 
provided that not more than 10 per 
cent of the total authorized stock 
will be used in aiding any one com
pany, unless a larger amount should 
be recommended by the entire board 
of directors. 

This plan has been tried in other 
progressive cities with great success 
as a factor in the upbuilding of these 
cities. It has been found, too, that 
in addition to materially aiding the 
cities by giving financial aid to their 
manufactories and bringing in new in
dustries that employ labor, the in
vestment has paid a reasonable profit 
to the stockholders. 

The fact that Ottumva has decided 
to launch such a movement is addi
tional proof that this city is foremost 
in the march of progress and is .tan-
ing advantage of every opportunity 
to upbuild the city. 

It is understood the city council will 
provide some means for disposing of 
the garbage this year under city 
supervision. This is right. There 
was great confusion last summer 
when the city withdrew its garbage 
collectors and the result was that but 
little garbage was removed. The 
citizens when left to look out for this 
matter'for themselves found that tney 
could not find parties who were pre
pared to take care of their garbage. 
The majority of the citizens, no doubt, 
would have been perfectly willing to 
pay for having the garbage removed if 
approached by private contractors who 
were prepared to take care of it for 
them, but the private contractors did 
not put in an appearance. This is 
something that can only be done 
under city supervision. No matter 
what the regulations are as to tae dis
posal to be made of garbage, they can
not be enforced unless the city takes 
supervision in this matter and pro
vides a way for living up to the regu
lations. 

The house of. representatives cele
brated St. Patrick's day in spectacular 
style. They seem to be carrying over 
the celebration, too, to the next day. 

A glance at the Chicago papers to
day would give the impression that 
the editorial writers on these papers 
have not properly interpreted the 
sentiment of their community in some 
of their recent statements regarding 
the distrust felt as to Taft. The presi
dent was given as hearty a reception 
as was ever accorded a visitor in Chi
cago, if reliance can be placed upon 
the news columns of the Chicago 
papers today. 

The official reporters in their notes 
of yesterday's proceedings in the na 
tional house took down 146,000 words. 
It is not recorded, however, that this 
bunch of words accomplished any 
deeds. 

Speaking to a sporting writer on St. 
Patrick's day, President Taft referred 
to Hans Wagner as a great ball play
er. A St. Louis paper wonders why 
under the circumstances the president 
couldn't have thought of the Donlins, 
the O'Conors or the Bresnahans. 

A few more experiences like that 
just undergone by the former Anna 
Gould will make titled marriages ex
ceedingly unpopular. Not only was 
Anna compelled to spend a fortune 
keeping Count Boni before she for
sook him for the Prince de Sagan, but 
now a French court has ruled she 
must keep Boni's parents during their 
lifetime. 

The quetion used to be: "What is a 
Democrat." Now it seems to be: 
"What is a Republican." 

A Chicago hog buyer says there is 
no money in the $10 hog, because if 
the animal dies while being shipped 
to Chicago the loss is so great that it 
knocks out the profit made on a big 

consignment. The remedy, then, Is to 
build up the independent Iowa pack
ing bouses. The loss in transit will 
be avoided if the hogs are carted in 
by wagon to the home packer. 

The most successful revenge any 
husband has ever been able to work 
on the man who was trying to steal 
his wife was to let him have her, ac
cording to' the view of the Denver 
Republican. 

The shortcake season will soon be 
with us and then life will be alto
gether satisfying. 
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"THE CELLULAR COSMOGONY." 

Editor Courier: 
Another knight, has entered the 

lists, issued his defl, and sallied forth 
with the avowed intention of houghing 
my palfrey as an incidental diversion. 

Upon perusing the article in the 
"People's Pulpit" under date of March 
14, I saw nt a glance that, it was true, 
because I had read most of it long ap:o 
in "The Cellular Cosmogony." by 
Koresh. "The Second Elijah," and 

Y 

JEW GEORGE BA.RR McCVTCHBON 
Copyright, 1909, by George Barr McCutcheon •I I 

(CHAPTER VIII continued.) 
He readied net In time, his afrong 

arms grasping the frail, bent figure as 
it sank to the floor. As he lifted her 
bodily from her feet, intent upon car
rying her to the open air, her bony 
fingers sank into his arm with the grip 
of death, and—could he believe his 
ears!—a low. mocking laugh came from 
her lips. 

