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CHAPTER I.—Burton H. Barnes, a
wealthy American touring Corsica, res-
cues the young English lleutenant, KEd-
ward Gerard Anstruther, and his Corsi-
can bride, Marina, daughter of the
Paolis, from the murderous vendetta,
understanding that his reward is to be
the hand of the girl he loves, Enid An-
struther, sister of the English lleutenant.
The four fly from Ajaccio to Marseilles
on board the French steamer Constan-
tiwe. The yvendelta pursues and as the
guartet are about to board the train for
Lendon at Marseilles, Marina is handed
a mysterious note which causes her to
«m%m and necessitates a postponement
of the journey.

CHAPTER I1.—Barnes gets part of the
mysterious note and receives letters
which Inform him that he is marked by
the vendetta. He employs an American
detective and plans to beat the vendetta
at their own game, For the purpose of
securing the safety of the women Barnes
arranges to have Lady Chartris lease a
setluded villa at Nice to which the party
¥ to be taken in a yacht.

'

CHAPTER I1I.—B8uspiclon is created
that Mérina is In league with the Corsi-
cans. A man, believed to be Corregio Da-
nella, Is seen passing the house and Mari-
na is thought to have given him a sign.
She refuses to explain to Barnes whieh
fact adds to his latent suspicions.

CHAPTER, IV.—Barnes plans for the
pafety of the party are learned by the
Oarsicans. 'The carriage carrying their
party to the local landing is followed by
two men, are supposed to be Corregio,
and they try to murder the American.
The cook on the yacht—a Frenchman--is
suspected.

CHAPTER V.—The yacht is followed
by a small boat. The cook I8 detected
giving signals to the boat. Barnes at-
tempts to throw him overboard, but is
vrevented by Marina and Enid,

CHAPTER VI.—The cook is found tc
be innocent of the supposed plot and is
forgiven. The party arrive at Nice and
find Lady Chartris and her daughter
Maud domiciled in the villa rented with
Barnes' money. Barnes is amazed to
find that Count Corregio is at Nice and
is acting the role of admirer to Lady
Chartris.

CHAPTER VIlL.—Barnes and Enid
make arrangements for their marriage.

CHAPTER VIIl.—The net tightens
about Barnes. Ke receives a note from
La Belle Blackwood, an American ad-
venturess and hears that Elijah Emory,
his detective, has been murdered by the
Corsicans. He learns that the man sup-
pesed to be Corregio, who followed the
party on their way to the boat, was Sali-
eetl, a nephew of the count, and that
[ Qount Corregio had beem in Nice for

some time prior to the party’'s arrival
, The count warns Barnes not to marry
| ¥nid unless he would have her also in-
: wolved in the murderous feud.

3
CHAPTER IX.—Barnes and Enid are
married. Soon afterward the bride dis-
appears. Barnes discovers she has been
j Kidnaped and taken to Corsica,

CHAPTER X.—The groom seécures . a
fishing vessel and is about to start in pur-
suit @f his bride's captors when he hears
' a scream from the villa and rushes back
| to hear that Anstruther's wife, Murina, is
, also missing. Barnes is compelled to de-

part for Corsica without delay, and so
! he leaves the search for Marina to her

husband while he goes to hunt for Enid.

Just before Barnes' boat lands on Cor-

sica's shore Marina is discovered hiding

in a corner of the vessel, S8She explains
her action by saying she has come to
help Barnes to rescue his wife from the

Corsicans.

