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SYNOPSIS. 
Clinton Verrail. a traveler, hears from 

Mustapha of a mysterious country beyond 
the Caucasian range. They are carried 
by an avalanche Into this mysterious 
country. Mustapha Is killed, and Verrail 
Is captured by Captain O'Ryan. 

O'Ryan serves the king of Drussenland. 
who Is at war with Princess Darla, whose 
soldiers capture O'Ryan and Verrail. Ver
rail meets the princess, who Is beautiful. 

Prompted by O'Ryan. Verrail c laims to 
be the expected Knight of the Silver Star, 
who Is to aid the princess and find a great 
treasure. Verrail discovers an enemy In 
Count Vasca. 

Killing prisoners Is a custom In Drua-
cenland. Verrail is accepted a s the k n i g h t 
Vasca plots to defeat him in a lance tour
nament. Drussenland's people have pro
gressed no further than the t ime of the 
cr*usB>clGS> 

Verrail challenges Vasca. Darla gives 
Verrail her handkerchief as a token. Ver
rail unhorses the count and wins. The 
king's forces attack. Daria's army, led 
by Vasca. drives the king's forces to 
Yadasara. Verrail suspects Vasca of 
treachery. 

Verrail. piqued by Daria's Indifference, 
courts Lady Aldrlda. He and she plead 
with Daria for the lives of prisoners. 
Verrail Incenses Darla by displaying the 
hiatUserckifif 

CHAPTER VII. 
STOOD bending over the 
handkerchief for a moment 
and then hastily concealed i t 
I had almost forgotten what 

occasioned the gift until rudely re
minded by Walen as we left the hall 
together. 

"I fear you have played into Vasca's 
hands, Verrail," he said. 

"Or he into mine." 
•True, or he into yours. It Is diffi

cult to judge." 
"Knowing so little of me, you would 

say," I went on, putting, I knew, his 
thoughts Into words. "My dear Wa
len, I ask only a fair field and no fa
vor. A few true friends and a good 
ctiuse and success is half won." 

"Men fall in a good cause, Verrail." 
"To prove that it is good to those 

who remain," I answered. 
Ill news gets abroad quickly, and 

O'Ryan had heard what had taken 
place before I joined him. 

"Verrail, you're an almighty, fool. 
Sure, it's sorry I am to be compelled 
to tell you the truth." 

"I don't fancy you've succeeded In 
doing it now. There was nothing for 
it but a bold move. Vasca had de
termined to force me into this fight 
and to leave no loophole for escape. 
Better surely to grip the situation firm
ly and trust to luck." 

"Luck!" he exclaimed. "I know what 
Vasca can do. You don't" 

"I very soon shall." 
"I'd like to change places with you," 

O'Ryan said. ' 
"A piece of national conceit My 

lance play may be as good as yours." 
"Sure, that's not it at all. The one 

-who fights dies fighting; the one who 
Is left dies there. I'm the one who's 
Left. That Is what troubles me." And 
he waved his hand toward the square 

"It's a bad sign when a man barks 
us loudly as Vasca does," I said. 

"That's a sound enough argument 
when civilization has knocked half the 
fighting power out of a man, but it's 
just meaningless here. In Drussen
land a man daren't bark unless he can 
bite. I'd give a good deal to be back in 
Yadasara. The place is full of black
guards, to be sure, but they're black
guards you can understand—none of 
these tournament businesses and non
sense of that kind." 

There were three days of waiting 
before the tournament, three days in 
which I had to steel myself to behave 
calmly, as usual, three days during 
which I could hardly remain still for 
a moment 

The day dawned bright and sunny, 
tut with a keenness in the air which 
perhaps my nervous excitement exag
gerated. I woke early and never, sure
ly, have hours been so leaden winged 
as they were that morning. 

"We will not be the first to arrive," 
said O'Ryan', curbing my impatience. 
"It would only be to show anxiety." 

"Which, of course, we do not feel." 
I said, with a nervous laugh. 

We waited in silence until It was 
time to go. and in silence we rode to 
the camp. 

