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CITAPTER I—Truxton King arrives
in Fdelweiss, capital of Granstark, and
meets the beautiful niece of Spantz, a
gunmaker,

11—King does a favor for Prince
Robin, the young ruler of the country,
whose guntuinn is John Tullis. an Amer-
iean,

11[-—Baron Dangloss, minister of po-|

liee, interviews King and warns him
" against Olga, the suumaker’s nicce.

IV—King invades the royal park,
meets the prince and is presented to the
lnd's fuseinating Aunt Lorwine,

V—The committee of ten, conspir-
ators against the prince, moets in an
underground chamber, where the girl
Olga is disclosed as one whe Is to kill
Prince Robin with a bomb,

Vi—John Tullis ¢alls on the beauti-
ful Countess Ingomede, who warns him
that her hated and notorious old bus-
band, Count Marlanx, is conspiring
against the prince.

VII, VIII, IX and X—King visits the
housn of the witeh of Ganlook gap and
moets the roynl household there. He
seiw an ove glenming through n erack
in n door, and while searching for the
person he is overpowered and dragged
into a loft, He is confronted by Count
Marlank and then taken to the under-
ground den of the eommittee of ten,

X1—0Olga defends King before the
committee of nnarchists,

XIT—Lornine is  brought to the den
and thrown into the same room with

King.

CHAPTER XI1I1——{Continned)

“Spoll” It?  Disappointed? No! By
George, I—1 can't belleve that auny

THE WHOLE WRIGHT OF TRUXTON KEING'S
BODY WAH BUHIND THE TERIFPIO BLOW,

such luck—no, no, 1 don't mean it just
that way! Let moe think it out, Let
e get it through my head,

“Mies Tuills,” be sald, a thrill in his
volee, “you are n princess just the
same, I never wos so happy in my
life as I am this mioute, 1t iso't o
black as It was, | thought I couldu’t
win you because you"-

“Win me¥* she gasped.

“Precisely. Now I'm looking at it
differently. 1 dou't mind telling you
that I'm In love with you—desperately
in love. IUs'been #0 with me ever
since that day in the park. 1 loved
you as a duchess or a princess and
without hope, Now, l—I—well, I'm
going to hope.  Perhaps Vos Engo
has the better of we just now, but I'm
in the lists with him—with all of
them, If 1 get you out of this place—
and myself as well—1 want yon to un-
derstuud that from this very minute 1
am teyiug to win you If it Hes iu the
power of nuy American to win a girl
who hus soltors among the vobilliy.

“Are—nre you really in earnest? she
murmured.

“1 Inenn every word of it,
you"

“I=1 caunot talk about it now, Mr.

I do love

King." shie futtersd, moving away
from him In o sudden panie,  Pres-
ently he went over to her, She was

standing vear the candle, staring down
at the flome, with a strangely preoe-
cnpled expression in her oyes,

“Forgive e he sald “1
hasty, Inconsiderate, 17

“You quite took my breath away,”
she panted, looking up at him, with a
queer little swile,

T know,” e murmired,

Her tronbled gaze resumed its sober
contemplation of the flame

“You won't leave me to my fate be-

was

cause yon think U'm going to marry- |

rome ore alse¥”

He grew very sober,
vou and T have one chignee In a thou-
sand. You mny know the

truth,”

s well

“Ody, T enn't bear the thought of that '

dreadful old mun,” she cried, abject
distress In her eyes,

He gritted his teeth
away.

Late lu the afternoon Aunn Cromer

and turned

“Miss Tullls, |

P
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appeared  before (hem, accompanied
by two of the men. Crisply she com-
manded the girl o come forth,

She was o the outer room for the
better part of an hour listening to
Anna Cromer and Mme, Drovnask,
who dinned the proises of the great
Count Maviaux into her ears. ‘They
bathed the girl's fuce and fresheoned
her ganrments, It ocourred to her that
she was being preparved for o visit of
the redoubtable Marlanx hlimself and
put the gquestion plainly.

“No,” sald Auna Cromer, “He's not
coming here. You are golng to him.
He will not be Count Marlanx after
tomorrow, but Citlzen Marlanx, one
of the people, one of us,"

Little did they know Marlanx.

