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PUBLIC SALE

Having sold my ranch in Combs Canyon, 8 miles southwest of Pendleton, I will of-
fer for sale the following persomal property, on

THURSDAY, DEC. 7th

1 Mower and Hay Rake.

1 Bay Team, Mares, with foal, age 6 and
1, 380.

Sale Starts 10 a, m.

1 Fuller & Jobnson Gas Engime on

weight 1 trucks, and feed grinder and wood
1 Brown Horse, age 8, weight 1400, saw,
1 Sorrel Horse, age 7, weight 1800. 1 two-bottom Oliver plow.
1 Bay Horse, age 10, weight 1600, 1 two-bottom Dearing Plow.
l&y".anpl,withf 1 five-section Harrow.
1 Brown Colt, age 3. 1 12-foot Weader Blade,
2 Black Colts, age 2, 1 Fanning Mill,
1 Driving Team. 1 Grind Stone,
1 Saddle Pomy. 1 14-inch Walking Plow.
1 Black Hmwoight 1600. 1 12-ft. Galvanized Watering Trough,
1 Holstein new. a0
9 Head of Milch Cows, part Jerséy, 7 Cords Wood.
some will be fresh this 1 Sharples Cream Separator. N
7 Head of Shoats. 1 cider mill
1 3.in. Wagon and one Democrat 1 Orchard Spraying Barrel and Pump
Wagon. and 16 foot of Hose.
:S-b\\'utl-hn-o. 6 Dozen Chickens.
Buggy Harness. 3 Barrels Vinegar. -
1 Wheat Rick. 1 Incubator and Brooder. "
1 McCormick Header. a
3 Header Boxes. 300 Sacks Winter Apples. 4
1 McCormick Binder. 100 Black Pine Poles.

10 toms of rye hay cut with binder.

Free Lunch at Noon

off for cash on sums over

be given until Oct. 1, 1917, on

ﬁny.Xolhn.

TERMS—AIl sums under fifty dollars cash, all suma over fifty dollars, time will
notes at 8 per cent. 2 per cent will be given

MR |

—

0. P. Roberts, Owner

COL. YOHNKA, Auctioneer.

E. L. SMITH, Clerk.

BIG EATERS GET
KIDNEY TROUBLE

TAKE SALTS AT FIRST SIGN OF
BLADDER TRRITATION OR
BACKACHE.

The rican men and ‘women
must guard constantly against kidney
trouble, bhocause we cat 100 much
and all our food la rich. Our blood
in filled with urle neld which the kid-
noyn strive to fliter out, they wesken
from overwork, become sluggleh; the
ellminative tissues clog and the result
is kidney trouble, blndder wenkness
and & general decline In health.

When your kidneys fesl like lumpe
of Jead; your back hurts or the urine
is cloudy, full of sediment or you are
obllged to seek reller two or three
times during the night; if you suffer
with sick headnche or dizey, nervous
spelle, acld stomach, or you have
rhoumatism when the weathor la bad,
get from your pharmacist about four
ouncea of Jad Salts; take a tahle-
*wpoonful In o glass of water before
breakfast for n few days and your
kiduoys will then act fine. This fa-
mous saits In made from the acld of
grapes and lemon  juice, combined
with lithia, and has been used for
generations to flush and stimulate
clogged kidneys; to neulrallze the
acida In the urine so it no longer i
a source of irritation, thus ending
bindder disorders,

Jod Balls ls inexpensive; cannot in-
jure, makes a deligntful effervescent
Iithia-water bevernge, and belongs in
evory hotye, because nobody R0
make n mistake by having » good
kidney flushing any time.

e

TO DARKEN HAIR
APPLY SAGE TEA

E——

LOOK YOUNG! - BRING BACK 178

NATURAL OOLOR, GLOSS AND
s ATTRACTIVENESS.

