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King, and then youw will ander-
sfand why an American lad is
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In Abyssinia,
Afghanistan; be had shot
gnme in more than oue Jungle and bad
been shot at by small brown wen In
more than oue forest, to say nothing
wof the little encounters bhe had had In
most unoccldeutal towns aod ellles
For twenty days he had teavelog |
caravan across the essban upinod
through Hernt and Meshhed and !
Kharn, striking off with Lla gulde aton -
Sowanrd the sew of Aral and the vaxt
em vhores of the Caspinn thopce
=h the Uml foathille ro the old
Bomad highway thart kd down into
the swost green velleys of o wod he
bad thought of as sotlilng more than
the creation of s haretralned fetionist.
Bomewhere out lo the shlmmering
east be had learned, to Lis homest
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- amageinent, that there was such a

dand ax Gragstark. At test e woul
not belleve, Lol the Eoglish bauk (o
Meshlied assured Wm that be would

big |
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A Strory of

_Grarutark
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the north and
afrald of the
abhor. The
famed up In
grew quick agaln
wonld mot go home
had sought out this land of
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falr women and sweet tradition. And
0 he traversed the wild and danger
ous Tartar roads for days and days,
like the kulghts of Scheheramade In
the tmes of old, and came at last o
the gates of Edelwelss,

Not untll he sat down to a rare din-
ner In the historic Hotel Regengetr
was he able to realizse that he was
truly in that fabled, mythical land of
Granstark, a quaint, grim little princl-

in the most secret pocket of the
t mantle. This was the
dreams, the land of his
had not even dared to
actually existed.
it becomes my deplorable
Ige the fact that Truxton
er two
of
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ity Edelwelss, was quite
pass on to other flelds, com-
Isillnsioned In his own mind
little disgusted with himself
goue to the trouble to visit

i

Where were the beautiful women
| e had read about and dreamed of
ever since be left Teheran? On his
soul, he had not seen half a dosen
womens In Edelwelss who were more
than passably fair to look upon. True,
he bad to admit. the people he had
jseen were of the lower and middle
classes—the shopkeepers and the shop-
| giris. the hucksters and the frait vend-
'ers. What be wanted to know was
! : What had become of the royalty
Where

the nobllity of Graustark®?

the princes, the dukes and the

! One dingy lttle shop in the square
Interested him. It was directly op-
posite the Royal cafe, with American
bar attached, and the contents of Its
grimy little windows presented a pe-
cullarly fascinating interest to him.
lm were packed with weapons and

firearms of ancient design, Omolnl

ventured loside the little shop. Find-
ing no attendant, he put aside hils sud-
denly formed lmpulse to purchase a
mighty broadsword,

On several occasions he
grim, sharp featured old
doorway of the shop, but it
until after he bhad missed
day traln that he made up
accost blm and o have
sword at any price. With
in view, he inserted his tall frame lnto
the narrow doorway, calling out I
for attention.

“What is ¥ demanded a sharp,
gry volce at his elbow. He found him-
self looking Into the wizened, parch-
ment-like face of the little old man.

“That broad— Bay, you speak Eng-
Hsh, don't you?t'

“Certainly,” snapped the old man.
“Why shouldn't 17 1 ean't afford an
lnterpreter. You'll find plenty of Eng-
lish used here In Edelweiss since the
Americans and Britlsh came. They
won't lenrn our language, 80 we mus
learn thelrs.” ]

“What's the price of that old sword
you have o the window?

“Three bundred gavvos”

“What's that in dollars?"

“Four bundred and twenty, It is
genulne, sir, and %00 years old. 0Old
Prince Boris carried it It's most
e

“I'll glve you a hundred dollars for
it, Mr.—er”—he looked at the sign on
the open door—"Mr. Spantz.”

“1 dou't want your money.
day.*

Troxton King felt his chin in per
plexity, “It's too much. [ can’t*af-
ford 11," be sald. disappolotment in his
YN,

“1 have modern blades of my own
muke, »ir, much cheaper and quite an

good,”
Bpantz,
“You make ‘em?’ lu surprise,
The ol wen straigitened bis bent
figure with sudden pride. *1 sm ar

il
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Good

ventured the excellent Mr.

