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PEA00; Walter Roots, #400; R
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W. Thebo, $16.00; A, H. Ritzau, $51 - o
00; Herman Seibert, $40.00; Earl
Tong, $10.50; Joo Pillster, §19.00; FOURTH INSTALLMENT
Jokn Wymore, $20.75; G. De Young,

THE TATTERED PARCHMENT

CHAPTER XViI

$17.00; F. Everhart, $19.00; 0. E,
Haugen, $233.75; W, W. Cooke, $15.00;
Henry Bock, $1600; J. M. Nerton, =2
IR0 G, Yacht, $6.00. ! The Return of Inex Castro,
DISTRICT NO, 4—J. P. Forrester,| Out of thal holocaust—the useless
$.25; Port. Ry. L. & P. Co, $35.00; conflagration that destroyed the old

B Hardin oot At Seaport—Annetts
St By L & F. Cu, S120.00; Bats-| “ 0 m«l;f:;. She saved the Hnks
ends Tel. & Tel Co., $249; C, W, et e : 30 the past—
Schuld & Sons, $16450; J. A. Kiteh- |\ uonitving objects that made ber
ing, $52.25; Dan Matson, $15.00; J. R. 5ng with the little child who had been
Hughes, $450; H. 8. Jones, $11.00; gaved years before from the ruin of
G. B, Linn, §1.00; L. F. Hale, $5.00; St Plerre
L. Y. Congdon, $3.00; B 0. Morrison  “Whatover they mean.” she told her
$1050; D, E Walter, $250: R H. foster mother. “theyll help me find my

Currin 00; G. B. Lisn, §7.00; M. father; they'll help me find Lopt Isle
# - o And | bave a strange presentiment

Bavernfiend, $2000; M. T. Yount,

g ! I find bim st Lost Isie and not
$4.00; J. T. Dourty, $2.00; E. E Erick. %ml < -
son, §2000; L. Hale, $21.00; G. T.| Tpey were seated. these two, in

Kitching, $6.00; P. E. Lovall, $34.00; (helr temporary place of abode.
J. C, Kitching, $1200; H. Kitching,
$5.00; Geo. Walter, §5.50; Jake Moss,
$12.00; G. C. Heiple, $1.00; J. B. Linn
$15.00; G. F. Boyer, $14.00; H. Gith-
ens, $3.00; M. E. Linn, $10.50; H, Ca-
hill, $250; Emil Eilers, §4.00; R. S
Coop, §700; A. H. Erickson, $850;
C. A. Looney, $13.50; J, K. Eley, $5.50
M. R. Shankinnd, $2.00; E. E. Sailing
$2800; M. 8. Sarver, £20.00; 8. E
Heiple, $11.00: C. E. Dockendorff,
$3.00,

DISTRICT NO. 5—Port. Ry, L. &
P. Co., $159.60; C. W, Schuld & Sons
$187.00; M. H. Wheeler, $15.00; Chas
Lekberg, $36.00; Wm E. Wheeler,

“Who rescusd me that night?™ she
queried. “How did 1 get out of the
house at all; who did that?t™

Her foster mother shook her head
“Nobody knows, Annette.” she sald

Ehe 11t a small alcobol lamp under
neath a tiny tea kettle. “Watch |t
Annette,” she sald, “it's so small it
may boll over.”

Boll over It did later, and with pe
culiar consaquences Mrs. Hardin
measured out & quantity of Caylon tea
and then held out her hand

“Lot me sée thoe map of Lost Isle
again, Annerte,” she sald. “It seems
a shame we can makeé nothing of It

It was strange, for at first glance the
map seemed quile worth whhe It
was truced upon an anclent plece of

 section 16, township 2 south, range F,

$4600: Geo. A. Tacheron, £30.00;
Peter Larsen, $20.00; Paul Stone,
$260.00; Chas. Wheeler, $158.00; J, A,
Imel, $20.00; Carl Paulsen, $318.00; C.
Z. Lake, $10.00,

DISTRICT NO., 6—Chas, Krebs,
$6.85; Gust Finzer, §5.50; John Suck-
ow, $550; Wm. Guldenzopp, $5.50;
Henry Guldenzopp, £11.00; Ed Sits,
$11.00; Chas. Krebs, Jr., $10L.00: Will
Bell, $11.00; John Burmeister, £5.00;
H. Bronner, $4.00; Theo. Fisher,
810.50; Will Widmer, $800; A, C.
Baumback, $13.30.

