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MORRELL PLANT TO CONTINUE.

The threatened suspension of the
Morrell packing plant has been avert-
ed. The city council last night by
unanimous agreement voted to ¥peti-
tion the board of supervisors to re-
duce the assessment of the Morrell
plant from $675,000 to $450,000. This
action was taken upon the urgent
pleas of the employes of the plant
who were to have been laid off for an
indefinite perfod by the suspension of
the plant today, and the action of the
business interests of the cjty in rally-
ing through the Commercial associa-
tion to bring about an amicable ad-
justment of the taxation difficulty that
would insure the continued operation
of this big institution. Mr. Foster in
an interview this morning states that

Although this matter had its very
gerious’phase as it was brought before
the people, benefit will be derived
from it for the reason that it resulted
in a basis being reached for handling
similar questions in the future. A
committee of five from the city
council was appointed at the meet-
ing last night to work in conjunc-
tion with a similar committee from
the Commercial association in outlin-
ing plans for future dealings with
manufacturing institutions.

It is generally agreed that taxation
{s a matter that requires experience
and counsel, the counsel that comes
from knowledge of the problems the
manufacturer meets in competition
with other institutions. It is neces-
sary to arrive at a basis that will in-
sure a square deal to the home manu-
facturer in order that he may go into
competition with competitors in other
cities on equal terms. The joint com-
mittee of the ecity council and Com-

hearty this co-operation between tl;e
city authorities and the business inter-
ests of the city, the greater the bene-
fits that will be derived by the com-
munity. .

WASTE AND GOLD TO BLAME.

A special commission appointed
by . the governor of Massachu-
setts to investigate and re-

port on the cost of living prob-
lem has made its report. In summing
up its findings the commission held
the increased cost to be due:

1. “To the increase in the gold sup-
ply, with & consequent reduction in
the purchasing power of money.”

2. “To extravagance and waste,
and the increasing burden of poverty,
disease, accident and crime.

The ‘commission reported that it
found no evidence to-warrant the con-
clusion that the trusts, the tariff or
labor unions were active factors in
increasing prices. The report covers
700 printed pages and shows the re-
sult of an exhaustive study of the sub-
ject. The conditions regarding the
meat supply and the causes of the ad-
vance of meat prices are covered at

length.

The salient facts in the present sit-
pation are summed up as: 1—De-
crease of the meat supply through the
reduction of farm animals in the coun-
try; 2—heavy exportation of beef in
the years prior to 1906; 3—break-up
of western ranges; 4—sharp advance
{n the price of corn; 5—increased cost
of farm lands. The report states:

«When all the influences ar. taken
{nto account the wonder is not that
meat prices are so high, but that they
have not risen highe . It is not neces-
sary, in order to read the meaning of
this phenomenon to gaze into any
mare's nest of combination, conspir-
acy or manipulation. The explanation
lies ready at hand in the multiplicity
of natural and economic factors that

of producing and distributing the meat
supply. It is evident, furthermore,

high prices must continue in the future
to operate to advance tke cost of
meat to the consumer in ever greater
degree.”

The causes of the advance are sum-
marized as follows:

1. The primary cause of the world-
wide advance of prices since 1897 has
been the increase of the gold supply,
which has reduced the purchasing
power of money and brought about a
corresponding increase of values mea-
sured in money in all the leading com-
mercial states, and at least in the
United States has served as the basis
for a vast extension of credi’.

2. The advance of prices in the
United States has been accelerated
greatly by the enormous waste of in-
come, through uneconomic expendi-
ture for war and neational armament,
and through multiple forms of extrav-
agance, both public and private, and
of wastage, both individual and social.

The increasing burden of disease,
accident, crime and pauperism impos-
ed upon soclety, and the loss through
expenditure on a rising scale for lux-

ing to the advance of the cost of liv-
ing.