“Juling and Peter will come for you
tonight,” said Mme. Drovnask, with
an evil, suggestive smile,

Truxton was beglnning to tremble
with the fear that she would not be
returned to their room when the door
was opened and she eame in,

Some time In the tense, suffocating
hours of the night they heard the
sounds of many foorsteps shufing
about the outer roon. There were
hoarse, guttural, subdued goodbys and
well wishes, the ecreaking of heavy
doors and the dropping of bolts,
Eventually -King, who had been lis-
tening nlertly, realized that but two of
the men remalned in the room, Peter
Brutus and Julius Spantz,

An hour eropt by and another, King
was groanlng under the suspense, The
time was too slowly approaching
when he was to attempt the most des-
perate act In all this sanguinary trag-
edy.
He bad told her of his plan. Bhe
kuew the purt she was to play. And
if all went well—ah, then!

Suddenty he started to his feet, his
Jaws set, his eyes gleaming. The tele-
graph Instroment was clicking In the
outer roow.

Taking his position near the girl,
who was erouching in real dismay, he
leaned ugaiust the wall, his hands be-
hind bim, every muscle stralned and
taut.

The door opened, and Jullus Spantz,
bewhiskered and awkward, entered.
He wore a raincont and storin hat and
c¢nrried a rope In one of his hands,

“Time yon were asleep,” he sald
stupldly, addressing King. e turned
to the girl. “Come, madam, I must”—

He did not complete the sentence.
The whole welght of Truxton King's
body was behind the terrifie blow that
landed on the man's jaw. Julius
Spantz's knees crumpled. He lunged
agningt the wall. The man was stup-
ned beyond all power of Immedinte
actlon. & was the work pf an iustant
to snateh the revolver from his coat
pocket.

“Guard the door!™ whispered King
to the girl, pressing the revolver ioto
her hand, “and shoot If you have to!"

A handkerchlef was stuffed Into the
unconsclony man's mouth, The long
coat and boots were jerked from his
limp body before his hands and fee
were bound with the rope he carried.
The bushy whiskers and wig were re-
movid from his head and transferred
In a flash to that of the American.
Then the boots, eoat and hat found a
OeW wearer,

Peter Brutes was standing In the
stnirway leading to the sewer.

“Hurry up, Jullus,” he enlled fw-
peratively, *They are below with the
bont."

When a tall, grunting man emerged
from the Inper room bearing the lmp
flgure of a girl In & frayed raincoat he
did not wait to ask questions, but rush-
ed over and locked the cell door, Then
be led the way down the narrow stair-
wiay, His only reply to King's gut-
tural remark in the Graustark lan-
Buage wns:

“Don't speak, you fool!
untll we reach the river.”

A mowent later the girl was being
lowered through the hole into rough,
eager arms,  Brutes and his compan-

Not a word

of masonry  was  closed, and  off
through the shallow waoters of the sew-
er glided the party riverward In the
nolscless hoat (hat bad come up o
ferry them,
There were three men in the boat,
not eounting Truxston King,
CHAPTER XIV.

ON THE BIVER.

Jullus supported his charge In
the stern of the bout, Deter Brutus
| sal in the bow, a revolver in his hand,

| s gaze beut upon the opagueness
| ahiend,

At lust the boat crept out inte the
rafoy, starless night. e drew the

shkirts of his own mackintosh over her
shoulders and head, The night was so
| Inky Black that one could not see his
| hand before his face,

At least two of the occupants opened
up thelr throats amd luogs and gulped
In the wet, fresh ale,

It was now that be began to wonder,
to ealenlate ngulnst the plans of thelr
Whither were they
The occasional_creak of an

!
|
|
| sllent esecort.
bound?

0 wond was spoken during 11|'1.-¢'
cntutiony, extraopdinary  voy-
tge underground. The pseudo

l

|

fon dropped throagh, the seeret block |

f

|

oar, n whispered outh of dismay, the
heavy breathing of tollers, the soft
blowing of the mist—that was all; no
othier sound on (he broad, still river,

Truxton began to chafe under the
girain. His unecasiness was incrensed
by the eertain conviction that hefore
long they would be beyond the city,
the wills of which were graduoally
slipping past.

He considered their chances df he
were to overturn the frail boat and
ptrike ont for shore In the darkness.