|

“Yes, Graham did that for me,” and
Barnes hurriedly tells the young Eng-
lish officer the arrangements he has
made, adding: ‘“You stay here, old
man, and trust me to bring your sister
back.”
Again Marina, her face full of gen-
eroug enthuslasm, eries: '‘Let me go
to Corsica. You are a foreigner, dear
Mr. Barnes. In my own island 1 can
do what you could not do—they all
love me!”
“What! When they've been hunting
you like a wild beast and sending you
letters that make you faint!” shudders
ker husband.
“You're quite right, Lieut. An-
sgtruther,” returns Danella, “in not per-
mitting your wife to go. One unfor-
tunate, helpless woman in that wild
land amid the passions of their bar-
buric feud is pitiable to think of. To
gubject another, whose life is already!
threatened by the dagger of the ven-
detta, to a similar risk, would be
hideous.” !
“I do not fear my kindred,” answers
Marina proudly. “My words, the nu-:
ties of my commune will believe. I
should go.” i
“And have them murder you?” shud-
ders her husband. “Never!”
His young wife's only response is a
plaintive sigh,
“Again you are right, Monsieur An-
struther. Of course, we know they
loved Marina; still they might not be-
leve,” observes the count, his ardent:
eyes resting upon the excited girl,
whose very enthusiasm renders her|
more lovely. “l am now returning to
Nice, where Lady Chartrls knows that
I am at her command to do anything
to ald her in this unfortunate matter.
I shall drive out to-morrow. May you
have good fortune, Signore Barnes, in
your efforts. But remember one thing:
Jn that barbaric island, they want your
blood. You can only rescue your wife
by risking it, but no suggestion from.
me ig necessary to a brave and deter-
mdned man!™ | PRS NRR

.Danella would bow himself out, but
h-lp says eagerly: “Two words in
private ‘with you?"

“Certajnly,” answers the count, and
Parnes notes as the beautiful woman

whispers to him a look of astonish-
ot enters his moblle face. . . -

ter he has answered her, the gﬂ
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“You may trust me, Madam, I8 \ue
count’s reply; and courteously kisses

. the trembling fingers of Anstruther’s
| beautiful wite, his eyes seemingly
. filled with a new and strange passion,

This is scarce noted by the Ameri-
can, whose misery distracts him. !

A few momente later, Burton selects
for himself a rough shooting costume
that he has fortunately with him,

Then he hurriedly slings a fleld
glass over his shoulder; puts one or
two little trinkets, mementoes of his
lost love, in his pocket; takes his va-
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Jammlng the Open Spaces Full of
Cartridges.

lise with the articles it happens to con-
tain, jamming all open spaces full of
cartridges for his revolvers, and brings
it downstairgs with him.

Marina stands in the hallway with
her husband. To Barnes, as he wrings
her hand, she whispers: “Rememb-r,
a dead man cannot take Engl from
that barbarous home of mine.
fore, guard your own life.”

They step out on the porch, Some
moving lights are at the landing place
and they hear the swash of sweeps
apd the cries of the Italian crew as
they warp their fishing vessel up to
the platform.

“Here' I'll go down with you and see
you on board and yenr cpaft ship
shape,” remarks Amstruther. “Lat' me
carry that rifle of yaurs.” |

“Come!” says Barnes, to whom!
every minute seems an hour, and hur
ries down the peth; but as Edwin fel-
lows, Mariza's white arms twine round |
him close, tight and clinging as if they '
couldn’t let him go. '

“Don’t fear for me, you trembling
dear,” whispers her. husband, kissing
the excited face. ‘I'll be back-soon.”

At the landing, Barnes finds he has
quite a little to do paying the Italian
fishermen to remain on shore as Gra-
ham is getting their stores and water
properly arranged on 'the craft. Of
this Anstruther now takes charge, but
though he works with a will, it is al-
most half an hour before the young
naval officer pronounces the fishing
vessel shipshape in case of heavy
weather,

Then the young English officer leads
the American aside and says, with the
craft of a seaman: “Under this pres-
ent breeze, if those devils you're in
pursuit of want to make their island
quickly, they'll be compelled to strike

There- !

its northwest coast somewhere near

Porto. Graham will know how to
steer the course. I'd go with you,
but—"

“But your first duty is here to pro-

tect your wife.”