Common girden sage brewed into
& héavy tea with sulphur added, will
turn Kray, streaked and f(aded hair
Beautifolly dark and tuxurisnt Just
n fow upplloations wil} prove a reves
1atlon If your halr ls fading, stroaked

or gray. Mixing the Suge Ten and
though, 18

Sulphur recipe at home,
troublesome. An easter way Is to got

4 GO-cont boftle of Wyeth's Sage and
ready
This 8 the old time recipe
Improved by the addition of other In-

gulphur at any drug store all
for use.

gredienta,

While wispy, gray, raded bl.l.l:; 1 n::
sinful, we al] desire to rel o
youthful aniunmo and attractives
ness. By darkening your halr with

Wyeth's fage and Smphur Compound,
1o oné ean 1all, becauss it doea bo nat~

urally, so evenly, Tou just

dampen
a sponge or soft brush with it &nd}

draw this through your halr,

ong amall strand at & tme; by morns

|u.nmhunhnnclnwnﬂﬂ

and after another

jowsry, noft and luxuriant,

e :op:l:tlm 15 & delightful to1-| panied by & certified torm:.'

mwnahnmmmhrwhwmw the Mayor
Wrmugdw.m to be forfaited to

application or l.m;
your hair becomes eeautifully dark,

PORTLAND, Dec. 4.—Only in the
awine division was there an Incrense
in offerings at North Portland for

decreane, Neévertheless considerable
strength was ahown all through the
week In the hog trada

ward op & good acale

holdings of hogs In the country,
packers are inclined to take hold of
all offerings without disturbing val-
Yok,

General hog market:
Prime light welghts

Medium welghta ....... 9.26§5.30
Rough hoavy «i..vosoi S00GR50
Cntile Market Firmer.

In the cattle division there wis a
firmer tone shown at North Port.
Innd for the week
smaller than during the preceding
week, while demand ‘was Dbetter,

top prices wers nol given a test at
any time during the period

#tockyards reporia as follows:

cases hrought $6.00,

85,00,
$525 to 5,60, There was a

Iy stuff with good breeding.
Gonaral cattle market range;

the week; all other linea showing a

and valuea
beld wel] with the movement oul-

With every indication of decressed

$9.5060.80
sanse 2500065
Good light welghts ....... 340G 860

Receipts wera
There was lUitle real good muff and

Regarding the feeder market the

Feeder trading on cotintry account
has been ragher light all week. Reat
feeding steers are selling at §5.50 to
95.75; while well bred stuff in'a’few
Valley fesding
stuff was mostly on the ordinary and
[rommon variely sold from $4.00 to

@ood hellfer ¢alvea sold from
$5.00 to $8.00 wilh yearling helfars at
falrly
good outlet for all arrivals, especial-

Prime heavy #stoeers...... $T.86007 35
Prima Haght steers ....... .06 07.15
ool Mtears ...... o000 &50@8.55
Medium steers .......... LIE@E 25
Ordinary steers ....... HOO@EN0
Common seera .. ... 42504 T
PHMA GO s s uebestinros k0020
Prime heifers .......... 6.30@020]

Catarrh Cannot Be Cured
with LOCAL AFPPLICATIONH, ms the)
cannot reach the seal of the dlsstes, Ca

by constitutional conditions,
eute It you must take Ao Internal
Mall's Catarrh Cure In taken

rescribed by one of the best iel
eom

wan
ans In this country for years. It

of tha best tonlca

tarth e 8 local disease, ‘““-l: infnmes
and tn order te

and acts thro the blond on the mucons sor
fhees of the syntem. [lal's Cutareh Cure

known
the blosd
wet com tlen of the

bloa
II's Catarrh Cwre W what
prodoces such wonderful result (n catarrbal
cond| fend for

