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Beveral hours were required to ol
the machinery in the elevitor and oth
grwise pui the shaft (8 readiness (or
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The approval of the stale Iabar cofiis
ulssioner 1o all that lp deeded Bow
No fare will be charged, at least to
ihe first of the year. Many urge that
ahe cent & ride be charged In order to
Sefray the expenses of operation

Among those who made the trip up
ibe slevator lor the first time was .|
R H. Miller, » ploneer of 1555 and a
realdent of Oregon Oty for half a
cantury this month The frst stops,
be sald Monday, were erected in 1571
by private subseription and when they
were completed the town held & cele
bration. A brass band played and a
hat was passed in the crowd which
broaght over $16 to help pay for the
seps. Mr. Miller is a vetersn of the
Indian wars

The operation of the elevator, while
the structure was authorized at an
olection in December, 1012, was greatly
delayed by ltigation and by friction
between the elty councll and the board
of water commissioners. Mrs, Sarah
Case, owner of property at the edge
of the bluff, fought the attempts of
the city to socure title o a strip of
land for approaches to the elevator

The elevator is operated by water|
from the city malng, and the water
commissioners refuped, when first or
dered, to connect the elovator with the
mains. The councll has the authorily
to name members of the board, but|
lacks authortly to remove thetn, so it
was necessary to walt until the terms
of the members who had refused to
vole to connect the elevator and the
mains had expired, before the council
could get connection established

The elevator is as high as an eight |
story bullding. Two hundred and fifty
gullons are osed to carry the cage to

the top of the tower und back and|
the cage will carry 15 persons at one
time

OFFERINGS LIGHT AT
UNION STOGK YARDS

MUTTON RECEIVED AND
TRADE ALONG OTHER LINES
IN PORTLAND QUIET.

NO

"

INION STOCK YARDSE, Portlind
Ore., Nov, 16—Aside from two carloads
of hoge and & few drive ing, there wa
little to offer in the vestock market

al North Portland evernight

Of the two carlosds of hoge Lhat
came forward. one was a direct ship
ment 1o a local meatl company from s
country representative

Genoral situation In the hog tade [
nominally steady locally, following th
big run of Monduny

Cattle Market QuieL
Cattle market wis guiet at North

Cinly
urd

Fortlund during the day's truding
a lmited amount of stul came fors

overnight, and there way tothing
which to test top quotution in
eral the siiuation is considered the

gume hs yvesterduy.
Mo Mutton Received.
There was & lnck of mutton recelp

in the North Portland yurds overnight
General trend of the trade contin
most favorable, mnd there is no douin

that il prices can he mainained pro
vided 'Illll”l) stuff Is available

SHLES OF HOGS ARE

MADE AT HIGH MARK

LIBERAL-RUN OF SWINE AT PORT. |

LAND YARDS 18 ONE OF
FEATURES OF DAY.
————
UNION BTOCK YARDS
Ore., Nov. 12.—Hogs held firnm at §6.25
in the North Portland ¥yards today, a4
number of sales being made at the
high mark. While vesterday small
amount of stufl was sold at 5 similar
price, the general market wotld scarte
Iy stand the extreme value
There was, as forecast, & very
eral run of swine In the North Portiand
vards overnight. Desplle the more'

I'Tiberal offerings,
|

1to the huying
ling, Indic

Portiand, | tine

Hb- |

THE YELLOW PERIL
CI"IIP;[ﬂ XL

The Pests of Tortuga.

The commander of the Albany low.
ervd his glasses He beckoned to

sal Handin, & gunner on his ship
Neal answered the summons and aa
auiﬂl

“You may Inform your friend Mise
ilington and her party that itn half
an hour they will be aet ashoro al
Tortuga,” he directed

Neal started off. “One moment
sdded the commander, “Tell Miss [
Ington that I'd ke to spoak to her”

Neal found Annette and delivered
the message—and in & moment An
uette was at the commander’s side,

“Miss lington.” said the command
er, ‘without introding. may | aak the
purpose of your extensive peregring
tiom T

“Peregrination describes I." said
Annette laughing, "and You may.'
glanced about her—even there—
a bit stoaithily, and produced her
chamols bag. and from it took the
map—the ol time-worn, yellow, lat
tered parchment map of the Lost Isle
of Cinnibar, The commandér glanced

she

| at it with interest.

