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tliiit wan taken

H e eyed her euri-
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i on tinned iroin fust png •

v t ..« III the Uliafislukeniile '..aUJwriting 
t f  Ralph Payne. A n d  its signature 
xxas gx tiuiite.

T o  MY E X E C U T O R S :
T .lie innocent of the  crim e of which I hove Ixcri nmile the  victim  o f othctm unknow n to  me. I leave my en tire  fo rtu n e  to  J ’e ’irl D are an sH e truetee , to use In u n e a rth in g  the  crim inal* for who*« covery  and puiuoi.fi« u t 1 m ake my 

p rayer. •
A solemn alienee fel l  upon the 

t r i ' ,1 c  scene.
“ Too lu te ! ’’ breathed the stricken 

irlrl. H er eyes ’m et T o k o ’s  tor  the  first 
time, “ l i e ’s dead I”

“ I h a ve  a lready telephone Colonel 
D are  to come for you.”  he said gently. 

T ogether  they moved away.
T h e  man with the lantern now g a v e  

B erth a  Bonn a great  start.

“ I ’ve b-tieen trying t-to ketch  u-up 
with .Voti for s-s line time, Miss Bonn,” 
he stammered. " I ’d thank you t-to let 
ui-itie huve them papers you j-Jest 
stuck in your dress und th at locket 
o-ou your neck.”

Mile recoiled.
"W h a t  do you m ean? W h o are

you ?”
"T . O. Adam s o f  Monk's Corner, 

Nebraska, m a’a m ;  th a t ’s rn-iue. L et  
m-iue have them, please 1”  l i e  spoke 
peremptorily.

She turned, but before she could es
cape he caught und pinioned her 
wrists, snatching the packet from her 
bosom and tearing tbe locket from tbe 
chain. Whereupon he releused her and 
bowed to her profusely.

“ Thunks, Miss Bonn 1”  ho mocked. 
Though outraged and frightened, 

curiosity  w as uppermost iu her up- 
praisal o f  him. H e  w a s a tall, well- 
set-up young fellow in common, though 
not Ill-fitting clothes, which w ere  soiled 
mid torn in several places. His fuce, 
partly  shaded liy u slonch hat, bore 
the m arks o f  bruises and wus red as 
from  sunburn or overdrinking. His 
fea tu res  for un ordinary man w ere 
well cut. in  u clearer  light B ertha  
thought that he might be very good- 
looking.

Bcl.-tti ring her courage, she ventured 
the  all Important question: “ W here is 
my photograph?”

“ W h a t  photograph?”
" T h e  photograph that w as  token 

from the locket.”
“ T h e  photograph 

from the  locket?”
“ Yes I”
“ You g-got me.”  

eusly.
She g rew  Irritated. “ As you must 

noli know  Its return wus assured m e 
by— by Mr. I ’ayne.”

“ Oh !’ l i e  became ve ry  nlert. “ T h a t  j 
photograph! I ’m sorry  to s-say I j 
haven ’t got It with in-ine. Miss Bonn. | 
L e t— int>— see, w h ere  d-dld 1 le a v e  ! 
P ayn e’s  p h o ty !"  l i e  scratched his i
head and looked In the direction o f  the 
body of the person whose nam e had 
passed between them.

“ Not P a y n e ’s !  .Major B re n t ’s ! "
She advanced a pace or two. " D o n ’t 
trille with mo! You’re eith er  very 
stupid or  a mighty poor b lu ffe r!"

T h e  man w a s starin g strangely, for 
the moment forgetfu l  o f  the packet 
and It cket. With a quick movement 
site knocked both out o f  Ids hand. 
Then  the first o f  several uncanny 
things happened. l i e  tumbled In a 
heap ns i f  stricken by an Invisible 
force.

She grabbed the lantern and 
searched the spot at tier reet w nere 
I lie locket and pocket had fallen. T h ey  
had disappeared! She darted u sus- 
pic.ous eye upon Adams. He had not* 
Moved a muscle ami was indeed quite 
unconscious. Her eyes swept the vt- 
elmty and could not detect sight or 
. ouad any human presence. Again  
t he examined the ground, using iter 
hands as well as her eyes. Pinned: 
under the hoot of the dead soldier she 
.otllid a ctiimpled note.

She tore It open with trembling, 
fingers. H e r  eyes (topped. It w as  thoi 
1 -t locket receipt o f  the Hotel Wil- 
t o u !

