-

T W <l [F N o d W ETH -

e u——

==y

MEDFORD MAIL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, FRIDAY, MARCH 18, 1910,

TRUXTON

A Svory of
wwOrausrark

© By GEORGE BARR
M GUTGHEON
el .:?:’_-_:'2‘.."‘ A

CHAPTER VIIL
LOOKING FOR AN EYE
HE wiich was Baranguing ber

hoddied andience, corsing the |

soldlers, laughing gleefully In
the faces of her stately, scorn-
fui guests, greatly to the Irritation of
Faron Dangloss, toward whom she
showed an especial attention
Tuilis was holding the prince in bis
sremm.  Qolonel Quinnox stood before
them, keeping the babbling, leering
beldame from thrusting ber face close
to that of the terrified boy. The Count
ess Marlanx, pale and rigid, her wopn.
drous eyes glowing with excitement,
stood behind John Tullls.

With Incredible swiftness the storm

passed. Almost at Its helght there
eame a cessation of the roaring tem-
pest, the downpour was checked, the
thunder dled away and the lghtning
trickled off into faint flashes, The sky
cleared as If by magic. The exhibi
tlon, if yoo please, was over!

“It I» the most amazing thing I've
ever see” Dangloss sald over and
over again,

The Couctess Marlanx was trem
Bling viclently, Tullis, observing this
tried to laugh away bher nervousnoss

“Mere coincidence: that's all"™ he
“You can't belleve sbe bronght
about this storm ™

*It iso't that” she sald In a Jow
wolce. “1 feel as If a grave persona!
bhad just passed me by, Not
for the rest of you. but for me
That is the sensation | have
feeling of one who has stepped
from the brink of an abyss just
to avold being pushed over, |
e you understand. See! |
trembling.”

You'l! be over it as soon as we
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Inter the cavaleade
the raln swept road to-
blankets having
ncross the saddles occu-
ladies and the prince. The
in her doorway, laughing
viting them to come often
ungain, your highness!™ she
sarcastically,
time 1 come It will be with
burn you alive!” shouted
Dangloss. To Tullls he added:
they did well to bumn
your town of Balem. Yon
the country of them—the
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through the lowering shades
the prince’s party swiftly, even
sayly by virtee of reiaxation from the
stradn of & welrd balf bhour. No one
wevenled the xlightest sign of appre

¢

bension arisiog from the myneﬂnu-’

demonstration in which natare bhad
taken & haod,

Traxton Kilog, for reasons best
known to bimself, soon relapsed into
& thoaghtful. contemplative sllence
Betweep us, he waus sorely vexed and
disappointed. When the gallunt start
was made from the glen of “dead men's
bones™ be found that be was 1o be cast

witerly aside, quite completely lrnored |

by the falr Loralue. Bhe rode off with

“S FERL AB IF A GRAYE PEEAONAL DAX-
GER HAS JUST PASSED ME BY.'

young Count Vos Eugo without so

wuch as a friendly wave of the hand |

o him.

Ves Engo, belng un officer 1o the roy
al guard, rode abead by order of Colo
sel Quinnox, Truxton, therefore, hind
her back in view—at mather a vexiog
distance, too—for mile nfter wile of
the ride to the clty. He galloped along
beside the baron, a prey w gloomy
conslderntious. What was the user
He bad no chance to win ber. That
was for story books apd plays, Ehe
belotged to snother world fur above
is.

The baron's dry, Insinuating volee
broke i upon the young man's
Moughta. "I think it's pretty well un
derstood that she's golog to marry
Mm™ The little old minister had been
meading King's thoughts; be hed the
estisfacuon of seelng his victdm star

King managed to ocontrol
asking with bland interest:

—— ——

dear countess—shad- |

| “Indecd! 1& 1t & good match, baron?
I The barmn sinllisl 1 think so.
has been a wille wild, but | belleve
| bhe has sertiod down, Splemdid family
| He is despemiely in love

“1 haddn't thovegh mach aboyt U Is

* | ebe In love with Bim?”

KING :

“She sees n great deal of him.” was
the diplomatic answer
“Would sou mind
| who she Is, haron
| Dangtosa was truly startled,
|
|

tolling me Jusi

“Do you wean, sir, that yon don’t
know her? he asked, almost harshiy

*1 don't know her name.”