‘Hum,” he sald at length, “no lough
tede, no latitude.”

Annotte smiled. “"Heal brings out
the hidden inscription,” she returned

the latitude in there but you can't

Annette Ministers to the Sick.

gee it—so0 18 the longitude.
it by heart—18 degrees 30 minutes
north and 123 degress 40 minutes
west—and there, somehow, | hope to
meet my father—and find his quick

| silver minen.”

“Pacific ocean,” mused the com:
mander, “off Mexico, Central Amer-
fca—Bouth America—but not far off,
There's something In my mind about
thiat locality—what s It? ['ve hsard
talk about it somewhere, Something-
I can't recall.”

He returtned the map. “What [ de.
sired to say, Miss Ilington,” he went
g, “Is thige—if | had my way I'd take

you there But the United Siates
Lavy has other duties to perform.
Yonder {8 Tortuga. We'll see vou
eale ashore—and If we fnd the shore
fsn't eafe, we'll see you mife ashore
some olhier place, 1 am expecting or-
ders dally, to return. (Glad (o have
beén of nervice.

An hour later Annette and her
wily disembarked from one of the

Albuny's lnunches,

1 know |

(NIAL ofthe NAVY)

WILLIAM HAMILTON OSBORNE—

NOR OF “REDMOVSE”
PUNNING FIGNT” “CATSPAW

NOUELIZED rrovy
THE” BHOTO REAY

OF THE MO AE
ROXNED Oy THE

MAATHE EXCHANGE,

Back in the jungle. on the outakirtd
of the Anse village of Corsson del
Sol, & few days before, (hres men--
arcompanied by & nalive guida or two
~—had crept 1through the jungie toward
eivilieation and the share. On (he
second day they had reached & mall-
wAy stathon, aweh as It was, and & mil

road, such a8 It wus, They fownd
the staticnmasier
“When does the next traln go!

detmande) Hernasdes

The ofcial yawned
turns from Tortugs. the pestileatial—
possibly tomorrow afllerncon.

Hernapndes stamped his fool (mpas-
tiently

Hoers iater from a clump of Lroes
on Lhe oulakirts of Tortuga |lernan
dez. Ponto and lrule peersd acruss
the ay

Rodidenly
to by the arm
ome ”

Through the opening in tho leaves
he poluied toward the wharf, Auneite
and her IMtle coteris wore landing on
the whart

“PFonto” sald Hernandorx, “that It
tle wildeat of & girl—sbe and her
smooth faced sweotheart-—-they have
tricked us loag enough This time
they shall not get away.™

Hemandes clutebed Mon
Loak.™ he cried, “Whey

CHAPTER XLL

Pestilence.

As Annette's party passed along.
single fle, up the narrow overgrown
shore road, slapping and swatting
mosquitoss to thelr heart's content
they heard a quick siep behind them
They tumed, An officer cloalng up
their rear, saluted.

He was the ship's surgeon. He
strode on with brisk pace. “Let me
get ahead there (I you please,” he
sald, “there's something that | don't
like about this place—1 want to have
A look”

Scarcely had bhe sald It before a
nalive woman darted out of a tumble
down but—one of many that fronted
on the shore road

“Madre dl Dios.,” she cried in shrill
AcCenin Americanos—help—succor.
For the love of heaven.”

She koecled by the roadside and as
the surgeon swung along, she clasped
him by the knees,

the Spanish
Help,

" she walled, In
“he s at death’s door,
senorita—bhelp.”

one,
tongue,
Senor, senora,

When she re

'COT'O'.

ATl people are Bareby warned
that yollew Paver la carvied by
mesquitess. Aveid heing bittan If
you can and Wil all the mosqul-
tees you find,

RAMON CARROL, Maysr.

