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much diference, my fine young fel-
low."”

The glimmer of a light came bob-
Ling up from someswhere behind Trux-
ton.  He could ses the flickering shod-
ows on the wall, Two men crept luto
the room o mowment later. One of them
earried o lantern; the other turned
King's body over with his foot. Trux-
ton suw that the three ruflluus were

S8ty

“RETTER BAVE YOUR PRFATH, YOUNG FEL-
LEKR. YOU WON'T HAVE I'f LONG."

great, brutdl faced fellows, with bared
arois thet denoted toll as well as spoils.

Phe thivd mino grasped the prisoner by
the feet, swenring In n langunge of
s owi, The Yankee desperado took
his shoulders, and together, with enr-
nest grunts, they followed the mon
with the lautern, He conld see that
they were crowding through a low,
uarrow passnge, finally depositing him
with scant courtesy upon the rocky
floor of what proved to be a rather
commodious cnve,

Daylight streanwd into this conven-
lent “hole Iy the wall;" Iying upon his
#lde, Truston faced the opening that
looked out vpon the world. Near the
opening stood the tall, gaunt Ggure of
n than, thin shouldered and stooped
Ils buck was to the eaptive, but King
observidd that the three men, with two
companions, who egnt at the back of
the cave. never removed thelr gaze
from the strikiu, ugure outlined
agnlnst the sky.

The watcher turnéd slowly to take in
the altered conditlons behind  bim.
King saw that he was old, gray haired
il eadaverous. This, then, was the
Yold man and he was not Willlam
Spantz, L

Your nnme is King, 1 belleve.” catne
from the thin lips of the old man,

“Yes. May I Inguire'—

“No: yon way uot inquive. Put a
gug In bhls mouth. 1 don't care to hear
anything from him. Gag him and cut
the rope from his fect. He may walk
from now on”

Three men sprang to do his bidding,

King felt In that Instant that be was
lookling for the first thme upon the feq-
thres of the Iron Count, Marlanx the
dishonored.  He lay there helpless,
spechless for many minutes, glaneing
At thls eruel tyrant. It was enough
that Marlanx suspected hlm of belng
o the way., To be suspected was to
be condemned,

Marlanx  wns  speaking. Truxton
looked up, as at an executioner. The
[ron Count sat upon a bowlder near his
feuot. 1

“We have met before, Perhaps you
remember meetlng my eye I Dame
Babbi's eablu—twice, 1 think. You
remember, 1 see. Ha, bu! You were
very mlow not to have enught such an
ol man, I dire say yon are wonder
Ing what I intend to do with you, now
that | have you. Well, I am not the
man to mince words. Mr. King, you
are quite young, but the good die
Young. Lam very old, you observe. 1
Wil not eny that you are to die to-
nlght or tomorrow or any day, for |
do not know. 1 am golng to send you
to a court. Not an ordinary court, Mr,
King, but one of extreme persploacity.
I fancy yon will die before long. We
can spare you. [ do not approve of
moddlors. Tt seems to be quite settiod
thut®you are a police agent.”

The steady, cruel eyes fusclnated
King. He Xnew that be was In des-
pernte straits,

“I am glad you called agnln at my
tomporary abode, ‘Mr, King. Amer-
oans are always welcome: the sooner
they come, the sooner It's over, It
may Interest you to know that I am
Yery partinl to Amerleans.  Were |
a cannlbal 1 could eat them In rellsh,
If 1 had wy way. all Amerfeans should
be o heaven. The earth surely s
not good enough nor big enough for
them, and bell 18 already overcrowded,
Yeu, | love the Amerioans dearly. 1
should enfoy a similar visit from Mr,
John Tullls, T expect Lim to visit me
In my humbhle castle before many days.
I should Itke to have Lim remaln there

J untll his dylng day.”

King shuddered.

l “Night Is coming. 1 mnst say fare

well, my bold young friend. My way
lles to the north.
This Is merely a

me. You go south-
ward, to the eity
of Edelwelss, Buot
not through the |
Eates: oh, mo!!
There are other
ways, as you will
find. Goodby, my |
brave Sir Galahad,
1 may never see
Yoo again' |

With a courtly
| “FaREwELL, my POW he turned
BOLD YoUNag from the tense |
| ¥Fiaesn” muscled captive
{ nnd directed his flual instructions to
the guards. With a curt nod to the
wen, he strode out through the mouth
| of the cave and was gone. Dusk had
i settled down upon mountain and val- |
| ley. One of the men cut the rope that
bound Truxton's feet,

“Get up,” sald the Newport man,
“We've got to be movin'."

Stlll gagged and somewhat dizzy,
King was hurried off Into the narrow
mountain path, closely surrounded by
the five men.

The silent, cautlous march down the
valley, through the gap and slong the
ridge earried them far into the night.