Down where the pebbly house yard 
merged into the mossy banks Mr. 
Hobbs sat tight, still staring with 
gloomy ey^a at the dark little hut up 
the glen. A quarter of an hour had 
passed since King disappeared through 
the doorway. Mr. Hobbs was getting 

j nervous. 
The shiftless, lanky soose herd came 

forth in time and lazily drove his scat
tered flock off into the lower glen. 

Presently Hobbs caught sight of a Prof. Morrqw. 
Though recognizing it as true, for 

the reason lust, mentioned, careful re-! thin stream of smoke, rather black 
reading suggested certain difflrultios J than blue, arising from the little chim-
to my mind and being ever desirous j 
of adding to my meagre stock of 
knowledge, noting that my preceptor 
appears to be thoroughly conversant 
with these subjects and being more 
or less afflicted with cacoethes scri-
bendi. I determined to confess my in
ability to solve them, and await en
lightenment. 

It is evident to me that all my life 
I have been accepting as true certain 
false premises. For instance, I sup
posed that, when the Bible (Rom. 5-12) 
said, "As by one man sin entered into 
this world, and by sin death, and so 
death passed unto all men, in whom 
all have sinned," I supposed that "all" 

nev at fcUe rair of the cabin FTIs eves 
flew very wide open: his heart experi
enced a sadden tbrobless moment; his 
mind leaped backward to the unex
plained smoke mystery of the day be
fore. It was on the end of his tongue 
to cry out to Liis unseen patron, to urge 
him to leave the witch to her deviltry 
and come along home, when the old 
woman herself appeared in the door
way— alune. 

She sat down upon the doorstep, 
pufling away at a long pipe, her hood
ed face fllmo.s't invisible from the dis
tance which be resolutely held. She 
was no more than a black, inanimate 

meant all, and that it affirmed the i heap of rags piled against the door 
unity of the race, and pointed to a' 
common origin qf all men. I was con
firmed in this view by the fact, that 
before Peyrere, in 1655, advanced the 
theory of the existence of Pre-Adam-
ites, the towering geniuses, the most 
penetrating intellects in Christendom, 
had uniformly held this view, and it 
is held today. 

If, after studying the lucid explana
tion my friend will undoubtedly give. 
I am unable to see otherwise. I shall 
attribute it to intellectual staphyloma. 

Why the modern theologian re
mains in the dark on these questions 
when he could pay 50 cents for the 
"The Cellular Cosmogony." and "come 
out of it," I am unable to say. 

I find myself unable to believe that 
"the scientists all know" that, the ex
periment with Prof. Morrow's rec-
tilineator demonstrated the Cellular 
Cosmogony, and yet hypocritically 
continue teaching the Copernican sys
tem. 

Suppose two observers stationed 
at different points on (or if you pre
fer, In) the earth. Let them focus 
their instruments on the same planet. 
With the angle recorded, knowing 
their distance apart, and comparing 
data, does the gentleman mean to 
say that they would be unable to de
termine whether the planet is "less 
than a thousanaY cr whether it is mil
lions of miles away? 

"This earth—has existed from all 
eternity." 

Then I must be suffering from 
either mental strabismus or intel
lectual myopia. Please point out the 
fallacy in the following, and I will 
ask that groundless assumptions be 
eliminated from the exposition: 

"That which is eternal is infinite. 
It must be infinite, because, if eternal, 
it can have nothing to limit it. But 
that which is infinite must be infinite 
in every way. If limited in any way, 
it would not be infinite. 

"Now, matter is limited. It is com
posed of parts and composition is 
limitation. It is subject to change, 
and change involves limitation. 
Change supposes succession, and there 
can be no succession without, a be
ginning, and. therefore, limitation. 
Matter is limited, and, therefore 
finite; and if finite in anything, finite 
in everything, therefore finite in time, 
and, therefore, not. eternal. 

"The idea of an eternal, self-exist-
ent being, is incompatible, in every 
point of view, with our idea of 
matter. The former is essentially 
simple, unchangeable, impassible, and 
one. .The latter is composite, change
able, passible and multiple. To as
sert that matter is eternal, is to as
sert that all these antagonistic at
tributes are identical." 