Bertha experienced a sensation new 
to her fear  of the dead. Site forgot 
Adams, she forgot the lost ob jects  
which (tad been intrusted to her by 
Payne, even for tbe moment site for
got M ajor Brent. She tied In it panic. 
H er otto thought w as to get a w a y  
from the scene und back to the W ilton 
to  investigate.

A t that moment Adam s recovered consciousness ami staggered to ht* 
feet,  w atch in g her go. T h ere  wus 
something half humorous, h a lf  pathet
ic  und altogether m ystify ing In his 
demeanor. He grimaced at the corpse 
and broke into mirthless laughter, 
shrugging hi« shoulder*. T h en  bear
ing noises, he atlffrnetl. A  couple o f  
men c a rry in g  a st re teller appeared. 
They hud come for Puytw ’s remain». 
Adam s strode aw ay.

Tem p orary  shelter  b "d  been provid
ed for  the w reck survivors  In a truck 
gang's  cabin, for the nearest h abita
tion w a s several miles to the north. 
Hither Adam s proceeded g tr tn g  Into 
the steeping silence o f  the countryside 
u s lie w alked wrapped iu Impenetrable 
Uiangbta,

T h e  night w as magnificent. T h e  
southern s k y  w as  resplendent with a 
million soft  stars. Prom the earth  
into which the uhundunt rain had 
filtered, u fresh dark odor rose. O v er  ( 
yonder som ewhere a wood owl hooted i 

' a t  the moon.
H e cume across  Pearl D u re  seuted j

>n I lie grass. H er  face  was damp with 
tears. Mite looked up as he w as  pass
ing and spoke.

“ ('an you tell  me, please, w-hen the 
relief train will a rr ive?”

“ .No. ma'am, I can ’t. Shall  I find
o-oitt?”

She shook h e r  head w earily . “ A r e  
you also a w reck  victim ?”

“ Not e xact ly  t-thut.”
“ You seem to huve been Injured?"
"Jest b-brulsed. An d you, m a’am ?”
She negatived. “ You are  the man 

who helped me— ” H er  voice broke, j 
Adam s bowed gravely .  “ T h e  m-man 

with the lantern. T h e  dead fe l ler  w a s  ( 
a friend of  your’u, wasn ’t be?”

She shivered. “ T h e  dead man w a s  
Cnpt. Italpli Puyne. 1 am Miss P earl  
Dure. W hat is your nume?”

"T .  O. Adam s o f  Monk’s Corner,
N ebraska,”  he responded fo r  the sec- 
oud time that night.

"M onk's C o r n e r !”  she  echoed.
“ It ’s not on the m-tuup. It 's  a  c-eow 

town.”  |
“ Oh !”  Sh e looked a t  him with  some 

Interest. " Y o u  m ust be a  cowboy 
t h e n !”

" Y e s ’m.”
She felt  th at  he w a s  evading her.
“ I ’m too curious,”  said she, upologet- j 

I rally.
A pleasant light cam e into his eyes, j 

"K in  1 s-sit down and talk with  you 
a w-whlle? M aybe 1 kin help you i-in | 
your trouble. You seem  to h ave  a-u j  |nI1(j  r , )H(j 
lot o f  it  o-on your mind.”

She signified an indifferent w il lin g
ness.

“ C ow boys m ake good soldiers,"  she 
commented to keep up the conversa
tion which diverted  her.

“ Y e s ’m.”
Site looked a t  hitn askance.
" Y o u ’d look the p art  in uniform, 

j H a v e  you ever  thought o f  jo in in g the 
t arm y? T h e  country  needs fighting 
| men these d ays.”

“ Y e s ’m, I hev. IIow do you  g-go 
about it?  You travel around a  h-bit 

I in the arm y, don't  y-yon? W ould m-my 
; stuttering keep me out? Yo ur  dad's a 

great  soldier, a in ’t he?”
T h e  mun's simple mind amused 

j Pearl. “ You ask too many questions 
' at  once,”  she replied w ith  a little  

laugh. “ I’ ll an sw e r  them all in one. j  
T a lk  with my fa th e r  when he arr ives  I 
If the sub ject  appeals  to you seri
ously.”  )

"W u al,”  lie reflected. “ I a in ’t g-got ! 
anythin g else to do. I m-might as well j  
soldier." Then  in* changed the sub- j 
jeet. "T h a t  there Cap tain  P ayn e w a s  i 
s-sotne officer, w -w asn't  he?"  lusluua- J 
tiou lurked iu his voice.