3. The advance of prices has been
turther promoted by & complexity ot
causes operating on the side of sup-
ply to reduce the volume and increase
the expenses of production, and on the
side of demand, to extend and diversi-
ty the consumption of commodities.

The main factors in restricting sup-
ply and enhancing the cost of com-
modities have been the drain of popu-
lation from the land, which has de-
creased the proportion of persons en-
gaged in producing the food supply;
the exhaustion of natural resources,
which has resulted in increased ex-
penses of production and distribution,
especially the latter.

The chief influences on the side of
demand, which have worked parallel
to the forces affecting supply, have
been the growing concentration of
population in great cities, which has
increased the proportion of non-pro-
ducing food consumers; the general
advance of the standard of Iliving,
which has enlarged the requirements
on the part of individual consumers
of all classes;: and the national habit
of extravagance, which has further
extended and diversified to an abnor-
mal degree the demand for comforts
and luxuries created by that advance.

4. With regard to the tariff, the
trusts and the unions, which have
been declared to be either primary or
contributory causes of the increase of
the cost of living, the commission
finds that none of these factor:. can be
regarded as & direct and active cause
of the recent general advance of
prices.

BEING A PRESIDENT.

This thing of being president of a
great nation has its ups and downs.
The other day the president was in
St. Louis at a time when two baseball
games were in progress. He couldn’t
go out and root for one of the teams,
as he would like to have done, being a
baseball fan, but he had to leave one
game just when it was getting! good
and put in his appearance at the other
and then leave that before it was over
to fill an eating or an oratorical or a
gastronomical engagemént. The Chi-
cago Inter-Ocean is moved to moral-
ize on the disadvantages of being
president in the following strain:

No other man in the nation is ex-
pected to be equal to such ,a bewil-
dering variety of occasions.

The president's mouth must be kept
in continual readiness either to eat a
possum dinner or make a speech be-
fore a society for psychical research
at a day’s notice. If it is not, some-
body is disappointed.

He is expected to help open every
new institution larger than a Blue
Point oyster, to unveil everything
from sculpture to national corruption
and to lay corner stones and political
ghosts with equal facility.
with remarks appropriate to the occa-
sion.

There is no subject on earth or in
the waters under the earth that he
may not at one time or another be
asked to discuss; no great man that
he may not be called on to eulogize;
no menu that he may not be requested
to devour.

What a lite for a great family
maid! One day opening the baseball
season by tossing the ball to the um-
pire and the next day hastening in a
special car to meet the insistent de-
mand from & distant part of the coun-
try that he come and eat in the pres-
ence’ of distinguished citizens paying
$25 per plate! @

One day laying the cornerstone of
the new public school building at Al-
toona, Pa.; the next trying to deliver
an address before a theosophical soci-
ety on “The Oneness of the What”;
and finishing the trip with a personal
inspection of the unlimited possibili-
ties presented by the Squash river
even in {its present congressionally
neglected state!

On one and the same day eulogizing
a local celebrity whose name does not
appear in “Who's Who,” speaking
words of wisdom to the graduating
class of a female college on “What
Every Woman Knows,” and giving the
signal that starts a church bazaar on
its destructive path!

When we consider the strain neces-
sarily involved in a presidential effort,
the Inter-Ocean adds, we almost begin
to credit his reported willingness to
retire at the end of the presen’ term.

News of the death of King Edward
was received with sincere regret in
this country. There has always been
a close bond of sympathy between this
country and Great Britain and King
Edward did his part to cement this
bond. He was always the friend of
peace and in his diplomatic exchanges
with othér nations did much to pre-
serve pleasant relations between the
nations. King Edward was democratic
to the core and snobbery was a thing
apart from his nature.

—_———

The weather man has received
some good hard cussing during the
winter and early spring, but if he
keeps it up long enough to postpone
many more baseball games he may
be given a chance to see just how
mad a baseball fan can get when he
tries, and may get some inside know-
ledge of the things the umpire is up
against every day. ;

The death of King Edward will)
cause changes in Former President
Roosevelt’s European program. Much
of the interest that attached to his
forthcoming visits to the German and
English capitals will be lost in the
changes made necessary by the
mourning in those two countries.