“And your bad the effrontery to— M
excellent friend, you mel |
kuow that Awericans are bold; but, by
godd. ®ir, I've always look«d upon them
ns gentlemen. You'-—

“Holl on, Baron Dangloss!™ Inter
rupted Truxton, very red In the face
“You'd better hear my slde of the
story first. She went to school wirl
my sister. Bhe knows me, but refus
{to !l me who she In"™

*“Well, my boy, If she elocts to Rev
'you In the dark concernlng bher namo
it & not for me ¢
betray her  Ladies
In her position, |

anmswe

dare say, enjoy
these little mys
teries”

It was dusk when
they entered the
northern gates
Above the castle
King sald goodby
to Tullls and the
countess, gravely
saluted the sleepy
prince and follow-
ed Mr. Hobbs off
to the heart of the
clty He was ho
with resentment
Either she had for
gotten to say good

"IT I8 NOT FORME by to him or biad
| TO BETRAY HER."  oifally decided t
Ignore him altogether. At any rate,
she entersd the gurtes to the castis
grounds without so moch ag an in
diferent glance [n his direction.

Truxion “kEvew In advaosce that he
wax to have a sleepless, unhappy night

I his rovm at the hotel he found
the second abonywous letter, ungues
Uopably from the same source, but
this tiwe privted In crode, stiited let
ters. It had been stuck under the door

“Leave the city at once. Yoo are (o
great danger. Save yourself.”

This thme he did not laugh. That it
was from Olga Platanova be had no
doubt. But why she should Interes:
terself so persistently in his welfare
was quite beyond him. And whar
after all. conld she wean by “great
| danger—save yourself!”

He Indulged In a long spell of
thoughtfuiness. *“No, by George, I'll
Inot turn tail at the frst sign of dan-
lger. I'H stuy bere and asslst Dangloss

o unraveling this matrer. And I'll |
g0 up to that witch's hole before I'm |

a day older to have it out with her
‘'l Bod out where the smoke cam

from. and I'll know where that eye

went to.” ' He sighed withoot knowlng
|lr. “By Jove, I'd lke 1o do sowething
Ito show ber ['m oot the blooming
| duffer she thinks | am.”

| He could wot find Baron Dangloss |

|that night woer early the next day.
[ Hobts, after Leing stigmatized as the
vnly Britishi coward (n the world.
| changed his mind and made ready to
| accompmuy King to the hovel in Gan-
louk gap
By aoon the streets (o the viclolty of
Ithe plaza were filled with strange
rough looking men. undeniably labotrers
"Who are they ¥ demanded Kilug
“There's a strike on among the men
]t.-uiidlm: the rullroad,” sald Hobbs,
“They'd better lock out for these fel-
lows.” sald King very soberly. *1
{don't ke the uppearance of "em. They
ook Hke cutthroats.”

| They're the riffraff of all Europe.”

“1 bope Baron Dangloss kopows how
| to bandle them ¥ In some anxiety.

In due time they rode fote the som-
ber solitudes of Ganlook gap and up
to the witch's glen. Here Mr. Hobbs
bnlked. He refused 1o adventure far
ther than the mouth of the stony m

vine. Truxton approscbed the bhovel
alone. without the silghrest trepula-
tion. The goose herd grandson wus

driving a dock of geese across the
green bowl below the cobin. The
American called out to bim, and & mo.
meut later the youth, couslderably ex-
‘vited, drove his geese up to the door
While they were vainly haranguing
eich otber the old woman appeared
Cttering shrill exclamations, she hur
ried down to confront Kilug with blaz-
|lug eyes. Her horrid grio of derision
brought a flush to his cheek,
o lay you a hundred gavvos that
the kettle and smoke experiment Is a
fake of the worst sort,” he anuounced

“Have It your own way—have It
your own way?" she cackled.

“Tell you what I'll do—If I cun't ex-
| puse that wick In ten minutes 11
lmukc you a preseut of a hundred gus

| She took him ap ke s flash, & fact
which startled and discouncerted him
ot a lrtle. Her very eagerucss au
gured [l for bis proposition,

With a low, mocking bow the shriv-
bled hag stood aslde and motioned
for him to precede her loto the hovel

“A hundred gavvos Is o fortune not
ensily to be won," sald the old dame
“How can | be sure that you will pay
e If you lose?

“It Is In my pocket, madam. If |
[don't pay, you way lustruct your es
|cellent grundson to crack we over the
| head He looks ‘as though be'd do It
for » goud deal less money, I'll sa)
that for him”

“He Is bouest—as honest as hix
grandmother " cried the old womnu
She bestowed @ toothless grin upon
him. “Now, what s it you want w
do?