INCREASE IN SWING ~ OFFERINGS

Good cows

Ordinary COWE wuuosios O0@ 425
Common cowd .......... LOO@4.20
P'rime heavy bulls ...... 811 18]
Good bolls ...ovveeivns $00BE2S
Ordinary bulld ........., 2.00@8.50
Best Ught calves ... vu.en 700
Ordinary ealves ......... 6.00@4¢.50
Poor calves ....c.cuv0oo 5O0ERET

To say that the mutton market wis
strong at North Portland during the
woek 1o to put the matter very mild-
ly. There was a decreased run in
this division of the local market for
the wetk na compared with the pre-
vious week, although totals were
fractionally greater than for this
jame woeek 4 year ago,

There was no toppy atuff avallable
in the market during the week. Bales
of ordinary quality were made at the
sams prices recently paid for toppers.
therefore it ln easy to presume that
the better stuff would have brought
forth an advance.

General mutton and lamb market
Select wpring lumba . $9.00699 15
Ordipary lambe ... 0n.n. LIGGENE
Best yearllngs ...<c...... TT6@8.00
Good to tommon wethers 7.46@7.50
| CETRR T J— Y T T K1
Heavy to common ewes.. 4006450

Congh rklm for  Children.
Mrs, Hugh Couk, Bcotsville, N. T.,

sys:  “About five ¥ears ago when
wo werm living In Garbutt, N, Y,
foctored two of my cohildren suffer.
Ing from colds with Chamberlain’s
Cough Remedy and found It just ue
represanted  In every Way, 144
promptly checked thelr coughing
and cured their colds guieker than
Anvthing I ever upred.” Otalnable
Serywhere. —Ady.

When the food forestallers find
thut & human belng can lve on 40
cenls 4 day they are likely to ralsa
priees ngain, their slogan belng "All
that the trafflc will bear.

HUSH SPUD RISES
TO ARISTIC GLORY
IN BAREFOOT DANCE

CHICAGO, Dec. 1.—The Irish =pud
hns risen to aristic heights, along with
the rose, the magnolla and the violet.

The potuto hergtofors dedicated to
conrser usages, ook Its nesthetio de-
gree last night before an erudite au-
dlence of University of Chleago au-
thotities and students.

Vathel Lindsay, a poel, reand his
mastorplece, entitled “The Potato's
Danee,” and Miss Bleunor Daugherty,
attired in an imltation potato Jacket,
interproted the poem’s troches and
futurisms into & classic dence. Miss
Dougherty waa barefoot. Miss Dough.
orty's dance s desoribed us wymbol-
ical, rather than material or spiritual

SLOAN'S LINIMENT RASES PAIN

Sioan's Liniment is first thought
of mothers for bumps, brulseas and
apralns that are continually happen-
Ing to children. It quickly penstrates
und soothea wilhout rubbing, Clean-
er and mors effective than mussy
plagters or ointments. For rheuma.
tio aches, neuralgia paln and that
grippy sorencss after colds, Sloan's
Liniment gives prampt relisl. Have
& bottle handy for brulses, stralna,
sprains and all external pain. For
the thousandn whose work calls them

. | outdoors, the palns and aches follow-

ing sxposure are rélleved by Bloan'a
Liniment. At all druggiets, 60—

Adv, B
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The(RIMSON STAIN MYSTERY

Novelized AIBERT PAYSON TERHUNE
Trom the ed Motion Picture Triumph

- |
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How It All Began.

AROLD ETANLEY, som of @

New York publisher, is in love
with Fioremoo Momirose, daughter of
Dr. Montrose, who hog epend hia life
porfecting & waochine lo rejuvemate
humanify. Blonley i henting (A
dayer of fowrteen weslthy New York-
ers. Becavss Floremoe calches sight
of the murderer when Stonley's
father (o mads the fifteenth Crimson
Siain viotém in her home Pierve Lo
Rue, tho slayer, kypmotizes hor, ESha
{2 reviced, and when the slcicenth
vickim {8 alain in the apariment of
Vonya Tosca she finds Vanya Aypno-
ticed ond pholographs - La Rue's
image ia her eyes, But Laygton Paee
rish, ¢ myetoviows deteplive, “acck
dentally” drops and breake the photo-
graphMioc plate. Staniey pieces the
plate together and photographs &,
Later Mre. Clayton gices o muosk
ball and Blanley poca dlapulsed ar La
Rue, He s given a $50,000 necklace
wtolen from Mra. Clayton by one of Lo
Rue's hemchinen a3 the man {3 escap-
ng.

