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: Reaching the deserted city of Mon gk .‘"“
to 06 & peasant and a man dressed as an Amertoan soldier duck tnto’

the palr, Duchemin finds them attacking l
:

!
:

IVNSIEUR D'AUBRAC, while d"Aubrac's flances,

: PISELLE DE MONTELAIS: her grandmother.

B DE SEVENIE, and the widow of the latter's grandson :
EVE DE MONTELAIA, look on in horrer. Duchemin goes |
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to stop In the town overnight; and
BVE In the morning he would be able
ghe had graciously permit.| neither in common decency to slip |
to assist her to & away . without calling to Inquire|
@ the carriage. Madame Se- after the weifure of d'Aubrac u\d'
tarned immodiately to com-| the tranquility of the ladies, nor in !
ughter. It was easy discretion to take himseif out of the |
an attachment there, ba‘ WAy of the civil Investigation which |
dAubras and Loulse M'w‘u inevitably follow the report
Duchemin fancied (and, | of what had happened In Mont-

B turmed out, rightly) the two  peller,

No: having dispatched a dandit to

his attention. ::-::“An::l Ducb.:nn -

n to satiafy so |

tnm—-—-“: “:.‘b(do(y and the state that he had|

I & guanied tone, P& done mo only with the most ami |

of the diversion vmﬂd'dlnblo motives, on due provocation, |

the elfer lady to delay & Nttleits save his own life and possidly |
esatering the barouche, rh. lives of others.

dAubrao s In no He had
r. Sl the services e premonitions of endless
“‘-" - o ey lays while provincial suthoritiea
. surgeon, _ee wondered, doubted, criticised, pro-
8. crastinated, Investigated, reported,
and -repeated. |
And then thers was every chance
that the story, thanks to the proml.
Bence of the persons Involved, for one |
made no doubt that the names of |
Sevenle and Montalals and d'Aubrac’
ranked high In that part of the|
world—the story would get Into the !
newspapers of the largor towns in|
the department. And what then of |
the comfortable pseudonymity of‘
Andre Duchemin? FPosed n an
inescapable glare of publicity, how
long might he hope to escape recog-
nition by some acquaintanecs, friend
or ensmy? Heaven knew hs had
enough of both sorts scattered wide.

" put Madame de Montalals was

.
1t be dangerous to walt til)
to Nant?™
far it thatl, madame?™
milea™
looked aside at the de
conveyance with its unbappy |
and summed up & concly
p in & shrug.
. is nearer, s 1t nmot
r
Nant Is mot far from the
de Montalals: and at lLa
Marguerite our auto.

It was—of course! he assured
himself grimly-—all & matter of
fatality with him. Never for him |
the alippered ease of middie uge,
| the pursuit of bourgeols virtues, of

and the face smudged with soot-—
that favorite device of the French
criminal of the lower class fearing
recognition. For there It appeared
| that, whereas the motor car was
walting safe and sound enough, Its
chauffeur had vanished into thin

Not a sou! could be found who

until he remembered
gt the moon thers would have

the

Whereupon Duchemin asked wheth
er the chauffeur had been a stout
man, and being Informed that it
was so, considered the case com.
plete. Mesdames de Sevenis et de
Montalals, he suggested, might as
well then and there give up all hope
of ever again reeing that partioulsr
chauffeur - uniess by some mis
chance entirely out of the reckoning
of the latter,

The landlord of the auberge, a

surly set, who had supplied
thought it devilish bard that|,..oucne with the mn’; m'::

may n"t': do; ml;; ' A%l griver and gulde in one, took with
'uhou”“’:\cur :: -".. f:‘.':&f {1l grace the charge that his em.
bonds of interest forged u;»:'.“y:,‘, h'ag:“n i i . ol o
| bandits. t this was true on the

of unpremeditated and| o ., Modame de Montalals; It

o lllwulu are never nndny.‘_“ their guide, abe -

| Now because chance had meen fip| DUchemin had driven over the cliff.