“ W hat do you know  about C ap tain  *
P ay n e ?"  she asked sharply.

He replied in an indifferent tone, j 
“ Nothin ’ inobhe except w-whut I seen 
iu t-the newspapers. T h e y 're  a lw a y s  I 

| u h-bundle of lies, a n y w a y .”
Slit* seemed to l ike thut.
“ Klu 1 s-sinoke?” lie usked, opening 

a c igare tte  cuse.
His observance o f  polite form  w a s  j 

I unexpected to Peurl. H e r  curiosity  
i  deepened.
| “ l i e  in-meant a lot to  you, d-didn’t  j 

he?" he observed, hunting m atches iu 
his pocket.

“ V ery  much. Indeed," she murmured 
sadly in the m omentary silence which 
had fallen.

“ Now thut t-thcre note— ”
H e struck a  m atch and calm ly  l it  

ti c igarette.
“ T-that then* note.”  he repeated, in

haling d eep ly ;  " th at  there last w-will 
and t-testatnent o f  Ids. T-tbat 's  a 
pretty  b ig  J-Joh for a little girl l ike  
you t-to tackle."

She sat up and glanced at his profile. 1 
l i e  smoked and stared straight ahead 
purposely avoiding her eyes.

“ A r e  you g-golng to tackle  i t? "  ho 
questioned with a pu: sling frankness.

T h e ir  eyes now met. "W h y  do you 
a s k r

*Td l-llke to help you.”"Your
“ W hy not? I ulu't g-got a Job J-Jest

now."
"1 fea r  that n cowboy could not be 

o f  much assistance,”  she replied, iu- 
d ul gently.

"I'm a b-bnrber. too," he rejoined.
“ B arb ers  hear a Mot o f  funny things,
ma'am.”

T h e  Idea seemed so fanciful that she 
giggled. “ W h at else have you been?”

" W a a l ,"  he drawled, taking a soiled 
envelope from his inner emit po ck et ;
“ I've b-been a little o f  everything, I 
g  guess." H e took a card out o f  the 
envelope nnd handed It to her. “ M-my 
specialty  o f  la te ’s b-beeu telegraph * 
o-oi*erating."

H e struck a match so that she could 
read. T h e  card Identified him ns T.
O. Adams, n member o f  the O rganiza
tion o f  T elegraphers, a  sort o f  trades-
union.

"O perators  hear  a M ot o f  things. ' 
t-fnn, ma'am.’* he drawled, putting the 
card hack In th e  envelope which he 
re]jjniod Jo his p o c k e t  _  *

“ n a v e  you ev er  neon a w a iter  In a 
hotel ?’’ T h e r e  w a s  a touch of  rail lery  
In her voice.

“ I’ve  been t - t h a t  too,”  he answered, 
unruffled.

“ W hat haven ’t  you been?”
“ Nothin’, m-ma’nm. nothing.”
Again she questioned him with her 

eyes.
“ W -waiters hoar things, t-too,”  com

mented he.
I’earl did not know whether to  stop 

or continue tills seemingly em pty talk. 
“ What, fo r  exam ple?  H a v e  you ever  
heard a nythin g about C aptain  B ayne? 
A n yth in g— pertaining to this case?”

“ I g-got a notion that I know  
w-wliere them m ilitary  plans and t.-that 
there locket is  a t  this m-minute,”  he 
stated  a s  calm ly  as i f  they w ere  dis
cussing the w eather.

B oth rose simultaneously.
“ W here?” she ejaculated.
It w a s  A d a m s’ turn to be in d u lg e n t  

“ I f  y-you decide to  employ ui-me to

. . .  .  _

i t  w a s  the plan o f  m ilitary w eakness  
and defense o f  the c a n a l ! Nor w a s
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the sketch noxv invisible. T h e  xvater 
had dissolved the chemical d isks re
vealing the hidden secret.

Quick as a flash both Pearl nnd 
T oko leaped upon Adams.

“ You are the lender o f  the foreign 
a l l ia n c e ! ’’ she panted as they xx-ent 
down, struggling. “ You a re  the  Si-
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le lp  you. I'll t-tell  you where I think 
they are .”

Bear! became cautions. “ Y o u ’ll have 
to see my futher about thut also,”  she 
replied, Icily.