CHAPTER VIIL

“In the Shadow of Death.”
R. MONTROBE advanced at
once to the bed where lay hia
daughter. It he noticed Har-

old Stanley’s strangs appear-

ance and make-up—if he snw
the glimmer of the necklace In Har-
old's hand or heard the young man's
words—hs gave no sign.

Harold, covertly removing the rest
of his disguinse, wont out of the rvom,
isaving them alone together

Directly aftar lunch, next day, he
called at the Monirose house. Felix
ushered him (nto the lbrary and
went I search of Florence. Pres-
ently the girl entored the libmry.

*“Tell me all about It!"” she demand-
¢d at once. “When I phaned you this
morning you promised to, Tell me.
1 don't understand any of It."

He put up a hand in lavghing pro-
teat, as If trying to ward of her
volley of eager excltement., Then his
face grew grave, and he replicd:

“l found a cipher note that told
of & Crimson Swin plot to get hold
of Mrs. Clayton's nackince at the ball
last night. I don't kmow which of
wom:'m called 8t my office
dropped note."”

“But who dropped the nots in your
office™ i

“I think,” ;eplied Harold, reluct-
antly, “§ thisk {t-was Vanya Tosca.
And I think we can learn more from
hes, If we don't rouss her susplclons,
I've just askad Bob Clayton to phone
lier to coms 10 his studio at 3 o'clock
thig afternoon to pose for him."

“Put what's the plan™ ssked Flor-
etive. *'You sald you and Bob—"

CWadt Gl we've tried it he evaded.
“Then If It =ticceeds I'll tell you all
about {t. 1 bhelléve 1 am on the right
trall at last.”

The curtain that covered the door-
way just vehind the couch on which
they wore sitting moved ever so
slightly, Neither of them noticed it

From an uner pogket ha drow some-
thing that famed and glittered and
flashed from & thousand palnts as he
held it up in the sanlight. Florence
grve & littie cry of wondering admira-
tlon.

“3rs, Clayton's necklace!™ she ex-
clalmad. “You—you haven't returned
It to her, then?

“No,” be mads answer, “And I
have the best reasons in the world
for keeping It In my own posseasion
& lttle longer. What the Crimson
Staln gung goea after, the Crimson
Staln gang nsaally geta"

He was about to drop the treasure
back into his pocket whem a hand
shot out through the curtalas be-
hind him. With lightning swiftness
the hand snatched the neckiace from
him and dartsd back throngh the
eurtain folds

+ +

But, out of the corner of hiz cye,
Stanley had noted the darting mo-
tion. Instinoctively, with his free
hand, ho inatched at the vanishing
gomy, His stroog ingers closad about
the theifa wrist,

With a wrench, he sought to dmg
tho intruder through the envaloplig
curtainn folds and into the library.
The other reslsted with desperats
foree; Lut, under Harold's grasp, the
thiefs fingtrs opened, and the neck-
lase fell to the Moor.

“Pick It up, please!™ he bade Flor-
anoo; at the same time Ninging him.
self forward and malntaining his
grip of iron. o0 hia unseen oppo-
pent's wrist,

His opipanent was tall and strongly
bullt. His head and face were ohe
veloped In & mask-hood, through
whose narrow slits hiz eyos glittered
as evilly as & suake's.

Out into the hallway reoled the

two flercely struggling men. Harold Qood-by!

for an instant released his iron grip
on Lhe other's wrist, and grasping &
handful of the mask-hood, tore it
away from his enemy’s hoad.