put him In the way of uv:n(i"nd (as Duchemin had anticipated)

party of sightseers from "0 DAme eaions proved enough to

or- worse, he found himseit Sience the landlord's virtuous pro

y committed to take a con-| *Stations. One could not always

interest in them. It appearsd V0l being deceived, he deciared;

their home was a chateay  '® Knew nothing of the dead man

where in the vicinity of Nant,|More than that he had come well

after thelr shocking expert- recommended. With which he said

and with the wounded man N0 more, but lent an efficient If syl

fhelr hands—and especially If La | '®n hand to the task of transferring
Eainte-Marguerite told the @"Aubrac to the motor ear,

one confidently expected—Du. I’Aubrac came to, while this was

eould hardly avold offering| being accomplished, begged feobly

S 888 themn safely as far as Nant. | for water, was given it with a Jittle

Once there he would be defl.|brandy to boot and, comfortably set.

Y In the tolls. He would have' tled in the rear seat, between Loulse
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| OF THE TWINS

hiva

QUEEN’S CAR IS STOLEN

fext thing the Falry Queen jtime and the last person to turn the

Was her automobila. shiny handle just between the Jig-

Bad been given to her by the amacrank and the thingamabob on

Wizard who was an old, old |the whirliglg was the only person

of the family. whose wishes this wonderful machine

waan’ would obey.

A hn‘ :nﬂ’ l::::Ob:h Mke yoU| 1 supposs now that T have told
5 s, or like the you, everyone will be writing to the
across the street have, Green Wizard and ordering one of

% was a very unusual automeo. | these wonderful cars. BPecause,

&84 it had taken the good old |Without a doubt, it's much easier

11 years to make 1t fcal | than having to pull handles this way
prement to the Falry

no adventure to enlangle

this refiection he swore soft.
But most fervently into his be.
beard. He was well fod up
adventures, thank you, and
bave done very well without
latest. And especially at & time
he desired nothing so much as
B¢ permitted to remaln the foot-
wanderer In & strangs land, a
of passage without tles or re
Fige

and that and push things with your
feet and turn a big wheel and watch
the road every second.

i was magical., 8o very mag-
All you'd have to say would be:

that it Man't need anyone to
&t all and 1t could think for
b, ‘zcmr who owned it gould
anything he wished by
Wighing!

“Magiec auto, do not dally,
I wish to visit my Aunt Bally”

Mvumthmt to remem.| And whisk! You'd be there! Or:
This  wonderty) automobile

#rve only one master at &

hAus..To R IAI And thers you'd ba,

_ ’ and Children | ”‘\’Von. tha;'u the kind of a car some
1} [ body slole from the Fairy Quee a
: .. ‘VER 30 YE"’ the .'ontt!ur the Twins ntuon':wu:n
h 7 L help hunt.
(To Be Continued)

“Magic auto, please to stop
And Jet me out at the butcher
shop.”
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MARSHAL OTEY WALKER SINGLE HANDED TOOKTHE
SUSPICIOUS STRANGER. INTO CUSTODY TODAY —THE
~ EXCITING CAPTURE Took PLACE AT THE CENTRAL HOTEL, o,

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS

Wilbur Does a

Little Talking

THE PRESIDENT OF

OW' THERE GOES THE
NEIGHBORNOOD SCANDAL CLUB!

WHOM ARE YOU TALKING
ABOUT NOWT YOU ARE
A VERY BUSY PERSON

THE

START SOMETHING ABOUT

You? WELL, You ALMOST
‘GOT AWAY WITH IT !
Yes, You D1D-NOT !
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.

YOU THOUGHT You CouLD
MY WIFE AND ME DIDN'T °®

THEY OUGHT TO TAKE A
BUNCH OF YOU OLD MENS
AND LOCK YOU ALL UP INTHE
COOLER FOR A FEW WEEKS'
IF YOU CAN'T SAY ANYTHING
GOOD ABOUT PEOPLE DON'T
SEY AYTWING !

..