This project ha gave up at once. He
did not know the waters or the banks
between which they glided,  Thoy
were past the walls now and rowing
leas stealthile. Before long they wonld

be In n position to speak aloud, It
would be nwkward for him,
Suddenly the boat turned to the

right apd sliot toward the nnseen bank,
They were perhaps pmlf a mile above
the elty wall  Troxton's mind was
working ke u triphammer. Fe was
recalling o ecertaln nomnd settlement
north of the eity, the quarters of fish-
wwmen, poachers and horse traders.
These people, he was not slow to sur-
mise, were undoubtedly hand in glove
with Marlanx, If not so surely connect-
ol with the misguided committee of
ten,

He had little time to speculnte on
the attitude of the denizens of this un-
wholesome place. The prow of the
boat grated on the pebbly bank, and
Peter Brutus leaped over the edge into
the shallow water,

“Come, on Jullus—hand her over to
me!" he cried.

As he leaned over the side to seize
the girl Ih his arms Troxton King
bhrought the butt of the heavy revolver
down upon his skull,  Brutus dropped
across the gunwale with a groan, dead
to all that was to happen In the next
half hour or more,

Leaning forward, he had the two
amazed  oarsmen
coveredd with the
weapon,

“Hands up!
Quick!" he eried.
Two poirs of hands
went up, together
withstrange onths,
Truxton's eyes hud
grown used to the
darkness; he could
see the men quite
plainly. “What
are  you dolng?"
he demanded of
Loraine, who, be-

hind him, was
Di fumbling in the
girments of the
“maxps vr! guick!™ ypnconsclious Bro-
HE CRIED, tns.

“Geiting his revolver,” she replied,
with a quaver In her volee,

“Good!" he sald exultantly. “Let's
think a mioute,” he went on. “We
don't dare turn these fellows loose,
eveu If we disarm them. They'll have
a crowd after us in two minutes.”

“We'll keep the boat. There! Now
push off, Newport.” For King had
recognized his guard In the witeh's
hovel in the person of one of the oars-
med.

“What the devil”— began Newport,
but King silenced him. The boat slow-
ly drifted out into the current.

“Now row!" he commauded. With
his free hand he reached back and
dragged the limp Brutus into the boat,
“Gad, 1 belleve he's dead!” he mut-
tered.

“Can you swim?" demanded King.

“Not a stroke,” gasped Newport
“Good Lord, pal, you're not going to
dump us overboard! It's ten feet deep
along here”

“Pull on your left, hard, That's
right. I'm going to land you on the
opposite shore”

Two minutes luter they ran up un-
der the western bank of the stream,
which at this point was fully 300
yards wide. Under cover of the dead-
ly revolver the two men dropped lnto
the water, which wns sbove their
waists. The limp form of Peter Bro-
tus was pulled out and transferved to
the =honlders of his eompanfons.

“Gaod night” eallsd out Traxton
King eheerily. e had grasped the
IrS,

“I'll row oveér to the east side,” an-
nouneed King to the giel, “but 1 don't
lIke to get too cloge to the walls. Some
one may bave beard the shouts of our
fricnds back 1here."

Not another word paseed between
them for ten or twelve minutes. She
peered anxiously abead, looking for
signs of the bLarge dock, which lay
somewhore along this section of the
city wall,

At lust the sound of raplily work-
ing rowlocks came to the girl's ears.

“They're after us,” grated Truston
in desperation. “They've got word to
friends one way or another. By Jove,
I'm nearly fagged too! 1 can't pull
much farther. Hello! What's this?"*

The side of the boat caromed off a
solldl object In the water, almost spill-
ing them into the wind Wown river.

“The docks! she whispered. “We
siruck a small seow, I think, Can yon
find your way in among the coal
barges **

He paddled along slowly, feeling his
way, geraping along=ide the hig barges
which delivered coal from the distant
mines, At last he found an opening
and poshed thronel L moment later
they were riding urde : (he stern of a
broad  enrgoless plumb  up
agalust the water lapped piles of the
llli"k.