“You thihk these devils haven't all
gone away; that there is still danger
for her?”

“Yes, keep a sharp eye on your
loved omne. That was my error,”
moans Burton. ‘I left Enid out of my
sight for only a few minutes.”

“Then good-by,” says the sailor hur-
riedly, and wringing Barnes' hdnd,
strides up the path to Lady Chartris’
villa.

Then Burton stepping on board the
fishing lugger, which is big snough to
make the run to Corsica, they would
immediately throw off their moorings
to the little landing stage, but the
Italian padrone of the craft, noting
Barnes' haste seems great and his
need extreme, steps up and demands
additional recompense from the Amer-
ican milord for his vessel, declaring
he will not let her go until he has
more money; that his ship may be
wrecked at sea and he has no insur-
ance,

“Pay him!"” mutters Barnes impa
tiently, and hands his pocketbook to
Graham.

But payment takes some time, the
light of the lantern not being very
good and the Italian inspecting every
bill to see its value and again greedily
tmploring for more money, stating
that his men will desert him if he
givés them not speedy employment.

“Give him what he asks,” cries Bur-
ton again; then pauses and mutters:
“Good God!” and springs on shore!
For a shout has rung out through the
night air from Lady Chartris’ villa and
there is tepror in it, and he knows it
18 the volce of the. stout-nerved An-
struther, who would not give cry un-
iees gome sudden and uncauny despale
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Thé American rusnes up we pawo
and a few gteps from the door almost
runs against Kdwin, In the darkness
the frenzied men seize each other, for
Anstruther i8 now as frantic ag him-
self. Recognizing him, Barnes asks:
“What's the matter?”

"By heaven! Another blow In the

dark! My wife has gone also!”
“Marina? Impossible! Yon have
looked the grounds over? You have

searched the house?”

“Here’'s a note from her, left in her
chamber, begging me to forgive her,
saying it is to save my life.”

“My God, what horrible plot is It
that has bereft us both in & moment?”
asks Barnes. "If she had only told
you the contents of that devilish let
ter.”

The two are in the hall together, in
their anguigh, their volces ring out
loudly. A frightened-eyed, short-skirt
ed creature runs to them, and trem-
blingly asks: “Did you want Marina's
knock-out letter very much, Barnsey?
The last part of it?”

“*“It was perhaps Enid’s life, perhaps
the life of Edwin’s bride.”

“Well, then, 1-—I—oh, forgive me!
1 lied to you. I've got the letter—the
last part of it; 1 was going to sell it
to you for marrons glaces—I'11 get it
for you. It is tucked in my lucky
stocking for fear ma’ll see it. It said
something about murder! I'll—oh,
don't look at me so awful!”

Maud flies upstairs and a moment
later dashes back bringing the portion
of the epistle.

As they try to decipher its cramped
foreign hand, Lady Chartris, coming
out wildly from her chamber, for now
ghe fears she will be abducted herself,
and is bhalf crazy with fright, sud-
denly, looking over their shoulders,
cries, half shrieking: “Oh, heavens,
Cipriano’s writing!"”

“You are sure?”

“1 fear, 1 fear! I've got three love
notes from him—this looks quite like
his hand.” . ;

And the astounded and dismayed
widow wrings her hands, her face
pallig with jealous chagrin.

“Thig is the most crafty, subtle and
satanic plot against your married hap-
piness, Edwin,” whispers Barnes, “As
near as I can make out, this devilish
missive says that Marina must desert
you, her accursed English husband;
then they will spare your life. If she
remains with you, your fate will be
hers. Your safety from death ig offer-
ed as a bribe to your young wife if she
deserts your bed and leaves herself
open to the stilletos of these devils.
If she stays with you and clings to
you, you will be assassinated, even in
her arms.”

“Then the wife of my heart has left
me fearing as the attack upon my sis-
ter’s liberty has been successful their
efforts against my life will be equally
80,” shudders Edwin; next cries out
almost angrily: “She was mad not
to trust me.”