I await with curious interest the 
flood of garish light which is to dispel 
the st.vgian gloom and illume the 
darkened recesses of my troubled 
mind. "Senex." 

No Increase for Threshing. 
Editor Courier: 

I see in your paper of March 10 that 
the threshers of the state in conven
tion at Des Moines on March 8, 9 and 
10, had raised the price of threshing 
50 per cent. We as delegates of said 
convention wish you to rectify sama 
as such is not the case and we as 
operators of threshers know that such 
statement will injure our business. 
There was no price Set for threshing 
in said convention. 

Lee Jones and H. F. Wiand, 
Blakesburg, la. 

Qaa Co. Must Give Service. 
Boone, March 19.—The case of 

Phelon against the Boone Gas com
pany was decided In the supreme, 
court favorable to Phelon. The gas 
company refused to furnish him gas, 
he tapped mains himself, then the 
company refused to put in the meter 
and had Phelon arrested. The lower 
court held that the company had to 
furnish gas and the company appealed. 
The supreme court holds that the com
pany must furnish the commodity up
on the demand of any resident of the 
city. 

B 

jamb. 
Hobbs let out a shout. The old wo

man arose and hobbled toward him, 
leaning upon n great cane. 

"Whe-w here's Mr. King?' called out 
Hobbs. 

Her arm was raised, a bony finger 
pointing to the treetops above her 
hovel 

"He's gone. Didn't you see hiin? 
He went off amoug the treetops. You 
won't see him again." She waited a 
moment and then went on in most 
ingratiating tones: "Would you care to 
come into tny house? I can show you 
the road he took. You"— 

But Mr. Hobbs, his hair on end, had 
dropped the rejn of King's horse and 
was putting boot to his own beast, 
whirling frantically into the path that 
led away from the hated, damned spot. 
Down the road he crashed, pursued by 
witches wliose persistence put to shame 
the efforts of those famed Indies of 
Tam o' Shanter in the long ago. If he 
had looked over his shoulder he might 
have discovered that he was followed 
by a riderless horse, nothing more." 

But a riderless horse is a grewsome 
thing sometimes, 

CHAPTER IX. " 1 
BTIUNQE DISAPPEARANCES. 
UT Hobbs baited Ills mad flight. 

He decided to return to the 
lint. His friend might be in 
desperate need of aid.. 

Then, with his heart in his mo6th, he 
slowly began to retrace his steps, walk
ing where lie had galloped a moment 
before. A turn in the road caused him 
to draw rein sharply. A hundred yards 
ahead five or six men were struggling 
with a riderless bay horse. 

"By Jove!" ejaculated Hobbs: "It's 
his horse!" 

As he drew nearer it struck him 
forcibly that the men were not what 
he had thought them to be. They were 
an evil looking lot. more like the strik
ers he had seen in the town earlier in 
the day. Even as he was turning the 
new thought over iu his mind one of 
them stepped out of the little knot 
and. Without a word of warning, lifted 
his arm and fired point blank at the 
little Englishman. A pistol ball whizzed 
close by Ills head. Ills horse leaped 
to the side of the read in terror, al
most unseating him. 

But Hobbs had fighting blood in his 
veins. What Is more to the point, he 
hiid a Manser revolver in his pocket. 
He jerked it out and. despite a second 
shot from the picket, prepared to ride 
down unon the oartv. An instant later 
half a dozen revolvers were blazing 
away at him. Hobbs turned at once 
and rode in the opposite direction, 
whirling to fire twice at the unfriendly 
group. Soon he was out of range. 
The only thing left for him to do was 
to ride at once to the city and give 
the alarm. 