“I want to go through that kitchen,
Just to satisfy myself of one or two
thinge.” King was looking bard a
the crack in the kitchen door. Bud
denly be started as If shot.

“Take my word for it, elr, they are. |

curning vyv
wl Dl vl Lav I

I Be REATIRE.
Jooking =traigin
gosl eraek o the

“T'll  this tlme!™ he stwats
crossing the roovin
The door In bls viclent cluteh swi
open with a bang

e owper of that
tom eye wis gone!

Like n frantle dog, Truxton dosbe
abont the itle Riteben,
EVERY COPIer, every o k., for slg
the thing ehinssd I'ie old womn
stnudivg In mlddhe of th
viter room, grinning at him with g&
wlue mnlevol

Ha, tin!" she

gol )
i two eager b

mocking, plas

fooking |

"I.‘
wns the
e
cronksl.  “You fo
You foul! =earch! Swell bim out! A
the good It will do you! Ha, ha!™

Ny gad. 1| will get at the bottam «

N sbontesd Troxton, stubborn rag
pooeses e him “There's some ol
here, atd | Bpow I, ' oot such
fool as o beileve— Bay! What's tha
he coiling! By the eternal, that sor
Ing pobee exnlios X! There's whe
the =ecret tro door Is—In the wvellin
Whhin arm's resch. at that! Wan

me, vld woman!

The hag vas standing In the Kipeh
door now. <11l grioning eviily wi
watched The enger young man pounis
npon (e ow celling with a three b
ped stool that be hod selred from o
fAoor,

He was potiding sigorousiy on th
roughly arded celling when 1
sharp volee of the old woman, ralsesd
In command, enused bim to lower th
stool and turn upon ber with gleamin:
trinmphant eves  The ook he sow £
her face was sufficient 1o check lis en
terprise for the moment. He dropped
the stool apnd started towand ber, his
arms extended fto ontel her swaving
form. The ook of the dying was In
her eves, She seemed to be cruompling
before him.

He reached bher In time, his strong
arms grasping the frall, bent fgure as
it sank to the foor. As he [Ifted ber
bodily from her feet, intent upon car
ryitng her to the open alr, her bony
fingers snuk Into his arm with the grip
of death, and-—<could bhe belleve s
ears!—a low, mocking laugh came from
her lips,

Down where the pebbly house yard
merged Into the mossy banks Mr
Hobbs sat rtight, still staring with
gloomy exes at the dark Uttle but ap
the glen. A quarter of an hour tad
passed since King disappeared through
the doorway. Mr. Hobbs was getting
Dervous,

The shiftless, lanky goose herd came
forth In time and lazily drove his scat.
tered tock off into the lower glen.

Presently Hobbs caught sight of a
thin stream of smoke. rather black
than blue. arising from the little chim-

ney at the rear of the eabin. His eyes |

A LOW, MOUKING LAUGH CAME FROM HER
LIrs

New very wide open; his bheart experi-
enced a sudden throbless moment; his
mind leaped backward to the uvex-
|plalned smoke mystery of the day be-
|fore. It wus on the end of his tongue
to ery out to his unsecn patron, to urge
bhim to leave the witch to her deviltry
‘and come mlong home, when the old
|woman berself appeared In the door
way-—nalooe,

She wsat down upon the doorstep,
ipuffing away at a long pipe, her hood-
|ed face almost fovisible from the dis-
tance which he resclutely held. Bhe
was po more than a black, Inanimate

beap of rags plled aguinst the door |

{jamb,

Hobbs let out a shout. The old wo-
man arose aund hobbled toward him,
leaning upon a great cane.

“Whe-where's Mr, King?" called our
Hobbs
| Her arm was ralsed, &8 bony fnger
|polutiog to the trectops above her

{ hut'n B

| “He's gone Dido't you see Ll
He weul olf dlolg (e frecty s ot
Wont see Ll s el Wit
monen; wud then went o

Ingritintiog tones: Wkl

oliie auto ey bodse? ) i show vo
fhe rond he ook You”

But Mr. Hobls, bis Lhadr oo end, hin
Iropped the il of Klug's huis,
wWiks nuttiug oot 1o his owi !

| Whirliug frouteally into (e path 10
fed uway froin toe hated, diowiisd sjm
Down the road he crnsbed, pursued 1y
witches wlioue pursistetoe poi (o shiioe
'the efforts of those famed Iadles of
Tam o' Bhanter ln the long ago. If be
bad looked over bis shoulder be might
bave discovered that he was followed
by a rideriess horse, nothing more.

