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thll* Hrltlati Mftlct, hi hui nrotd thi murdif

\u25a0TJnRE DtVHEMIN la wmmnriDr "dtaniaaed" by the gov.rnm.nt and
. ,e |MV« th* country at one*.

"rtBTHKIMKH. th. official who bring* th » Duchemla a
turn to be u*ed on hi* trawl* Duchemin d«. idea that he can
from tha revengeful Itolahevlki by following gtsvenaona ittnerttTh* "Travel* With a Donkey."

" *

"L » MOO tram pin# In tha Carina*, tha little know* hill. In tha south

rf Fra»'»
Reaching tha deserted city o( Montpeltierle Vl«u*. ha la aur

ia a*a a peasant and a man dresard aa an American soldier duck Intt.

tha pair. Duchemin ftnda them attacking
yniaill'R P'AI'WRAC, while il'Aubrao'a (lurat,
SfggjtfOiaKLLß DE MONTKLAM; her grandmother

STtIIMK PE HEYENIE. and tha wtdow of tha latter l
* grandson.

g tlVM* KVE PE MONTKI.AIR. look on la horror Duchemin goes
_\K*IWKH and *uco**da la killing th, peaaaat and driving tha man In
MI away.

p «a with tha «tory.
P"*"- rv

EVB
|b« had iraolouaty permit-

? DMkwohi to aaalat bar to a
H th* oarrlag*. Madam* 8a

2, turned tmnieJ lately to eonv

art tor granddaughter. It waa may

gfevtn* an attachment thara. be-
| Aubrao and LMIIN da

?puchetn'.n fancied (and.

H g nm«d out. rightly) tha two

(ga k»t*atbed.
0«l Madame da Montalaia waa

kla attention.
"Misi* think* r* aha ItV

awd la a guarded ton a. taking
strastsg* of the diversion provided

tba aUter lady to delay a tittle

fcfcra aatartng tha barouche.

Unarm - d'Aubrao la In no Im

Iggat* danger. Still. tba aar\lc«a

4 t gaad aurgeoo. aa aoon aa may

tl ? * ?"

TIO It be dangeroua to wait till
««g*t t» Nantr-

Uew far It that, madam*
T9*t** mllea"
Backeaua looked aatde at tha d»

UK cnrejane* with Ita unhappy

fcum, «ad lunmrd up a conelu

0m in a akrug.

"KiUaa la nearer, la n sot.

let Kant la not far from tha
Qgaau da Mentalala; and at IM
tMia«tl»tr*T T*-~g '** our auto
pillj* la waiting, lee* than two
gOa below The chauffeur adrtaed
ipkat brtaglng ever th* road from

U MP* to MontpelUer. It ta too
INgb and very Bleep.**

XV mtt Doehemin. aa one who
\u25a0Ma a gttmmertng of tight,
ftodae. monaieu-r*
Kadajne, chauffeur la waiting

Ml Ike automobile, no doubt 7"
"Maaaurrdly. monsieur.-
m recollected hlmaelf. "We ahal!

at Mat we sball aae. then, at La
Igg* With an autoatobtle at your
?pBl. Kant la llttla mora distant
>ka KlQau. certainly. Neverthleaa
Ma gat delay."

iMteur la too good."

SMMtarllr a hand alander and
ll':Bd 000 lrooted In hla own.

flta owner waa aettlng lata
beside Madame da Bert ale.

jtffcchemln clambering up ta hla
*«tl box.

Si toad proved quite aa rough
wt iauiiiioue aa Ita repwtatlon.
?i atrmlsed that the aprtng rain*
M found It In a had way and
AM nothing to better Ita condition,

fctp rata and a liberal eprthkllng
t anall boulder* collaborated to
top the horsre etumbltng. plunging
|M pitching aa they *trained back

®Un»t the alngletreea. Duchemin
?a grateful for the moonlight
kkich alone enabled him to keep

Ik road and avoid the worat of the
yag?until ha remembered that
Mkout the moon there would have
IM no expedition that night to
*» tha mock rutna of Montpelllar

If Ra unearthly light, and conaa-
>gM«tiy oo adventure to entangle

Cpen this reflation ha awora aoft-
> *»t moit fervently Into hla be.
?Mag heard. Ha waa wen fed up

adventure*, thank you. and
?aid have dona very well without
h'J latest. And eapepialiy at a time
Mm be dorired nothing w much aa
?la permitted to remain tha foot
lHa* wanderer In a atrange land, a
MN of paaaaga without tlea or ra-
?MMfbtlttiea.