DISTRICT NO. 7—Henry Perrett,
$10.05; J, 1, Case Threshing Mach, Co,
$2.00; Sandy Merc. Co., $13.50; Sandy
Lmbre. Co,, 2842.82; T, Hagen, $24.75;
B, Winters, $27.00; G. Gibbons, $18.
00; H, Moulton, $22.50; J. Cocklereese
$15.00; Wm. Ganger, $2025; A. W.
Klingler, $13.50; E. TenEyck, $9.00;
F. Gibbons, 84.60; G. Odell, $20.25:
R. J. Mabry, $19.40; L. C. Lowe, $20.-
60; D, W. Douglngs, $39.00; P. Ship-
ley, $68.50; M. Thomas, $22.60; C. M.
Davis, $2250; J. Fegles, $2250; R.
Akins, $18.00; Wm, Beechill, $18.00,

DISTRICT NO. 8—John Buchholz,
£1.65; Howard-Cooper Corp., £48.00;
Fred Beechill, $4.50; H. H. Watkins,

parchment, old and yellow. AL the
top was this inscription
“LOST ISLE OF CINNABAR."

“Cinnabar,” repeated Mrs. Hardin
‘Sesms 0 me I've heard of such an
island.”

Aunnette shook her bead, “1've looked
it op. Clouabar is not & plice, L8
nothing but an ore.”

The older woman continued her
perutiny. “Here's the mine marked
on the jsland with s cross—what kind
of a mine—what's cinnabar?™

“Quicksilver ore," returned the girl,
"It must be a quicksilver mine."

“Nothing else upon It, except the
words ‘Btone castle, nothing elsa”

The girl sprang to her side. “Yes,"
sald the girl, “these two other words
below.”

She placed her finger upon them.
They were two small words near the
lower lefi-band corner of the map:

Latitude.

Longitude,

“Yes,” wont on Mra. Hardin, “but
what latitude and what longituda™

Annette smiled. “That's the point,
it doesn't pay, That's what I've gol
to find out, but I'll find out, never
fear.”

Mrs, Hardin It g lamp, placed the
map fiatly upon the table, and exam-
ined every nook and cormer of it
$20.00, | *Well" ghe sald at lsngth, “I've

DISTRICT NO. 9—Fred Lins,| scoured the map and I can't make
$45.00; Otto Jansen, $20.00; A. .\l.: head nor tall of it, s0 we'll have some

. tea.
Jansen, $14.00; Frank Ochs, $30,00;
t ) ’ ’ lnced hand upon the han-
Harold Joyner, $28,00; Henry Klink-| ek o o :

e dle of the little tea pot. She drew
er, $16.00; A. Stienke, $24.00; Edd| 4 awny suddenly, for it was unusually
Grafenhain, $22.00; Peter Ruhl,| hot. Her hasty movement disiodged
$28.50; Carl Lins, 216.00; A. H. Mil-| it from its moorings and the boiling

{Continued oa page 7) water spouted out over the table.

e ——— Most of the bolling water spouted on

REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS. the map. Mrs, Hardin snatched the
s map away and wiped it with her ker-

Real estate transfers were {iled with ' chfef. Then she handed the map to
County Recorder Dedman Wednesduy | Annetts, "Get [t out of my sight be
us follows: fore | scour the whole thing off the
Then

Bertha M. Leiach et vir. to Carrd | faca of the eurth,” she sald
Stratton, 1586 acres ln  section 10, she stopped. “Annette,” she went on.
township & south, ronge 1 east, W.| gharply, “what's the matter?”

M.; §10. Annette was pointing to the map.

“Look! look!"™ she cried.
Well might she excialm, for thers,

Jacob Huas et ux to W. H. Ross, lot
26, First subdivision of Oak Grove;
f10. uwpof the yellow surface of the parch-

R. F. Wilson et ux. to' 1. M. Fieh, | ment where only half a dozen words
part of tract “B" Kelly und Schlin-| ygd appeared before, there now ap
der's addition to Milwaunkie; $1. peared g multitude,

Pearl M. Wheeler et al to H. F. Hur- “Latitude 18 degrees, 20 minutes
less, lot G, block 16 Bhave subdivisoin' nosth: longitude 123 degrees, 40 min
of the Shave place; §10, utes west. Grantad to Ilington, Span-

Milton Smith et ux. to E. C. Lutour-| jon Amarican  explorer, for distin
ette, tract In the Ezra Fischer D. L.| gyished service by Joseph Bonaparte,
C.; $1 | king of Bpaln, In the year 1809; the