H e  bowed and instead of  continuing 
>n to the shelter  abruptly  disappeared 
in a clump o f  hushes.

W ithout hesitation I’earl followed. 
All a long he had reminded her of some 
one whom she hud seen somewhere. 
Now there flashed Into her mind that 
lie m ust he a member o f  the fo. ign 
alliance posing us a tramp. T h e  
thought that she might be pursuing 
danger never occurred to her.

Admits, knowing that he w a s  being 
followed, quickened his step, striking 
out with strong strides along a titnber- 

wlilch soon began to wind 
I up a hill. He started  to run and w a s  
! lyiiekly out o f  her sight. H a lf  w a y  to 
j the summit he stopped, straining his 
j  cutis as  if fo r  an expected signal. Then  
i tie (lushed across the trail and entered 

the woods. W hen Beurl cam e up she 
‘ paused, bewildered, and w en t on. She 
i reached the ridge just  a s  dawn w as 
j s treak in g  the horizon.

B elow  luy a sheet of w a ter  on w hich 
not u ripple  moved. To iter right on a 
bluff w a s  a curious looking shack 
front which ran many wires to u tall 
pole w ith  cross-arms. She hud seen a 
w ire less station before and instantly 
recognized this as one. Mlie ap
proached it noiselessly  and finding tlie 
door p a rtly  open looked in.

A t first site sa w  nothing. Then sud
denly upon the Inner wall flushed a 
shadow which deepened into the sil
houette o f  u imm whose features  w e r e  
masked. In one hand he held a little 
round object. H is fingers pressed it. 
A lid flew open. It was a locket. In 
rite oth er  hand w as w hat appeared to 
lie an envelope.

T h is  now happened: T h e  shadow
opened the locket and took from it two 

| d isks  which lie slipped into the eu- 
i velopp through a slit at one edge.

Then  the shtMow became a blur 
' against  the wall und at the same time 
; Beurl heard footsteps, a muttered for- 
I eign oath and a scurry  of feet. She 
i wheeled about. In her direct gaze w as 

a reluccnt moon, its  transplendent ra y s  
i dazzlin g  her vision.

W h at happened next will never he 
| quite  c le ar  to her  mind. She remein- 
■ lieretl that she  peered about cautlous- 
j l y ; that, catchin g sight o f  a muffled 

man behind the slun k, she requested 
him to show h im s e lf ; that he obeyed 

i with reluctance, whereupon she de
manded the en ve lo pe;  that he started 

l to comply with disarm ing servility, 
i T h en  she  remembered nothing ex- 
I cept a sw ift  encounter, a struggle  for 
! tlie envelope on the edge o f  the Muff.

the sensation accom panying a seetn- 
I itigly never-ending drop through space 

and a plunge Into deep water.
She had a hazy recollection o f  a re

assuring answ er to her scream s for as
sistance Just before her body struck 
tlie su rface  y f  the stream ; while Im
mersed of seeing the muffler still upon 
the face  o f  her a n ta g o n is t ; and the 
present e o f  a third persou swimming 
furiously toward her.

Mlie w a s prone on the shore when 
she revived. T o k o  was rubbing her 
vigorously.

(»rent Joy appeared on T o k o ’s fa ce  
when she opened h er  eyes. He was 
dripping wet, too. T h e  sight o f  him 
relieved her.

“ Did you sec him? W a s it you who 
saved me?"

"Y es ."  replied Toko, still rubbing, i 
“ I follow you. He get a w ay .”

She leaped to her  feet. " W e  must 
find him. T o k o !  He is— is n great 
c r im in a l ! H e possesses a priceless 
m ilitary  se cre t!  I saw i t !  I had it 
In my h a n d s!  W hich wny did he co?”

"I  didn’t k n o w !"  exclaim ed Toko 
with  regret and concern. "I show 
y o u !"

T h e y  hurried along the shore.
" A h ! "  exclaimed T o k o  a fte r  some 

m inutes o f  fa st  running. H e stopped, 
pointing to a muffler In the sand. She 
picked It up as they ran.

A few  minutes la ter  they again 
stopped, seeing a figure sente«! upon a 
n w k  Just ahead. It w as Adams.

