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CHAPTER I-Burton H. Barnes, a
wealthy American touring Corsica, res-
cues the young English lleutenant, Ed-
ward Gerard Anstruther, aad nis Corsi-,
can bride, Marina, daughter. of the
Paolis, from the murderous vendetta,
understanding that his md is to be
the hand of tho girl he loves, Enid An-
struther, sister of the Engl eutenant,
The four fly from Ajaccio to Marseilles

on board the French steamer Constan-
t.lno. The vendetta pursues and as the
quartet are about to board the train for
London at Marseilles, Marina {s handed
& mysterious note which causes her to
collapse and necessitates a pontponement
ot the journey.

CHAPTER II.-—-Barnes zetl part of the
mysterfous ' 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
For the purpose of
securing the safety of the women Barnes
arranges to have Lady Chartris lease a

secluded villa at Nice to which the party
s to be taken in a yacht.

CHAPTER III.—8uspiclon {s created
that Marina is in league with the Corsi-
cans. A man, believed to be Corregio Da-
pella, is seen passing the house and Mari-
na is thought to have given him a sign.
Bhe refuses to explain to Barnes which
fact adds to his latent suspicions,

CHAPTER 1V.—Barnes plans for the
pafety of the party are learned by the
Corsicans. The carriage carrying their
party to the local landing is followed by
iwo 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 is detected
giving signals to the boat. Barnes at-
tempts to throw him overboard, but is
vrevented by Marina and Enid.

CHAPTER VI.-=The cock is found te
be innocent of the supposed plot and is
forgiven. The party srrive 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.

OHAPTER Vil.—-Barnes and Enid
make arrangements for their marriage.

CHAPTER VIII.—-The net tightens
about Barnes, He receives a note from
La Belle Blackwood, an American ad-
venturess and hears that Elijah Emory,
his detective, has been murdered by the
Lorsicans. He learns that the man sup-
posed to be Corregio, who followed the
party on their way to the boat, was Bali-
cet, a nephew of the court, and that
Count Corregio had been In Nice for
some time prior to the party’s arrival
The count warns Barnes not to marry
Enid unless he would have her also in-
volved in the murderous feud.

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

CHAPTER X.—-The groom secures a
fishing vesdel and Is about to start in pur-
suit of his bride's captors when he hears
& scream from the villa and rushes back
to hear that Anstruther's wife, Marina, 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 oorner of the vessel, She explains
her action by saying she has come to
help Barnes to rescue his wife from the
Corsicans.

CHAFTER XI.—-When Barnes and Ma-
rina arrive in Corsica he is given a note
written by Enid informing him that the
kidnaping Is for the purpose of entrap-
ping Barnes, so the vendetta may kill
him.

CHAPTER XII.—-Barnés and Marina
Aaave unusual adventures in their search
for Enid. They come in sight of her and
her captors in the Corsican mountain
wilds just as night approaches, In seek-
ng Iter from a storm the couple enter
a heemitage and there to their amasze-

ment the y dhcover Tomasso, the foster
father of a, who was supposed to
have hQu lled by De Belloc's soldiers,
and for whose death Barnes had been
vendettaed,

CHAPTER XIII—Tomasso learns that
Marina’'s husband did not kill her broth-
er., Many wrongs are righted, Barnes is
surprised In the hermitage by Rochini
and Romano, the two detested bandits,
who had been searching for him to mur.
der him for his money, The bandits at-
tempt to take away Marina, Barnes
darts out the door. The bandits start
10 pursue, but as they reach the door both
are laid low by Barnes revolver. Mem-
bers of the Bellacoscia enter and Barnes
Is honored for his great service to the
community in killing the hated Rochini
and Romano. The delease of Enid is
promised,

CHAPTER XIV.,—Barnes s conveyea
in triumph to Bocognano, Marina ac-
quaints the Bellacoscia with Salicettl's
plot against her husband and the peo-
ple are instructed to vote against him at
the coming election. Barnes is taken to
the mansion of the Paolis to meet Enid
Marina receives a telegram and starts
for Bastia to meet her husband,