Alice C. Roth to Anne B. Roberts, ,rieing| grant being In possession of
tract In section 33, township 3 nuuth.l the
range 1 east, W. M.; §70. | siar: In Lower California, tc be sur

Heal estate transfers _were filed
with County Recorder Dedman Friday |

us follows:

E. F. Gannon et ux to Merchanis |

fathers of the Banta Marie mis |

renderad to the heira of [ington upon |

THIS STORY IS REPRODUCED IN

proof of Mentity asd presentation of
this map

Annette stared at i, “Jove!™ she
Noally esclalmed. “Lost Iale is Lost

lale o more. thanks (o & tea kettls |

il of boll.ng water; bul, look, look,
it fades again™

“Fades s it pooln.” said Mra. Har
din,

The door opened stealthily. Joe
Walchor vatered. “Joay,” cried An-
notle thoughtlessly, “tell us—where's
I8 degreen latitude. You can puss
examinationn  And 123 degroes longi
tude. Right off the reel”

Joeo Welcher mistook the (nquiry for
mere airy perfifage. He falled "en
tirely to vonnect It with the map. e
strode to the table. The map still lay
there bul now upon (s face apbeared
none of Lhe recantly revealed (nscrip
tiona, it was as blank as it had been
before. Wolcher's fAngers Iitched to
get Bold of the map. He needed 1t In
his busine « for his business just now
wan keeping oul of trouble. He
stretehied forth & hand to take it

“You and your old map.” he said,
with an sttempt at jocularity, “it's lke
8 gume of solltalre, Lot me look at
It aguin.”

Annette folded It wp and thrust It
Intg ber bosom. “Not s, Joey." she
returned. “IU's never going to leave
my possession agaln. It's precious
to me now.”

A sudden light broke In upon Joe's |
understanding. He peertd at her cun- |
ningly. “What's that you were say-
ing about laikude and longitude ™ he
queried, |

“Never you mind, Joey.,” laughed
Annette, “all in good time you'li know.
What's on your mind t*

“How did you know anything was
on my mind,” replied Welcher, “Well,
you're right There's an 2ld fréend
of yours downstairs, just cowe wuver
from Now York—Miss lrend Cour
ter,’

“We'll tidy up, then you can show
her up,” said his foster mother. She
Ewept Annette’'s belongings ioto a
huge old-fashioned valise. She had no
sooner finished than Ines Castro en
tered the arena of events

“l read about it. just a line In the
shore notes of a New York paper—
the fire. And you were utterly de
stroyed. you saved nothing. as | un
derstand ™

“Nothing but Annette's valuables,
returned Mrs. Hurdin .

“"What next do you do—where row
do you go!™ Inguired Ines

Mre. Hardin's eyes glowed. “l—we
shall go to Neal; for the present any-
way, we have no other plans. We
can live near him for a little while at
least.™

“And Neal Is—1 queried Inez. Mra.
Hardin told her—at the Naval Train-
Ing school at Newport.

Inez clapped her hands. “The long
arm of coincldence” she cried; "my
father and I, we bave pur little villa
at Newport, as you had your IMtle
cottage at Seaport. And you wshall
visit me, as | visited you. You shall

visit me—and you Annette Illington— |

&t my villa, In Newport. Good™
It is to be said of Inez Castro that

| half an hour for & bolated Lrain

wald Waleher; “but it youw want ®
know, I'm golng to Annapolis. 'm go
ing to Join 1he uavy ”

“linten, frissd Welcher” sald Her
nandes, “you have falled us once. It
you fall ue aguin we witl bave you
broken, We want that map of the Lost
Islo of Clnnabar—we want every Wen
tifylug thing that came aboard ihe
}l‘ﬂnrm with Anmetts [inglon, tha

child, and you must help ws got It
Undeorstand 1
[ Hernandeos pointed toward the door,
“Annapolin,” ha said “them report 1o
! wn at Newport In due course
Dofore Welcher was able 10 report
to Hernandes or to fnex Castro sl
Courtior  willa, i Newporl, other
| things happened,
A week later Neal Hardin, in his
appronticoahlp seaman unforty hur
riod from his trataing ship to the rall
road siation In Newport. and waited
He
was unprepared for the sight that mel
hin eyes when (he traln pulled In
Annelte was mare than & dream—ahe

| wus superb. Neal selzs) as mahy sult:

cased an he could manage motioned to
& porter to bring the rest. and lod his
Hetle crowd toward the stteet car

Ines  Castro galled after him
‘Where are you golng* ohe demand-
ed. “This s our vehicle. Pl In*

It was & huge gray motor car

“Yours™ queried Annette

Notwithstanding the fact that Ines
had never seen the car befors, she
podded,

“One of mine,” she #ald

At the vills Inea turnod her guasts
looss and bade thew do as they
ploased. Neal and Anpetts immediste
Iy loft the pleasing but unnecossary
society of the others and wandered
through the rosslined paths behind
the houss.