T MO o the GroWn

sl My blades
are ussd by the nobillty-not hy the
‘nrmy_ I ntn happy to say."™
[ “1 say, Horr Spants, or monsiear, I'd
l lke to have s good long ehat with you
What do you say 1o a wug of that ex
| collent beer over In the cafe garden?
Business seems to be a8 ltile dull
| Can't you—er—lock upt"

Spantz looked at him keenly

“AMay | ask what brings you to Edel
welss ¥ he asked abruptly,

“T den’t mind telling you, Mr. Spantz,
thint ' bere bocause ' somewhot
of a fool. False hopes led me astray
(1 eame bhere looking for romance—for
adventure.”
| "1 mee”™
twinkiing with wirth,

cncklxl SBpanta, his eyes

princesses here just as you pleased,
eh? Let me tell you, young man, only
one American—only one forelgner, n
fact—hus accomplished that miracle
Mr. Lorry came here ten years ago
and won the fairest fower Graustark
ever produced—the beautiful Yetive
but he was the only one™

“No. I'm not looking for princesses
I're seen hundreds of ‘em in all farts
of the world.”

on the armorer.
“I've beard of nothing but him, my
good Mr Spantz. He's seven years

he's got a Jeweled sword and all that
sort of thing. | daresay he's a blee
little chap. Got American bloed Iu
him, you see.”

upstalrs. A woman's volce answered
“My nlece will keep shop, sir, while

full days and nights |

I am out,” Spantz explained.

They paused near the door until the
old man's niece appeared at the bac
of the shop. King's glavce becum
more or less In the nature of a stur
of amazement

A youug woman of the most astonu
Ing beauty. attired In the bilack and
red of the Graustark middle classes,
was slowly approaching from the shad-

OWY recesses at the end of the shop |
thump. |

His bheart enjoyed a lively
Truxton King. you may be sure, did
not precede the old man into the street
He dellberutely removed bl bat and
walted most politely for age to go by
fore youth. In the meantime bland
guzing upen the face of this smazin.
nlece,

Acruss the square, at one of the t
bles, the old man, over his huge un
of beer, bacame properly grateful §
was willlng to repay Klog for hig 1t
tie attention by giving him a carefu
history of Graustark. past, present no:
furure.

The old man was rambling on. =T,
young prince bas lved mwost of -
life In Washington and London and
Paris, sir. He's only seven, sir. O]
course you remember the dreadful a
cident that made him an orphan an!
put bim on the throne with the thre
‘wise men of the east’ as regents ot
governors—the traln wreck near Bruw
sels, sir. His mother. the glorion-
Princess Yetive, was killed and nl
father. Mr. Lorry. died the next da
from his Injuries. That, sir, wax |
most appalling blow to the people of
Graustark.
other palr like them. sir. God alon
preserved the lttle prince. The o ,
lision was from the rear, n broken ri.
throwing a locomotive into the priu
cess’ coach. This providential escag
of the young prince preserved the o
broken lfne of the present royal fan
iy.”

“l say, Mr. Spantz, | don’t belley,
I've toid you that your nlece fa 8 1w
remarkabiy besu"—

“As | was saying. sle.” lotervupie
Spantz so polotedly that Trux
Bushed. “the ltile prince ls the W
of all the people. Under the preso:
regency be s obliged to reslde iu !
principality aotll his Afteenth yeo
after which he may be permitted
travel abroad.”

Bpantz was eying him narrow))
“You do not appear Interested In om
royal famlly,” he ventured coldly.

Truxton hastened to assure him the
be was keenly interested. “Especiall
50 now that | appreciate that the I
tle prince is the last of bis race.”

“There - are three regents, sir, Iy
charge of the affalrs of state—Coun:
Halfont, the Duke of Perse and Barol
Jasto Dangloss, who Is minister of po

lice. Count Halfoot Is a grandunch |

of the prince by marriage, The Duke
of Perse Is the father of the unbapp:
Countess [ngomede, the young nand
beautiful wife of the exiled Iron Couni
Marianx. No doubt you've beard of
him."

“l remember that he was banisha!
from the privcipality.”