To his amasze, he did not thus re-
voal & fnos, but merely a sccond and
jnner hood-mask, adjusted more
closely than the first,

In the moment of dased astonish-
whils Harold stond marveling
this phenomanon tho maslied man

sdvantage of the brief respits
about and dash at full speed
stalrs. Harold, recovering

ber had gotten a start of
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spring Jock resisted his best efforts.
Bleps scunded from withln, Home
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dishevelsd and his eyes were blink-

erled Florence as Stanley, without
replying, forced his way past the
stupified doctor and into the laborne
tory.

The Iaboratory was empty. Harold
glowered around the sheif-lined walls
like n bunting dog thrown off the
scent,

“A burglar?”® repeated Dr. Mob~
trose, in astonlshment, his oyes stray-
ing in furtive dread toward the se-
eret panel &t the far end of tha room,
“Impossible, 1 have besn in hero ever
since luncheon. I'm sure I should
have heurd—"

“That window dver on the corner is
open,” stammered the doctor, "I
anycoe Tan in here he undoubtedly
got out that way and dropped to the
cell roof below, He's gone 100 far by
now o be caught”

Harold leaned out of the window.
No slgn could ha glean of the masksd
fugitive. When Florence and Harold
&t Jast quitted the latwratory Dr.
Montross shut the door behind them
and stood for a minute with drooplng
head und furrowed brow.

[ ] L] L] . L] -

An hour Iafer Vanya Tosca, In the
Wving reom of her apartmént, was
enferiaining ho leas notable a visitor
than Plerre La Rue himself,

The Crimson Sinln was glowing
luridly In Plerre's eyes.

He waa In a-dlabaolically bad humer
at the world In general, for his
henchmen's fallure on ths previous
night to seal the neckiacs He was
the angrier—in his abnormal erim-
inal vanity—that Staniey should have
vontured to Impersonate so 1lustri-
ous & personage as himsslf.

He had boen giving Vanya Instruc-
tions for her conduct during the ap-
proaching visit to Clayton’s studio;
and ho had interspersed theso with
flercod denunciations of his followers'
stupldity,

“The Montrose gir! ¥mows where
B has the necklace hiddan,” ho
sald at last, as he ruse to go. “And
she's coming to the studio this after-
noen. We'll find & way 1o make her
speak up and tell where weo can find
ihe necklses"

With no word of good-by, ho swnng
open the door Asd was guns

Vanye began 1o make ready for her
vinit to the studio, & ring-
Ing of the electrio bell brought her
to the front door of her flat. Robert
Ciayton steppad in.  Hiding her sur.
prise at his visit, she welcomed him
pleasantly: snd he followed her into
her living-room.

+ 4+ 4+

*T eame to ask U you would do me
a great favor,” returmsd Clayton,
“Wil you?*

*1 don’t think there are many fa-
vors you oould ask that I would not
gladly grant,” she answered softly,
her hnnd resting In appoaling pres-
sure on his. “What Is iIt1™

“l want to patch up our differ-
ences,” sald Robert, “and have come
to ask you to pose for me again. I
am % discouraged about my ‘Delilak’
pleture. 1 can’t possibly finish it with
any other model. Wen't you do it?
It means so much to me."

“Why, of courss, I will" she
laughed. “I'd do anything for you.
T'll be st your studio at § this after-
mﬂ:“

Without warning, she swayed for-
ward, aind wonld have fallen, if Clay-
ton had not caught her. Almost in-
jnstantly, she broke free from his
supporting arm and stood back.