Aunette started suddenly
look. Quick!™ ahe commanded
Neal looked Fifteen paces lo his
right there was & clump of bushes,
and pesring from this clump of
bushos there was & homan face, sln. |
Ister, forbldding. Without & word
Neal leaped In the direction of the
face and dodged around the bushes
Luck favored the pursued and was
against the pursuer. A taxicadb came
whirling around & corper, and the ia-

“Look,

-

- \ﬂ("

Inex guve & wignal and the lawnch
plunged her nose (nto (he sea
hall un hour or so everyihing

walil well

But suddenly above the ohugging
of the exhaust Annotie heurd & groan
Sl hor side  Ines wus hauging lmp
over the arm of her wicker chalr,

“What I the “wiar™ ended An
Betie, alarmed

“I oam Q1L »e §1," greaned Ines, *1
wis & fool 6 come out In & ses lke
thin™

“We'll go baok.” said Annette.

“No” sald Inex. "We must land
Another half bour of this | think
would kill ma™

In & mowent they were gliding

through the gulet waters, and 1o (we
muments more had reached the dock
&l the head of the Inlst. Above (hem
towered & huge, ercoked granile
shaft, and nestling agalnst it Hke an
other abaft was the Crooked Crag ho
tsl

“I must rest.” groaned faer. “)
must e down—1 am (I, terribly 111~

Annetis rapidly leapsd from (he
motor boal, tripped up to the litle
dock and nimhly ascended the rustio
wtops (hat led (o the hotal Hhe was
met half way by the propristor, Hol.
inger himeelt,

“You, miss.” bo called Lo her; “some
(hing wrgent, | percelve”

‘My friend, Miss Courtier, Is 11"
said Annette. “She s In the lausch
below, Can you halp me?™

‘With pleasure, miss.” said the pro-
prietor,

With bhim at her wide, Annette re
traced her steps. The proprietor en-
tored the motor boat asd bent over
Inex  He nodded to himself, aa though
recalling n description,

With an easy swing they carried
Inex.out of the boat, along the dock
and up the rustic stopa

“Have you & physician
housa ™™

“We bave everything —everything at
Crooked Crag.” returned the proprie
tor, with an tnainuating smile

He summoned other servitors snd
nodded to Annelte,

“It Is two Sights up, mise” he sald
to Anpette

Giving Inoumernble directions and

n the

climbing at the head of the little |

— T —

terloper leaped upon its step, opened
the door and fung himself Inaide, giv-
Ing & quick order to the driver.

Neal retraced his steps and Annette
handed him & scrap of paper that the
man had dropped during the struggle.
It was & crumpled bit of letter, and

she was universally resourceful. She | what there was of it read Iike this:

had no father. And as for a villa at
Newport—ahe had never thought of
such a thing until that instant. Her
villa at Newport was a castle In the
alr

CHAPTER XVIII,
Scar Face.

Walcher, upon the advent of Inez
Castre, had 'eft the room. Ine: had
handed him a alip of paper—one that
he was anxious to peruse. He went
below to read It It was another lttle
séductive note from her, asking him
to meet her once again at thelr tryst-
ing place—Lonesome Cove inn, three
miles south of Seaport

Fortified with proper stimulants,
Welcher made his way at once to that
hostelry.

At Inst she came. Welcher sprang
forward and caught her In his arma,

“You've got to lst me ses you ofien
—often, do you understand,” he sald.

“Let me tell you, charming ona'
said Inez, “that what happens cannot
be helped by me. | have a husband,
have I not? A hard master, this Her-
nandez, When he commends, | must
obey. If ] fall—"

Bhe looked up, She rose, The door
was still shut, but within the room.
crouching behind Welcher, were three
interlopers—Hernandez and his two
companions, Ponto and the brute

“What are you doing here? eried

Welcher, stepping back. I thought
I locked the door.”
“"You are fond of locking doors,

friend Welcher,” sald Hernandez, “but
this time you merely turned the key
—it key which doesnt lock., | have
rights hers, [ imagine. Since my wile
wees fit to enter, | enter also. May |
inquire of my fair wife," he procesded
Fuavely, “"what the heireas, Annette
Ilingten, intends to do?