He thought it devllUh hard that
auiy never do a aarvlra to an-

«kw without Incurring a burden of
ktooan«! obligation* to th* aerred:

bonda of Intereat forged In
\u25a0W*nu of Unpremeditated and
tmrmu Impulse are never readily
h k» broken.

Sow bee*u*e chance had aeen fit
? Put him In the way of aavlng
' party of alghtaeera from
Wbery or- worae. he found hlm*etf

committed to take a eon-
tateneat In them. It appeared

their home waa a chateau
?***bere in the vicinity of N'atlt.
"?8, after their shocking experl-

and with tha wounded man
?Mr hands?and «*pe<-i*iiy if
\u25a0?We Bilnte-Marguertte told the
y* *°*confidently expected?Du-

could hardly avoid offering

, j" 'bem *afely aa far aa Nant.
oaee there he would bo dcfl.

\u25a0WT In the toll*. He would have

I

| to atop tn the town overnight: and
I In tha morning he would be able
neither in wmmon decency to Blip

' without calling to Inqulra,
after tha weirar* of d'Aubrao and
tha tranquility of tha ladlea, nor Inr discretion to take hlmaelf out of the
way of the civil Inveetlgation which

' would Inevitably follow the report
~ of what had happened In Mont
> poller,

Na: having dispatched a bandit to
, an and wall earned, it now devolved
| upon Andre Duchamln to aatt*fy ao- 1
«*ty and tha state that be had
done *o only with th* most *ml !
able motivea. on dua provocation,
to aava hla cwu life and poadbly'

I the Uvea of other*.
t He had premonition* of andlee*

, j a *laye while provincial authorttir* I
I wondered, doubted, criticised, pro-!
craatlnat d. Investigated, reported,
and repeated.

And then there was every chance
that tbe *tory, thank* to th* promt
n*nce of the persons Involved, fer one

r made no doubt that the namee of j
Se\ enle and Montalaia and d'Aubrsc

, ranked high la that part of th* j
: world -tha atory would get Into the)

* ncarspapera of the larger towns In j
1 1 the department. And what than of;

tha comfortable peeudonymlty of
j Andre Duchemin * Posed in an

'! Ineerspabla glare af publicity, how '
j long might be hope to escape recog- ,
nltlon by some acquaintance, friend
ar enemy? Hraven knew ha had
enough of both sorts scattered wide-
ly over tha face of Europe!

It seemed hard. Indeed . . ,

But It was?of course! ha assured
hlmvelf grimly?all a matter of
fatality with htm. Never for him
the slippered ease of middle age. ;

, the pursuit af bourgeois virtues, of
' which he had *o fondly dreamed In

Meyruela. Adventure* were hla:
portion, aa aurely aa humdrum and
eventiasa daya were many another'a

' War* might coma and wars might
go: but his mere presence In Its

. neighborhood would preva enough
to turn tba paiace of peace Itaeif

* Into action front.
Or ao it aeemed to htm, ia the

" bttteraaae of hla eptnt
Nor would ha for aa Instant graat

. that hla lot we* not without tta ewa
peculiar compensate na.

