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ot RS Teraed Bs ankle In the leap
to the ground

"Lean on me!”
e cried despalr
imgly.

sald with grim
stubboruness.  *1
don’t mind the
paln. We'll not
stop, my dear—mno!

Dangloss.”
At a wagon roa:l

having covered

wp from the swol
lem ankle, which
be was regarding

“rxaow waTT mmT
oz

was approachiug
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“Nonsense!™ e |

Tl we get word to |

croseln they
paused !: rest. | mod of Regengets circus, slimy, slip-

; pery.
tweomblen Her lit- |

The first row of dragoons was o
ready passing In front of her  la
| than 20 feet away rollsd the rop
| conch of gold

I “An anarchist! shoutnvg King honrs

Iy. e looked HEke one himself, T
ibomb! The bomb! Stop the prince!
| Colonel Quinnex crocognized this

bearded, uncouth figure and the fying. |

terrified girl at his bheeln King wos
' dragging her along by the hand

Quinnox alone prevented  the dm
goons from cutting Jdown the pallkl
madman who stumbled bilndly toward
the coaches heyondd,

“Stop the conch!™ erled King.
| Panle solrnod the crowd,
nove stood alone, her eyes wide am!
| glassy, staring as If petrified at the
face of Traxton King.
! He saw the olbject In her waverine
|hand. A piain, white faced farmer |
| & smock of blue was crossing the stree!
| with mighty bounds, his eyes glued
| mpon the arm of the frall, terrified an
flmhint If be eould only arrest thar
palaled. uncertaln arm!
| But she hurled the bomb, her hands
going to her eyes as she fell upon her
EKnees.

CHAPTER XVL
THE THRROWING OF THE BOMM,

HE scene that followed beggars
{ i all description, A score of

|
)

| in the street: others crept

and that of anlmals lay in the path
of the frenzied, panle stricken holiday
erowd; blood mingled with the soft

ugly!

Olga Platanova—there was nothing
left of her!
pieture of Olgn
bomb left her hand. No one may look

TOSSED HER |

THR DESPERATE AMERICAN
INTO TiE COACH,

for a day and night, awalting the re
turn of a master who was never to
come back to them. God rest his sim
ple soul!

Truxton King plcked bimself up
from the street. dazed, bewlldered, but
unhurt. The revelutionlsts had begun
the assanit on the paralyzed miulous
of the government.

He looked back toward the gory en-
trance to the clreus. There was Mor
Immx. mounted and swinging a saber
on high. Ahead was a mass of car-
ringes, filled with the white faced, pal-
sled prey from the court of Graustark
From somewhere near the spot where
Olga Platanova fell came a harsh, pen-
etrating command: .

“Cut them off! Cut them off from
the castle!™

It was his tue. He dashed Into the
street and ran toward the carrisges,
shouting with nll his strength:

“Targ back! It is Marlanx!
castle!"

Then it was that be saw the prince
The boy was standing on a seat on the
royal coach of state, bolding out his
eager lttle bands to some one in the
thick of the ¢rowd that surged sbout
him, He was calling some one’s pame,
but no one could have heard him.

Truxton's stralolog eyes caught sighn
of the figure In gray that struggled
forward in response to the cries and
the extended hand

“Aunt Loruine! - Aunt Lornine!” He
pow heard the name the boy eried
with all his lirtle heart.

Two officers struck at the uncopth,
desperate Amerlean as he lifted the
girl from the ground and delibermtely
tossed her Into the coach,

“Turp back!" be shouted. A horse
man rode him dewn. He looked up as
the plunging animal's hoofs clattered
about Ais head. Vos Engo, with
drawn sword, was crowding up to the
carriage door, shouting words of re
jolcing at sight of the girl be loved.