Plentiful as the accommodation in 
the lists had seemed to me, it was evi
dently not too much. Every seat, ev
ery point of vantage, had been taken. 
There were two entrances reserved for 
the knights who were to take part in 
the day's; proceedings, facing each oth
er and shijt off from the arena. by a 
barrier which was only opened to let 
a knight pass in to combat. 

On one side of the lists was a gallery. 
in which were tbe marshal and his 
heralds, end opposite a similar gallery. 
where Princess Daria sat with her ret
inue. My eyes were riveted on this 
gallery, but I ooukl not tell whether 
she had noticed me or whether shp 
looked anxious or indifferent. 

"Yonr time approaches, Verrail." 

v DOUBLE YOUR MILK 
By feeding your cow com fodder, 

for sale by Coonen, Inquire at Coon-
en's Cafe. 

salcTO'Rylui. TOOKTSJJ CO the harness oT 
my horse. 

The trumpets sounded, and a roar 
of welcome came from a thousand 
throats. Other combats had excited, 
but my entrance heralded the perform
ance which had brought this crowd to
gether. As I rode past the gallery the 
marshal and his attendants rose to 
give me courteous welcome. So had 
they risen to each knight as he en
tered the lists, but there was keener 
criticism in their eyes as they rose to 
me. Some friends I had among them, 
some enemies. I could probably have 
divided friends from foes by the ex
pression on their faces. I kept my 
horse well in hand. I had no desire 
now to show off gallantly. The busi
ness before me was too serious and 
might all too soon give the lie to my 
warlike appearance. Slowly I walked 
the horse round the lists until I was 
opposite the gallery in which Princess 
Daria sat. 

The princess rose, and I saluted her 
gravely, wondering if at that moment 
the same thought ran through both our 
brains—the thought of the handker
chief which she had given and which 
even then was lying close to my heart. 
Then I rode back and stood beneath 
the marshal's gallery. 

"Heralds, sound the challenge of the 
Knight of the Silver Star—once!" he 
cried. 

The trumpets'' music filled the air. 
and before the echoes had died among 
the hills the barrier at the opposite 
side of the lists to which I had enter
ed was thrown open, and Count Vasca 
rode into the arena. 

"I accept the challenge." he cried, 
and then, approaching me, he said in 
a lower voice: "No love creeps into 
our combat, Sir Verrail. You have 
willed that It shall be for honor." 

"For honor. Count Vasca. and for 
lov.e. too. if you will." I answered de
fiantly. 

"So soon a different tale! Danger 
gives Increasing beauty to a fair fact 
likely to be lost." 

"It is rather to challenge you to 
your best. You harp on love so cou 
stantly perchance honor is not enough 
to strengthen your arm against me." 

A hiss of rage was his only answer 
"To achievement, knights!" cried the 

herald. "Sound trumpets!" 
As the blast rang out I turned my 

horse, and the next moment the count 
and I were rushing madly at each oth
er. In that Instant my mind was a 
blank. Action had driven out even 
the thought of fear. We met. His 
lance shivered against my shield, a 
blow which shook me. but did not 
make me reel in the saddle. Either 
my aim was untrue or he avoided the 
blow, for my lance only glanced along 
his armor, and I continued my rush 
toward the opposite side of the lists. 
Perhaps there was some surprise that 
I was still In the saddle, a satisfac
tion that the combat was not to be a 
one elded affair, that if not all I claim
ed to be I was at least no craven car
pet knight. At any rate, a cheer rang 
out, and I felt encouraged. 

Taming, I saw that tbe count had 
been supplied with another lance and 
was ready to charge again. There was 
a moment's pause; then the trumpets 
Bounded, and once more we rushed 
upon each other. The spirit of battle 
was upon me. I bad more confidence, 
and I dug tbe spurs into my horse, 
leaning forward to the charge. 

I hardly knew what had happened, 
brought as I was to a sudden standstill 
by a blow which seemed to strike me 
full in the body. I reeled backward, 
but my horse, being thrown upon his 
haunches, saved me, and with a 
mighty effort I succeeded in keeping 

my seat As my horse struggled op I 
regained my full consciousness, to find 
Vasca's horse also struggling to his 
feet his rider still in the saddle, and 
to see that both our lances were bro
ken short to the handle. My blow had 
been as fierce as his. Victory was 
with neither of us yet. 