, At La Koqu*. a tiny hamlet had-

j died la the khadew of Maatpeltar
, and living almoat exdualvely upon

,
the tourists that paaa that way. It

? waa aa Ducheiala had foreseen, re-
f

memheriag th* American uniform
k and th* face smudged with soot?-
n that favorite device of tbe Prench
,t criminal of the lower class fearing

P j recognition. For there It appeared
e that, whereaa tba motor ear waa
t; waiting safe and sound enough. Ita
e jchauffeur had vanished Into thin
0 air. Not a ton! could be found who
r recalled aeelng the man after the
>- barouche had loft the village,
* Whereupon Duchemin asked wheth-

er the chauffeur had been a stout
man. and being Informed that It

k waa ao. considered tha vaae com-
» piete. Meedamee de Kevenl* et de

1 Montalaia. be auggeetad. might aa
t well then and there give up all hope
» of ever again seeing that particular

\u25a0 chauffeur unleaa by some ml*.
chance entirely out of the reckoning

1 of tha latter.
h The landlord of the auberga. a

?urly aot. who had aupplied tha
' lierouche with the man to act aa

" driver and guld* tn one. took with
*|III ra» the charge that his em-
' P'oyee had been In league with the

bandit*. But thta waa true on th*
word of Madame de Montalaia; It

j waa their guide, aha aald. whom

t Duchemin had driven ov*r the cliff.r And (aa Duchemin had anticipated)
j her name alone proved enough to

f silence the landlord'* virtuou* pro-
h testation*. One could not always
, avoid being deceived, he declared:
4 he knew nothing of tha daad man

mora than that he had come wall
. recommended. With which he said
, no more, but lent an efficient If out-

, len hand fo the task of transferring
, d'Aubrae to the motor car.

D'Aubrac came to. while this waa
x being acw>mpll*hed, begged feebly
. for water, waa giv»n It with a llttla

. brandy to boot and. comfortably sat-
% tied In the rear seat, between Louis*

fAdvbktorm I
OP- TMEr TV!ns
h- OWm Put..*/ Brian
QUEEN'S CAR IS STOLEN*(V 7 liUii u vn

*?» Bit thing the Fairy Queen
her automobile,

ft]had been given to her by the
flard who wag an old, old
«f the family,

ft ***n't an automobila like yoti
* ' have, my dears, or Ilka the

across tha street have.
It was a very unusual automo

«0d It I*4 taken the good old
11 y*ara to make It magical

J"®*" to present to the Kalry

***magical. b<j very ma*
t'>»t It didn't ne»d anyone to

at all and It could think for

tat J,on *" who owned It could
fc/JL* atiythlng ha wished by

1 there was myr thing fo rem em
?* wonderful automobile

»- **fv» only on» m««l«r at a

c ASTORIA
hi" Children

ril»
K/ » vraM^av

n llm» and the last person to turn tha
ahlny handle Juat between tha Jig-

e a mar rank and tha thlnganmbob on
d tbe whirligig waa the only person

whose wishes thla wonderful machine
would obey.

° I aupposa now that I hava told
® you. everyone will t* writing to the

Oreen Wizard and ordering ona of
these wonderful cara. Because.

/j without a doubt. It's much easier
,1 than having to pull handles this way

y and that and push things with your
fee» and turn a big wheel and watch

t. tha road every aerond.
?

All you'd hava to aay would be:
r

"Magic auto, do not dally,
y I wlah to vlalt my Aunt Bally."

k . And whisk! You'd t>a tharel Or:
*

"Magic auto, pV&s* to »top

? And let ma out at tha butcher
ahop."

Wall, that's the kind of a car some-
a l>ody gtola from th* Fairy Quaen and
\u25ba »ha aent for th* Twins at onca to
\u25a0 help hunt.

(To Be Continued)
t J (Copyright, 1922. by ttaatU* Htai)
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OVR BOARDING HOUSE

DOIKGS OF THE DUFFS

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

de Montalaia and her grandmother,
relapsed once more Into unconscious
\u25a0aae.

oar. swung Beamingly on velvet

spring*. and tha shifting. blending

efeUnacvio of lb* ma*!"- night war*

likewise eooduclva. W> thare
came a lessening of the tension of

resentment la hla humor.

It waj true that Ufa would never
lot him rant In tha quiet byways

of hla desire. but after all. unraat

wan Ufa; and It was good to

allva tonight. alive and weary and
not 111-content with self. fh a motor

car swinging swiftly and silently

along a river road In tha bills of
Houthern rrsnca, with a woman
lovely, soignee and tnyatartoua at
tha wheal.