T h e y  crept close behind him. who 
u n aw are  o f  discovery w as closely  ex- ! 
«mining n sheet o f  part hmentlike p a 
per about thirteen Inches square.

obtaining indigo in southern India is 
practiced by the natives. T h e  plant i 
t ightly  packed  the d ay  it is cut. in a Opp. Court House.
large  vat, Into which w a ter  is run. and ---------------------------
boards a re  then placed over  the top 
and a re  kept in position by heavy  
crossbeams. T h e  plant is  allowed to 
s«mk fo r  fen  or tw e lv e  hours, during 
w hich  time a hea v y  ferm entation  takes  
place. T h e  liquid is then drained off 
into another vat, a f te r  which coolies 
beat and stir  the soaked m ass thor
oughly with Halls until the dye  begins 
to  emerge. T h e  w hole is then allowed 
to se t t le ;  the c le ar  liquid is drained 
off. aud tlie residue is boiled in copper 
vessels. It Is then pressed into hard 
cakes  ready  fo r  the market.
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T h a n k  a Woman fo r  T h is  N ew  Idea.
“ Who Is that man?”  asked  the gid

dy youn g person.
“ A  farm  dem onstrator.”
“ indeed? T notice he h as  a large, 

flat case under ills arm. D o you sup
pose It contains a  sam ple fa rm ? ” —  
Birm ingham  Age-Herald.

FRANK TAYLOR,
Notary Public

Cloverrlale, Ore.
A. C. EVERSON
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Money to Loan
Leal Estate A g e n cy•/

(jet tlie habit. Ilend m e  for r e a l t y  H eals .

‘ he story now

ning in the Courier, 

hen see the show on 

-iiturday night.

run- Tillamook Undertaking Co.
U. N. H E N K E L ,  Proprietor.

Night and Day calls  • 
in « «tu j *t ly attended.

S ix th  Street at Second A v e n u e  F.ast 
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The Todd H otel
TiMamc; k, Ora.

L. S. HUSHBSCK, Proprietà.

■ t ì i t i g  R im i r i  t i n i  im i  F u t i  i l i  S t \l e  

M hhIs 2 5 c

ooms 50 and 75 Ceats, Special 
Rates by tiie Wetk.

Office G round Floor 

National BUI,

Bell Phone 53-J 

P. I). Box 147
W ith Rollie Watson

Abstracts on Short Notice 
by the

PACIFIC A B ST R A C T  CO.
L V. EBERHARD. Manager.

Com plete Set of Abstracts  of the Records 

of Tillamook C ou n tv,  Oregon. 
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T a y lo r  Real E sta te  A g e n c y
Fifty  acres of up land, close to C lover- 

dale, practically it 1 cleared and fenced, 
no buildings, at $100 per acre. If you 
have a tonal' am ount of money to pay 
down 1 will help you m ake the first 
paym ent.

One hundred a i d  s ix ty  acres r e a r  
Mt da ut $_‘5 un acre. F ive cows and 
some young stock u this place that will 
be thrown in. A small cash paym ent 
d m n  will secure this place. M ight 
eon«ider a trade oi p u t  of the principal. 
This  place for sale or rent.

Five hundred d id irs d-uvn will  buv 
the mv *4 of th -st l4 an I the n ' 3 of 
t h e s w  '4 id* section 3 , and the e of 
the se ' 4 section 4 . tow n 5 south, tango 
lO w .- t .  I can r. lit yon this place, if 
vou want it. at a very retsmi.tble prifST.

h it have von to trade for 160 acres, 
the old Sehtiei place. Will consider 
eastern or Cana i 1 property. T i l l  ns 
wil l . .1 h.ix’x nnd keep the ball roll-

*»*• f

Hie John Weiss s:|\>- mill, the nt.p 
that ttiakts money exery tim e the wheel 
goes round. Let 11s explain  1 he terms 
and price on this money m aker.

B e  have 1 resilience property at P.x- 
riiii City that can he b"light for hall 
cash, balance to suit pnichnsei 5 oil 
know that Pantii v tx will some «lav lie 
the idea suiuniet rysoitati«! l l j j t  prop
erty xx 1I1 I login 1. W in  net buy now 
xxbile tImre is a chance for sn  inxest- 
inent.

Pwy inc. selling or tradin g real estate 
and business enterprise? our lug hoi I. 
Vx> have realty from T im ber to Nesko- 
win Mid business-eotei pi li-es scattered 
along the wax’ , that can  be bought 
right Find ns if you »re in the m arket 
and if xoit Hie not in tlie market for 
some of t! e -nai s I have, get in. A tip
th a t ’ » urn th takii'g.

Taylor Real Estate Agency
Clovirdale, Oregon.
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