Suddenly his horse swerved and 
leaped furiously out of stride, stum
bling, but recovering himself almost in-
stantaneoasly. In the same second he 
heard the sharp crack of a firearm far 
down the unbroken ravine to his left. 
A second ehot came, this time from the 
right and close at hand. His horse was 
staggering, swaying; then down he 
crashed, Hobbs swinging clear barely 
In time to escape being pinioned to the 
ground. A stream of blood was pour
ing from the side of the poor beast. 
Aghast at this unheard of wantonness, 
the little interpreter knew not which 
way to tun, but stood there dazed un
til a third shot brought him to his 
senses. The bullet kicked up the dust 
near his feet. He scrambled for the 
heavy underbrush at the roadside and 
darted off into the roadside, his revolv
er in his hand, his heart palpitating 
like mad. Time and again as he fled 
through the dark thickets he heavd the 

of man in the distance 

At 10 o'clock the next morning Colo
nel Quinnox and a company of soldiers, 
riding up from the city gates toward 
the north in response to a call for 
help from honest herders who reported 
attacks and robberies of an alarming 
nature, came upou the stiff, footsore, 
thorn scratched Mr. Hobbs not far 
from the walls of the town. The colo
nel was not long in grasping the sub
stance of Hobbs' revelations. He rode 
off at. once for the witch's hovel, send
ing Hobbs wjtb a small. Instructed es
cort to the castle, where Baron Dan-
gloss was In consultation with Mr. Tul-
11s and certain ministers. 

The city was peaceful enough, much 
to the surprise of Hobbs. No disturb
ance had been reported, said the 
guardsmen who rode beside him. Up 
in the hills there had been some depre
dations. but that was all. 

"All?" groaned Mr. Hobbs. "All? 
Hang it all. man, wot do you call all? 
You haven't heard 'alf of it yet. I tell 
you, there's been the devil to pay. 
Walt till the colonel comes back from 
Ganlook gap. He'll have news for 
you; take it from me, he will. That 
poor chap 'as gone up in smoke as 
sure as my name's Hobbs." 

They met Baron Dangloss near the 
barracks, across the park from the 
castle. He was in close, earnest con
versation with John Tullis and Count 
Halfont. both of whom seemed labor
ing under intense excitement. 

The arrival of Hobbs. a pitiful but 
heroic object, at once arrested the at
tention of every one. His story was 
heard by a most distinguished audi
ence. 

"There Is nothing supernatural about 
King's disappearance," said Tullis 
sharply. "That's all nonsense. He had 
money about him, and it perhaps turns 
out that there really was a man at 
the crack in the door, a clever brigand 
who today has got the better of our 
vainglorious friend. The shooting in 
the hills is more disturbing than this, 
to my mind." 

"This mystery coming on top of the 
other is all the more difficult to under
stand—I mean the disappearance of 
the Countess Marlanx." said Baron 
Dangloss, pulling at his imperial in 
plain perplexity. "But we must not 
stop here talking. Will you come with 
me, Mr. Tullis, to the tower? I shall 
send out my best man to work on the 
case of the lady. It is a most amaz
ing thing. I still have hope that she 
will appear in person to explain the 
affair." 

"I think not," said Tullis gloomily. 
"This looks like abduction—foul play, 
or whatever you choose to call it. She 
has never left her father's house in 
just this manner before. I believe, 
baron, that Marlanx has taken her 
away by force. She told me yesterday 
that she would never go back to him 
if she could help it. I have already 
given you my suspicions regarding his 
designs upon the—ahem!" Catching 
the eager gaze of the prince, he 
changed the word "throne" to "treas
ury." 

Loraine, her cheeks white with reso
lution, turned upon John Tullis. "You 
might leave the rescue of the countess 
to the proper authorities—the police." 
she said calmly. "I think it Is your 
duty as an American to head the 
search for Mr. King. If Count Mar
lanx has spirited his wife away, pray 
who has.a better right?" 

"But we are not sure that he"— 
"We are sure that Mr. King is elthei 

dead or in dire need of help," she ln» 
terrupted hotly. 

"Colonel Quinnox is quite competent 
to conduct the search," he said shortly. 

"But Colonel Quinnox has gone forth 
on another mission. He may be un« 

able to give any of 
his time to the 
search for Mr. 
King. It Is out
rageous, John Tul
lis, to refuse help!" 

"I don't refuse 
help!" he exclaim
ed. "But I'll tell 
you this—I consid
er it my duty as a 
m a n  t o  d e v o t e  
what strength I 
have to the service 
o f  a  w o m a n  I n  
t r o u b l e .  C o m e ,  
baron; we wSl go 
to the tower." 

Count Halfont in
tervened, hastily 
proposing t h a t a 
s e c o n d  p a r t y  b e  
sent out at once 

with instructions to raze the witch's 
hut if necessary. 