I/eamltig that Madame da Monta-
laia would drive. Duchemin diasem
bled a sigh Of rtllef and. standing

beside th* car, doffed hla cap te
say good-bye. He waa only too
happy to have been of such alight

service aa tha circumstance* had
permitted; and If at any time ha
could do more, a line addrewed to
him *t N'lmea, poate reatante . .

.

"But If Monsieur Duchemin would

be good enough." Madame de
Revenle Interpoeed In a fretful quav
er?"and If It would not be taking

him too far out of hi* way?lt la
night, anything may happen, the

car might break down, and I am an
old woman, monsieur with soraly

triad nerve*
"

Perhaps tnstlncttrefy sensible of
tha regard that dwelt, warm with
wonder, on the fair curve of bar
cheek, the perfect modeling of her

noee and mouth, alie looked swiftly
askance, after a time, surprised hla
admiration, and aa If not displeased

smiled faintly as she returned at-
tention to tha road.

Dooklng down at him from her
place at the wheel. Madame de
Montalaia added: "It would be an
act of charity, I think, monsieur. If
It doe* not Inconvenience you too
greatly."

Durhemln was conscious of some-
thing like a shock of emotion, a
sudden surging of some hunger

that had long lain dormant In hla
being, unsuspected, how long he
could not surmise, gaining strength

In latency, waiting to be awnkened
snd set free by one careless, aide-
long look and smile of a strange

woman.

"On the contrary," h* fabricated
without blushing. "toti will b«
obliging a w*ary «n*n by putting

him Mv>rtl mile* on hi* way."

Ha had no huh to regret hi*
complaisance. Heated beside Ma-

dam* d* Montalals, h« watched her
operate the car with skillful hand*,
making th* beet of a highway non*

too good. If ? city boulevard In com-
parison with that which thay had
covered In tha barouche.

Following tha meandering Dour-
ble, It ran snaklly from patch** of

Inky ahadow*. now on narrow ledge*

high over the brawling atream, now
dipping *o low that tha tires were
almost lev«l with tha plan* of

broken water*.

"Eve." he whispered, unheard.
"Eva de Montalals , .

Then of a eudden he caught him
\u25a0elf up sharply. It waa natural
enough that one should be suscept

Ible to gentler Impulses, at such a
time, under circumstances eo strange,
«o unforeseen, so romantic; but he
must not, dared not, would not yield.

That way danger lay.

Th* ineT of night air In his face

waa kivatt and smooth, not cold?-

for a n.ntve! In that latitude?and
atrokad hia eyelids with touches as
bland aa carensea of a pretty wom-
an's fingera. He was aenrible of

drowsiness. a aurrendf-r to fatigue,

to which the motion of the motor

Not that he feared danger; for

like moat of mankind he loved It
well.

But here the danger hetd poten-
tialities If not the certainty of pain
?pain. It might be, not for one
alone.

Beside*. It was too absurd . , .

(Continued Tomorrow)
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Wilbur DOCK a Little Talking

Wait Till the Castor Oil Is Offered

\u2666 ffty MaU*! Clc_ 1

Pat* 787
APPI.K DUMPLINGS

Tha aama ptonaar who toM the

aoup story told the ona about tha
apple dumpling*.

But tha old factor gave tha

N'ewbys seeds to plant, and lent

them tools to work with ao thay

oould build a house, and not try

to ll** In tha tent where thay had
had such a hard year, and ha even
gave them a few young cattle to

?tart with.

Her name la Mr* Bean and ahe

llrea In Centralla now (and. by

the way. aha told Peggy and

David that tha "black charger"

which Gen. Fherldan roda on his

famous ride of civil war fame was

bred and trained on her father's

place right here In our own Pa-
cific Coast country).

Mrs. Newby. Mra. Bean'a
mother, had an awfully hard be-

ginning. It was the fall of U44

when the Newbys caine, and after

their provisions, which th»y had

brought from horn*, save out, they

had >mr»ly enough to k»p alive
on. That year the Indian*
wouldn't let the whites have sal-

mon even, and an the Newby

cabin woa on the Columbia river,

aalmon was about all thara waa

to ret. «o they lived a year on
"wheat coffee" and bread.