“Nene of your business,” snapped
loe Weleher, in return

“May [ inquirs of you, sir, then,"
went an Hernandez, “what you intend

Lo de

| § oAb b Lane of your business, L0o,” |

> 4 note you are now located
at the “Crooked Crag” . . and
that the place is safe. Ten pounds
heroin shipped today. The consign-
ment of cocaine follows Immediately.

“Did you recognize that man?" eald
Neal, breathlessly, “He was the smug-
gler that got away that night In Sea-
port. [ remember him particularly by
the scar upon his face.”

Annette atarted. "1 had forgotten,”
ghe réturned “The scar upon his

face.”
CHAPTER XIX.
At Crooked Crag.
Hernandez. the gantleman adventur-
er, the clever smuggler of cocalne
and heroln, extablished his headquar.
ters at the Crooked Crag. The pro-
pristor recogniesd him for what he
win, there wan a socret compact, un.
spoken, but well understood, between
the two
Hernandez had lpeated himpelf In
the  secrat oundsproof room at
Crooked Crag. He was talking over

| the telephone

Hernandez Tore Open Annette's Walst.

"It wns a false move,” he conceded. |

1“1 should have steorsd clear of your
Newport villa. [t it hadn't been for
‘ the apprentice snaman, | might have
| turned a trick As'it Is, T am afraid
to show myuelf. | think we will have
to walt for our yollow-blooded friend
| to return from his failure at Annapo-
| 1im.™

With the scrap of paper in his pos-
f eesafon Neal had exeused himself to
Inez, snd had started back to his
|[ training station with a deflnite pur-
pose in view. Once arrived there, he
handed the crumpled slip of paper to
| the officer (o command and told his
utory
But all this went on unknown to
! Hernandez, He had not missed the
serap of puper
Half an hour later on a whart In
Newport there drew up & very capable
Hitle motor howt Inez and her young

group behind him, he Anally reached
the third-story roam,

“If the doctor s about, will you
send him? sald Annette, bowing the
proprietor and his two men from the
room,

“At once, mademolselle,” sald the
proprietor, with a low bow,

There was a knock upon the door.

"Come In” sald Annette.

Two men entered, ono of whom, a
man with a neatly-trimmed Van Dyke
beard, drew Annette to the window,
inquiring gravely about the case.
While her attention was thus occupled
the other man seized the recumbent
figure upon the bed and bore it from
the room. Annette caught s glimpse
of his huge shoulders just as ho dis-
ppeared.

“What {a he dolng?" she demanded
“Where i3 ho taking her to?"*

The other man bowed, “To & phy-
niclan,” he returned, “as you re
quested,”

He cropsed the room and deftly
locked the door, putting the key In his
pocket

"But you are a physiclan,”
clalmed Annette, alarmed.

He tore trom elther side of his face
& thin strip of halr, leaving beneath it
fmooth shaven jowels. He still wore &
mustache and goatee. Then he turned
to her, and his face was the face of
the man In the shrubbary at the New-
port villa, the face of the smuggler
of cocaine, captured at Seaport and
encaped agaln,

“Iamnot a physician,” he concoded,
“Do you know who I am?”

“No,” she answered retreating to a
COrner.

He laughed. 1 am & man with a
faber cut wpon my face,” he sald,
polnting to It “You wers to look out
for me, Here | am. Look out.”

"What do you want of me?" ahe
demanded.

Hernandez lit n clgarette. “Noth-
ing that In not mine,” ho sald. “1 was
4 partner of your fathor's.”

She started. "Where Is my father?”
she demanded,

Hernandez shrugged his shoulders,
“Dead these many years; God rest his
soul,” he aald. "I was his surviving
partner and {0 me belongs the atscts
of the firm. One of those assets you
Carry on your person next your heart,

friend, Annette [lington, boarded her, | the map of the Lost Isle of Clunabar,

| knew post have it | iracked you and
your friend here Just bo got Il You
will hand ¥ pow 1 e

*1 will do neihing of tha Mind,” sald
Alligtie  Bhe drew & long brealh
anil servamod alowd