“Marina knew you wouldn't let her
go if sbe did,” suggests Burton more
‘calmly.
{~'But the other breaks in: "She is
helpless in that devil's hands, who's
tricked us both. This man means to
kil her!”

“Not as you fear,” mutters Barnes.
“Cipriano doubtless came here, in his

mind some infamous plot against your
life and hers, but now I think the same
crazy passion for Marina that was in
his brother has entered him. Never
did your wife look more lovely than
when she so nobly offered to go to
Corsica to try and bring your sister
back.”

“Bring my sister back? That's why
she's gone,” asserts Anstruther. ‘Do
you suppose any other consideration
would have induced her to leave me?
She thinks her word is potent among
the friends of her childhood in Bocog
nano. Marina is going to Corsica,
Barnes, and 1 go with you. The ves
sel is there—come!” Anstruther’s
rapid strides are carrying him to the
door of the hallway, but the Ameri-
can’'s voice stays him.

“She will never get to Corsica,” says
Barpes, sadly.

“Why not?”

“Why not? Danella longs for her.
Couldn't you see his uncanny passion
gradually growing as he lJooked upon
her loveliness? No, she will not be
permitted to get very far away from
him. Don't you suppose his emissaries
are alert now—the man with the scar
over his eye that delivered this das-
tard note to her?’ Then the tone of
the American changes; he says very
solemnly: *“And yet, I think you can
thank God that the passion of the
lover has entered this devil's heart
and taken the passion of the assassin
from It; for otherwise, with his thugs
about her, your wife would now be
dead. You, stay here and try and find
Marina. As for me, my duty is to go
to that island and if she is living, to
bring back my bride—if she is dead,
avenge her!"” continues Burton.

“That is my duty here, rescue 0!

avenge Marina!” cries the English-
man, |
Barnes leaves hig brotherdn-law |

arming himself and making ready to |
go out of the villa in pursuit of the |
loved one he has lost, and hurries |
down the path to the water. The |
darkness is now so great he can scarce |
discern the little fishing vessel still
tied up to the landing stage. He rap- l
idly springs over her low freeboard,
and calls: "“Get under way!"” The
alert Graham js already at her helm;
her big lateen salls are holsted flap-
ping in the soft air, and & moment
later under a smart breeze the little
craft is gliding toward the entrance
of the Bay of Villefranche.

The illuminations of Nice fade away
in the darknesg of the night to the
Amertean upon the deck of the fishing
vessel, which now, under a fresh and
increasing breeze, is bounding through
the water.

3

'Graham . is still

the wheel, Barnes
ok of the silent
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Personal knowledge is the winning factor in the culminating contests of
this competitive age and when of ample character it places its fortunate
possessor in the front ranks of

The Well Informed of the World,

A vast fund of personal knowledge is really essential to the achievement of the
highest excellence ia any field of human effart.

A Knowledge of Forms, Knowledge of Functions and Knowl-
edge of Products are all of the utmost value and in questions of life and health
whes a true and wholesome remedy is desired it should be remembered that Syrup
of Figs and Elixir of Senna, manufactured by the California Fig Syrup Co., is an
et}ﬁuj product which has met with the approval of the most eminent physicians and
gives universal satisfaction, because it is a remedy of o

Known Quality, Known Excellence and Known Component 1
Parts and has won the valuable patronage of millions of the Well loformed of the 7
world, who know of their owp personal knowledge and from actual use that it is the first

and best of family laxatives, for which no extravagant or unreasonable claims are made.