Ia coaparstion with U. § & Al
bany,

“Gunner,” he sald to Neal “you're
of shore lsave, | know Bul 10 be
wiad If you'd buckls 1o and tnck thess
uwp I town. N oo Bach 1o (the ahip
and got my squad and o ftew suppline
Until then good. by

That aflernoon Ramon Carrol, the
mayor of 1'!“‘“ Mg, now clad in
hin oMctal uaitorm, ia the wmiddle of
his doorway, surrounded b & <lamor
ing wmob

“Hew, pow, my poople ha =%

clatined, “thers I8 Bo cause for alarm
Beo whatl | am w for you—what
other mayor has dons so much® Nots

the magnificent erulser—of the United
Hiates —the Albanas— | have sent for
it=it has come—at my request. Up

| of that erulser are the most wonder

The surgeon lifted the woman to

‘her feot. He wspoke

soothingly In |

Spanish to her, and turned and told |

the others what she sald,

“Go on, everybody,” he cried, point-
ing up the road, “let nobody follow
me. Go your way."”

ful specialists v the world they are
BIRONE  YOuU—Aee, Yotuler thelr
white coste—hare, thers, overywhera,
Out of my privale fortune (which s
vast, my childron) owt of my private
fortune | am paying all these apecial
inte, © He sighted suddenly a
Ngure on Lthe oulakirts of the crowd
His manner changed. The figure was
that of the surgeon of the Albany
he pressed forwsrd and joined the
mayur

Ah, sonior,” sald the maror apeak
Ing 8 & low tone and papidly, ‘| have
boon telling my people  sce | have
congregate them for the purposes
bow noble, heneficent your country is
~—how you have, free of all charge
and withoul expenss—come (o our
prosperous little community and have
fight the pestilence. They are grale
ful.”

The surgeon suorted. “"Ficuse me
for & moment.” he exclaimed He
darted down the street and caught &
young woman by the arm Just as she
was entering an adobe hut

The young woman was Anneite |l
Inglon.

“You young rensgade” he cried,
sternly, “1 thought [ tald you to koep
away—hands off—you'll kill yourself.”

From Inside there came a low moan-
ing sound—a wall

Annette bhroke away from the sur
goom’s grasp. “Gee whis™ be sald,
“you're strong.’

The wall Inslde turned 1o spoech—
quavering Spanish—

“Little white angel” cried the
volce, “come, lttle white angel—and
Jay your hands on me Come quick,
hefore 1 din”

e

CHAPTER XxLII
Pernicious Plots
It was after dark. Out of a clump
of trees upon A& hill there sauntered

| forth & man—this man 2 H
“My child—my man child—my only | & a3 TUmER, £

picked his way carefully—warily. Be- |
fore he knew it ba was whera he
wanted not to be—in the strects of
the town., Omce In, he started out,
but something attracted his attention.
A little crowd of men and women
stood about a placard (dsked upon the
wide of & hut. Ponto It wwiftly,
Ponto ralsed his eybbrows signif.
cantly, He had heard rumors—this

| confirmed them.

Annette and her little party pro- |

ceeded forthwith to the hotel—a fimsy
affair, rejoicing In the eognomen  of
the Inn of the Spanisn Don.

Hut after hut the surgeon entered,
giancing quizzically into the face of
some sufferer—<hnodding solemnly with
pursed-up lipa—left tablets and direc.
tions, and then went on his way,

Finally bhe found his way to the cen.

| dow.

ter of the town and made an inquiry, |

He was directed to & somewhat fortal
looking bullding.

The surgeon strode on into the
house. He found the mayor in his
pajamias, smoking a clgar.

The surgeon seated himself and ac-
ceptod a palmieaf fan. “Sorry,” he
sald, “but your place reeks with yel
low fever—you've got an epidemic on
your hands—"

Ramon Carrol started up
di DMos," he erled. “what—not
another one. They will Impesch mo—
it Is ruly, Say not so.”

The surgeon nodded.

Mayor
"Madre

“Don’t gel ex.

eited, Senor Carrol,” he returned, “for
tunutely the Albany is fn the road-
wtead. 1'll fetch over a hospital force.

We'll do what we can, Have you got
a plece of paper—I want hailf a dozen
sheets, That's what I came here for.”

He got them and went on his way.
Hig way lay past the Inn of the Span-
ish Don. He stopped.