Useless,” he sald, “Thers W W
ene within range of your besutifel
soft volem™  He (eok out his waleh
Lot me remind you, senarlia” he re
marked, “(hst my snoesiors wers of
| ke tngquisition. | will give you fAve
minvton o suake wp your mind. |
shall leave you alone. pou may make
up your mind by yourself, I ai ihe

| yon must (ke the consequence

& drossing table; 1o hor i was iha
hand bax of lreae Courtier. Hhe
opened It and drew forth & cand eh
graved with the lalter pame, together

| with a Hitle silver poncil, Hhe wrote
| hastily upon the card
|1 mm Annetis llington. | am con

fned In & secondstory room in the |

rear of this bullding—the barred room
wherte you ses the bandkerchlel. Look

P

Hhe (hrdst (he card between Lhe
| barn and dropped it 1t Auttered down
beyond hor sight, Then she tisd her
handkerchief to the lower end of one
of the bars.  As she Anished she hoard
A rattle ai the loek of the door and
| Heriandeos entored the room,

CHAPTER XX,
! =
Cornered.

The snsign I the bow of the naval
Inunch seanned the coast line with
care. .

This Crooked Crag botel Ia an ube
canny place,” ha sald. “They've prob-
ably gol lookouts posted everywhere,

| We'd better land half & mile away and
take them from the rear”

His brother ennlgn grunied “Dob
lare 10 doughnuls we'rs on a wild
oo chase,” he sald,  “If there's any
place thal covers up s tracks s
Crooked Crag. You're right though,
wa'll take them from the rear™

They landed half & mile up shore
|and as quictly me possible tramped
| for & mile through underbrush In the
genersl direction of the granite rock
which stood out clear above the tree

topa. They halied on the edge of the
clearing, from the ceuter of which
ross the hotel itesll

‘Form a cirele,” sald the enaign,
‘surround the place, and all close In

At once.  No malter what happens,
don't let anybody get away.”

Une of the ensigns beckoned (o

| Neal. “Come with me,” he sald, “you
know the man we're after and can de
peribe bl VIl need you and about
throe more besiden ™

With rhythmie, ringlng steps, tha Wt
tle squad crossed the clearing, daried

lup the rustle statrease and tramped
across the veranda of the hitel. Baol
| Inger met them at the door

You,” gentlemon,” he sald, bowing,
| “what can 1 sorve you?™

Berve wa nothing.” sald the ennign
sornly Weo are looking for a smug-

| gler that you have mot. He ls here

We know he is here and we are go-

ing to get him.”

Meantime Hertandes had entersd
the room where he bad confined An
nette. Once more he locked the door
bebind higs and without s word crossed
the foor toward ber. Annette had
mude up her mind Just what to do.
Hhe must Aght with & woman's weap-

| ons and she had & woman's woapon—

a hat pin

Hhe walted until Hernande: was
withiu three feet of her, then she
ralsnd the woapon and sunk it deep
Into his outmretched arm

Hin face white with anger, Hernan:
doz caught her roughly by the throat.
But he bad forgotten something—-for
potten that phe had Inherited tremen.
dous strength, Young and graceful as
she was, her svery muscle was well
tralned. With one stroug sweep of
hor arm, she threw him off and then
plunged Into = fAght, the fght of o

| wildent ngalpst & woll. 8he tore at
his face wud head, clutehing for his
| eyes, trylng for a hold upon his ears.
Tiwe and agaln she repulved him,
| then with ono wild cluteh she eaught
| him by the halr saud held him with a
atrong grip of her right hand while
she pummeled his face with a amall
but snergetie loft,

Hernandes retreated to the door, un
L locked 1t and gave vent to a low whis
[ tie. His whistle was immediately an-

awired, Ponto entered the room,
dragging with him the huge brute.

“Selge her” he demanded of the
brute.

The girl stared at this huge fgure
with terror n hor eyes,

The brute started across the floor,
and then whimpering, with hands
hanging at his sides, turnied away
from her. Horpandoz nodded to his
assistant, Ponto. Ponto drew his ever
ready whip and lashed the brute inte
obpdience. The huge man, still whim-
poring, caught the girl in his arms
and held her.

Hernander, without the slightest
compunction, tore open Annotte’s
wnlst,

“You vixen,” sald Hernandez be-
tween his teeth, “I will get that map
It 1 have to flay you,"

Meantime, one by one, on the lower
flopr, the ennlgn's cohorts had strug
gled In. Kach saluted as he came.

“It's po use.” they whisperod to the

ensign, "Sollnger's.got us beat. We
enn't find anything."”
Neal was the last to come. He had

made n thorough search.

A seaman ran lghtly up the steps
into the office and saluted.