Ottumwa will be ready to whoop it
up good and hard for John D. Rocke-
feller if they find that oil they are
seeking between this city and Eddy-
ville. Mr. Rockefeller is reported to
be seeking an avenue for disposing of
his millions and no one will object if
he will spend a few of them buying up
the oil wells the promoters of this lat-

uries, and through wasteful domestic
methods are potent factors contribut-

est venture are confident of develop-
ing into spouters.
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PEOPLE'S PULPIT

The Courier opens its columns
for the discussion of topics of
greatest import to the public
weel. Communications of 250
words or' thereabouts will be
printed in this culumn, All com-
munications should be typewrit-
ten or in plain hand on one side

of the paper only.
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THRESHING OVER OLD STRAW,

Editor Ottumwa Courier:

Our new contributor, “L. B. M.” does
not say much that has not been said
by his yokefellows; but some of his
theology needs correction. The state-
ment that it is an “admitted fact that
the decalogne, including the Sabbath,
was given at the beginning, and kept
by the patriarchs and others the first
four thousand yezrs,” is not a fact at
all; but a plain contradiction of
scripture; see Deut. 5:3, Neh. 9:13,14,
Gal, 3:17. -

The excuse for having fire on the
Sabbath: that that “was a part ot

not bear the light of scripture, for in

Ex. 35:1, 3 we read: “These are the

words which the Lord hath command-

ed. —Ye shall kindle no fire through-

gut vour habitations upon the Sabbath
ay.”

You say the fourth commandment
does not mention, “kindling a fire.”
Neither does it mention buying and
selling and would you think of doing
that on Saturday? You had just as
well; so, come now, own up that you
“offend in one point and are therefore
guilty of all;” for, “jot and tittle”
still means jot and tittle. Again you
say, “Christ came as a teacher of God,
not 'of a new doctrine of His own.” It
certainly was a new doctrine when He
said to Nicodemus, “Except a man be
born again, he cannot see the kingdom
of heaven.” (Jno. 3:3.) A doctrine
‘which seems as new and difficult 10
‘would be law teachers today as it was
to Nicodemus.

You also say, “Christ did the
Father's will by. keeping the law.” But
that never would have saved a sin-
ner. It is only half the truth. When
facing death He prayed, “O My
Father, if this cup may not pass
away from Me except I drink it, Thy
will be done.” (Mat. 26:42) Notwith-
standing His holy life, Heaven would
have been tenantless had He not ‘“re-
deemed us from the curse of the law,”
(Gal, 3:13) by his death on the cross.
But by that death He became the “end |
of the law for righteousness to every
one that believeth.” (Rom. 10:4) Nay,
friend, it is still true that “as many as
are of the works of the law are under
the curse.” (Gal. 3:10.)

J. C. Pearson,
Eldon, Iowa.

Mother's Day.

A prize was once offered by a lead-
ing metropolitan ipaper: for the three
most inspiring words in the English
language. It was awarded to the per-
son who submitted the three words:

“Mother,” “Home,” and “Heaven.”
Surely each word awakens a respon-
sive chord in every human heart, and
it seems fitting that the first place
should be given to “mother,” through
whose influence the other two are oft-
en made attainable. The second Sun-
day in May has been set apart as
Mother's Day—the one day in the year
when special honor shall be given to
the best mother who ever lived—your
own: not honored this day to the ex-
clusion of the others, but that such
contemplation of her love may pre-
pare the heart for fuller and more
thoughtful expression of it the remain-
ing three hundred and sixty-four days
of the year. It seems especially fit-
ting that this day should be observed
in our churches, our Y. M. C. A, and
our Y. W. C. A. So far as is known
the thought of Mother’s day originated
in the loyal heart of Miss Anna Jar-
vis of Philadelphia in connection with
a desire to commemorate her own
mother’s home-going. * This was in
1906. In two years the idea spread
over North America and through oth-
er lands. The second Sunday in May
was proposed as Mother's day, when
universal motherhood should be hon-
ored everywhere and the wearing of a
white blossom be a token of love and
loyalty to the living and of perpetual
remembrance of those called higher.
Let individuals who are blessed with
their good mother near them show
their appreciation by some deed of
kindness. If away from home, write
her a love letter, send a telegram,
call hen over the long distance tele-
phone or send her a special delivery
letter. Religious organizations are
asked to have special services on
May sth—m.'lother's day.—M.

