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(Continued from Sunday.)

mevernl piirs of HaNGs were alreaay
unbuekling the harness of the (dead
horse when De Vivonne pushed his
way into the little group.

“It 1s ns much as your lives are worth
to touch him,” sald he.

“Paut he has slaln Etienne Arnaud."”

“That score may be settled after-
ward. Tonight he is the king's mes- |
senger, Is the other all safe?"

“Yes, he Is here."

“Te this man and put him In beside
him., Twonbuckle the traces of the dead !
horse., 80! Now, De Carnne, put your
pwn Into the harness. You ean mount
the box and drive, for we have not |
very far to go.”

The changes were rapldly made.
Amos Green was thrust In beslde De
Catinat, and the carrlage was soon
tolling up the steep Incline whidh it
bad come down se precipltately, The
American had sald not n word since |
‘his capture and bad remalned abso- |
lutely stolid, with hls hands crossed |
over hils chest while his fate wns un- |
der discussion. Now that he was alone
cnce more with his comrade, however,
he frowned and muttéered,

“Those Infernal horges!" he grum-
bled, “Why, an Amerlean horse would
have taken to the water like a duck.
Onee over the river, we should have
had a clear lead to Paris.™

“My dear friend.” cried De Catlnat,
aying his manaecled bands upon those
wof his comrade, “how nobly you have
stood by me! But how came you there?
Never In my lfe have I bheen so nston-
Jshed as when I saw your face.” |

Amos Green chuckled to h'mself. “1!
thought that maybe It would be n sur-
prise to you If you knew #ho wus
driving you,” sald he. “When [ was
thrown from my horse I lay qulet, |
partly because It seemed to me to be
more healthy to lie than to stand with
all those swords clinking In my ears, |
Then they all got round you, and I
rolled into the ditch, crept along it, got
on the crossroad In the shadow of the
trees and was beslde the carrlage be
fore ever they knew that1 was gone. I
saw In a flush that there was only one
way by which I could be of use to you.
The coachman was leaning round, with
his head turned, to see what was golng
on behind him. I out with my knife,
sprang up on the front wheel and
stopped his tongue.™

“And then?"

“I pulled him down Into the diteh,
and I got Into his coat and his bat. I
had hardly got the reins before they
were all back and bundled you Into the
wcoch. I was oot afrald of their see
ing me, but I was scared lest I should
oot know which roag to take, and so
set them on the trail. But they made it
wasy to me by sending sowe of thelr
riders n front, so [ did well until 1
saw that by-track and made a run for
f{ Sod

The guardsman again pressed his
<comrade’s hands. “You bave been as
true to me a4 hilt to " sald be.
9 and a bold

-

t."

“W?’

“Biss maybe they won't find us when
they want us.™ .

“What do you mean

For answer the American, with a
twist and a wriggle, drew his two
hands apart and held them in front of
his comrade’s face,

“Bless you, it's the first thing lhey1
teach the papooses In an Indlen wig-
wam! Put your hands out” With a
few dexterous twists he loosened De
Catisat’s bonds until he also was able
to sllp his hands free. “Now for your
feet, if you'll put them up. They'll find
that we are easler to cateh than to
hold.” ‘

But at that moment the carriage be-
gan to slow down, and the clank of the |
hoofs of the riders In front of them |
died suddenly away, Peeplng through
the windows, the prisoners saw o huge,
doark bullding stretching in front of
thom, so high and so broad that the
night shronded It in upon every side.
A great archway hung above them,
and the lamps shone on the rude wood-
en gate studded with ponderous clamps
and palls, In the upper part of the
door was a sinall square iron grating,
and through this they could catch &
glimpse of tho gleam of a-luntern and
of 4 bearded face which looked out at
them, De Vivonne, standing In his stir-
rups, craned Lis head up towar] the
grating, so that the twoe men most io-
tefested could hear little of the con-
vergatiop which followed, They saw |
only that the horsemas bheld & gnld|
ring up in the alr and that the face
above, which bad begun by shiking
and frowuning, was now nodding and
smiling, An Instant later the head
disuppeared, the door swung opeb up-
on sereaming hinges, and the carriage
drove on luto the courtyard beyond,
leaving the eacort, with the exception
of De Vivoune, outside. As the horses
nullad un. & knot of roush fellows clus-
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| tered

round, aml the two prisoncers
wore dragged roughly out, It the lght
of the torches which fared around
them they could sece that they wore
hemmed In by high turreted walls
upon every side. A bulky man with a

benrded face, the same whom they had
secn at the grating, wag standing In
the center of the group of armed men
Isning his orders,

“To the uppér dungeon, Simon!” he
erled, “And see that they have two
bundles of straw and a loaf of bread |
mntil we learn our master's wiil”

“I know not who your master may
be,” suld De Catinat, “but T would nsk
you by what warrant he dares to stop |
two messengers of the king while
travellng In his service?" l

“By St. Denls, If my master play
the king a trick, 1t will be but tle and |
tle,” the stont man answered, with a
grin. “But no more talk! Away with |
them, Bimon, and you answer to me
for thelr safe keeping.”