CHAPTER XV.—Entering the room to
greet his wife Barnes is bewildered to
find the adventuress La Belle Blackwood,
bnt Enid. She had been substituted

- American's bride by a shrew
Dldt. w Anstruther arrivés to
Marina and learns that she has been lur-
ed a by, the telegram which had been
sent by another without his knowledge,
The two start in search of Marina,

CHAPTER XVL-Barnes and Bdwin
take different roads in their search., Ed-
win 1s trapped in a tower where he is
made prisoner. In endeavoring to escape
he opens a trap door where he finds
Emory, the detective, who had been im-
prisoped there previously, In another
psecret chamber Tomasso {s found im-

Edwin in climbing down a
wall sees upon the portico of a farm

house Marina and Count Danella sitting
wand talking togetmer.
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“ldwln, My Husband——My Flowers
Brought You to This!”

quarries and have mined the base of
yonder turret with the explosive. In it
are three men: one, old Tomasso,
whose knife entered my brother’s
heart; the other, an American detec-
tive who has placed his Yankee nose
into this .vendetta, unfortunately for
himself. Emory is in that turret. You
will give something for these men’s
lives?”

“For Emory and dear old Tomasso?
Certainly—anything in reason.” The
lovely eyes are filled with a strange
alarm.

“Ah, but it must not be in reason—
it must be in a passion as exalted as
my own-—for you. When I direct my
nephew, who is bound to me not only
by ties of blood, but of gratitude, and
who i8 inflamed against you all by his
oath of vendetta for the murdered
Musso, he will light the fuse leading
to the mine, and puff!—that tower,
with every man who's in it, goes into
the air!”

“Murderer!” shudders Marina, who
has listened astounded.

“Ah, you have sympathy for these
poor fellows! That is well; I shall
love you more for your tender heart,”
continues Cipriano softly.

“But the law!” hall screams the
lady,

“Pah—in Corsica—in a vendetta.
Besides, the blown-up tower will be
thought but another outrage of the
rioting ‘Lucchese.’ Oh, thig is no worse
than dagger thrusts or blows from
bullets which always come in a blood
feud. And in that mined turret,” Ci-
priano’s voice is low but terrible,
“there is another man, who following
the cyclamen flowers you dropped in
the road and a few more we added to
lead him into that fatal tower—"

“Edwin!” Marina's limbs hardly up-
bkold her.

“The man you foolishly call hus-
band.” The finger of the suave wooer
points to the turret's uppeér floor.

Then the game is on!

Her eyes following his gesture, a
shuddering cry, low, broken, despair-
ing yet full of tenderest love, issues
from the girl's lips that have now be-
come white as death itself: “Edwin,
my husband—my flowers brought you
to this—following for love of me—"

“He is caught like a rat in my trap!”
smiles the count.

“Not without warning, wretch!”
She would spring from the veranda
and run over to the base of the tower
and call up to the man whose face she
sees outlined against the grillage of
the upper window, through whose iron
bars he is struggling to force his way,

But Cipriano’s strong hand clutehes
her white arm; he pulls her baek into
the seat and commands: *“Not until
you've heard my words, which may
save his life!”

“His life? Tell me!” )

“I have explained you are not legal-
ly this man’s spouse,” Clpriano’s voice
is trembling with desire. “Become
mine! I had purposed in Nice to give
you a very cruel death for what you
had to do with my brother's killing,
but when 1 saw your beautles and
knew that the little child I 'had once
seen had grown into a Venus, but no
marble one, to myself 1 said: ‘Corpo di
Baccho, 'tig in the blood of the Danel-
las to love this woman. Iam enamored
of her as wildly as poor dead Musso.
"T'is a medieval idea; instead of slay-
ing her, I'll have revenge in winning
her—against herself, the wife—also
against the husband.”

“Not against Edwin! You have no
cause of hate against him.”

‘“Vendettas are caused by love as
well as hate! He dares to call you
wife. Each moment my eye rests upon
you increases thy sweetness to me.
You are Corfican—so am I[-—-no for-
eigner should stand between us.”