A JUDICIAL CANDIDATE.

Keosauqua Republican. — Attorney
W. A. Work of Ottumwa, who former-
ly resided at Keosauqua and is well
known in this county, was in town last
week looking after the judgeship for
which office he will be a candidate.
Mr. Work is a good lawyer and will
make a strong race for the nomina-
tion. It is generally conceded that
one of the judges of this district should
be a resident of Ottumwa, where court
is held almost continuously. The other
Ottumwa candidates for the honor on
the Republican ticket, are Attorneys
Enoch and Hunter.

L
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Miss Etna Barton left Tueslay for a
visit with relatives {n Ft. Madison.

Eli Wrirht returned Monday froin a
visit with his sister Mrs. John Cole-
man in Seattle.

On Monday evening at the home of
Mrs. Ida Moore chapnter O, P. E, O.
was entertained by the following com-
mittee. Mrs. C. Hassler, Mrs. T. E.
Coulter, Mrs. Ida Moore and Miss
Linnie Corns. Each member was given
a sheet of colored paper and request-
ed to make a certain flower which
proved to be a delightful feature »f
the ‘eveninz. Refreshments consisting
of pineapple sherbert, cake and coffee
were served.

J. C. Schee, the newly appointed
postmaster took charge of the office
Tuesday afternoon. He has appointed

>
>

H. O. Thero as his deputy and Miss

Moses' law,” or “their civil law,” will {

Wthal Rurrior am clerk.

(CHAPTER—XVII—Continued.)

“Good glory, man, tell me what it is!
What has happened? The prince—
what of him?’ cried Tullis, grasping
King’s arm in the clutch of a vise.

“He sends his love and reecinds the
order of exile,” sald King, smiling,
then serfously: “Marlanx has taken
the city. It was all a game, this get-
ting rid of you. The prince and the
Sthers are besieged in the ' castle.
Thank God, we got to you in time!
Back here a couple of miles we came
upon a small gang of robbers. We had
a bit of shooting. and, I regret to say,
no one was bagged."”

“Loraine—where is she, King?”’

“Don't tremble like that, old man.
She's safe enoungh In the castle. Oh,
it was a fine game Marlanx had in
hi§ mind!”

While the troopers were making
ready for the march Truxton King
and Hobbs related their story to
eager. horrified groups of officers.

Finally the battalion. augmented by
the misguided company from the de-
serted railroad camps. moved swiftly
into the defile, led by young Rabot.
Truxton Kiug rode beside the brother
of the girl he loved. uttering words of
cheer and encouragement,

“The Couniess Ingomede—has any-
thing been heard from her?’ asked
Tullis. He had been thinking of her
for days and nights.

“Well. nothing definite,” said King
evasively.

CHAPTER XIX.

THE RETURN.
ROM the highlands below the
Monastery Captain Haas and
his men were able to study the
situation in the city. The im-
practicability of an assault on any one
of the stubborn, well guarded gates
was at once recognized. A force of
700 men, no matter how well trained
or how determined, could not be ex-
pected to surmount walls that had
often withstood the attack of as many
thousands, The wisdom of delaying
until a few thousand loyal though

poorly armed countrymen could be,

brought Into play against the city ap-
peiled at once to Prince Dantan and

y John Tullis.