This valuable remedy has been long and favorably known
under the name of — Syrup of Figs— and has attained to world-
wide acceptance as the most excelﬁnt family laxative. As its pure
laxative principles, obtained from Senna, are well known to physicians

and the Well Informed of the world to be the best we have

adopted the more élaborate name of —Syrup of Figs and
Flixir of Senna— as more fuily descriptive of the remedy,
but doubtless it will always be called for by the shorter
pamie of —Syrup of Figs—and to get its beneficial
effects, always note, when purchasing the full
pame of the Company — California Fig Syrup
Co. — printed on the front of every package,
whether you call for— Syrup of Figs
~ ot by the full name— Syrup of

Figs and Elixir of Senna.
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gloomy blank ahead of him. His lfre
geems a blank also. To-night he had

expected the ilovelit eyes of his fairy
bride to be beside him on a honey-
moon cruise. Now! He smites his

s For Qnick Service

He turns to Graham at the wheel
and asks: “How long before we reach ‘
|

Cumb. 'Phone i
Corsica?”
“With this breeze, 1 dinna think be- 270'
fore early to-morrow.” '
“You are carrying all the sail possi
ble?”
“Every cloth she has”

Barnes turns to step into the cabin.
“You're going down to try and get a
wee bit o’ sleep, 1 ha’ hopes,” remarks {
the Scotch mate sympathetically.

: Work Guaranteed. Prices Reasonable.
“Sleep?” the American laughs as it

in mockery of the idea, yet goes below NINTH STREET, NEAR I, C, DEPOT, Ao
and tries to force his mind to the com-

C. P. Johnson, M'gr,
Tin Roofing, Guttering, Roof Painting and
General Repairing,

All

mon sense of this strange abduction. - ] v il

The next morning with the first rays LA
of the sun, Barnes is on deck again, -tT G
peering toward the east, and before T T E
him is a blue haze that Graham, who A A

is again at the wheel, says is Corsica.
But now some few feet from the

stem of the little vessel, a figure that

bas been crouching under the low bul-

Choice Oountry 2 5 waND 115
Complete Line Fresh Vegetables Re-
ceived Daily.

soth Phones: 3, IS, RICE.

Popular Purveyors of Pure Food Products.
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woely Ilustrated Monthly for
BOYS.

Without Question the Most Enter-
i.ning and Practical Magazine in
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“Pleased tv See You Aboard, Ma'am,

warks, risc - half gshrouded by the sea \ z ’
fog, before :im. After two Jancen to & the World for Young Americans.
make his : ,ounded eyes belleve, he k
gasps: M. ‘na!” Ly __ COVERS IN COLORS.

For the w'fe of Anstruther, with fﬁ 36 Poges, size of Ladies’ Home Journal.
some wra| “rown over her fete cos- Qarts -
tume of the = -ht before, stands before | b .A_Lancli ShonTStone§(})y Strate-
him, the fre . breese twining the gar-| (4 ™ Ver, Iominson, rowbndge, Mun-
m‘nu .bOU or ﬂxure “" she seems ‘(, r o .“4".{'\: (Hld Others. l.he b“‘ wntm
risen from t' - mists of the morning. L. Yops in the world.

“My God, v . + have you come here?” ) Departments relating to all Boy

{1+ . CONTINUED ) E4ak |L‘:":~,, edited by egperts,

® It preaches the religion of “DO,”
wid not that of “DON'T."

Is dding more for the Uplift and

Encouragement of Boys than any other

Bitten 'y a Spider

Through b! | poisoning caused

by a spider bi » John Washingto ageacy.

of Bosqueville, | x., would have 103 3 Ap%':v“(’z% enot; ‘“d)ed““'
his leg, which |, ame a mass of run- ‘3;:“ . emy; £ for them) every-
ning sores, had " not been persua- The subscription price of The
ded to try Buc '~n’s Arnica Salve. American Boy is $1.00 per year.

He writes: ‘T first application re-
lieved, and fou- how=e healed all the

The American Boy, (1 year) $1.00

sores.” Heal- -very sore. 25cat TheKentuckian - - - - . 20p
R. C. Hardwic! ruggist. Total » ~ s's' % 800
' BOTH FOR = . 27
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