Mra. Nawby waa 111 for month*
from lack of proper food, and

other hardships, and If denr old

Dr. MeLtmlilln hadn't helped
them out with Hudaon Bay Co.'s
supplies the changes are that

there would have lieen no apple
dumpling story to tell.

Bo In a little while things grew,
and Mr. Newby saved a little
money and worked liard. and by
and by he built a mill and began

to really "mak« money."
But all the time Mrs. Newhy

was working, working early and
late to help him get n start.

Hhe didn't have a houseful of

children like lota of pioneer

mother*: Indeed she hadn't »ven
one tittle baby till after ahe had
been nettled In the West two years
more.

Ho when her husband built his
mill and things se-emed to he all
lightening up for thom she aaJd,
"Don't try to get a cook for the
mill hands, dear; we shall need
every cent we can save If we are
ever to grt ahead. I'll go to the
cook house, and I'll show these
poor fellows what home rooking

is. I haven't a doubt they'll work
itetter on good food."

And maybe they did; anyway,
old "Ham" liked It, as you will aee
for yourself.'

(To Be Continued)
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EVERETT TRUE

BY STANLEY

BY ALLMAN

BY BLOSSER

BY CONDO

"ENTER, THE FLAPPER''
BY ZOF. BKCKI.FY

NO. 19?TED AND LEE SAVED ON PRECIPICE BRINK
At sight of Ted Marker plunging

toward him. lee wheeled and met

the onslaught crouching. Tha shock

brought both to th* ground.

Ted realized at onca the prof**

ftlonul dancer Is not necessarily soft

of body and slow of mind. Htartlng
with a aupple and muscular frame,

l»e hsd kept It In tha finest trim
with his daily work.

The two writhed In desperate
stniggle Peggy and Win clutched
each other breathlessly, realizing
what one ml* step would mean. For
the men were sliding toward the
edir* of a shelf with 20 f*(t of drop
below.

Neither knew this, but the girls'
screams had brought Olive and
Bfll>by on the run. Bobby, with n

quick understsndlng glance, slid
down toward the threshing pair and.
bracing hla heels against the rock,

seized them.
"Oet up. you two fools?or youll

lie over the edge!"
They were too tightly locked for

blows, and dared not let go, now that
they themselves realized the danger.

At Bobby's words th»y came to their

full senses and, slowly releasing each
other, rose and clambered to the road
above. - ??.

But a sudden primitive instinct to
finish the battle seized them ami
again they would have smashed
ahead had Olive not aprung In front
of Marker and seized his shoulders.

"I.lsten to me, Ted Marker!" she
cried. "I'm not afraid of what you'll
do to I,ee. He can take care of
hlmwlf. But I want you to know
what you're fighting for. It's not
worth It, I tell your*

Ted tried to slinky off Olive's hold,
but she clung. Over her shoulder
she pleaded with Bobby.

"Make tlitm atop It?long enough
to hear uie ?pleasoi"

Bobby, auddenly regarding
did not aeem moved by OHv«'a pita.

"I've a rood mind to amash htm
one myaelf," he growhod.

"Com* and try It." There *u a
surer In I.ee's voice.

"Winnie, then?you try?' pleaded

Olive, atlll cllngtng to Ted'e arm,

"Can't you make them atop thla
atupld brawling. Make them remem-
ber a little decency."

Thla reminder of respect due them
selvea, coming from a quarter uiwx

ported, startled them all. Olive fol
lowed up the pause:

"JLiattn, all of you. Glva ma a

chanca to aay what 1 hava to say,"
aha pursued eagerly. "Ifyou decide
than I.oe la to blame, you boys can
do what you think fair to Lee?aveu
tf he la my brother."

The aurprise of thla announcement
of unauapected relationship for aome
reaaon helped Olive. The crowd re-
mained silent, and the girl released
her hold on Ted.

Turning alowly, aha faced P*lO
with contempt In her eyea and de-
termined coolness In her voice aa aha
began to apeak.

(To lie Continued)
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