A great roar of applause arose 
around us as we passed to opposite 
•Ides of tbe lists. 

Both of us had to be given a fresh 
lance, and probably the count, like 
myself, felt the need of recovering 

n7mseir~a* Utile beTore again rushing 
to the onslaught I had no knowledge 
of how much of this kind of thing he 
could stand without showing signs of 
weakness, but I was perfectly sure 
that another blow like the last would 
be quite enough for me. 

Even now we seemed a long time 
reaching each other, and my eyes re
fused to see my enemy clearly as he 
came, yet I felt that he, too, wished 
to end the combat; that he, too, was 
bent on making a desperate endeavor. 
Gathering all my strength together, 1 
rushed to meet him, and even as I did 
so I remembered O'Ryan's advice. 
Perhaps even at that late moment 1 
feared to receive such a blow as tbe 
last, but whatever the motive was 
that decided me I acted upon the ad
vice. I slightly checked my pace, and 
as we met I swerved a little and lev
eled my lance at Vasca's helmet The 
sudden action made me reel, and had 
the count's lance struck me then 1 
should have been unhorsed. But for
tune favored me. Vasca attempted to 
alter his course in a similar manner, 
but his horse, going faster than mine, 
stumbled forward. His lance missed 
me altogether, while mine only struck 
him lightly. It was not my blow that 
unseated him, but his stumbling 
charger. The count made a frantic 
effort to keep his horse from falling, 
but in ,vain. and he rolled heavily from 
his saddle to the ground. 

Shout after shout rent the air. Who 
could tell how the count had fallen? 
The fact remained that while he roll
ed in the dust, I remained in tbe sad
dle. So they shouted as men will at 
victory, satisfied and jubilant 

"Sir Verrail! Sir Verrail! The 
Knight of the Silver Starr 

Tte'coTTnT struggled fo'his feet 
"A stumbling steed Is no knight's 

dishonor. Another horse!" he cried. 
"Or on foot. Sir Verrail. as you will." 

I sat still and mute. As through a 
mist I saw waving hands in the gal
leries; as through a thick fog I heard 
my name and Vasca's. 

The sharp note of a bugle aroused 
me somewhat. For an instant I fan
cied it the summons to another charge 
and turned my horse mechanically. 
But there was other business in band. 
A blare of trumpets had summoned to 
the mimic battle, but this was one 
sharp, long drawn note, a note of 
alarm always in Drussenland. The 
shouting ceased; hands no longer 
waved. I think 1 saw the princess rise 
and leave her gallery suddenly. I know 
that there was a mass of movement 
on all sides of the lists. Knights and 
soldiers rushed across the turf, and 1 
was borne along with them to the bar
rier., 

"To arms! To arms!" was now the 
cry on every side. 

"Bravely done. Sir Verrail!" And I 
saw O'Ryan press toward me through 
the crowd. 

"What is it?" I said almost in a 
whisper. 

"Faith, it's what suits us best—real 
fighting. The enemy are in force be
fore the town." 

"I—I"— And then I should have slip
ped from my saddle had not O'Ryan 
literally lifted me to the ground. 

The excitement at the news of com
ing conflict was so great that fortu-
naTeTy flftle notice was taken of me, 
and O'Ryan managed to get me away 
quietly. He plied me with more wine. 

"Do you want to rob me of what 
little sense I have?" I said. 

"Anything to make you sleep for a 
few hours," O'Ryan answered. "You 
have a short time to rest before we go 
out against the enemy." 

"Did any one notice that I fainted?" 
"No; I took care of that. Not a soul 

knows but what you were still full of 
fight when the summons to more se
rious business came—more serious, 
that is, to some, but far less to us, 
Verrail." 

"You laughed this morning when I 
spoke of luck." 

"Luck! Don't say the word. Sure, 
it wasn't luck at all. but fine fighting." 

The Intense strain of tbe day was 
loosened, the danger was over; almost 
I believed that luck had had* nothing 
to do with my success, and then—then 
dreams came, light fancies, feathers 
borne on tbe bosom of a summer wind, 
whispering voices calling softly, "Da
ria," and then a vision of ber with 
arms outstretched, a smile upon her 
lips, radiant as the smile of morning, 
and then, before I could hear her 
speak, before I could throw myself 
at her feet, deep sleep with no dream 
in it. 