This much he knew—they were fn
the hills directly above the northern
gates, The vague, black shadow of a
Hightless house loomed up before them,
In a twinkling he was hustled across
the road and into a door, then down
a flight of stairs, through pitchy dark-
ness, guided by two of the men, a
whispered word of advice now and
then from the Yankee saving him from
perflous stumbles, He was jerked up
sharply with a command to stand still,
A light flashed suddenly in his face,
blinding bim for a moment.

Soon he saw that they were In a
brond, bare cellar; three men in heavy
black beards were In earnest conversa-
tlon with severnl of his captors; all
were gestienlating flercely,

His Newport companion enlightened
himn between puffs of the plpe he was
struggling with, “Here's where we
say goodby, young fellow. We turn
you over to these gents, whoever they
are. You go Into the village gay with
these ‘swabs' by the sewer line, 1
guess."  Truxton pricked up his ears.
“The old man bas had a hole chopped
In the sewer here, they tell me, and it's
a snap to get into the city. Not very
clean or neat, but it gets you there.
Well, so long! They're ready, 1 see.
They don't monkey long when they've
got u thing to do.”

In another moment his guardianship
was transferred; he was belng hurried
across the cellar toward an open door-
way. Down a few stone steps he was
led by the bearded crew, and then
pushed through a hole In what ap-
peared to be a heavy brick wall. He
reallzed at once where he was. The
gurgle of running water cnme up to
him. It wos the great sewer that ran
from the hills through the heart of the
clty, flushed continuously by a diverted
mountain  stream that swept down
from nbove,

He did not know how long they
traversed the chill sewer. In time,
however, the water got deeper: rats
began to scurry along the sides of the
circle or to swim frantically on In front
of the disturbers,

At last the strange journey ended.
They eame to n niche In the slimy wall,
Up Into this the men ellmbed. The man
above wans cautlously tapping on what
appeared to be solld masoury, To
King's surprise a sectlon of the wall
suddenly opened before them. He was
selzed from above by strong hands and
lternlly jerked through the hole, up
narrow stepa and then Into a long, dim-
ly lighted room, In the center of which
stood a long tible,

He wad passed on Into a small room
adjoining. Some one, speaking in Eng-
lish, told him to sit down. The gag
was removed from his stiff, Infamed
mouth,

“Feteh him some water,” said a
volce that he was sure he recognized—
u high, querulous volce.

“Hello, 8pantz!" articulated Truxton,
turning to the black bearded, bent fig-
ure.

There was an instant of sllence.
Then Spantz spoke, with a soft laugh:
“You will not know so much tomor-
row, Herr King. Give him water,
man. He cannot talk with a dry
throat." 8 )

King was pushed out Into the larger
room, where he was confronted by a
erowd of bewhiskersd men and snaky
eytd women with most Intellectual
nose glasses, It required but a glance
to convince bim that the whiskers
were fulse.

For nearly an hour he was probed
with questions concerning his business
In Edelwelss. Threats followed close
upon his unsatisfactory answers,
though they were absolutely truthful,

“We'll ind & way to make you talk
tomorrow, my friend! Starving is not
pleasant.” -

“You would not starve me!"” he cried,

“No. You will have the pleasure of
starving yourself," sald a thin eyed
fellow whom he afterward know as
Peter Brutus, |

He was thrown back lnto the little
room. To his surprise and gratifica.
tion the bonds on his wrists were re-
moved.

He found a match In his bog and
struck . There was no article of
furniture. The foor was bare, the
walls green with age. A chimney hole
in the celling was perhaps the only
means by which fresh air could reach
this dreary place. Sleep was claiming
his senses. He made a pillow of his
coat and stretched his weary bones
upon the relentless floor,

“No one will ever know,"” be mur
mured, his last waking thought belng
of a dear one at home,

(Contlnned Saturday.)

Inud of promise to |

CHEAP  LAND

Men who are tamiliar with land values in
the Yorthwest will tell you without a dis-
senting voice that farm land is better and

cheaper in Wallowa county than any place
in the Northwest; that there are more and better
opportunities for investments in city property in
Enterprise and farms in this county than can be had

‘in any other locality i the Coast.

We have Lots at $300

That in another yvear will sell
$5600. We have fifteen lots in Boyd’s

readily for
ub-
division from $loo to $250 with easy terms,

$10 down and $5 per month. no interest.

Here’s a Snap
Eight business lots on Main street, with sevi n
room house, barn, good outbuildings, shade
trees and sightly location. Only $4,000.

Farm Snap

Well improved 720 acre ranch only seven
miles from Enterprise, telephone, tri-weekly
mail, of which 350 acres is irrigable. of which
greater part is in cultivation; good water
right. A good shearing plant can be had with
ranch that will alone net the owner $1200

each year for the 40 days work.
Look at the Price

Only $35 per acre on easy trms.

Have some snaps in Wheat Land

DANIEL BOYD

LAWYER
West Main Street

Enterp:ise
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