But a riderless horse i a grewsome
thing sometimes.

(To Be Continued.)

“Taking bearders” is largely a fig-
ure of speech—until you begin to ad-
vertise, when you make s business
matter of it .

Haskins for Hsalth ’

ONCE MORE

We can supply yvou with a good variety,
ineluding many kinds of

FRESH FISH

OYSTERS, CLAMS, SHRIMPS, ETC.

and from now on we lln]w to have at all times

MODELS 16 AND 17

enough to supply our customers, Come and
ltat we have.

RogueRiverl’;‘ishCo

17 North Fir Street Phone Main 83,

Qv W

Can you see well? If not, con-
sult Dr. Goble, Repeirs of all
kinda,

We ean duplicate any lens mada
Magle eyeglass cleaners free,

Dr. Goble

No. 18 West T

Parlors

Optieal
Main Btreet.
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. .
* .
: Medford Iron Works ;
3 E. 6. TROWBRIDGE. Propristor. 3
- -
: Fcundry and Machinist :
$OAN ¥ o Engines, Spraying Outfits, Pumps, Boilers any Ma b4
* L4
schinery Agents in Southern Oregon for M
; FAIRBANKS. MOPSE & CO ‘
L e e e R S S S S e e s R R R R e R

BARGAINS for BUYERS

104 acres, cleared, close to siation, #80,000,

42 acres, cleared, two and one-hall miles from Medford, 80000,
20 acres, in pears, balf mile from Central Polnt, 87000,

40 acres, 23 acres in alfalfa and Irrvigated; beautiful view; $9000,
A2 acres, bearing orchard, close In, $24,000,

HUNTLEY-RREMER Co.

214 FruitGrowers Bank Building

For Sale Stock Ranch

$5000—200 acres; 50 acres cleared; 50 head

of cattle; five horses; 90 chickens; plows,

drags, mowing machine, e¢te; house, two

barns, sheds, all in good condition. Ten

miles from Eagle Point, See owner,

1022 West Tenth Street.

NOTICE
CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY COMPANY'S
Land Department Representative.

Mre, 8. J. Adler will be at the Hotel
Moore March 17th to April 1st for the pur-
pose of seeing those who are interested
in the company’s famous Alberta wheat
Jands, He will be prepared to furnish
complete information, including maps, lit-
erature, prices, etc. Call on Mr. Adler
and arrange to take advantage of our low
rate gemi-monthly excursions during this
season and inspect these lands.

Ide-McCarthy Land Co.

COLONIZATION AGENTS
CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY

149 Firsts

The BUICK closed the season with the greatest ree
ord w. history of automobile contests by winning
149 firsts—9% per cent of entries—thereby defeating
the highest-priced foreign and American ears in road
aees, hill elimbs and endurance contests, and

ALL THIS WITH A STOCK
CAR JUST LIKE YOU'LL GET

A Few of the
Big Wins

of 50 miles an hour.

HN) miles at an average speed

YORICK CLUB TROPHY- First and second, 150

miles at an average speed of 51 miles an hour.

VESPER CLUB TROPHY-—212 miles at an aver-

age speed of 55,0 miles per hour,

RIVERHEAD, L. I., CLASS 4113 miles at an av-

erage speed of 70 miles an hour,

ATLANTA 200 miles at an average speed of 72.2
miles per hour.

In winning the Los Angeles-Phoe-
nix Desert Race the BUICK
achieved one of the geratest victo.
ries of the year. This race, run over
hills and through fields of sand
such as a car seldom encounters,
was entered upon with great enthu.
sim by the manufacturers of high
priced cars, because they knew that
the '‘popular-priced’’ car could not
stand the grind. But it was the
same old story-—the BUICK won,
defeating its nearest competitor
nearly four hours and lowering the
record 12 hours, thereby achieving
one of the greatest victories for the
“‘popular-priced" car in the history
of the automobile,

Why Then is the Buick
Popular

Figure it out for yourself, It won't take you long.
You will find more Buick Cars throughout the west
than all other makes combined, It has proven the

Best Car for the Rogue River
Valley. Ask Any Owner.

There will be a greater shortage of automobiles of
all kinds this vear than ever before, Last year's
shortage will be nothing in comparison. Perhaps you
have not noticed it yet, but you will when you buy a
car., So order NOW and have it in time for the
“Good Roads."”

Medford
Buick Co.

(Buicks Exclusively.)
HODSON'S GARAGE TOU VELLE, MANAGER
Demonstrations by Appointment,
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