"Time, Verrail." 
I started up. 
"You ought to be rested," said 

O'Ryan. "I've been shaking you long 
enough, and, by St. Patrick, your 
snoring has been mighty." 

It was early morning. Tbe world at 
our feet was still In twilight but the 
top of Khrym had caught the sun. I. 
felt refreshed, but certainly not in con
dition for a bard day's fighting. 

"It's to be real war this time, not 
games," said O'Ryan. 

"The other was no game to me, and 
I would sooner wait a little while for 
the real fighting," I answered. 

The camp was in considerable confu
sion as O'Ryan and I rode in. 

"You're a much bigger man than you 
were yesterday," said O'Ryan. 

Surrounded by her guards and by 
several knights, the princess was In 
earnest conversation with Count Vasca 
as I went to salute her. Naturally ber 
mind was full of anxious thought and 
I should not have noticed her casual 
acceptance of me bad not a knight sa
luted ber just before me. To him she 
smiled graciously; to me she gave a 
bare acknowledgment 

"Your prowess yesterday argues HI 
for many a brave knight yonder In 
Yadasara," Count Vasca said. 

"You are gracious to say so, count," 
I answered. 

"Truly I speak only as I have cause 
to know. I can prove honestly a friend, 
although I fear you do not so consider 
me." 

"I have a habit of being honest too." 
"Which means that you do not be

lieve me?" 
"I have judged by actions," I said. 
"I ask no more than that you con

tinue to do so," he replied. 
He held out his hand, and I took it. I 

could do no less, and his frankness al
most deceived me. 

"Th"re 1* w>rk before us," he went 
on. "You will march your men toward 
Yadnss-.ra. Tonight, maybe, we will 
pledp-p our friendship in a cup of wine. 
Perhaps tomorrow we shall ride side 
by sHo in pic::-ant rivalry against our 
common enemies." • 

(To be Continued) 

GARY SUGGESTS SOME REME
DIES. 

WASHINGTON, Dec. 1.—Govern
ment control of corporations to pro
tect public interests and insure the 
stability of business; publicity of 
corporation affairs; and less presiden
tial politics, were urged today by El
bert H. Gary, chairman of the board 
of directors of the United States steel 
corporation, as remedies for trust ev
ils and business unrest. 

Gary appeared voluntarily before the 
senate committee on interstate com
merce which is investigating the 
question of additional trust legisla
tion. He declared publicity would ac
complish most towards curbing the 
big corporations, but that to insure 
business stability and the greatest de
velopment of industry, corporations 
must be permitted to expand under 
proper governmental control. 

CALL 97 
For Finest Groceries. Bismarck De
partment Store. 

THE WCRK OF THE PURE SEED 
MMM LABORATORY MMM 

By Prof. H. L. toilet; 

The farming lands of the state are 
not producing nearly as large returns 
as they should. One feature which 
accounts for the low return is the low 
quality of seed grains used for sowing 
purposes by the farmers generally. 
We would like to make this office 
useful to the state by aiding in de
veloping the pure or pedigreed seed 
idea. 

We hope to be able to put those who 
wish to purchase good seed (or sow
ing purposes in touch with those part
ies who have it for sale, and especial
ly with those who are attempting to 
grow good grades of pure bred types. 
If you have any seed for sale or wish 
to purchase good seed, write us, tell
ing your needs or what you have. 

On account of the peculiar root dis
eases which attack flax and because 
these are distributed in the seed, 
making it difficult to grow this cro? 
unless special attention is given to 
seed selection, we particularly wish 
to emphasize that it is absolutely nec
essary that the farmers of your lo
cality obtain or retain the yery best, 
brightest colored flax seed for sowing 
purposes, if they wish to make the 
crop a permanent one on their list of 
rotations. On account of the late 
frosts and rains many' farmers will 
not have seed suitable for sowing next 

spring. An effort should be made 
to save the bright mature stuff. Keep 
it at home for seed. Good seed will 
have high value. 