“I'm so sorry{” she said, smiling in
depreontion.  “It's silly of me to keal
over iike that. Wait a minute. I'm
poing to take some gromatic spirits of
ammonia.™

Blio left the room; présumably In
quest of the medicine she had spoken
of. Instead, she went swiftly lnto the
next room, and there drew out from
the fSowlng sleeve of her bicuse—the
revolver she had so defily anhstmetad

from Pobert Clayiem’s hip pocket
during the brief instant she had
recled agnlnst hien

“Hreaking” the revolver, sha ex-
trneted [ty alx cartridges. Then, from
a box she took six "blanks™ amd put
them Into the cylinders in place of
the bullets.

Returuing to the livieg-room, she
chatted for n minute or two longer
with Clnvion. As ho turned 16 go, she
axclaimesd.

*Hold on, Mr. Clayton. What In
tho world have you boen leaning
agningt? There's a line of while
powder or motor dust across your
ghotilders, Btand stillL"”

Before he could puess her Intent,
she canght up a lttds sliver-handlsd
whiskbronm and vigorously brushed
his shouiders and back

“Tharel” she sald, eluling his ef-
forts (0 prevent her from doing him
this valet servies, “Now it's all gone.

And Robort Clayton left the flat,
bllssfully unaware that his glatol had
besh stolon, vendared harmless, and
put back in his pocket agaln by his
fascinating hoptess.

Clayton went directly to Stanley's
home, where he found Harold awalt-
ing him. Thers, In purspance of
the plan they had hit upon ihat
morning, Hareld procesded to “make
wp™ the artlst as nearly as possible
to resemble Plerre La Bue. He him.
melf was content with such Alsguise an
a palr of face-hiding gogeles and o
chauffeur lvery afforded him.

Thence, descénding to Harold's
walting motor oar, the disguised
Clayton got into the tommenu. Har-
old cilmbed to the front seat, settled
himself ot the steering wheel, and
with & glance at nis watch, started
the car toward Clayton‘s studio.

The studic at that very moment
chanced to nesoccupled. Plerme La
Rue and Vanys Toscs, by means

of a duplieats key, had jJust en-
tered It
“It's all right,” he was mying,

“Pye got one of the men posted on
the mof across the court, 1f waors

| omme to worsl, we can make a get-
. away there. The others ought to be

here In a few minutes—Stanley and
Chnyton and the girl. IU's one mun-
uio of 4"

11e strode to the window xnd, con-
cenlling himself behind the Shmy cur-
tatom, looked down Into tha strest
below. Vanys joined him at his post
of vantage.

“There's a4 car turning In at the
cuirh,” she sid, presently© “Pere
hapsy—"

Bho broke off with o gnsp of genilne
amazement. Even the lron-norved
muper-criminal at her side could not
repross a vickent start of surprise
Both of them stared in dumb neredu.
Jty down Lo the street. The motor-
ear to which Vanya had called her
companion’s sitention had drawn up
at the curve. Its smartly liveried and
gogsled chauffour had jumped down
and opened one of the tonneau doors,

Out stepped—Plerre La Ruel

Or at least out stepped & man who
at that distanee wis the llying lmage
of Plerre La Rus, The crisp binck
beard, the tumbled balr under the
unconventionnl hat—the pose of the
head, the gencral outllnes of the facs
—all wers Plerrs La Rue, to the lifa

It s—oh, who la 117" whisperad
Vanywn, In awe, o8 she looked up won-
deringly at La Fue himself,

But Plerre, after that first brief
start of surprise, was himself nguin,
and he had already formed his own
jdea of the situntion. Dut his face
was livid with fury and the Crimson
Stain Aared hotly in his eyes

+ 4+ 4+
“It's that meddiing idiot, Harold
Stanley,” he toid Vanya, *and he Is
ooming up here. Don't you sce
what's happened? He saspects you,
just as I thought, He hias mado Clay-
ton ask you to coms here. ‘Then,

while Clayton keeps out of the way, hallway.

Sianley makes up as Plerre La Rue
and meets yotr. He thinks you'li mis.
take him for me and babble to him.
The foal!
beklad an eye.mask (like last night)
we're no more alike than chalk and
cheese, The turkey tries to look like
the eagle. And here s where the
eagle strikes buck!"

