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Like a fhish sie Deoai i e e
tern and sprang cut of his way. Cep-

ture or worse secwed eertaln, but ner |

Leart did not fall her.

“Put up your sworsl! You are under
arrest!” came from the foremost of the
two. He bad bheard suough of Baldos'
skill with the sword to hope that the
ruse might be successful and that he
would surrénder peacenbly to numbers.
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“Ome!" eried Bualdus.

The men's Instructlons were to take
thelr quarry alive If possible, The re-
wiard for the man Hving exceeded that
for him dend.

Baldos instantly recognlzed them ag
sples employed by Marlanx, They had
been dogging his footsteps for days
and even had tried to murder him,
The desire for vengeance was working
like madoess In his blood. He was
overjoved at having them at the polnt
of lls sword. Beverly's presence
vouchsafed that he would show lttle
merey.

“Arrest me, you cowardly curs!” he
exclalmed, “Never!" With a spring
to one slde he quickly overturned one
of the casks, and, pushing it In front
of bim, It served as a rolling bulwark,
preventing a jolut attack,

“You first!”" he cried coolly as his
sword met that of the lender. The un-

huppy wretch was no mateh for the

finest swordsman in Gravstark, He

made a few desperate sttemps to ward
off hils Inevitable fate, calling loudly
for his comrade to ald him, The latter
was enger enough, but Baldos' strate-
gle roll of the cask effectively prévent.
ed him from taking a band. With a vi.
¢lous thrust the blade of the gont hunt-
er tore clenn through the man’s cheat
and touched the wall behind.

“One! cried Baldos, gloating in the
chance that had come to him. The
man gasped and fell. He was none too
quick fo withdeawing his dripping
wenpon, for the second man was over
the obstacle and upon him.

CHAPTER XXYV.
OLD the lantern higher, Bev"—
In the fury of the fight he
rememberad the risk and fm.
portance of not mentionlng
her name and stopped short.  He was
fighting fast, but warily, for he real-
fzed that bis present adversary was no
mean one, As the swords played back
nod forth In ferce throsts and parries
he spoke assuringly to Beverly: *Don't
be frightened! As soon as 1 folsh with
this rellow we will go on! Ab! Bravo!

Well parrled, my man! How the deuce
could such a swordsman as you become
f cntthroat of Marlanx

Beverly had been standing still all
this tlme, holding the lght high nbove
bher bemd, according to her lover's or
ders, for she koew now theat such be
wns und that she loved him with all
her heart.  She was a welrd pleture
standing there us she watched Baldos
fightlug for thelr lives, her benutitul
fuce deathlike In lts pallor. Not a ery
escaped ber lips ns the sword bindes
swishied nnd elashed, She could hear
the deep brenthing of the combatauts
In that tomb-like passoge,

Buddenly she started and lstensd
keenly. From behilud ber, bock there In
the durkuess, hurrled footsteps were
unmistukably approaching, What she
bad beard, then, was not the scurrylng
of a rat. Bome one was following them.
A terrible nugulsh selzed her. Louder
and nearer came the heavy steps, “Ob,
faldoa!" she screamed In terror. "AR-
other 15 coming!”

*Have no fear, deuar one!” he sung
out gayly., His volce was Infinitely
more ul than he felt, for he real-
ised only too well the desperate situa-
tlon, He was penned In and forced to
meet an attack from froot and rear.
He fell upon hig nssallant with redoy-
bled fury, alming to finish him before
the newcomer could give ald,

From out of the gloom came a flend-
ish laugh. lnstantly the dark Agure of
a8 man appeared, his face completoly
hidden by a broad slouch bat awmd the
long clonk which enveloped him, A
sardonle volee hissed: “Trapped at last!
My lndy and her lover thought to es-
cape, did they!” The volce was unfa-
miliar, but the atmosphere seemed

charged with Msarlanx. “Kill him,
Zem!™ he shouted. “Don't let hlin es-
cape you! 1 will take care of the little
witch, never fear!™ He clotehed at the
girl and tried to draw ber to him,

“Marlanx! By all the gods!" crled
Baldoa In despair. He had wounded his
man several times, though not serlous-
Iy. He dared vot turn to Beveriy's ald,
The scene was thrilllng, grewsome.
Within this narrow, dimly lighted un-
derground passage, with its musty
walls aweating with dampuess nud

him!
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“Out of the way g7 e man in
the cloak snarfed, (oreis of Loy resist-
ance. “You abie s owe | w4 your lover
unless you surrewder. Ile cannot es
cape me”

“And If ) refuse! eried the gl try-
Ing desperately 1o gin tHwe

“T will delve wy Wude through your
beart and r1el ihe world It wus the
deed of your lover”

Baldos groaned. IHs wdversary, en-
cotraged Ly ibe clinse I the situa-
tivn, pressed bim sorely.