“Here, Gunper Hardin' he cried,
‘come out in the rond and spray me
with this.” Neal sprayed him. The
surgeon sat down In the hotel office
and harangued Annette's party, He
harrangued them from a distance, “You
people,” he sald, "are In no danger—
not even Mrs, Hardin—If you follow
my instructions,

“The lmportant thing,” went on the
surgeon, “is the mosquitoes. It isn't
Iikely the bites you've got have done
you any harm. I'll leave you tiblets
anyhow, to ward the fever off. But
I'il do maore~I'll have mosquito net-
ting fetched over from the ship and
you can sleep under it at night. Now
I want help—"

He distributed the sheets of officlal
paper he had obtalned from Mayor
Ramon Carrol,

“Sit down—all ol you—anywhers,"
be commanded, “and write out what I
say. It'll be in Bpanigsh—and It's got
to be plain. 111 spell the words so
you won't go wrong, Begin”

And then he dictated the warning
thut was posted that afternoon in all
the publie places of the town,

“Mosquitoes,” he said softly to him.
self, "mosquitoes” He tocked the
word mosquitoes back In the Inmost
rocesses of his mind and went his
way. Skirting the town he reached
the Inn of the Spanish Don. From
the rear he spled n figure In a win
He whistiod softly.

A woman in the window started
slightly, and peored oub

Pouto clambered up to the tind0'|
and nolselessly tore the net from It
fmmodiately replacing It as best he
might. He sniffed the alr, |

‘Abh,” whispered Inez Castro softly, |
“l am smearnd with erude oil—face
and hands and ankler | am immune. |

Here, you smoar also, Ponto.” |
‘Where," queried Ponto, “is the
map?™
"So far as I detorniine,” answered |
Inez, “she has 00 still"
“You cannat get o2 ]
“Not unless 1 show my hand.” sald
Inex |
Ponto shook his head, “"Nol,” hI!]
returned, “untll the chief says lhﬂ:
word. What of mine host?” he quer- |
| led.
“A bloodsucker,” snswered Inez; |
he'll do anything for coin.”™ '
“SBummon him,” sald Ponto,
The proprietor was summoned. At

the door, at slght of Popto he started
back in surprise, ut Ponto held his
finger on his lips, and exhibited a
multitude of colus In (e open palm
of hig hand. The proprietor advanced
and quickly appropriated the coin.

“More Iater,” whisperad Ponto, "sit
down—confer with us"

An hour later Ponto—a black patch
on the background of black night it-
pelf—stealthily pushed open the door
of a hut In the middle of a clump of
small trees on a hill.

A man Inside, waking suddenly, as
suddenly sprang up, knife in hand.

“Soft, capitan,” whispered Ponto, “it
is but 1"

The two men struck a Hght and anl
down facing ench other,

Ponto spoke in measured tones—ev-
ery word that he uttersd from now on
contained portent. He knew what he
was about. In the back of his head
he had an |dea—balefy] but useful.

“Yen,” he sald, "the mosquitoes car-
ry the pestilence. One might eall It
the mosquito sickness just as well.
And at dusk, then s their time—then
they bité the worst 1

“Go on,” commanded Hernandez, |
grimly. Ho felt that Ponto was hold- |
Ing sométhing back, |
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“Little White Angel.” Whinaed the Native,

“The little white angel,” went do |
Ponto as though reciting a lesson

“Eb,” eried Hernandes,

“Our young friend of Lhe
that 1s what they call her—every. |
where, 'The litle white angel. Sbe |
goes about from hut to hul-—from fe |
verstricken patient to feversirickon
patient—yet she survives Dut she |
will. anawer any eall.” |

He leaned forward. “You under
stand, capitan™ he sald, ‘she will an-
swor any oall. Lot sicknesa call to
her, she goes. ™

“Ah” sald Hernandez, “thal s well
And the gunner—where s he?”

“Everywhere—he, too, will answer

any call”

“Um,” sald Herpandes, “go on-—go
on.”