Squads of men were sent without de-
lay into the hills and valleys to call
the panic stricken, wavering farmers
into the fold. John Tullis headed the
company that struck off into the well
populated Ganlook district.

Marlanx, as if realizing the nature
of the movement in the hills, began
a furious assault on the gates leading
to the castle. The watchers in the hills
could see as well as hear the conflict
that raged almost at their feet, so to
speak.

The next morning Captain Haas an-
nounced to his followers that Marlanx
had begun to shell the castle. Big
guns in the fortress were hurling great
shells over the city, dropping them in
the park. On the other hand, Colonel
Quinnox during the night had swung
three Gatling guns to the top of the
wall; they were stationed at intervals
along the wall;, commanding every
point from which an assault might be
expected.

That night recruits from the farms
and villages began to straggle into the
camp. They were armed with rifles,
ordinary shotguns and unique blun-
derbusses, swords, staves and ag-?
lances. All were willing to die in t
service of the little prince. By the
close of the second day nearly 3,000
men were encamped above the city.
Late that night John Tullis rode into
camp at the head of a great company
from the Ganlook province. He had
retaken the town of Ganlook, seized
the fortress and recruited the entire
fighting strength of the neighborhood.
More than that, he had unlimbered
and conveyed to the provisional camp
two of the big guns that stood above
the gates at the fortress.

Marlanx trained two of his big guns
on the camp in the hills. From the
fortress he threw many futile shells
toward their place of shelter. They
did no damage; instead of death, they
brought only laughter to the scornful
camp.. Under cover of night the two
Ganlook cannons were planted in a po-
sition commanding the southeastern
city gate. It was the plan of the new
besiegers to bombard this gate, tear-
ing it to pieces with shot.

The knowledge that Marlanx had no
big guns except those stationed in the
fortress was most consoling to Tullis
and his friends. He could not destroy
the castle gates with shells, except by
purest chance. He could drop shells
into the cagtle, but to hit a gate twenty
feet wide? Never!

Truxton King was growing haggard
from worry and loss of sleep. He
could not understand the abominable,
criminal procrastination. He was of
a race that did things with a dash and
on the spur of the moment. His soul
sickened day by day. Jobhn Tullis,
equally unhappy, but more philgsoph-

fcal, often found him seated upon a

rock at the top of the ravine, an un-
lighted pipe in his fingers, his eyes in-
tent upon the hazy castle.

“Cheer up., King. Our time will
come.” he was wont to say.

Then came the night before the pro-
posed assault on the gates. The guns
were in position, and the cannonading
was to begin at daybreak. Truxton
was full of the bitterness of doubt
and misgiving. Was she In love
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with Vos Engo? Was the count's suit
progressing favorably under the fire
of the enemy? Was his undoubted
bravery having its effect upon the
wavering susceptibilities of the dis-
tressed Loraine?

The sound of a voice in sharp com-
mand attracted his attention. There
was a bright moon, and Truxton
could see other pickets hurrying to
join the first. A few moments later
several trespassers : were escorted
through the lines and taken directly
to headquarters—a man and two wo-
men, King observed.

John Tullls was staring hard at the
group approaching from the roadway.
One woman walked ahead of her com-
panions. Suddenly he sprang forward
with a cry of amazement.

It was the Countess Ingomede.

Her arrival created a sensation. In
a moment she was in the center of an
amazed circle of men. Tullis, after
his first low, eager greeting at the
edge of the fire circle, drew her near
to the warmth giving flames. Prince,
Dantan and Captain Haas threw rugs
and blankets in a great heap for her
to sit upon, Every one was talking
at once. The countess was smiling
through her tears, ‘‘Make room for
wy mald and her father. They are
colder and more fatigued than 1,” she
sald. lifting her tired, glorious eyes to'
John Tullls, who stood beside her.
“WWe have come from Balak. They
suffered much that I might enioy the
slender comforts I was so ready to
share with them.”

“Thank God, you are here!” he said
in low, intense tones. She could not
mistake the fervor in his voice nor
the glow in his eyes.