“Don’t you dire to toueh we. Couunt
Marlanx, | kuow you!” she hissed, 1
Enow what you would do with me. It
I8 pot for Gruustark that you seck his
life.”

The sword cawe ueurer.
died In her throat. She grew falnt.
Terror paralyzed her. Suddenly her
beart gave a great thump of joy, The

resourcefuluess of the trapped was
surglng to ber rellef. ‘The valor of
the south leaped Iuto Hfe. The ex-

billaration of contict beat down all her
fears, “Take awuy that sword, then,
please!” she cried, ber volee trembling,
but not with terror now, It was ex.
ultation. *“WIill yon promlse to spare
his life? Wil you swear to let Lim
go, If 1"—

“No, no; never!
plored Baldos.
“Ha, bha!" chuckled the map In the |
clonk. “Bpare his life! Oh, yes, after
my master bas reveled In your charms,
How do you llke that, my handsome

t bunter?*

*“You Infernal scoundrel! I'll settle
you yet!" Baldos falrly fumed with
rage. Gatherlug bimself together for |

God forbid!" im-

rapldly weakenlng antagonlst,
“Baldos," she erled hopelessly and in
& tone of reslgnation, I must do It!
It Is the only way!"

The man In the clonk as well as Bal-
dos was decelved by the girl's cry. He
Immedintely lowered his sword. The
lantern dropped from Beverly's hands

The words |

J the night.

a final effort, he rushed madly on his | =

nand that the door was wide open.

amazement. They were dumfound

eyes,
elde know of this®"

self.”

must know of his flight.

time comes, You and Max have been
very careless, but 1 suppose yon should
not be punished. He has tricked us all.
Send Max to me at once.”

“Yes, your highness,” kald Ellos, and

he went away with his head swim-
wing. Max, the other guard, recely
like orders, and then the two young
women sank lmply upon a divan,
“Oh, how clever you are, Yetlve,”
ecame from the American girl, “But
what next?"
“We may expect to hear something
disagreenble from Count Marlanx, my
{ dear,” murmured the perplexed but
|muﬂduut princess, “but I think we
have the game In our own hands, us
you would say o Awerlea."

‘ CHAPTER XXVL
“ UNT FANNY, what Is that

A white thing sticking uvunder

the window?" demuunded Bey-
erly late the next morning.

windows while the old negress dressed

her bair.
“Looks lak a love letteh, Miss Bev-

Iy, was the answer as Aunt Fanuy |

gingerly placed sn envelope in ber mis:
| tress’ hand.  Beverly looked at it Io
amazement, It was unmistakably a
| Jetter, addressed to her, whieh had
béen left ut her window some time In
Her heart guave a thump,
and she went red with anticipated
pleasure. With eager finzers she tore
open the envelope. The first glance at
the contents brought disappolptment
to her face. The missive was from
Count Marlanx, but it was a rellef to
find that he was very much alive and
klcking. As she reaid on there came a
look of perplexity which was succeed-
by burning ludignation. The man
in the cloak was prepuring to strike,
Your seeret 15 mine. T know aull that
happened In the chapel and underground
passuge, You have hetrayed Graustark
in alding this man to escape. The plot
wis cleverly executed, but you counted
without the fedlous eyve of love. You can

save yourself and your honor and perhaps
your princess, but the conditlons are

and clattered to the floor, At the same
Instant she drew from her pocket her
révolver, which she bad placed there
before leaving the castle, and fired
polot blank at bim. The report sound-
ed llke a thunderclap In thelr ears. It
was followed quickly by a sharp cory
and imprecation from the Hps of her
persecutor, who fell, striking his head
with a terrible force on the stones,
Simultaneously there was a gronn
and the nolse of u Hwp body slipping
to the ground, and Baldos, victor at
last, turned In fear and trembiing to
find Beverly standing unbhurt staring
at the black muss ut her feet.

her hand he led her out of the darkness
Into the moonlight,

Not & word wns spoken as they ran
swiftly on until they reached a little
clump of trees not far from one of the
gates, Here Buldos gently released her
band, 8be wus panting for breath, but
he renlized she must not be allowed 1o
risk a0 moment's delay. She must panss
the sentry at once

“Have you the watchword?’
eagerly nsked.