“Holy Virgin, you expect me to love
vou?’ stammers the girl.

To this he answers with Machiavel-
lian subtlety: "Of course not now,
but that may come in time. At pres-
ent you love Edwin! Because of this
devoted love—to save this gentleman
you adore—you give yourself to me.”

At his hideous mathematics the
girl utters a ery of horror,

“If you would save the life of this
Englishman whom 1 should dispatch
by my oath of the vendetta, at once
your kisses,

“Would Edwin wish to live, his wife

untrue? Monster!” Marina's face
blazes with shame, '
“Oh, no, not monster; simply a

man who has gone ecrazy for thee.
Understand, if you are mine, the man
in that tower lives. To-night on the
vessel M is ucllorod here, 1'll b,ar
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you away m fome far distant isie of
reece.”

“My husband would follow us for
ever!”

“Not if he knew you were faithless!
"Tis not their English way. A woman
who i8 dighonored ig no more to them
than a tainted orange.”

“Dishonored in his eyes? Never!”
“I'd sooner you'killed
him-—gooner you killed me, much! I'm
in your power; I'm alone. here, help-
less in your hands. Kill me. Let my
darling go.”

As Danella has clutched her, the old
neck fastenings of the ancient gown
have given way; she plucks its laces
further apart over her dazzling bosom
and begs: “Bury your stiletto here,
but spare my husbhand.”

Her pose only makes her the more
alluring to his devouring eyes.

“What, kill the being I adore!”
ghudders Cipriano. “lI have no stiletto
and I have taken care no knife is near
your desperate hands, my lady. Be-
gides, I'll never let you go. If you will
not leave your husband as his wife,
leave him as his widow.”

“Here, Enrico!" he calls.

The young cavalier with the scar
above his eyebrow comes onto the
veranda and says: “My uncle, I honor
thee, you have decided to give this

 Woman death?"

“No; life—life and love! and death
to those who stand between me and
her! The torch to the lone orange
trec¢ in the center of the lawn—you
placed the fuse—when I give the sig-
nal to you, light it.”

“He will be blown to atoms?"
gcreams the girl,
“Certainly, then you are free to

marry me and can say your prayers
with a good conscience!” laughs the
count.

“My uncle, I am bound to your
orders by the oath of the vendetta and
thy promise to pay my gambling debts
and make me rich again,” said the
young man. Enrico passes from the
verandah and Marina sees the flame
of the torch moving to the orange tree.
She raises her voice and shrieks with
all her force: “Edwin, my husband,
you have oniy a minute to save your
life. In some way, descend from the
tower! They are going to blow it up!”

And a cry comes to her: “My wife,
impossible!”

And over it are frantic curses from
the American detective, and the voice

of old Tomasso, croning: “It is the
will of the Devil!”

Marina shouts: “I can only give you
life by being this devil’'s!”

The answer of the young sallor
comes, calm as the voice of an English
officer should be facing death: “Not
at that price, darling! Don’t think of
me!”

Then the tortured girl begins to
wring her hands and sob as she sees
the men in the tower struggling to

‘break out, struggling as men in the

turrel of a ginking battleship. The
face she adores is before her in its
death agony-—the weird music from
the sea comes faintly to her, telling of
woman’'s devotion, for the barbaric
ballads have been selected® with un-
canny subtlety., For one dread mo-
ment, Marina wildly thinks: “I'll save
my Edwin's life—then I'll keep myself
from this crafty fiend by death i the
waves from off the vessel on which he
bears me away!" But the thought
shoots through her:

dishonored wife!”

To Cipriano, who is triumphantly
murmuring: “I see, by your blushes,
you're mine!” ghe shouts: “Never!”
and desperately would run to the base
of the tower and die with her hus-
band.

But the arms of Danella encircle
her, holding her firm as bands of
steel. Inflamed by the propinquity of
her loveliness, the contact of the per-
fect figure he clasps, the subtle per-
fume of her waving hair that tosses
in tresses about, Cipriane is whisper-
ing: “You have still time. Anstruther
may yet live, I have not given the sig-
pal. Be mine! But one long, sweet kiss
to prove it.”