Standing o the bow of the haat, he
mrnnged to pall himself up over the
glippery edze, It wans the work of a
secomd to draw her up after him, He
ve the hont o milghty shove, sending

barie,

It out Into the steam onee tiore,

(Ta Le continned)
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CANDIES AT REDUCED PRICES
Price your goods beforg buying, then

L=y -
Adams’ Cundy Prices,

We

Have

a number of Bargains
in Real Estate
numerous to mention.

too

If you want to Buy a
Home on Easy Terms, see
us at once. Or if you want
to rent a house in the best
locality in Globe, we have
it.

‘][n!mvs For Sale and
For Rent in all parts of
the city.

—
—

r One 4-room house 1100,
Terms $300 cash, halance
easy terms.

Thirty vaeant lots for
sale. Can be bought on
casy terms,

One 4-room bungalow,
nice lot, $1,400. Terms
$200 cash, balance like
rent.

One 6-room house, level
lot, $1,600. Terms $600,
balance easy terms, if sold
at once.

We will take you to see
these bargains.

L.H. BROWN

Room 21, Globe Office

Building

Cactus Saloon

and Rooming House
ED, KNIGHT, PROP.
485 N. Broad Bt.

GLOBE
LIVERY STABLES
41 X, BROAD

Prespecters

MMM“lﬂ'i
I

Newly Purnished Through-

Lantin House

Baths in OConnection.

L60 W. Push 8t. Phone 19562
MeBresm & Os. Phons 1IN Mra, A, J. Leonard

oul

Good Meals Best

il’rivmxoomfw

Give

i Globe’s Leading

' Home Furnishers

GLOBE OFFICE

' Eagle Restaurant

445 N, BROAD
Beasonable Delicacies
GIN & 00., Props.

| FOR GOOD RESULTS

Your Bills to

Wakefall Eitzmiller

for Couection

Over Naquin's

Globe
'Real Estate
Office

188 N. llﬁm:.‘“

Wateh our advertisement
wm Pige 7.

F. L. Teombs, Manager
PHONSE 2107

Bervice
Ladies

BLDG.

The Palace
Pharmacy

The Rexall Store

Elks Restaurant

DAY AND NIGHT

Best Meals
Best Service

 O.R.
FEIST

Jeweler

LODGE DIRECTORY

0DD FELLOWS

Independent Order of Odd Fellows, Gila Encampment No. 5—Meets
second and foarth Fridays, Odd Fellows’ hall, A, H. Hargrave,

chief patriarch; C, A. Wind, seribe,

Rescue Lodge, No. 12, L 0. 0. F.—Moets every Wednesday, Odd Fel-

Wm. Mill
Williams

We
undersell any

lows hall. Barney Johnson, noble grand; E. L. Taylor, finanecial
Wateh Repairing e store
and Rebekah Lodge, L 0. O. F., Sultana Lodge No. 5—XMeets second snd in Giobe
fourth Mondays, Odd Fellows hall. Mrs. A. H. Hargrave, noble
Hand Engraving -
grand; Miss Laurel Shute, secreiary.
A ELES Order by Phene—
SPECIALTY Benevolent Protective Order of Eiks, Globe Lodge Nu., 480—Meots | Pay st Your Doer

N. Broad St

Our

House
434 N. Broad
JOE F. MAYER

Proprietor

Wholesals
and Retail

WINES, LIQUORS
AND GL?}!RS

SUNNYBROOK
WHISKEY

Stanley Woodward
Contractor and Builder

ESTTMATES
FROMPTLY FURNISHED

P. 0. Box 14 Phone 1181

——

A. L. HARPER
Attorney-at-Law

Room 32, Trust Building
GLOBE, ARIZ,

—_— —_— —

DR. P. B. CALER
DENTIST

GLOBE OFFICE BLDG.
Phone 1501. Over Naquin's

_Commercml
Gas Engines
and Hoists

Latest, safest and most improved
model, gusrantesd for economy and re
lability simplest scientific engine built

Agent for
MINING AND IRRIGATION PUMPH

Bold and installed on
absolute guarantee by

JOHN WOG

BOX 211 GLOBE, ARIZ

| -

Wing, Jing, |

Chong & Co. |

China Lilies
and Candies

A fine assortment
of Silk Goods and
imported China
ware for Christ-
mag presents,

520 North Broad
8t., 2nd door north
of Miners Union
hall. o |

Imp

first and third Fridays, Odd Fellows hall. B. G, Goodwin, E. B.;