Fonto's eyea gieamed. “Ah™ he
said, "one mile out of town-——and

through this clump of bushes whare
we sit—down in yonder hollow— "~

“to on,” ecommanded Hernandes,
“what lles down in the hollow by this
hin ™

Ponto shaded his mouth with his

hand. “Whisper,” he returned, “whis |
por. No one—not even ho—shall
hear ™

For s moment he whispered into the |
ear of Hernandez. When he had fn- |
Ished Hernandez rose to his feet—with |
Elittering eyos,

“It's here,” He said, in his turn tap
ping uls forehead, *“] have it. By

heaven, this time thoy shall mot get
away."”
CHAPTER XLII,
Perilous Places.
Ten days later Annette llington,

now called the little white angel even
by the shore squad from the erulser,
felt her skirts plucked by a clutehing
hand., She lnoked down. A native—a
mers bag of bones In a jumble of rags

crouched at her fool. |

“Little white angel,” whined the na
tive In Spanish—and Annette had
learned enough of the tongue to listen
to appeals for help—"my daughter— |
like you-—#o kind, and pretty,
She lies nt denth's door, You have
food, you have wedicine—and you can
Bhe will got
well, What you have done for oth-
ers you can do for her."

An ofeer from the Albany turned
the cormer. Annette's heart leaped
The man was Noal Hardin,

“Neal,”" she cried, "listen to him-—
tulk to him for me. Ask him where
his daughter ia—1'1l go unless It's too
far."

Neal spoke to the man In his native
The mau jabbored back
sloguently

“Only u short distanes out of town, "
sald Neal, “over that hill"

“I'll go,” sald Annette.

Neal pondersd for m moment, “All
right,” he wsaid, "and I'm free just
now. Tl go with you."

The native leaped to his feet with
alacrity and ran crookedly ahead of
them. Outslde of the town they
plunged Into undergrowth and then
through woods—but the ground was
dry and the trall was fairly good.

At the door of a hut the native
paused and motloned them in.

Neal and Aunette entered side by
side. In o dark corner was & huddled
shape under a fiithy cloth. Annette
spraug toward It At that instant the
native dropped to the ground and
tlutehed Neal's ankles tightly in each
hand. At the same Instant the hud-
died figure In the corner leaped Lo Its
fent—It was no stricken girl—it woas
Hernandez, with the lght of triumph
in hia syen. And at the fame instant
Ponto and the brute sprang into the
fray L
It was nnly a matter of & moment
befare Annette and Neal found them-
" selves bound and lying on the floor.

Neal, after & fow gaaps for breath, |
bntled at Annette forlornly
Heruandes stamped his fool

map— | will give you two minutes to pn-du.-- | Annstle.

the map of Lost Isle” he said, “and |
it it Is not then fortheoming

He paused. "Oo an,”™ said Neal,
“what (hon!

At the end of two minutes be
thrust hls watlch back Into his pockel
He signed to Ponto. “The helmels,
ke commanded, “and the gloves.~

Ponto produced two pets of orudely
fashloned hoad nets and band gloves
made of mosquito netting. Ines had
told him how o maks them Hern-
andet donned one pet and onto
donned the other

Neal and Annette each wilh &
puard of two behind, wers forced (o
leave the hut, and forced down the
trall on the farther side of the small
hilL

After fAMeen minutes’ walk Lhey
halted. Ponto spoke sharply to the
native who was with thowm.

"Lead on’ he commandoed;
know Lthe way.”

AR suld the native,
few bhedide. De careful now

Ponto turnsd to Hernandex. “This,~
he sald, “is the cause of all the pest)
lonco—thin 8 the guagmire at the bot
tom of our hill—mosquito swaiojr

There are not 80 many mosyulioes
here, returned  Hernandes,
enough in et

The native grinhed.
at night—at night they are leglon—
they are fAends, foul fleonda,
breed pestifence. On. Foliow me”

fack at the Inn of the Spanlsh Don
Neal Harlin's mother hegan to grow
rostive
Noal was nowhere to be meon. Onee
the surgeon stepped In and ingulred
for Neal After that M
made Inguiries of her own. No one
Enew whern he wan—no one had seen
the lttle white angel. =

Out in the swamp Neal and Annette
were conducted to a small, swamp
inlet, green with dark growih—upon
which there was barely foothold.