Stepan wers coaming along the top
floor ballway toward the studlo.
Pierre slipped behind the hangings of
an alcove. Vanyn stepped over to an
ensel and began to study a balf-fin.
ished aketeh

The door behind her opened In
stealthy silence as some ocne outside
uniocked it and turned the £nob. Soft
footsteps crossed the studio to where
the womsn was standing,

YVanya turned, a8 if solicing 2 draft
from the open door. And thus she
confrouted the man who had ‘Lene
tered the room. The man wi. glared
st her was really @ very creditable
imitaticn of Plerre La Rue, as far as
his general aspect went

The womsn stared at him, as if
hypnctized. She did not shift her
guze from his, Ye{, subconsciousty
shs knew that Plom La Bue hnd
crept nolselesdy forth from his hid.
Ing place and had piciked up a hoavy
antque cibourel that stood near ihe
wal

L.

The supposed Plerre La Rue opened
his lips as if to gpeak. But the words
were never spoken. Down eams the
tenkwood caboitret with murderoas
force on the back of the newcomer's
head. The man fell crashing to the
studio floor ilke o polled om

*Quick!™ ordéred La Rue, painting
at the quivering and sengeless body
om the floor.

He and Yanya lifted the inert form
1o the pesrest chalr, and there they
deftly bound the hands and legs of
their viotim to the legs and arms of
the blg chalr,

“Heo's coming to kis sense-’
tared La Roe, “He must 1.1
lke a store wall 1 thous
mplit bis skull. Get out of alght, 3
where, Vanyn. He mustit ss¢ you
here with me"™

Preseatly the stricken man op ned
hilg oyes, Dlinked dozedly snd stured
abont him. Then hls wandering sazo
focused on Plerre La 1tue, who »'oed

with folded uroie and a snearing Half-
mmile, lookisg calmiy down upon
him,

r,* said La Koo, with

“Mr,

“the game iz up.
you drop ot of the
§ i pursult, very defo ey
and permancntiy,"

“You prestuptuous fooll™ he
rnarled flercely. “Up to yestepday |
should bave been canteust to give you
& stmple death, with the 'fager no k-
Ince Today ! ain not. Youu are guing
to die by tortura. The most ncite
torture I can infliet. "Do you Koow
why ™

He pansed as if for an answer. The
bound man In the chalr mersly gaped
at him in fascinsted horror,

"Mr. Btanley,” resauned Plorre, "1t
is not on thoe freo list 1o try o im-
itate me. This you 4id last night.
This you have done agnln today.
The turkey cock has strutted In the
cagle's plumage And to punish that
you shall be tortured.™

Ax he wpoke he reached forward
with & gesture of anger and tore
away his prisoner’s false halr and
beard. And onco more the chilled-
stesd nerves sustalned Jdistinet ahock
ns the tied man revealed the face of
Robert Clayton instead of the sup-
posed Btanley’s,

*I went hunting for a fox,™ com-
mented La Rue, his nerve steadying
agnin, “And it seams 1 have caught
only a rabbit. But a rabbit that mas-
querndes aa a llon cannot expect to
live to boast about "

He loaned forward, his long, lean
fingers slowly encircling the nelploss
Clayton's throat.

Florenco Montross, true to her res-
olution, bad come down from Rivor-
dalo to the studio bulldlug: armug.
ing to be thore by 2 o'clock, ma that
sho might induce Clayton and Stan-
ley to Jet her belp them !n this mys-

Except 8t a distance or ¢

terious “plan” of thelrs, which Harold
had refuss) to axpdain tu her.