“Beg your pardon, sir” ho said, *1
found this in a crevice In a rock be
hind the house, It looks bad, air."”

He handed cver the meagage which
Aunette had serawled upon the card
of Irene Courtler—the message that
she was confined In mn upper room,

et of New minutes you have falled,

Iney Castro's hundbag was lying on |

’lh room wilh (he barred windows in
the rear

“The bandharchiof W Ued  there,
'air,” snclalmed the senman, “and | (el
aure thal wa can looals (ke room "

The ensign read the oard and hand-
od I 1o Neal, Neal touched his hat

“May I=do | have o wail for on
dere, alr T he erind,

“No,” rearsd (he snsign,

They reached the third foor eormi
dor and darted inte an open room and
thrust heads out of an unbarred win
dow. The sailor plucked Neal by (he
tleave

“There,” ha whispersd. “1's nest

oof to this. The two windaws, the

e apd the bandkerchie! tied on.
Coma on”

They durted out ones more 1810 (he
corriflor. There was no door, no open-
ing: but Ihis matiered hot 16 Neal
He stopped (0 the far snd of the hall
and seleed & Are ax, which hung

“You Bhall Visit Me at My Villa »t
Newpert.”

there in & rack.  Then he darted back
atd with ringlng strokes bogan his ne-
sault upon the wall Suddenly from
within he beard a woman's shrisk

“Neal.” erted Annetie’s voles within,
and It was the voloe of & girl beside
herself with agony and fear. “Neal,
it s I=Annetis, Come, for God's ke,
come.™

Neal delivered one more crashing
blow, thes he motloned to kis fellown

“Cotue, boyn," he said, “ihere's not
& second to lose. This thiog has got
o go”

The corridor wan feirly broad The
Hitie squad of sallors withdrew and
buddled agalust the opposite wall
Thon an one man this buman batier
lug ram lunged and lurched across the
hall and propelied Itsolf aguinst the
already splintersd partition

With & crash the secrel door went
down, and with & bound Neal was In
the room. Anuelte, her droas torm,
hor hair disheveled, struggled with
the brute in one corner of the room
Pouto had released hor. With a bound
he crossed the rovm and jerked anide
the fraplace, disclosing n necret exit
Heo crawled through the aperture and
dinappoared,

Heoruandeos, stupefied with astonish-
ment. yet had an expression of (rh
umph and gloe upon bin Moo, Ho was
thrusting & yellow parchiment into his
pooket. Annette with a final struggle
slipped from the brute's grasp and
darted toward Hernandes, calling o
Noal.

“Neal, Neal,” she oried, "he's got
wy father's map,”

With one spring Neal woa upon Her
nandes.  He snatchod back the hund
with which Hernandez was pushing
the map Into his pocket. The map
came out torn and crumpled. An
notte, beside herself, mpatched at it
with both hands. Neal grabibed at it
and also got a hold, Hernandes still
beld It in his iron clutoh,

All this took place In an [nstant. In
mncther lnstant the three had fallen
back, each in & sepurate direction. The
map had parted and each clutched a
plece of L

Hornandor, with an oath., turned
and dived into the socret pussngewny.
" Five minutes lator the fastest bout
along the shore—the boat which Ines
| Cantro  ealled her own—wan chug-
| chugging out to sea with three fNg-
ures huddlad in her bottom-—the bhrute
and Ponto and their chief, Hernandes,
They had wrigglod somehow through
the surrounding cirele, had alg-sagged
In mod out of shots—had made good
| thelr wacapae,

When the chase was over Neal re-
turned and half apologlzed to Ines

"Borry, Misa Courtler,* he sald, "but
they've made awny with your fast mo-
torboat. We couldn’t got to ours o
time. We landed half a mile or so
| Just up the shore. How do you foel?"

“Better,” exclaimed Inoz, “It's the
excltement, the nolse, the pistol shote
~~{liey have made me woll again.”

Neal thrust his hand (nto his pocket
| and pulled forth a crumpled plecs of
parchment.

“What did you got, Annette?" he in-
| quired.

Annette thrust her hand fnto her
dress and pulled forth her own tat
tered portion. Inex, watching, bent
ber head Lo lsten, Neal and Annstte
sproad their two pleces of the map out
upon the little stand. Between them
they had the bulk of the lower portion
of the map, It was a blank surface,
gave for three things—a little tall of
the Island sticking down and the words
“longltude”™ and “latitude.” and noth-
ing else. Annette laughoed in glee.