“And never dare to look on the face
of any true man or woman? No, no!”

Frantically she has broken from his
arms; she is running towards the
torch, desperately hoping to snatch it
from the hands of the satyr holding it
ready to apply it to the fue.

After one unsuccessful step to over-
take her swjft feet, Danella cries sav-
agely: "Fire the mine!”

Enrico, the fuse in one hand, the
blazing torch in the other, is applying
the flame to it.

There is a sharp whiff of the still
night air like the faint snap of a dis-
tant whip and the man with the scar
falls, as if struck from Heaven.

“Diaveolo, what mystery is this? My-
self to light the fuse!” ¢ries Cipriano,
and runs to the flambeau flaring on
the ground.

But Marina, her eyes baneful with
agony, mutters: “I am a Corsican,”
and as he picks up the torch, the des-
perate girl seizes him with her deli-
cate hands and struggles with him
frantically.

But her slight strength is naught to
that of his wiry frame. Danella picks
up the torch, “Take your choice,” he
whispers, “The Englishman lives and
your are my mistress; he dies, and
you are my honored wife!"”

He is holding her down with one
knee pressed on her. He is moving the
torch slowly to the fuse; he is giving
her a chanc¢e to save the life she loves
by despairing surrender—he s giv-
ing himself just one more chance to
win the beauty of the woman who
loathes him-—when, even as the flame
is licking the fuse, another whiff rends
the atmosphere, and from a spot mid-
way between his longing eyes spouts
something that is red In the torch
flame, and with one shrill scream,
“Morte!” Cipriano, springing high in’
the alr, falls stark dead beside Ma-
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“My dear hus-'!
: band will believe I am a faithless and
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'ne detective l.nd Edwin are thun.
dering at, the tower door., Marina stag-
gers it, with a great effort turns
the Key and lifts up the steel bars,
and stands faintly leaning against the
stone masonry as
out, calches her in his arms,

e

wrought our deliverance?' he asks be-
tween kisses that make the girl wife
think she is ip heaven,

"By gum, was it lightning?' asks
the detective, scratching his head,
Then hearing a ¢ry he runs down the
chasm and moves the swinging bridge
into place across the crevice.

Over this comes Mr. Barnes, lelsure
ly walking, humming the sweet roman.
tic tune the minstrels are sending up |
from the distant sea,

Looking at the two dead men, To-

18 saying solemnly:
God!"”

y But Marina, running to ‘'e Amerl-
can, cries: “I know the ‘hand of'
God!'" and sinks down u cring bless-
ings on the great pistol shot.

“By Goliah, 'tain't possible to .do
that with a revolves in this light,”
mutters Emory, pacing off the dis-
tance. “"Holy smoke, you should be
proud of them shots.”

“It was that wondrous Orezza water
that did it, That toned up my nerves
after two days of devilish misery,” i 2
marks Burton modestly.

“But grub's what I'm thinking
about,” says Emory; “you haven't
been fed on spoon-victuals for two
weeks!” and he dashes into the farm-
house,

Edwin, after slapping Barnes upon
the back, has carried his wife, half-
gwooning now with joy, onto the ver-
andah, when of a sudden, with a roar

“'Tis the hsnd of

falls tumbling, a mass of ruined mas-
onry, and on high there is a flight of
rocks like fireworks. Fortunately the
explosion has been so strong that the
missiles nearly all fall into the sea,
with great splashing of the water.
They car hear the cries of terror from
the minstrels in the boat as they has-
tily row away.

“My last shot wasn't quick enough,”

says the American dolefully., “Hang
me, if Cip didn't get the torch to the
fare before he died.” Then Basweas
suddenly questions: ““Where's vy
wife? Can't anybody tell me where is
my wife?”

“S8he was not in that tower, any-

way; that we know,” answered Edwin,
“We examined every portion of it, try-
ing to escape.”

“Your wife?’ cries Marina. ‘“You
ghould know! I left you going up the
gtairg to her chamber in Bocognano.”