She was n little Inte, so she hurried
Into the building and started mpldly
upstalm, without moticing the car at
the curb, or the goxeied nnd Uveried
chauffenr who stood beside IL

Harald ting for & pre-
arraaged algnal to juin Claytoa—wan
staring up at the studio windown. [l ]
did not see Fiorenoce go In until she
had passed hto the bullding and was
starting upstalrs,

Thus [t dawmed on him that her
proscnce would be & most decided
detriment to Clayten, and that, on
mecing Dob, she would assuredly min-
take him for La foe Bo, ieaving the
car, Harold mn upstalrs to catch up
with Florence, If pomibies, before she
should reach the studls and (o pere
maade her ot 10 £0 Im thers,

He waa not able te overtuke her
untl) just as she had reached the top A
floor. Then, out of breath from his

aid not at all recognizs in soch a dis-
gulse, Crying out In fear, ahe
wrenched herself free and ran dowm
the hall 1o the studio door.
Without stopping to knock
mitlance, she flung open
and burst [nto the studio,
With wnotber seream on
La Rue, abe shrank bock Into
doorway agalo and all but
with Harold Staniey, who
past her into the stodio.
Btanley walted not the fraction
an instant. Tuking in the whols
ustion as his eye awept (he room,
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The moment's
Pierre the tme he 3o sorely needed.”
His man cn the roof across the nar-

yeady fastened the rop’s other
ulcmmrotﬂ?hnnun-
court.

roof.

Harmld levelad his pistol, took dn--
| te aim at La Rue—who was not
s's feel avay from him—and fired
The ahot Look v effect. Aguin Btan-
ley fired, and agaln ard agcln; mere
quickly now, but with deadly acecu-
oy S alm.

There was no chance, apparently, /*
of misaing, at such riglculously short .
range. Yet Plerre continued his Jein- ~

urely hand-over-hacd along
the ropo toward the cppusite roof.

Not one of the six heavy-caliber
shots hit him, He firned and grinned:
amusedly back over his aboulder av,
the marksman. =

A thrill of something like super- :

stitious terror tngled through Stan- |

iey as he saw his fallure to hit the
casy tarmet. .

“The man In x dewill™ he muttered

bewildered to himself. “Bullsts can't
hurt him.*

A wholesome indignation sturged
into his brain, Jdispelling the mo-
wentary awe, ke spmag o the iron
bar and tugged at the knot La Rus
nad tied

But La Rup had fastened §t too
ennnlagly, for all his haste, 1o permit
Harol! to untle it soon enpugh for
the purpass he had In mind, Stanley
whipped out his pocket-Enife and®
drove Its keen wdge Into the rope-
strarids

1 Tt ond can't KT Wim we'll try
cold sterll” growlad Stanley W him-
polf s he hoeked feveriably at the
rope

La Eue was Lurely half wo* acrees
the chusmlike court. It Harold eould
rever the rope before Plores should
redch the safety of the farther roof,
the man most be huried apalost the
side wall of the opposite nouse

And such an impact would certainly
cnttre him to loase hlg precarions hold
on the roof and tumbls to the flag-
stones a bundrod feet below.

La Rue saw his own danger. Andd
he redoubled his eautloug speed to
ot across, before the rope should
part. With one last effort, Harald
smawed Lhrdugh one of the 'wo re-
malning strands

With a sharp emek h¢ strand
broke, La Rue's bady wis whirled
downward, clinging frantieally to the

rope,

Like the end of a heavy pondulom,
swung and with a whizsing spesd.
In another nstant It ssemed his body
must strike with terrific foros agninst
the farther house's wall. Then—

It was not the solid wall his body
amoté aguinst, but aguinst obe of
the windows set in that wally, And
stralght through the window—earry
ing wlass and sash with him, he wae
hurled,

Stanley saw bhim crash to the floor
of A& roven, guther hinwe!l up panting
and shaking from the jar of the fall
and stagger away out of sight.

“Yeu, he ls a dovill™ mused Stanley,
agnhat, as he turned o descend to
the srudio. “A davill He bears
charmied life. But—but, sooner oF
later, + am golng to break the
eharm! ™

(To oo continved oext weelk)