“Watchword?" she repeated feebly,
“Yes, the countersign for the night,
It 18 Ganplook. Keep your fice well
coverad with your hood,  Advance
boldly to the gates and give the word.
There will be no trouble.  The gunrd s
used to plensure seskers returning at
all bours of uight'”

“Is be dead¥’ she asked timorously,
returning to the scene of horror,

“Only wounded, | thipk, as are the
other men, though they all deserve
death.”

He went with lier ns close to e gate
as he thought safe. Taking ber band
be kissed It ferveutly, “Goodby! It
wou't be for loug!" und disappeared,
Bhe stood still und lifeless, staring
after him, for ages, It seemed, He was
gone. Gone forever, no doubt, Her
eyes grew wilder and wilder with the
pity of It all. Pride fled Incoutinently.
Bhe longed to call him back., Then it
oecurred to ber that he was bhurrylng
off to that other woman. No, he sald
he would return. ke wust be brave,
true to herself, whatever happened.
She marched boldly up to the gate,
guve the counterslyn and passed
through, not beeding the  curlous
glances cast upon ber by the sentry,
turued Into the eastle, up the grand
stalrcase and fed to the princess’ bed-
chumber,

Beverly. trembling and sobblng,
threw herself In the arms of the prin-
cesi.  Tocoherently she related all that
had bavpened, then swooned.

After sbe had been restored, wWe
promise of Yetlve to protect ber, what-
ever happensd, comforted her some-
what,

“It must have been Marlanx,” mosan-
ed Beverly.

“Who else could it have been}” re
plied the princess, who was visibly ex-
clted,

Summoning all her courage, she went
on: “First, we must fiud out If he la
badly burt. We'll trust to lock. Cheer
up!" Bhe touched a bell. There came
A knock at the door. A guard was
told to enter. “Ellos,™ she exclaimed,
“4did you hear a shot Hred a short time
ago?” : '
“1 thought I did, your highness, but
Was not sure.”

“Baldos, the guard, was escaping by
the secret passage.” coutinued the prin.
cess, a wonderful Inspiration coming
to her rescue. “He passad through the
chapel, Miss Calboun was there. Alone
and single handed she tried to prevent
himn. It was ber doty. He refused to
obey her command to stop, aund she
followed him nto the tunuel and fired
nt hlm, 'm afrald you are too late
o capture him, bat you may—ob. Bev.
arly. how plucky you were to follow
Go quickly, Ellos! Search the
tunnel and report at ounece”™ As the

he

guard sgiuled with wounder, ndmlmtion

thisk the tangled meshes of the
& brave girl and ber lover
fought back to back

- , Beverly saw the polut

and unbellef he saw the two comaplr-
ators locked lo sach other's Arma.

“Thank God, you are safe!” Grasping |

mine. This time there can be no trifling.
I want sou to treat me fultly, God help
you If you refuse, Glve me the answer
I wunt, and your secret Is safe. 1 will
| shield you with my lfe. At 11 o'clock I
shall come to =e¢ you. 1 have In my
possesslon u document that will Influence
you. You will do well to Keep a close
mouth until you have seen this paper.

This alarming note was all that was
needed to restore fire to the Ingging
ibluod of the Amerlean girl, Its effect
was decldedly contrary to that which
Marlanx must have antleipated. In-
stend of collapsing, Beverly sprang to
her feet with energy and life In every
fiber. Her eyes were flashing brightly,
her hody quivering with the sensations
| of battle,

“That awful old wreteh!" she cried,
to Aunt Fanoy's amazement, “He Is
the meanest human belng In ull the
worlil. But he's making the mistuke of
| his life, lsn't he, Aunt Fanny? Oh, of
course you don’'t know what it 1s, so
never mind. We've got a surprise for
him. I'll see him at 11 o'clock, god
then"— She smiled quite benlgnly at
the thought of what she was golug to
say to him. Beverly felt very secure
in the shadow of the princess,

A clatter of horses’ hoofs on the pa-
| rade ground drew her to the Lalcony.
What she saw brought Joy to her
heart. Lorry and Anguish, muddy and
disheveled, were dismounting hefore
the castle,

“Ah, this is Joy! Now there are three
good Awmerleans here, I'm not afrald,”
she sald bravely, Aunt Fanny nodded
Ler hend In approval, although she did
not know what It was all about, Curl-
osity more than wlarm made Beverly
enger to see the document whileh old
Marlanx held In reserve for her. She
determined to meet bim at 11,

A message from the princess an-
nounced the unexpected return of the
two Americans. Blie sald they were (to
use Harry Angulsh’s own sxpression)

“beastly near starvation” and clamor-
ed for substantinl breakfasts. Beverly
was urged to join them and to hear
the latest news from the frontier.