“I knew you were here, John.
not going back to Count Marlanx.
is ended.”

“I knew it would come, Ingomede.
You will let me tell you how glad I
am some day.”

“Some day, when I am truly, wholly
free from him, John. I know what
you will say, and I think you know
what I shall say in reply.’”” Roth un-
‘derstood and were éxalted. No other
word passed between them touching
upon the thing that was uppermost in
their minds.

Food was provided for the wayfar-
ers, and Tullis’ tent was made ready
for the countess and her maid.

The countess’ story was soon told.
Sitting before the great fire, surround-
ed by eager listeners, she related her
experiences.

She had been seized on the night
of the ball as she started across her
father’'s garden, and escape had be-
come possible only through the aid of
Josepha and the girl’s father. Farm-
ers’ wives told them of the newly
formed army and of its leaders. She
determined to make her way to the
camp of those who would destroy her
husband, eager to give them any as-
sistance that ber own knowledge of
Marlanx’s plans might provide.

One bit of information she gave
created no end of consternation among
the would be deliverers of the eity. It
had the effect of making them all the
more resolute; the absolute necessity
for immediately regaining control In
the city was forced upon them. She
told them that Count Marlanx had
lately received word that the Grand
Duke Paulus was likely to intervene
before many days, acting on his own
initiative, in the belief that he could
force the government of Graustark to
grant the railwgy privileges so much
desired by his country. Marlanx re-
alized that he would have to forestall
the wily grand duke. If he were In
absolute control of the Graustark gov-
ernment when the Russian appeared
he, and he alone, would be in a posi-
tion to deal with the situation.

“The grand duke may send a large
force of men across the border at any
time,” said the countess in conclusion.
“Count Marlanx is sure to make a de-
cisive assault as soon as he hears that
the movement hag begun. He had
hopes of starving them out, thus sav-
ing the castle from destruction, but as
that seems unlikely his shells will
soon begin to rain in earnest upon the
dear old pile.”

Truxton King was listening with
wide open ears. As she finished this
dreary prediction he silently arose to
his feet and, without a word to any
one, stalked off in the darkness. Tul-
1is looked after him and shook his head
sadly. ¢

“I'll be happy on that fellow’s ac-
count when daybreak comes and we
are really at it he said to Prince
Dantan, who knew something of King's
affiiction. +

But Truxton King was not there at
daybreak. When he strode out of the
camp that night he left it behind for-
ever. ¥

The unfortunate lack of means to
communicate with the occupants of
the castle had been the source of great
distress to Captain Haas. If the de-
fenders conld be informed as to the
exact hour of the assauit from the out-
side they could do much toward its
speedy success by making a flerce sor-
tie from behind their own walls. A
quick dash from the castle grounds
would serve to draw Marlanx's atten-
tion in that direction, diminishing the
force that he would send to check the
onslaught at the gates.

Truxton King had all this in mind
as he awung off down the mountain.

1am
It
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road, having stolen past the sentries
with comparative ease. The danger
from Marlanx's scouts outside the city
was not great; they had been scattered
and beaten by Haas' recrulting par-
tles. He stood in more danger from
the men he would help, they who were
the watchful defenders of the castle.

It must have been 2 o’clock when he
crossed the king's highway, a mile or
more above the northern gates, and
struck down into the same thick un-
dergrowth that had protected him and
Hobbs on a memorable night not long
before.

At 8 o'clock a dripping figure-threw
up his hands obligingly and laughed
with exultation when confronted by a
gtartled guardsman inside the castle
walls and not more than fifty yards
from the water gate. He shouted a
friendly cry, as he advanced toward
the man, calling out his own name.