“This,” mald the native to Hornan
dez, "ls the place of whieh 1 told.
From this there is no escape

Hernandes bowed, “You have chos
en pests and pestilence, your fricids,”
he sald, “Good-uight, and pleasant
dreamn. Now take us baek,”

Back at the hut, the natlve wus bow
ing low. Hermmandez poursd much
coln Into hin hand, "And mind,” said
Hernandez, Yeloge mouth for two days
at any rate, you dog.”

In one way hoe waot close-maonthed
In another way he wall,
started for the nearest tavern, and
bent his elbow with great [requency
and overy time he bent his elbow he
opened his mouth—and to some pur-
pose after awhile he began to
troat—und talk—and show his money.
Aund then, to prove he wan an honost
man &nd no thief, Hke others there, ha
began to tell Just how he had become
wo very, very rich In such o short space
of tma they listenod to him
open  mouthed, Among them were
men, sober men, whose familios had
been ministered to by the angel sent
from heaven—a lttle white angoel.
One of these men suddenly sprang to
hid feet and grabled the boaster by
the weruff of the neck—and, notwith
ptanding struggles, carrled him, pell
maell, from the wine shop, .

Hack in the Inn of the Suanll‘h Don.
the proprietor was protesting that he
had not seen Gunner Neal—had nol
learned of the whereabduts of the Mt
tle white angel—Senoritn Annetie 11
Ington. A deren bluejackets were on
tnnd—the surgeon wan there. Mra
Hardin, wildeyed in the glare of e
smoky lampy, was sobbing hysterical:
Iy, Inez looked on ealmly, Huddenly
Into the midst of thin company Was
propelled =n intoxicated native—a bag

“you

“I and mighty |

"ot |
"Nt nu-—huti

And they |

Annette had not returned— |

Hardin |

he |

lof bonss clad fn & Jumble of rags
' Another pattve posncsd upon his apd
shook hims 1he & terrier shabia & rat

"This man. senoe,” sad the wober

'pallve, “cursen on him--he hnowe

| whare (he Hittle white sogel s Cowme,

| o will guide un thare.  Toll them, you

L fog.”

L The dog ol He dlin’t wanl e,
bt netther d)d ha Mke the prick of
bayonets thiough his hide a0 he (old,
and then he lod the way. By the time
they had reached (he oulskirts of the
(own, the whole town was wilh thom

Mernander, In his hwl, hosrd the
commotion. He kusw In his bnes
whai Il was Coms pa.” he vrisd 0
Poslo, "we're going bark Inte thel

awamp—l awore they should net gel
AWAY - you swore I, ton "

“Now will we gel there
Ponto

e Drute s brute” sald Hearman
dea, “whate he has bosn onee bhe
can always find the way Come lLoad
on-- lsad on "

The Trule, under the usaal stimulant
of culfs and blows, lad on.  Ponto fol
lowed. At the sodge of the swamp.
Hermandes, with a wichksd swmille
dropped wmllently 16 one sida and
erawled behind & clump of bushes

Out on that fateful (alet in the con
tor ol the quagmive, Neal, hiz s#yes
hoavy Hdded with aleap, was holding
Ansette I his arma  Bhe was ob
Hivious. Huddenly he wols het up and
sprang 0 his feed, drawing her with
bim

“Bomeonis comes” he whlspered
No sooner had he sald 1 than the
Nrute was upon them. e selsed Neal
a8 in A viee. Hut Neal--a trickster in
A wrestiing mateh— wriggled out of
bis grasp.  Jle selped & heavy stich
and lunged sl the Nruts, Tha Brute
eagaged him onee agaln.  Ponto tore
the stick away from Neal and whirl
Ing 1t about his head, brought it down
with & resounding erack upos Noal's
head

Neal dropped like & log

Ponto, knowing the reason for haste
turned and looked about him, He
was pussled by Hermander: absence
" but this was no time to wonder, Mo