It was In valn that De Catinat raved
and threatened, Invoking the most ter-
rible menaces upon all who were con-
cerned In detaining him. Two stout
knaves thrusting him from behind and
one dragglng In front forced him |
throngh a narrow gate and along n
stone flagged passage. They made
thelr way down three successive corrl-
dors and through three doors, each of
which was locked and barred belind

them. Then they ascended n winding
stone stair, and finally they were
thrust Into a small square dungeon,

and two trusses of straw were thrown
in after them, An |nstant later a
heavy key turned ie the lock, and they
were left to thelr own medltations,
Very grim and dark those medita-
tlons were in the case of De Catinat.
A stroke of godd luek had made him
at court, and now this other of 111 for-
tune had destroyed him. There were
his people in Parls, too—his sweet
Adele, bis old uncle, who had Dbeen as
goxl as a father to him. What pro-
tector would they bave In thelr
troubles now that be had lost the

power that might have shielded them?

But his energetic comrade had yieldedl
to no feeling of despondency. The In-
gtant that the clnng of the prison door
had assured him that he was safe
from interruption he had felt all

round the walls and flooring to see |

what manner of place this might be.
His search had ended In the discovery
of a smull fireplace at one corner and
of two great clumsy billeta of wood,
which seemed to have been left there
to serve as pillows for the prisoners.
Having satisfied hims4’ that the chim-
ney was so small that It was utterly
Impossible to pass even his head up it,
drew the two blocks of wood over
to the window and was able by plae-
Ing one above the other and standing
on tiptoe on the highest to reach the
bars which guarded i#t. Drawiog him-
self up and fixing ooe toe o an lo-
squality of the wall be managed to

g

i

i

bung his
were 48 thiek as his thumb and firmly

was still the stone.
not so very hard,
grooves In it he might be able to draw
out bars, cement and all. He sprang
down to the floor again and was think-
ing how he should hest set to work
when a groan drew his attention to his
companion.

“Something on your mind?’ pald
Amos Green, sitting down upon his
billets of wood, *What was it, then?"

The guardsman here made o move-
ment of lmpatience, “What was 1t?
How ean you ask me when yon know
s well as I do the wretched fallure
of my mission? It was the king's
wish that the arehbishop should marry
fhem. The archbishop should have
been at the palage by now, Ah, I ean
soe the king’s cabluet, T ean see him
walting, I can see madame walting, 1
ean hear them speak of the unhappy
De Catinat”—

o1 goe all that” sald the Ameriean
stolidly, “and I see something more."”

“What then?’

“| gee the archbishop tying them up
togéther, "

“fle could not be at the palace."

“On the contrary, be reached the pal-
ace nbout half an hour ago."

De Catinat sprang to his feel. At the
palace!™ he screamed. ““Then who gave
bim the message?"’

*1 4i4,” said Amos Green,

If the American had expected to sur-
prise_or delight hls companion by this
ecurt anpouncement he was woafully

| elted now,

| and nsk the bishop If he'll come up to

R0y rimn,\._:, I e oannnr Approncn-
ed Bhn wisie g face which was full of

fFmpatioy n® tonhie

"My dear frleiel” suid he. *T have
been selflsh anid thouzhtless, That fal
from your horse has shiken you more
than you think, Lie down vpoa thi
ey nnd 0 n Bttle sleep ey
not™

“I tell you that the blehiop Is there!™

el Anos Glroen

“He Is, bo 15"

Ingly

gald De Catinat eooth-
“He & most certainly there. 1
frust that you have no pnln ¥
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The Amovican raved In the air with |

lils knotied fists, “You think that I'm
ernzod.” he eried, “and, by the etormal
you are enough to rmake me so! When
I sy that T sent the bishop 1 moenn
that I saw to the job, You remember
when I stepped back to your friend the
major?

It wng the =oldler's turn o grow ex-
“Well™ he erled. gripping
the other's arm.

“Well, when we send a seout Into th
woods, If the matter is worth I, ve
send a second one at another hour, fad
B0 obe or other comes back with hils
halr on. That's the Iroquols fashion.
and a good fashion too,”

"My God, I belleve that you have
saved maoe!"