“Quite wroe, sir. He was banlsheo
in 1001 and now resides on his estate-
In Austa, Thre
Years ago In Ruda
pest he woas mar
red to lngomeds
the davghter
the duke. Count
Marlanx bus gren
Influence at
Austrian court
The Duke of Pers:
realized this when

daughter toncee)
him as her hdsy

-,,:—'...

band  The falr o

: Rowmede I8 lesstbnn

"HE WAS 'BA.\“I_IIIED iweuty-five yens-
IN 10 of age The Irn

Count 8 fully sixtv-five.”
“T'd lke to see If she's really Leay
tiful. ['ve seen but one pretly womin

in this whole blamed town. your nlece, |

P've looked 'em over
She s exceed:

Herr Bpantz,

pretty carefully too.

lngly attract”—
“You will not find the beautiful we-

men of Edelwelss in the streets, air”
snapped Spaota,
“Don't they ever go out shopplng?”
“Hardly. The merchants, If you will
but potice, carry thelr wares to the
bhouses of the noble and the rich. But
tomorrow the garrison st the fortress

quur-.'lwu In review before the prince

“You thought |
you could capture wild and beautiful |

“You should see Prince Robin." went '

old, and he looks ke his mother, and |

The old man retiréed to the rear of |
the shop and called out to some one |

There never will be an |

he compelled bis |
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Who the devil Is that old man at
the table there?” demanded young Mr
King londly

The walter sssuimed a look of ex.
treme lnsolence.  “That Is Baron Dan.

TF yot Sholld happen to be on the ave: |
nue near the costio gate at 12 o'elock
you will see the beauty and ehdvalry
‘ur Graustark he soldlers are not

the only ones who are on parade.”

There was an uvowmistakable sneer In gloas, minlster of police.  Anything
I his tone more, sie¥”

[ "You don't care much for soclety, “Yeu. What's be looking s0 bhard at
P'd say” observed Truxton, with a | me for? Does he think I'm a plek-
| smlle pocket ™

“You know as wuch as 1, sir” was
all that the walter sald n reply. King
pocketed the coln he had lotended for
the fellow and deliberntely left the
| place. As he sauntered ncross the Lttle
square bls guse suddenly shifted to a
{socond story window above the gun
| shop.

The interesting young woman had
| eautlously pushed open one of the
shutters and was peering down upon
{a trio of red costed guardsmen Al
| most at the mame lostaot bher guick,
eager gase fell upon the tall American,
\now guite close ta the horsemen. [He
paw bor dark eyes expand as If with
surprise. The vext instant he caught

his breath and almost stopped in his
tracks
l A shy, lmpulsive smile played about
|ber red lips for a second, lighting up
| the dellcate face with a radianes that
|am.ued him. Then the shutter was
| elosed gently, quickly. He felt his sars
| burn an he abruptly turned away,

In the weantime Baron Dangloss
| was walching blm covertly from the
edge of the cafe garden across the
square.

Spantt's ayes fdamed for an instant
and then subtly resumed thelr most
fngratinting twinkle, “"We cannot all
| be peacocks,” Le sald guletly. “You
will also see that the man who rides
| beslde the prince's carringe wheel s
| an American, while Graustark pobles
| ke less exalted pluces™

“An Ametrican, ¢h?’

“Yea. Have you not heard of John
Tuills, the prince's friend? He, your
countryman, is the real power behind
jour throme. Op his deathbed the
| prince's father placed his son ln this

(To Be Continued.)

) A.L._VROMAN
y | PLUMBING & HEATING
CONTRACTOR

_:Nn job too small, none too

‘ {large. Twenty-five years'
| practical experience,
A BLY, IMPULATVE SMILE PLAYED ABOUY OFFICE
i e 113 SOUTH FRONT STREET.