Send us samples of seed which you 
think to purchase. Our reports may 
aid you to make an early selection of 
the very best seed for your neighbor
hood. This laboratory makes seed 
analyses free of charge and can help 
you select your stock of sowing seed. 

Wle intend to keep you in touch with 
the different 'points of value that we 
may learn from time to time. At 
present we have letters from a num
ber of different growers who have 
been cooperating with the department 
in the raising of North Dakota Wilt 
Resistant Flax Nos. 73, 52, and 22. 
stating that they would like to dis
pose of some of it this fall. If you 
would like to get a small quantity of 
this seed started in your neighbor
hood with some good farmer, let us 
know, and we will put you in touch 
with the parties having a desire to sell 
this fall. 

This seed has made a very fine re 
cord, especially on old land. In many 
cases where ordinary flax died out 
from wilt, this flax has thriven and 
produced a large crop. 

Send us samples of any sorts of 
seeds you may be interested in. 

A Hot Fire From Every Piece. No Waste. 
Screened Nut Size Lump for Furnace or 

Heater • 

Don't buy dirty fuel, with rocks, Slate and low heat 
to worry you this winter. Bear Paw is clean, burns 
to ashes, is graded pure coal and gives more heat for 

its cost than any other. 

JOHN YEGAN ™°™ " 
I p 

WANTS A CHANGE TO 
LEAD USEFUL LIFE 

EASTERNERS ARE INTERESTED 
IN CASE OF MAN IN NORTH 

DAKOTA PRISON. 

Unfavorable Circumstances Surround
ing Trial and Conviction of Dan 
Maloney Have Aroused Deep Feel
ing. 

NAY IRWIN'S SISTER 
IN MADAME SHERRY 

NOTED ARTIST WILL BE SEEN AT 
BIJOU, SATURDAY, DECEM-

BER 9. 

The state board of pardons will be
gin its regular semi annual session at 
the state house Saturday, December 
2. There are the usual number of ap
plications pending. Among the list 
is one case that has attracted more 
than usual interest, not alone in 
North Dakota, but also in the papers 
of the east. That is the case of Dan 
Maloney, now serving a life term for 
alleged murder. 

Dan has already served ten years 
in priaon for a crime which he main" 
tains he never committed. Back in 
his old home at Wilkesbarre, Pa., his 
friends have interested themselves in 
his behalf, but all of their efforts 
have not changed the feelings against 
his little nieces and nephews who 
must hang their heads in shame be
cause of the sentence hanging over 
their 'Uncle Danny." 

Dan, however, .insists that he be 
granted an unconditional pardon. He 
does not want a parole, but if he 
leaves the prison at all, he wants it 
to be with a clear record, and exon
eration. He maintains that he did not 
commit the crime for which he was 
sent to the penitentiary. 

The man who was murdered was 
named Noxheim. At the time of Dan's 
arrest the sheriff of Ramsey county 
(the murder occurred in Devils Lake) 
was after another man at Williston. 
This other man had lived with Nox
heim, and was living with him at the 
tme he was killed. This iparty must 
have been at the home of the victim 
after the murder was committed. He 
was said to have no money where
with to support himself, and Moxhelm 
had repeatedly told people that he 
was afraid of him. Wlhen this party 
went to Williston he spent money 
very freely and had a large sum on 
his person. He went under an as
sumed name, and as soon as the pa
pers came out telling of the finding 
of Noxheim's body, he left Williston 
and went into Iowa. He visited his 
wife's folks there, calling upon them 
in the night time, and got away again. 
The sheriff was recalled from hia 
chase of this man by the county com-
commissioners, it is said. They told 
him Dan Maloney had been drunk at 
the time, had the delimium tremens, 
and tried to kill himself. In his rav
ings he somehow mentioned the name 
of Noxheim, and he was rushed into 
court on the charge of murder and 
eentenced to life imprisonment. He 
has already served 10 years in prison 
for the crime, his conviction occur
ring under very unfavorable circum
stances. Dan still maintains his in
nocence. 