Ten minutes later he was standing
In the presence of the haggard, nerve
racked Quinnox, pouring into his as-
tonished ears the news of the coming
attack. The colonel lost no time in
routu))g out the sleeping guardsmen
and reserves and in sending com-
mands to those already on duty at the
gates. |

When the sun peeped over the lofty
hills he saw inside the gates a rest-
less, waiting company of dragoons
ready for the command to ride forth,

Meantime King bad crossed the
grounds with Colonel Quinnox on the
way to the eastle. He was amazed, al-
most stupefied, by the devastation that
already had been wrought. A dozen or

more balls had crashed into the facade..

Yawning fissures, gigantic holes, mark-
ed the path of the ugly messengers
from Marlanx. Nearly all of the win-
dows had been wrecked by rifiemen
who shot from the roofs of palaces in
and about the avenue. Two of the
smaller minarets were in ruins. A
huge plllar in the lower balceny was
gone. The terrace had been plowed up
by a single ricochetting shell.
“Great God!” gasped King.
frightful!”
¢ “They began bombarding yesterday
afternoon. We were asked to surren-
der at 3 o'clock. Our repky brought
the shells, Mr. King. It was terrible.
After the first two or three shells
we found places of shelter for the
prince and his friends. They are In
the stone tower beyond the castie. The
most glorious courage is shown, Count
Vos Engo guards the prince and the
ladies of the household, Alas, it was
hunger that we feared the most. To-
day we should have resorted to horse’s
flesh. There was no other way. We
knew that relief would come some day.
John Tullis was there. And now it is

today! This shall be our day, thank
God!”

Attendants sped to the tower, shout-
ing the battle tidings.

The prince came tumbling down the
narrow iron stairs from his room
above, shouting joyously to Truxton
King. No man was ever so welcome.
He was besleged with questions, hand-
shakings and praises. Even the Duke
pf Perse, hobbling on crutches, had a
kindly greeting for him. Tears stream-
ed down the old man's cheeks when
Kiog told him of his daughter’s safe
arrival in the friendly camp.

But just now Truxton was staring
at the narrow stalrcase. Vos Engo
and Loraine were descending slowly.
The former was white and evidently
very weak. He leaned on the girl for
support.

Count Halfont offered the explana-
tion. “Vos Eugo was shot last week
through the shoulder. He is too brave
to glve up, as yon may see. It hap-
pened on the terrace. There was an
unexpected fusillade from the house-
tops. Eric placed hirself between the
marksmen and Miss TulMs. A ballet
that might have killed ber instantly
struck him in the shoulder.

King never forgot the look in Lo-
raine's eyes as she came down ' the
steps. Joy and anguish seemed to
combine themselves in that long, in-
tense look. \

She gave him her hands. The look
fn her tired eves went straight to his
heart. Vos Engo drew back, his face
set in a frown of displeasure.

“My brother?” she asked, without
taking her gaze from his eyes.

“IHe 18 well. He will see you today.”

“And you, Truxton?” was her next
question, low and quavering.

#Unharmed and unchanged, Lo-
raine,” he said softly. “Tell me, did
Vos Engo stand between you and

w the fire from
the"”—

“Yes, Truxton,”
she sald, dropping
her eyes as if In
deep pain.

“And you have
not—broken your
promise to him?”

*No; nor have I
broken my prom-
ises to you.”

“He is a brave
man. I can’t help
saying it,” said the
American, deep
lines suddenly ap-
pearing ifn his
face. Swiftly he
turned to Vos En-
go, extending his
hand. “My hand,

“It s

““XOR HAVE I BRO- sir, to a brave

EKEN MY PROMISE .man!

TO YOU.” Vos Hngo stared
at him for a moment and then turned
away, ignoring the friendly hand. A
hot flush mounted to Loralne's brow.

Voa Engo’s response was a short, bit
ter laugh.

CHAPTER XX,
THE.LAST BTAND.

OON after b o'clock a man in the
topmost window of the towex
called down that the forces im
the hills were movingvin a coms«

pact .body toward’the ridges below the
southern gates.