“I went back to the major then, ami
I asked bim when he was in Parls to
paes by the archbishop’s door. 1 show-
&l him this liwap of chalk. ‘If we've
been there,!” sald 1, ‘yon'll see a great
cross «n the loft slde of the dosorpost,
If there's no cross, then pull the Iateh

the palnce as quick ns his horses cdy
bring him." The major started on hour
after us. He would be In Paris by half
past 10; the bishop wonld De In his ear
rlage by 11, and be would rencl Ver
sitilles half an hour ngo—that Is to sny,
about half past 12, By the TLord, 1
think I've driven him off hls Load!™

De Catinat spun round the cell now
waving hils arms nand his less, with s
shudow ecapering up the wall beliing
him, all distorted In the moonlizht.

“Oh, if 1 conld but do gomething for ‘
you!" ho exclalmed.

“Yon c¢an, then, Lie down on that |
straw and go to sleep,” ‘

By persuasions and a lttle pushlng
he got his delighted companion on to
his couch again and heaped the straw
over him to serve as a blanket,

So weary was the young gunrdsman
that it was long past noon and the
stun was shinlng out of a eclondless hilne
sky before he awoke, PPor o moment,
enveloped as he was In siraw, nul
with the rude areh of the dungemn
meeting In fonr rough hewn grolnfugs
above his head, he stared about him
in bewlderment. Then In an Instant
the dolngs of the day before. his mis-
sion, the nmbuscade, his imprisonment,

s/l flashed back to him, aud he sprang
to his feet. His eomrade, who had
been dozing in the corner, jumped up
also at the first movement, with his
hand on his knife and & sinlster
glance directed toward the door.

“Oh, it's you, is #?" sald he. “L
thought it was the man. They brought
those two loaves and n jug of water
just about dawn, when I was settling
down for a rest."

“And did he say anything

“No; it was the Httie'black one.”

“Stmon, they ealled him.”

“The same. He laid the things down

log into a mallet, and with two cracks
there It I8 firm fixed so that yon can
put your weight on it. Now these two
go In the same way iuto the boles
above bhere, Bo! Now, you see, you can
stand up there and look out of that
window without asking too much of
your toe joint, Try It.”

De Catinat sprang up and looked
eagerly out between the bars.

“I do not know the place,” sald he,
ghnking his head. “It may be any one
of thirty castles which lle upon the
south side of Paris and within slx or
seven leagues of It."”

He was dropping back to the floor
and put his welght upon the bar. To
his amazement it came away in his
hand,

“Look, Amos; look!” he erled,

“Ah, you've found it out! Weil, 1
did that during the night. [ could
muke no way with my knife, but when
I got the bar out of the grate 1 man-
nged faster. I'l put thls one back
now, or gome of those folk down below
mity notice that we have got it loese.'”

“Are they all loose?”

“Only the one at present, but we'll ;

get the other two out during the night.
You ean take that bar out snd work
with It while I use my own picker at
the other. You sece, the stone Is soft,
and by grinding It you soon make a
groove along which you can slip the
bar. It will be mighty queer If we
can't clear a rond for ourseives before
moruing."

(To Be Continued.)
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~ Motors, fans, curling
wons, electric heating
and cooking wtensils,

etc.,

The Coos
Bay Gas

an
Electric

o.

Hakss Midnoys and Bladder Right

etc.

If you dﬁn’t see any fun in
Marshfield drop around to the

shooting gallery on Front St.
Prizes offered for best shots.

STEAMER GARLAND
Leaves Marshficld every
Morning at 5 a, m, run-
up Coos River to
b?ﬂd&ech

»

Pull the
BELL CORD
Wet Your Whistle Then Blow

J. R. HERRON, Prop.
Froot Street, : i Marshfieid, Oregon

W. A. HARING

Milk
de-

Dealer in Puore Cream
Free

and Buttermilk. A
livery to all parts of fhe city.

North Beﬂda

————

TheC. B, R. & E.R.R.
' and Navigation Co.

TRAIN SCHED 'LE NO, 2.

In Effect January 1, 1007,
All previons schedulea are void.
Subject to change without notice
W. 8. Chandler, F. A
Laise, freight agent; general offices,
Marshfield, Oregon,

manager:

No. 1. | Tralns.
Daily |
Except Sunday. | Statlons.

Leave 9:00 a, m.|Marshfield.
8:30 a, m,|B. H. Junction.
9:45 a. m.|Coquille.

Arrive 10:20 am.|Myrtle Foint,
No, 2. |

Daily |
Except Sunday. |

Leave 10:45 a. m.|Myrtle Point.
10:30 2. m.|Coquille,
12:00 m. |B. H. Junction.