—de. WALy
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Wait Till the Castor Oil Is Offered

S
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&
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de Montalals and her grandmother,
relapsed once more Into unconscious-
ness.

lLearning that Madame de Monta
lats would drive, Duchemin dissem-
bled a wigh of relief and, standing
beside the car, doffed his cap to
sy goodbye. e was only
happy to have been of such alight
servica as the circumstances had
permitted; and If at any time he
could do more, & line addressed to
him st Nimes, poste restants . . .,

“But If Monsieur Duchemin would
be good cnough™ Madame de
Sevenie Interposed In a fretful quav-
er-—*and if it would not be taking
him too far out of his way-it Ia
night. anything may happen, the
car might break down, and T am an
old woman, monsieur with sorely
tried nerves——"

looking down at him from her
place at the wheel, Madame de
Montalals added: “It would be an
act of charity, I think, monsieur, {f
it does not Inconvenience you too
greatiy.”

“On the contrary.,” he fabricated
without blushing, “you will be
obliging & weary man by putting
him several miles on his way.”

He had no cause to regret his
complaisance., Seated Dbeside Ma.
dame de Montalals, he watched her
operate the car with skiliful hands,
making the best of & highway none
too good, If a city boulevard in com-
parison with that which they had
covered In the barouche.

Following the meandering Dour.
ble, it ran snakily from patches of
inky shadows, now on narrow ledges
high over the brawling stream, now
dipping so low that the tires were
almost level with the plane of
broken waters.

The sweep of night alr In his face
was swest and smooth, not cold—
for a maeve! in that gjtitude—and
stroked his eyellds with touches as
bland as caresses of a pretty wom.
an's fingers. He was sensible of
drowsiness, & surrender ta fatigue,
to which the motion of the motor

too !

car, swung seemingly on velvet
springs, and the shifting, blending
ehiaroscuro of the magic night were
likewise conducive. o that there
came & lessening of the tension of
resentment o his humor,

It was true that Life would never
let him rest In the quliet byways
of his deaire; but after all, unrest

|was Life; and it was good to be
{alive tonight, alive and weary and
not filcontent with self, !h a motor |

ear swinging aswiftly and sllently
along a river road In the hills of
Southern France, with a woman
lovely, solgnee and mysterious at
the wheael,

Perhaps Instinetively sensibls of |

the regard that dwelt, warm with
wonder, on the falr curve of her
cheek, the perfect modeling of her
nose and mouth, she looked awiftly
askance, after a time, surprised his
admiration, and as if not displeased
smiled faintly as she returned at.

[ tention to the road.

Duchémin was conscious of some.
thing like a shock of emotion, a
sudden surging of some hunger
that had long laln dormant In his
being, unsuspected, how long he
could. not surmise, galning strength
in latency, wsaiting to be awnkened
and set free by one carsless, side.
long look and smile of a strange
woman,

“BEve,” he whispered,
“Eve de Montalals , . "

Then of a sudden he caught him-
self up sharply. It was natural
enough that one should be suscept.
ible to gentler impuises, at such a
time, under circumstances so strange,
so unforeseen, so romantie; but he
must not, dared not, would not yleld.
That way danger lay,

Not that he feared danger; for
ke most of mankind he Joved It
well,

But here the danger held poten.
tialities If not the certainty of pain
~-pain, 1t might be,
alone,

Besides, It was too absurd . , .

(Continued Tomorrow)
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APPLE

The same ploneer who told the
soup story told the one about the
apple dumplings.