American’s charge and begged him to
stand by bhim through thick and thin
untll the lad Is able to take care of
himself. As If there were not loyal
men b Graustark whoe might have
done as moch for thelr prince!”

| King looked luterested, 1 see. The
people. no doubt, resent this esplonage |
Is that it? f
| Spantz gave him a withering look, as
much as to say that he was a fool |
to ask such a question in a place so

. e

For the Best

In harness, saddles, whips,
obes, tents, blankets, wag-

|

publle, Without replying, be got to |
| his feet. 'l on sheets, axle grease and
| "1 must return. 1 bave beea away | gall cure, as well as all kinds

| too loug.™ |

of custom work, see

J. C. Smith

314 E. Main,

The Awmerican sank back o his chalr
' Suddenly he became consclous of a
| disquieting feellug that some one was
| looking at him Intently from behind. |
| He turned o bis chalr and found him- |
| sell meeting the gaze of a feroclous l
llooung. military sppearing little man
'8t n table vear by, His walter ap

| peared at bls elbow with the change.
]

REAL ESTATE

Farm Land ~* ® Timber Land
¥ ® Orchard Land = »#

Residences L o City Lots
Orchards and Mining Claims

|

|
|
|

Medford Realty Co

Room 10, Jackson County Bank Building

I

'FOR SALE
160 Acres

Fine, leve! and smooth. Pear and Apple
land. Close in. All ready to plant to trees.

PRICE..........ccccconnvn.....$100,00 PER ACRE

'. Must be sold for reason. Terms, $8000 cash,
balance in one and two years at 6 per cent
interest, For information call on

|

!i R. P. LITTLE:

LA R B oS o o 8 882 Wﬁﬁfﬂfwwﬁ
| .

NOTICE

I will show the people of Medford and Jackson
county the largest assortment of looge Diamonds ever

ghown in southern Oregon, in all sizes and prices, and

fine quality.

Martin J. Reddy

The Jewler

Near Post Office

- TSP L80 20400040000 00000

f

4 B ENYART, President J. A. PERRY, Vioa-Presideat
JOHN B ORTH, Cashi W, B. JACKBON, Ase’t Oasbior
THE MEDFORD NATIONAL BANK
CAPITAL $50,000
SURPLUS . $:6,000
Safety bexes for rent. A general Banking Business transaetes
) We sollelt your patronage

1
(e e e e R S R e s RS R R A A R RS

WAN?TED

Timber and Coal Lands

ENGINEERING AND BSBURVEYING COAN i\
TRACTS TAKEN AND ESTIMATES \
FURNISHED. u

B. H. Harris & Co.
MFDFORD OREGON

Office in Jachkeus vounty Bank Upstairs

How Are These
For Bargains

5-room house on Cottage avenue, East Side, lots 100
SN0 Lt B Gt s el SN TR e b . $15600

1 lot on Grape street, East Side, lot 50x120....... $400

2 lots on Palm street, 3 blocks from new depot, 56x
R I e e e

* lots on Hamilton street, 2 blocks from new depot,
o b I T A Py ) e A &w

2 lots on Fourth street, 2 blocks off Oakdale,
L R P SO SR SN S S Sy e.

Fine residence lots in Crescent subdivision, close in,
Call and look over our list in fruit land. They are
some of the best in the valley.

SISKIYOU REALTY CO.

ROOM 22, JACKSON COUNTY BANK BLDG.
PHONE 3311. |

Hbx

-

COLONISTS RATES
0 OREGON

THE
GREAT NORTHWEST |

The management of the Southern Pacifie Co.

(Lines in Oregon) takes great pleasure in an-

nouncing that the low rates from Eastern cit-

ies, which have done so much in past seasons

to stimulate travel to and settlement in Ore-
oh, will prevail again this Spring DAILY
rom Mareh 1 to April 15, inclusive,

PEOPLE OF OREGON

The railroads have done their part; now it's
up to you, The colonist rate is the greatest of
all home-builders. Do all you can to let east-
ern people know about it, and encourage
them to come here, where land is chegp and
| home-building easy and attractive,
'FARES CAN BE PREPAID at home if desired.
| Any agent of the road named is authorized to
J receive the required deposit and telegraph
| ticket to any point in the East.
'REMEMBER THE TE8—I'rom Chicago, $33;
. from St. Louis, $32; from Omaha and Kansas
' City, 25. This reduction is proportionate
from all other cities.
| WM. McMURRAY,
General Passenger Agent

Portland, Oregom