Arrive 12:39 p.m.|Marshfield.

Extra trafna will rumn on dnlly!
special orders. Trains to and from
Beaver HII dally,

UPHOLSTERY

Our increasing trade de-
mand that we secure more
help. It has cost us money
but we have secured the
most skilled workmen on the
coast. We are now pre-
pared to take in all | kinds of
repair work and insure dur-
ability and beauty of finish,

We carry the Largest line
of Covers in Coos County.

Coos Bay Bedding &
Ubpholstery Co.

North Front Street
MARSHFIELD, OREGON

I

Nalson Iron Works

F. E. NELSON, Prop

O ——

We regair all kindas of Machinery,
Bieam and Gas Engines, Guns and B)-

F. H. BRIGHAM

ARCHITECT AND SUPERINTENDENT
Plane and specifications
made for all clasees of
buildings.

North Bend,
PHONE 541

Oregon

STEAMER FLYER
& M. P. Pendergrass, Master

Osegon

Now Ready —;ﬁ

HOTEL OREGON

New and Modern
Sample Rooms in Connection

NORTH BEND, ORE.

NOTICE TO OUR CUSTOMERS
—Wae are pleased to announce that
Foley's Honey and Tar for Coughs,
colds and lung troubles is not affect-
ed by the National Pure Food and
Drug law as It coutains no oplates
or other harmful drugs, and we reec-
commend it as & safe remedy for
children and adults Red Cross
Pharmacy,

E Ll

TIME TABLE.

Leaves Marshfield 7:80, 0:00,
and 10:80 a, m,, and 1:00, 2:80
and 4:00 p. m,

Leaves North Bend at 8:15,

oycles. Bewl of work our Bpeelalty, @ |

—

Business Directory

|
Doctors.

E. E. STRAW, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
| Iji‘-'.i-'l‘." of the l'.“\'t', l‘::ll’. Nm
fund Throat a specialty.

Oflice in Lockhart’s Building,.
Mazshfield, Oregon)

DR. HAYDON

| OMoe opporite Unlon Parnfture Store.
10 to 1 and 2105

Special pttentfon patd to diseates of the skin

urinary and digestive organs

', & Penslon examine: J

Marshfield, Oregon

Hours

DR, J. W, INGRAM,

Physician and Sargeon.

Office over Sengstacken's Drug Store.
Phones—Oflice 1621; residenge T88.

S 1

B. M. RICHARDSON,

Physician and Sargeon,

Diseases of eye, ear, nose and throst
a specialty.

Office in Eldorado Block.

Lawyers.

E. L. C. FARRIN, i
Attorney--at-Law,

City Attorney. Deputy Dist. Att'y. |
Lockhart Bullding, Marshfield, Ore.
Phone 44.

L. A. LILJEQVIST, LAWYER,
United States Commissioner,
U, S5. Land Matters, |
Filings, Entries, Proofs, Contests, ete,

J. M. UPTON,

Attorney-at-Law. I
Marshfield. - - - Oregon. ‘
J. W. BENNETT, 1

Office over Flanagan & Bennelt
Bank. o
Marshfield, - - - Oregon. |‘

O, ¥, McKNIGHT,

Attorney-at-Law.
Upstairs, Bennett & Walter block.
Marshfield, - - - Oregon.

J. W. BNOVER

Attorney-at-Law
OMee: Rogers bullding

Marshfield, D)

COKE & COKE,
Attorney-at-Law.
Muarshfield,

Oregon.

PIXLEY & MAYBER,
Amwornoys-at-Law,

Office over Myers' Store.

Phone 701 . . . North Beand, C

&

Real Estate Agents.

v

-

' I I"I I" Em‘ult -
North Bend,

MR ALBERT ABEL,
Contractor for Paming of all ki
Phone 1884,

e

McPherson ﬁilsar Go.

Wholesale liquor dealers
Cigars and sazloon sup-
plies.

—

California Wines a Specialty
Front St., Marshfield

Coos Bay
Steam Laundry '

e

MARSHFIFY D sad NORTH BE

9:46 and 11:16 a. m,, and 1:46,
83:16 and 5:00 p. m,

Makes dally trips except Sun-
days. Fare: One way, 156
cents; round trip, 26 cents,

Steam Dye Works

C Street

Ladies and Gents' garnents clean-
ed or dyed.

Philip Becker, Proprietor.

All work now done at
the North Bend Plant

Edgar Vauzey
Agent, Marshfield

North Bend Phone 1031
Marshfield Phone 1804