“She wasn't there?” mutters Burton,

“Wasn't there? My servant said she
was there. Who was the lady?”

Barnes doesn't answer, but says
moodily: “Then I've got to find Enid.
My horse is just on the other side of
the crevice.”

“But you are too tired.”

“I'm never too tired to find my best
girl,” says the poor worn-out fellow,
trying to be cheerful, and steps down
toward the bridge.

But from a distance a pretty
feminine voice is heard crying excited-

ly: “This is the way to the explosion,
young Signore Bellacoscia.”
Then Barnes' voice rings, really

bhappy for the first time in twenty-four
hours: “Enid, that you? This way, lit-
tle girl. Look out for the crevice,” and
his long sought for bride comes can-
tering across the bridge followed by
two young bandits, who announce
themselves as Conrad and Rodrigo
Bonelli. The next second Enid has
been lifted in Barnes’ arms from the
it d
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FAT FOLKS FAVOR

Home Mixturejthat Takes off
Fat Rapidly-—~Causes No
Wrinkles—No  Stomach
Ills and Requires | Neitber
Dieting NoriExercise.

Too much fat is both uncomforta-
ble an« «'angerous, but usually fleshy
people prefer to ﬁut up with its
inconv. ) ence rather than punish
themse \ vs with the tiresome exer-
cising v~ ually prescribed or endan-

ger the 'walth g taking the so-
called "'« ures’ an patent “fat re-
ducers.”

This s« { sacrifice of comfort and
health to¢ «verabundant fat is entire-
ly unnec::~ary, however, as Mrs.
Luella Bi. v er tells us thereis a home

receipt t! « is far superiorin every
wetay to any ' hing money will buy for
ucing : « verfluous flesh, It is said

this simpl+ mixture will take the fat
off of ma. woman at the rate of
at least a ¢ ple of . pounds a week
without «..n causing wrinkles.

Moreover i1 does not disturb the
stomach, bu 1:a goud thing for the
system, ch.. i ¢ away pimples, and,

best of all, i .'ves not interfere with
the diet. ‘x ot can use it and at the
same timeé ¢ whatever you like,
This xgeeipt - = follows:—3 ounce
Marmo 1 ~unce Fluid Extract

Cascara Aron wtic and 34 ounces of
Syrup Simpl x  Get these ingredi-
ents at any d) - y store, mix them to-
gether athon « . nd take one tea-
spoonful after vach meal and at
bedtime,

Mrs, Bigger, «« is well known, is a
famous beaut: « xpert, and whatever
she recomme: . - 5 sure to be found

eminently sa! . 1.1 tory.
Rent.
Newfcottey .n East Ninthstreet.
JO F. MSI

Edwin, springing
|

“What did 1t? What wondrous thing

|
d

masso, in his old-time Corsican way, '

like that of a hundred-ton gun, the |
whole tower rises from its base and .

There Are Only Two Kinds of Medicw.es

ONE I8
HASS’ SHAKER PREPARATIONS

And the Other All the Rest.

SHE=XESEXL

After all others fail try

b

Hass’

Shaker Herb Tonic

and

Shaker Aqtiseptic

For Rheumatlsm and all
| Kidney, Liver and Stom-

ach troubles if you real-
{1y wish to be cured.
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Guaranteed by
L. A. JOHNSON, Druggist,

HOPKINSVILLE, KY.

There Is a

Controversy

Going on between the exponents of
Hot Air, Hot Water and Steam
Heating Apparatus. Doubtless it
will continue to go on without final
settlement, because each system | .
has its advantages, there is, how-
ever, no argument that will con- |
vince hundreds of people who are h
now using

“Radiant’ |
Home Stoves

that some "other kind is just as
good. We have all sizes in stoek.

Planters Hardware Co.,

Incorporated

South Main St.
Hopkinsville, Kentucky.
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Chomeﬁ Oountry 2 SCPER POUND ,

Complete Line Fresh Vegetables Re-
' ceived Daily.

Both Phones. B B RICE

Popular Purveyors of Pure Food Products,