At the time of his arrest Dan ad
mits that he was a rather worthless 
piece of humanity. He was a blind 
•pigger and was causing trouble in 
the community. He says that the 
murder charge was trumped up 
against him to get him out of Dev
ils Lake. However, if ever a man in 
the world reformed, Dan has been 
that man. The thought of liquor i3 
abhorent to him. During his incar
ceration he has steadfastly tried to 
improve his condition. He has 
learned to read, and is one of the 
best posted men on current events 
an on literature in the state. He 
wants to be given a chance to lead a 
clean life. Had he been guilty, it 
would be a different proposition, but 
under the suspicious circumstances 
which surrounded his trial and con-
vtction, there are many people who 
maintain that he was not the man 
who committed the murder. Back 
east many of his friends have been 
working in his behalf, and Dan has 
submitted his case to the pardon 
board once again. He is seeking com
plete exoneration and an uncondi
tional pardon, that lie may go out 
among his fellow men and live a life 
of usefulness and cleanliness like the 
good citixen that he is. 

Vaudeville Lost a Headliner When 
Charming Actress Deserted It for 
Musical Comedy. 

Vaudeville has lost a big headliner 
and the legitimate has gained a very 
famous comedienne in the person of 
Flo Irwin, who was recently persuaded 
to enter the musical comedy field and 
wbo will be seen at the Bijou theatre 
December 9, in Woods, Frazee & Led. 
erer's production of the musical tri
umph "Madame Sherry." In this not
ed success she will interpret the char
acter of "Catherine," the housekeeper, 
and will introduce some of the songs 
that have made her famous in the 
foreign as well as in this country. 
Although Miss Irwin has been in the 
business for some twenty-five years, 
this is the first experience she has 
ever bad in musical comedy. She 
has been billed as a headliner on all 
the principal vaudeville circuits for 
the past twelve years and no other 
artist has a larper following than Miss 
Irwin. She began her career when 
quite a girl in Boston having made her 
first appearance on any stage in the 
production of "Pinafore," where she 
was a member of the chorus. While 
there she was given a chance to speak 
a few lines and she displayed so much 
ability that she was given something 
more. She then joined the old Bow-
dean Square Stock Co., where she re
mained until she took up vaudeville. 
Geo. W. Lederer was the fortunate 
manager to get her to leave the vaude
ville but not even then until he had of 
fered her a uree year contract at a 
very handsome stipend, and also a 
promise that he would star her inside 
of the named contract. Miss Irwin 
receives $400 weekly for the first 
season, $500 for her second season, 

BUY FURS NOW 
When you arc in Minneapolis, don't fail 
to call at our store, 508 Nicollet Avenue, 
and examine one of the largest and finest 
selections of Furs in the Northwest, and 
prices are always consistent with Quality. 

WE ARE MANUFACTURERS »< IMPORTERS 
If you cannot find anything you like ready 
to wear—it can be made to your measure. 

Superior Finish and Serviceability is what 
you find in WEISMAN FURS. 

WILLIAM WEISMAN COMPANY. 
508 Nicollet Avev, MINNEAPOLIS. 
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and $600 for her third year and a cer
tain percentage of the receipts during 
her starring tour. She is a sister of 
May, is just as wealthy, and has many 
admirers. 

FORT CLARK WILL BE 
NORTHERN TERMINUS 

WORK ON NORTH BRANCH 18 
TEMPORARILY HALTED BY 

WINTER WEATHER. 

Fort Clark May Become Town of 
Great Importance, and Many Op
portunities Await Settlers There. 

Railroad building on the North 
branch of the Northern Pacific out of 
Mandan, was discontinued early in 

the week. The steel is laid as far 
as Fort Clark, the company finding 
it impracticable to attempt to build 
further this winter. A Y" at Port. 
ClarK has been laid, a loading plat
form for grain (3 car size), and a 
stock yards have been completed. A 
temporary depot will immediately be 
supplied and an agent installed. The 
telegraph line is now being extended 
-from Sanger on to the end of tie 
line. 

The Townsite Co. will have a grain 
buyer on the job at Fort Clark within 
a few days and arrangements will be 
made for cashing grain checks at * 
Fort Clark. 

Railroad officials have promised 
that nothing short of an extremely 
bad winter will prevent the line be
ing kept open. 

\ 

Violins, mandolins, guitars, laccor-
dians, at Peck's music store. 