“We've got everything we want.”
she mald to Neal, “What I8 hero i
important. What the man with the
saber cut upon his face has got s of
no use to him or us. We beat him
to it, Neal, we beat him to {."

Ovey on the bed Inex, In her erouch:
iog e, still lintened, wondoring
(TO BE OONTINUED,)
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Natfonal bank of Portland, 20 acres In |

east of Willsmette meridian; $1.00. 10, in the Quinck addition to Milwau.
Forrest 8. Fleher to Merchants Na-| ki, $200

tonal bank of Portland, 20 scres in| United States to Frances F. Tafl.

soction 18, township 2 south, range 5 50 acres in section 20, township |

enst of Wi'lumette meridian: §100, Im“llh range 4, east of Willamette me-
“Henry Barth to  Sylvian Barth, 40 ridian, patent.

acres in the Jerimiale Jack donation | Real estate trunsfers filed Satarday

w claim, m. were g (ollows

~ John W. Meldrum lﬂm P. Mel- | Jumes W. Guurrldge to  George W

drum, ..'l.ﬂ an mecre ip section 23, | Guttridge. west half of clalm 39, in

township 3 south, range § east of Wil- | sections 4. 0. & and 9, township |

mm: n south, range 4 e=ast of Willamette me-
Clande P. Davis et ux. ta J. W ridian; §!. :

Frutchey et uz, lots 12 and 13, block, Jane M. Ga'breth et vir, to Elmer

. Jones, south 1L of simthwest %4 of
section 16, township 3 south, range 1
went of Willkmetie meridian; $276.95

A. O, Sloan to J. H. Willlam, all of
lot 6, In Elk Rock Villes: $100

W. W. Graham et ux to E. G. Jonos,
the nonith % of the southwest
woction 16, township 2 south, range |
went of Willamette meridian; 31 .

Deliah M. Chase and James W

1 ¢
s of

Chase to Gernle Mattux. south 12 of | Kiesling et al, 7% acres In the Goorge
section 23, township
1 west of Willamette meridian: $5.

with |

o

Real ostate transfers filed

4 south. rango | Crown donation layd clalm, partition

| County Mecorder Dedman, Mondiy, »

| follows

H. Grebe ot us. to W. 'BE. Lowell, 1
|acres o the fumes Offioer donation
| tand elalm @ ilso ot 2, gection 18, lown

{Ship 4 south, range 2 east of the Wil
famette meridian. also 1294 acres In
| . township 4 south, range 2
feast of the Willamette meridinn; $10

Wilhelmmina Pleaninger to Caroline

soction 15

desd ; $1.

to lawrence

Christ Naegll et uf,

Oman et nx, certain sirip of propar-
ty 20 feet wide, degeribed In volume
. page 340, of (Mackamas county e
ords; 1, :

Caraline Klsaling et vir. ¢t 0l to
Wilhelmina Pfonninger. 14% ner® in
the George Crown donation land claim
purtion deed; $1.

Aldana Bulley Hand, gusrdisn, el
vir, to Andrew Flaherty, water from
a certain wpring on 40 acres In pection
23, township £ south, range 2 east of
Willamette meridian, consideration a
certaln righ of way.

| Alvah” Morley ot uxx. to Lawrenc
| Oman, 13 acres in the Robert Canfield
Cdonation Innd elalm; $10;

Charlty A. Peck et vir to €. K. Mack,
Jots 1, 2,8, 4, 0, 6.7, K 910,18, 17
L1858 and 19 In Wlock 11, Nob HIN; $10,
} Joseph F. Slocum ot al to Hannah
F. MoGirath, lote 12, 3% and M, block
{43 and 44, In block 42; lota 31 and 4)
150, lots & and %, In Wock 70; lots 4
{indlusive, block 38; lots 18 to 24, In
| clualve, block 65, Minthorn's addition
|to Poriland, $1.

H. W. Trembath et al to W, . Buck

ner, lots 3 and 4, In block 4, Pleasant
Flace additlon to Oregon City, $10,

United Staten to Mary D. Went, 160
aeres In section 41, township 7 sonth,
range £ eant of Willamette moridian:
patent.

Florm Daniel &t vir, w 1, 2
lot 6, Claeckamas pack: $1

Gearge K. Griffith et ux. to Charles
N. Griffith, lota 6, 10, 4 and 11, In
block #8, Gladstone; $10.

Charles N. Geiffith of ux. to Hen
ry Krebs, lots 6,10, 4 and 11, bisck
98, Gladstone; $10.

Giriver,