]dru & kuife snd started toward

ehiversd

"This !lnl" he eried, “vou shall
nol gel away.™
| Antette ran, crookedly. hysterical
Iy, ncross the small inlet. 1o snother
|lllllllll she was walst deap in the
| guagmire, and still sinking Ponte
from terra firma, lungod &t her with
his knife—but his Junge fell short
CAnnette  struggled away—tried 10
reach some place of safety, Tul her
way was blocked by a walerlogred
pirce of wood. Agsinst this ahe rest
|od widoeyed, watching Ponto's ef
| torte—sinking. sinking all the (ime
For the fArst time wbe poreatned
The Hrute, busy with Neal who lay
| upon the ground, heard her and awimg
 around. He saw what was happening
Ponto has ra%aed his knife on high
! Palling to strike—he was aboul to hurl
LIt st the girl—and Ponto’s alm was
perfect
- never get away,” snarled
Ponto, At that Instant the Hrute
selzod & haavy stone In his hand, and

|

l He Spled a Figure In a Window.

hurled 1t with tremendous foreo ot
him, It grazed his hoad, ntupning
him, The Hrute, grasping In his bhand
n sapling, leaned far out from the
shore of the Hitle Inlet and with one
hand grasped Annette, droew her, drip
ping from the gquagmire and set hor
on dry land,

Hehind him ho heard shouts.
In a frongy of fear, ho solzod Ponto's
body, slung It over his shoulder, and
then, with the Instinet of a brute and
not o man, he leaped Hghtly, but sure
Iy, from bog to bog, and disappeared
nlong some pathless trall,

Ten minutes later Annetts, In the
midst of a motley crowd of tars and
natives—and in the glare of many
torchos, was answerlng Neal's whis
pered question,

“No, ddar,” sho whisperad back,
“they didn't get the map, They
couldn't get 1f. Last wooks1 gave It
~for nafe koopibg—to the commander
of the Albany."

And then she fainted dend away,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

THlS STORY IS REPRODUCED IN FlLM AT THE GRAND THEATRE EVERY WEDNESDAY

thers was Fome ENAD
ng killers this morn
ne change in the sen-

1

snt of the trade here
In the eastern markets this morning
there was a steady tone in the swine
trode,

Cattle Market
Small run of cattle

Is Steady

was ghown in the

North Portland yarda overnight.  Ha
| ceipts consisted principaly
quality,
stufl avallable.

of ordinary

there being lttle renl

General sentiment in Lthe cattie trade

| ] im
| yards

jﬂnht:
| local meat company from its reg

remiing stendy with former prices gen.
erally continued.

In the eastern stock yards today
there was o steady lone in the cattle
market

Mutton Market Strong.

Market for motion apnd Iambs conh
tinuyes to th at North Port-
with no further change announ.

guotstions. Heceipts o -the
overnight wers rather limited
of thess came direct W a
ular

how sireng

land

and somm

country buyer

NUTTON AND LAMB
MARKET 15 STRONG

HOG TRADE, HOWEVER, DECIDED-
LY DEPRESSED—CATTLE
ARE STEADY.

———

UNION STOCK YARDS, Portland.

| with ordinary quality reaching the for-

Ore., Nov, 15.--The market for mulion
and lambs showed lberal strength as
wisd foracust and an advance of 10o
over lormer extreme jrice was pald
for selected stufl. Lambs sold ns high
as $7.50 this momining in the yards

mer top at §7.35

There was o sta'l run of mution saml
lambs reported In the yards over Sun-
day and killers were quick to take hold
at the hetter prices,

In the morning trade al eastern cen.
ters mutton and lambs were generally

wenk und lower,
Hog Market Depressed,

Hogs were depressed at North Port-
land In the morning. Sales were gon-
erally 10¢ to 156¢ lower than last wook's
cloging Agures.

still the
Values liad Its effect upon the buying
here,

Kiliers were not so anous Lo secure
supplies during the morning trade and
values were therefore started ilown
ward with ease.

While the run wos |
nomewhat under that of Iast Monday
recent depresslon In eantern |

[ In the eastern markets the morning
| trade win generally soft,
Cattie Market Steady.

Little if any chnnge wag shown (n
the popiton of the cattle market at the
opening of the week's trade in the
North Portlanud yarde.  Thers
amuller run than a week ago but gen-
ernl trade conditions wers considered
stendy,

In the eustern markets the morning
trade wan generally steady for eattle.

whr @