"I shall be happy to lead the expedi
tion," said young Count Vos Engo, 
bowing deeply to the young lady her
self. 

"You shall, Vos Engo," said Halfont 
"Prepare at once. Take ten men." 

Tullis turned suddenly to the resent
ful girl. "Loraine," he said gently as 
the others drew away, "don't be hard 
with me. You don't understand." 

"Yes, I do," she said stubbornly. 
"You are In love with her." 

"Yes; that's quite true." 
"A married woman!" 
"I can't help it. I must do all I can 

for her." 
She looked into his honest eyes for 

a moment. . 

"I DON'T REFUSE 
HELP!" 

"Forgive *me," she murmured, hang-
ing her head. 

Then she smiled brightly up Into his 
face. "Have your way, then. Remem
ber that L am .ber friend too." 

The guard about the prince wasdou-
fcled. Orders requiring the strictest 
care of his person were Issued by 
Count Halfont. Baron Dangloss began 
to see things in a different light. 
Things that had puzzled him before 
now seemed clear. 

Bui late in the afternoon a telegram 
was brought to Tullis which upset all 
of their calculations and caused the 
minister of police to swear softly In 
pure disgust. It was from, the Count
ess Marlanx herself, sent from For-
vrak, a station far down the railway, 
in the direction of Vienna. It was eelf 
explanatory: "I am going to Sohloes 
Marlanx, there to end my days. There 
Is no hope for me. I go voluntarily. 
Will you not understand why I am 
leaving Edelweiss? You must know." 
It was signed "Ingomede." 

Tullis was dumfounded. He-caught 
the penetrating,glance of Dangtoss-and 
flushed under the swMen knowledge 
that this shrewd old man also under
stood why she was leaving Edelweiss. 
Because of him! Because she loved 
him and would not be near him. His 
heart swelled exultantly in the next 
moment. A brave resolve was born 
within him. 

"We don't need a key to that, my 
boy," said the baron indulgently. "But 
I will say that she has blamed little 
consideration for you when' she steals 
away in the dead of night without a 
word. Unfeeling, I'd say. Well, we 
can devote our attention,to Mr. King, 
who is lost." 

"See here, baron," said Tullis after 
a moment; "I want you to give me a 
couple of good men for a few days. 
I'm going to Schloes Marlanx. I'll get 
her away from that place If I have to 
kill Marlanx and swing for it!" 

At 7 o'clock that night, accompanied 
by two clever secret service men, Tul
lis boarded the train for the west A 
man who stood in the tobacconist's 
shop on the station platform smiled 
quietly to himself as the train pulled 
out. Then he walked briskly away. It 
was Peter Brutus, the lawyer. 

A most alluring trap'had'been set for 
John Tains! 

The party that bad gone to Ganlook 
gap in charge of Count Vos Engo re
turned; at nightfall*n» wiser than when 
it left the barracks at noon. Riding 
bravely, but somewhat dejectedly, be
side the handsome young officer in 
command was a girl in &ray. Now she 
was coming home with them, silent, 
subdued, dispirited—eVen more so than 
she allowed the count-to see. 

Colonel Quinnox and his men had 
been scouring the hills for bandits. 
They arrived at the witch's cabin a 
few minutes after Vos Engo and his 
company. Disregarding the curses of 
the old woman, a thorough search of 
the place was made. 

The old woman's story, reflected by 
the grandson, was convincing so far 
as it went. She said that the young 
man remained behind in the kitchen to 
puzzle himself over the smoke mystery 
•while she went out to her doorstep. 
Vhe man with the horses became 
frightened when she went down to ex
plain the situation to him. He fled. A 
few minutes later the gentleman 
emerged to find his horse gone, himself 
deserted. Cursing, he struck off down 
the glen In pursuit of his friend, and 
that was the last sbe saw of him. 

W 
CHAPTER X. 

THE IROH COUNT. 

HEN King, In the kindness of 
his heart, grasped the old 
woman to keep her from fall
ing to the floor be 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 bad 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 
bead. 

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-
pressibllity he began to swear softly, 
but atficulately. A gruff voice, star-
tliagly near at hand. Interrupted him. 

"8pit it out, young fellow! Swear 
like a man, not tike a blamed canary 
bird." 

The bidden speaker was nn question* 
ably an American. 