Lorry and Anguish were full of the
excltement on which they had lived for
many hours, They biad found evidence
of ralds by the Dawsbergn scouts and
bad even caught sight of a small band
of fleelng bhorsewen. Lorry reluctantly
admiited that Gabriel's army seemed
| loyal to hlm and that there was small
hopeSof a conflict belng averted, as be
had surmised, through the defection of
the people, He was surprised, but not
dismayed, when Yetive told him certaln
portions of the story in regurd to Mar-
lanx; and, by no weans sverse to see
ing the old man relegated to the back-
ground, beartily indorsed the atep tak-
en by his wife. He was falr enough,
bhowever, to promise the general a
chance 1o speak In his own defense ir
(be o desired. He bad this In view
when he requested Marlaux to come to
the castle at 11 o'clock for consulta-
tion,

“Gabriel is devoting most of his ener.
EY now to huuting that poor Dantan

[l.leu he'd rather kill bis half brother
than congder Graustark. Why, the in-
human monster hus set himself to e
task of obliternting everything that re-

from sples down there that bhe lssuad
an order for the death of Dantan’s sis-

| dace, because he bolleved she was se-
| erefly alding her fugitive brother. She
palace In Serros n
oue knows what has
There's o report that
that the
blind on

i

and
mere

They sny she ls
Euglish mother and is charm-

Gabriel aguinst her,
Angulsh. “And by
Miss Calboun, we heard sume-

Presently he reluried &nd reported
that the guards could find no trnce of
any ong In the tunnel, but that they
found blood o the floor vear the exlt

The two girls looked nt each other in
but & great rellef was glowlng In their

“Ellos,” Inguired the prinecess, con-
siderably less agituted, “does any one

“No, your highness; there was uo one
on guard but Max, Baldos nnd my-

“Well, for the present no ons else
Do you un-

derstand? Not a word to any oue. I
wyself will explain when the proper

She was sltting with ber face to the |

ter, a preity young thing named Can- |

Daugloss” men.

and his men,

‘4 |

lowers."

lig throne,"” said Lorry.

Baldos, of whom we cannot make a
prince, no matter how hard we try 7"

Beverly and the princess exchnnged
glances ln which consternation was dif-
ficult to conceal. It was clear to Bev-
erly that Yetive had not told her hus-
| band of the escape,

“l don't know anything about Bal-
dos,” she unswered stendlly. “Last
ulght some one shot at him in the
[ park.”

L % he dence you say !
“In order to protect bim untll you re-
turned, Gren, | had him trapsferred
| to guard duty inside the castle” ex-
plained the princess. “It really seem-
| ed necessury. Generdl Muarlanx ex-
| peets to present formal charges agalnst
him this morning, so | suppose we
ghnll have to put himw In lrons for &
Httle while, It ssems too bad, doesn't
it, Gren "

“Yes, He's as strulght as a striog,
I'll swear,” sald Lorry emphatically.

“I'll bet he wishes he were safely

out of this place,” ventured Aunguish,
[and two young woimen busied thew.-
‘ gelves suddenly with their coffee.

“The chunce 1s he's sorry he ever
came into IL" sald Lorry tantallzlngly.

While they were walting for Mar-
lans the yonng Duke of Mizrox was
| announced. The handsome Axpbaln-

lan came with relief and dismay strog- |

gling for mastery lu his face,

“Your highuess'” he sald after the
greetlngs, “I am cowme to Inform you
that Graustark has one prince less to
account for. Axphaln bhas fouund her
fugltive.” .

“*When?" crled the princess and Bev-
erly In one volee and with astonlshing
eagerness, not unmixed with dismay,

“Three days ago,” was the reply.

“Oh,” came In deep rellef from Bev-
erly as she sauk back loto her chalr.
The same fear hnd lodged In the hearts

{of the two fulr consplrators—that they
bad freed Baldos ouly to have him fall
into the haods of Lls deadliest foes.

*“T have o message by courler from
my utcle in Axpbain” sald Mizrox,
“He says that Frederic was kllled near
Labhot by soldiers, after making a gual-
lant fight, on Iast Sunday night. The
Priucess Volga 18 rejolelng and bas
amply rewarded hbis slavers. Poor
Frederic! He knew but little happi-
ness o this life”

[ There was a full minute of reflection
before any of his hearers expressed
the thought that had framed itself In
every mimd.