J. G. Oldfield, secretary.

EAGLES

Fratersal Order of Eagles, Globe Aerie No. 191—Meets second and
fourth Fridays, Miners' Union hall, 7:30 p. m. A. W. Sydnor,

worthy president; J. A. Pinyan, secretary,

REDMEN

roved Order of Hed Men, Tonto Tribe No. 1l—Meets Tuesday
night of each woeek at 7:30 o’clock, Fashion hall. L. 8. Parker,

wachem; G. H. Abel, C. or B

and fourth Thursdays, 7:30

MODEEN WOODMEN OF AMERICA
Modern Woodmen of America Globe Camp No, 128019-—Meata second
p. m., Miners’ Unionu hall. J. W.

Murphy, consui; E. L. Taylor, eamp elerk.
ANCIENT ORDEE UNITED WOREMEN .

Globe Lodge No. 15, A. O. U. W.—Meets at Miners’ Union hall first
and third Thursday each month. W, T. Penross, M. W.; L. N.

Marx, Recorder; F. L. Gates, Financier.

AMERICAN FEDERATION OF LABOR
Branch American Federation of Labor—Meets second
fourth Mondsys in Uniom Labor hall

F. H. Myers, secretary; M, F. Smith, treasurer,

p. m.

CARPENTERS AND JOINEES

Local Union No. 1030 United Brotherhood of Oarpenters and Jolners
of America, Meets each Thursday at Urion Labor hall at 7:30
willinm Hayes, president; C. D. Olds, treasurer;

Tenbrook, financial secretary.

MINERS

Globe Miners’ Union No. 680, W. F. M.—Meets every Tuesday st 7
m. M. P, Page, president; William Wills, seeretury; P

P-
Hipple, special organizer.

month at 4

PRINTEES

Globe Typographical Union, No. 367. Moets first Bunda
p. m. in Unionn Labor hall. Arthur G. Olliver, pres:

ident; Carl F. Holdsworth, secretary.

Store and Office Employees

dent; T. E. Collins, secretary.

Journeymen Barbers' International Union of Americs,
Tuesday in each month at 8:30 p. m., Newport Barber shop. Bol

Flora, premdont; Otto Perdue, secretary.

“fan

Bartenders’ Internationsl League of America, No, 612,
and third Thurgdays in Union Labor hall,

Tom Henderson, secretary-treasurer.

PAINTERES

Brotherhood of Painters, Decorators and Paper Hangers of Americs,
No. 217. Meets first and third Friday in the month at Labor
Couneil hall
president; Jack Ro

INTERNATIONAL UNION OF STEAM ENGINEERS—(Globe Lo-

Freeman, -resident; Jobn
rts, secretary,

Joseph

cal No. 300—Meets first und third Monday at

each month at Labor Union hall, North Broand street.

McLean, president; William Ross, secretary.

H. D. Green, president;

CLERES
' Union. Meets 4th Wednesday night each
month in Carpenter’s hall, at 7:30 p. m. W. T. Wright, presi-

H! E. Fox, president;

Phone 121

OUR
NAME

“The
Globe

Jewel’fy
18 OUR
Guarantee
340 N. Broad
Phone 2081

and

F. W.

J.

in each

Mests last

Meets first

Mechan, vice

7:30 p. m. in
James M.

BOHLITZ *‘that made Mil-
waukes famous,”’
SCHLITZ “‘thnt made
all men kin.'’

We enll for SCHLITZ and
who ean blame us.
We drink—and call for
SBCHLITZ again,

ARIZON STEAM
LAUNDRY & TOWEL
SUPPLY CO.

Oue Day Work a Bpeclalty
750 N. Broad Phone 461

THE PARLOR

MOERLEIN BEER on Draught

Cedar Book Whiskey

Free Lunch Daily from 5 to 8 p.m.

M. B. MONAHAN,

Proprietor

Budweiser

Supplies Ferce, Energy
Visalisy

Call for It When You Order

“THE PACIFIC”
ol byl

Bamuel's 80 Year Steck

Cedar Brook Whiskey
Alwnya n stock.

0.1.MUNN, CasinoSaloon
N. BROAD 8., GLOBE.