One hundred picked men were to be
left inside the castle gates with Vos
Engo, prepared-to meet any flank move«
ment that might be attempted. Thres
hundred: mounted inen were selected ta
make the dash down Castle avenue
straight Into the camp of the sharp-
shooters. It was the purpose of the
house guards to wage a fierce and noisy
confilet off the avenue and then retire
to the castle as abruptly as they left
it, to be ready for Marlanx should he
decide to make a final desperate effort
to seize their stronghold.

The dash of the 800 through the gates
and down. the avenue was the most
spectacular experience in Truxton's
life. He was up with Quinnox and
General Braze, galloping well in front
of the yelling troops. These mounted
carbineers, riding as Bedouins, swept
like thunder down the street, whirled:
into the broad, open arena beyond the
duke’'s palace and were upon the sure
prised ruffians before they were fully,
awake to the situation.

They came tumbling out of barns and
sheds, clutching their rifies in nerveless
hands, aghast in the face of absolute’
destruction. The enemy, craven at the
outset, threw down their guns and tried
to escape through the alleys and side
streets at the end of the common. Tir-
ing all the ilme, the attacking force
rode them down as If they were so
many dogs.

After ten or fifteen minutes of this
desultory carnage it was reported that
a large force of men were entering the
avenue from Regengetz circus. Quin-
nox sent his chargers towand this great
horde of foot soldiers, but they did not
falter, ags he had expected. On they
gwept, 2,000 or 3,000 of them. At their
head rode five or six officers. The fore-
most was Count Marianx.

Quinnox saw now that the Iron
Gount was determined to storm the
gates and gave the command to re-
treat. Waving their rifies and shout-
ing deflance over their shoulders, the
dragoons drew up, wheeled and gal-
loped toward the gates.

Scarcely were the massive portals
closed and the great steel bars drop-
ped into place by the men who attend-
ed them when a low, dull explosion
shook the earth as if by volcanic force.
Then came the crashing of timbers,
the cracking of masonry, the whirring
of a thousand missiles through the
air. Before the very eyes of the
stunned, bewlildered defenders, dls-
mounting near the parade ground, the
huge gates and plilars fell to the
ground.

The gates had been dynamited.

Then it was that Truxton King re«
membered. Marlanx's sappers had
been quietly at work for days drilling

from the common to the gates. It wns
a strange coincidence that Marlanx
should have chosen this day for his
culminating assault on the cestle. The
skirmish at daybreak had hurried his
arrangements no doubt, but none the
less were his plans complete. The ex-
plosives had been laid during the nlght.,'
The fuses reached to the mouth of the,
tunnel across the common. As he

wept up the avenue at the head of

is command, hawk faced and with
glittering eyes, he snarled the come
mand that put fire to the fuses,

A moment later his vanguard streams
ed through the aperture and faced the
deadly fire from the driveway. 9

At last they began-to advance acros:s
the grassy meadow. When one mat
fell under the fire of the guardsme't
another rushed into his place. Thr.
times the indomitable Graustarkian:
drove them back and as eften did Mar-
lanx drag them up again, exaited by .
the example he set.

“Gad, he is a soldier!” cried Truxs
ton. “Hello! There's my friend Bru-
tus. He's no coward either. Here's
a try for you, Brutus.” :

He dropped to his knee and took de-

liberate aim at the frenzied henchman.
The discovery that there were three
bullets in Brutus' breast when he was
picked up long afterward did not af-
fect the young man’s contention that
his was the one that had found ‘the
heart.
. The fall of Brutus urged the Iron
Count to greater fury. His horse had
been shot from under bim. He was
on his feet, calling to his men to fol-
low him as he moved toward -the stub-
born Yow of green and red. Bullets
hissed about his ears, but he gave no
heed to them.

The commander of the, guard gave
the command to fall back slowly to-.
ward the castle. J

Firing at every step, they crossed '
the parade ground and then made &
quick dash for the shelter of the long
balconies. Marlanx, down in-the- pi-;

(To ba Continuedd
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