“Well, slnce Dantan and Frederie are
aceounted for, Baldos I8 absolutely
obliged to he Chrlstobnl,™ snid Anguish
resiznedly,

“He's just Baldos," observed Bever-
Iy, snuffing out the faint hope that had
fingered s0 long. Then she said to her-
self: “And I doa't care, elther. | only
wish he were back here again., P'd be
a good denl nicer to him,"”
|  Messengers flew back and forth, car-
| rylng orders from the castle to varlous
quurters, The minlsters were called
to meet at 12 o'dlock. Underneath all
the bustle there was n tremendous Im-
pulse of Amerlean cunning, energy and
resourcefulness. Every one caught the
fever. Heserved old diplomats were
: overwhelmed by thelr own enthuslasm,
Custom bound soldlers forgot the he-
reditary caution and fell into the ways

of the new leaders without a mormur,
The city was wild with excltement, for
all belleved that the war was upon
them. There was but one shadow
overhanging the glorlous optimism of
Graustark—the ngly, menacing attitude
of Axphain, Even the Duke of Mizrox
conld glve no assurance that his coun.
uy would remsin neutral,

Colonel Quinnox cime to the castle
In baste and perturbation. It was he
who propounded the question that
Yetive and Beverly were expectlng,
“Where Is Bgldos? Of course the
flight of the suspected guard was soon
1 matter of certalnty. A gingle lm-
ploring glince from the princess, mieant
for the falthful Quinuox alowe, told
him as plaluly as words could have
gald that she had given the man his
freedom, And Quinnox would have
dled a thousand tlmes to protect the
secret of his sovereign, for had not
twenty generutions of Quinnoxes sery-
ed the rulers of Graustark with un-
flinching loyulty? Baron Dangloss may
have suspected the trick, but he q1d
not 80 much as blink when the princesa
Instructed him to bunt high and low
for the fugitive,

Marlunx cume at 11. Under the de
flant ealmness of his beuring there was
lorking n mighty fear. His braln was
| scourged by thoughts of {mpending dis-
| grace. The princess had plainly threat-
ened hls degradation, After all these
years he was to tremble with shame
| and humilintion; he was to cringe
| where he had always boasted of doml-
|ne~er‘lns power. And besides all this
{ Marlanx had n bullet wound In his left
shoulder! The world could not have
known, for he knew how to conceal
pain,

He approached the slender, Imperi
| ous judge in the counecll chamber with

Jdnwn Into the depths he would drag

with bLim the falrest treasure he had
:metal In all bis years of lust and
| desire.

"A word with you,” be said ln an
aside to Beverly as she eame from the
councll chamber, in which she felt she
should not sit. She stopped and fuced
bim. Instinctively she looked to see If
be bore evidence of a wound, She was
| positive that er buflet bad struck him
! the night before gud that Marlanx was
the man with the cloak.

. “Well?” she sald colily. He read her
| thoughts and smiled, even as his shoul-
| der burned with paln,
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DALLAS, OREGON,

'Office in Crider Buildieg
Dallas, Oregon

#
Arrorxey at Law

I. D, BROWN

Norary PuBric; ABSTRACTS
M Street opporite Uglow Bldg,
DALLAS, OREGON, 1

0Q Paystor the GHSERYER
$2. andihe weﬂl,m A
one year, In ordertotske
advantage of this liberal offer, your
subseription to the Opsgrvis must b
pald up to dae,  Subseribe bow.

l PUYRICIAN AND SEROGEON,

.. A. BoLuvan, M. D,

Uglow Building, Rooms 7 and 8.
Mutual Phone Main 38, Bell Phone
Main 541,

|DALLAH. - :

OREGON,

SALEM, FALLS CITY & WESTERN RAILWAY COMPANY.

EFFECTIVE FEBRUARY

TIME TARBLE No. 2

1, 1907,
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* Tralos Will Stop on Signal Only. No Agent.

K

THE NEW IDEA

Moves the Bowels

NNEDYSJAXATIVE

Daily Except Sunday.

THE ORIGINAL LAXATIVE

Best for Childrea

Em*z TV TIIVYYY V'VV_’V
roceries and

G

Sefisom, >

OSFIELD OLD STAND

F carry all the leading brands of Canned
Goaods, Coflecs, Teas and Spices.  Also

a good supply of fresh vegetables and fruit in
o Urockery and Queen's Ware.

SIMONTON & SCOTT, Dalias, Ore.

For Bale by Druggists.

Provisions

The new Laxative
that does not gripe
~ of nauseate, i

Pleasant to take,

Laxative Fruit Syrup

For Sale by M. THOMPSON, Falls City.

ORIND