Her name is Mra. Bean and she
lives in Centralia now (and, by
the way, she told Peggy and
David that the “Llack charger”
which Gen. Eheridan rode on his
famous ride of civil war fame was
bred and trained on her father's
place right here iIn our own Pa.
cific Coast country)

Mrs. Newby, Mrs. Bean's
mother, had an awfully hard be.
ginning. It was the fall of 1844
when the Newbys came, and after
thelr provisions, which they had
brought from home, gave out, they
had barely enough to keep alive

on. That year the Indians
wouldn't let the whites have sal
mon even, and as the Newby
cabin was on the Columbla river,
salmon was about all there was
to get, so they lived a Yyear on
“wheat coffee” and bread,

Mrs. Newbhy was {11 for months
from lack of proper food, and
other hardships, and If dear old
Dr. MecLaughlin hadn't helped
them out with Hudson Bay Co.'s
supplies the chances are that
there would have been no apple
dumpling story to tell,
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THE FLAPPER” |

Stesseressessiiseenstentsssesteasy BY ZOE BECKLEY
NO. 19—TED AND LEE SAVED ON PRECIPICE BRINK

At sight of Ted Harker plunging
toward him, Lee wheeled and met
the onslaught crouching. The shock
prought both to the ground.

Ted realized at once the profes.
glonal dancer is not necessarily soft
of body and slow of mind, Btarting

(Copyright, 1923, by Beattle Star)

with & suppls and muscular frame,

Ix#e had kept it in the finest trim
with his dally work.

The two writhed In desperate
struggle. Peggy and Win clutched
each other breathlessly, realizing
what one mizstep would mean. For
the men wera sliding toward the
edpge of a shelf with 20 feet of drop
below,

-

qar; 4

Seattle

787
UMPLINGS

But the old factor gave the
Newbys seads to plant, and lent
them tools to work with so they
could bulld a house, and not try
to live in the tent where they had
had such a hard year, and he even
gave them a few young cattie to
start with,

S0 In a little whils things grew,
and Mr. Newby saved a little
money and worked hard, and by
and by he bullt a mill and began
to really “make money."

But all the time Mrs. Newhy
was working, working early and
late to help him get a start,

She didn't have a houseful of
ehildren like lots of ploneer
mothers; Indeed she hadn't even
one little baby till after she had
been settled in the West two years
more.

So when her husband buflt his
mill and things seemed to be all
lightening up for them she sald,
“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 get ahead, I'll go to the
cook house and T'll show these
poor fellows what home cooking
19. 1 haven't a doubt they'll work
WYetter on good food.”

And maybe they did; anyway,
old "Ham" liked it, as you will see
for yourself,"

(To Be Continued)
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Nelther knew this, but the girls'
screams had brought Olive and
Bobby on the run. HBobby, with a
quick understanding glance, slid
down toward the threshing palr and,
bracing his heels against the rock,
soized them.

“(rt up, you two fools—or you'll
be over the edge!”

They were too tightly locked for
blows, and dared not let go, now that
they themselves reallzed the danger.
At Bobby's words they came to their
tull senses and, slowly releasing each

other, rose and clambered to the road
above,

R S

But a sudden primitive instinct to
finish the battle seized them and
again they would have smashed
ahead had Olive not sprung in front
of Harker and seized his shoulders.

“Listen to me, Ted Harker!" she
eried. "“I'm not afraid of what you'll
do to Lee, He can tnke care of
himself., But T want you to know
what you're fighting for. It's not
worth 1t, 1 tell you!"

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

“Make them stop it—long enough
o hear me—pleasel”

Bobby, suddenly regarding Lee,
did not seem moved by Ollve's plea.

“I've a good mind to smash him
one myself,” he growled,

“Come and try it."" There was a
sneer In Lee's volce,

“Winnle, then--you try™ pleaded
Olive, still clinging to Ted's arm,
“Can't you make them stop this
stupid brawling. Make them remem-
ber a little decency.”

This reminder of respect due them-
selves, coming from a quarter unex-
pected, startled them all. Olive fol.
lowed up the pause:

_ “Listen, all of you, Give me a /

chance to say what I have to say.”
she pursued eagerly. *If you decide
then Lee is to blame, you boys can
do what you think fair to Lee-even
if he is my brother."”

The surprise of this announcement
of unsuspected relationship for some
reason helped Olive. The crowd re-
mained silent, and the girl released
her hold on Ted.

Turning slowly, she faced Peggy
with contempt in her eyes and de-
termined coolness In her voice as she

(Copyright, 1922, by Seattk Stag)
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