"Where am I?" demanded the cap
tive. 

"You're here, that's where you are," 
was the sarcastic answer. 

"Aie.?ou an Amorican?" 

"No; 1 am a Chinaman. I waw born 
in Newport"—as an afterthought— 
"Kentucky." 

"This is the worst high banded out
rage I've ever"— 

"Better save your brisath, young ftel-
krw. You won't hare it very long, so 
ga-ve what: you ean oftlt." > ; 

"You mean I axu to stop birefethlng 
altogether?" asked theprisoner. 

"Something- like that" 
"Why?" 
"You'll find out when the boas, gets . 

good and ready. You wanted to get I 
a poke at the old mautoeyct did you! ! 
By thunder, thatls like a>n American— J 
never satisfied to l«&ttilDgB<(llooe, See. ! 
what It vgafc you Into?" 

"The old man's eye? What old 
mem?" 

"That's for you to find out, If you 
can. You've made a-poorstasfr at it." -

"How do you, an American, happen ' 
to be mixed up hi o deal Utoe this?' 

"I£t» healthier work- thaiMnftklng bar
rels at—I was going to say Stag Sing, 
but I hear they've changed'the uarae. 
I prefer outdoor work." 

"Fugitive, eh?" 
"You might call it that I'm wanted 

In seven states. The demand for me 
Is great." •{.•?• 

That-he had fallen tnto the hands ot 
a band 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 
kill him .sooner or later. This in it..' !' t 
.was sufficient to convince him tha, : • 
w a s  n o t  t o  b e  h e l d  f o r  r a n s o m ,  l m  > < ,  
be disposed of for reasons best I:. . t ' 
to his captors. 1 , 

Like a shot the darning of L f 
Platanova flashed into his 'urciLi. 1 .!.s v 
guard had mentioned "the old uuui." 
Good heavens 1 Could he mean ^pantz?^ 
The cold perspiration was standing on 
King's brow. Spanta! He recalled the 
wickedness in the armorer's face. But 
why should Spantz wish him evil? 

The anarchists! The reds! Olga was , 
an avowed anarchist. "By gad, they 
think I nm a detective!" he exclaimed, 
light co r'iiito him with a rush. 

"Wbiiv'w that?" snapped the other; 
Truxtou could almost feel the other's 
body grow tense despite the space be
tween them. "Are you a detective? 
Are you ? If you are, I'll finish you up »> 
right here. You"— 

"No! They're on the wrong scent. 
By Jove, the laugh's on old man £ 
Spantz." , 

"Oho! So you do know what's up. _ >: 
then? Spantz, eh? Well, what you've.^-, J 
guessed at or found out won't make ' 
much difference, my fine young fel* 

1 • 

low.' > i<%4 
The glimmer of a light came bob-; 

bing up from somewhere behind Trux-. 
ton. He could see the flickering shad- ^ 
ows on the wall. Two men crept Into 
the room a moment later. One of them 'jM 
carried a lantern; the other turned 'M 
King's body over with his foot. Trux-, j"^ 
ton saw that the three ruffians were-- fS 

m 

'BETTER SAVE TOUR BREATH, TOUKO VBtf I. 
IIEB. YOU WON'T HAVE rr I-owo." 

great, brutal faced fellows, with bared 
arms that denoted toll as well as spoils. 
The third man grasped the prisoner by 
the feet, swearing in a language of: 
his own. The Yankee desperado took! 
his shoulders, and together, with ear-j 
nest grants, they followed the maxv 
with the lantern. He could see tha ii 
they were crowding through a low,! 
narrow passage, finally depositing him 
with scant courtesy upon the rocky! 
floor of what proved to be a rattier 
commodious cave. * f 

Daylight streamed Into this conven
ient "hole in the wall;" lying upon his 
side, Truxton faced the opening that1 

looked out upon the world. Near the j 
opening stood the tall, gaunt figure ot\ 
a man, thin shouldered and stooped, j 
His back was to the captive, but King4 
observed that the three men, with two' 
companions, who sat at the back of 
the cave, never removed their gaze 

figure outlined' from the striking 
against the sky. 

The watcher turned slowly to take !n; 

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

(To Be Continued.) 

TABTTHA: 
Raised biscuits from Gold 

are excellent 
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