He caught a glimpse of her, holding
the prince In her arms, her white,

face turned toward the rob.
Distinetly he bheard her cry:

“Save bhim! Bave Truxton King!™

From the sldewslks swormed well
armed hordes of desperadoes, Aring
wildly into the rapks of devoted
guardsmen. Truxton fed from the
danger zone as fast as bls stralowd
ankle would permit him., Bullets were
striking all about him,

Bome one was shouting his pame be
in the scurrying crowd. He turn
for a single glance backward, Lirnle
Mr., Hobbs, pale as a ghost, bls cap
clothing torn, was panting !

elbow,

Boldiers came riding wp from be

To the

Mnd, turning to Ore from thelr sud-

Olga Plata- |

men and borses lay writhing |

awaysereaming with paln: human flesh |

We draw a vell across the |
Platanova after the |

upon the quivering., shattered thlng1
that was once a living, beautiful wom- |
|

with dublous con- | %
Down In an alley below the tower |

| & trembling, worn team of oxen st00d | § rey my life

ll wty smlile oo his pale lpa.
l mean, she Is going to pay you In some

over your system,

| avenue, a bullet In

| bewiklered
| mal.

dles Into the throng of entthronts, led
by the grim okl man with the Bloody
saber, In the conter of the troop there
was a fiying cartinge.  The Duke of

| Perse was ving bhack In the seat, hig

face ke that of 4 dead wan

“The prince Is safel” sbouted Kiog
Jovously "Thexn'll make Ir! Thauk
Godd™

Colonel Qulnnox turned in bis sad
dle apd sehrched out the owper of
that stircing volews,

“Come!" bhe eallxd,

Even as King rushed out into the
roadwuy u horseman gnlloped up from
the direction of the castle. He pulled
his horse to his hauncles almost as
he was viding over the dudglog Amer
kan

“Here!™ shoutad the aewoomer,
scowling down upon the Foung man
“Swing up here! Quick, you fooll™

It was Vos Engo, his face black with
fury. Quinnox bad selzed the band
of Mr. Hobbs on seelug belp for Ring
and was pulling bl up before blm
There wns vothing for Truxton te do
but to accept the timely belp of his
rival, Abp lonstapt later he was up
behind him and they were off after
the last of the dragoons

“If you don't mind, count I'll try
my luck.” grated the American. Hold
Ing on with one arm. he turned and
fired repeatediy tu the direction of the
howling crowd of rascals

“Ride to the barracks gates, Vos
Engo!” commanded Colonel Quinnox
“Be prepared to admit none but the
royal reserves, who are ander stand-
ing orders to report there in time of

| need”

Over his shoulder Vos Engo hissed
to his companion: “It was not Idle
heroles, my friond, ovor philanthropy
on my part. | was commanded to
come and fetch you She would never
have spoken to me agaln If | had re
fused.”

“She! Ab, yen, 1 see! She did npot
forget me!™ eried Truxton.

“Understand, &t Is not for you that

“l anderstand,” murmured Truxton.
“You

way for picking me up, eh? Well, I'll
put an end to that. I'll drop off aguin. |
Then you can ride on and tell ber—I
wouldn't be n party to the game. Do
you catch my meauing?™

“You would, eh? said the count an-
grily. “I'd like to see you drop off

| while we're golug at this"—

“I've got my pistol in the middle of
your back,” grated Troxton. “Slow up
A bit or I'll scatter your vertebrae all
Pull ap!”

*As yoo like” cried Vos Engo. “I've
done my part. Colonel Quinnox will
bear witness.” Le began pulllng his
horse down. “Now you are quite free
to drop of."

Less than a hundred yards behind
loped a riderless horse. The dragoon
who had sat the
saddle was Iylng
far back In the

his head. Hob
bling to the G-
dle of the road,
the American
threw up his
bands and shout-
ed briskly to the
nnl
Five seconds
Iater King was In
the snddle and
tearing along In
the wake gf the
retreating guard

“We need such
men as Klog!” KMo was In THE
criesd Colonel SADDLE,

Quinnox as he walted Inside the gates
for the wild rider.

General Braze, with a few of his
men, bloody and heartsick, was the
last of the little army to reach safety
fo the enstle grounds,

The fortress, with all guns, stores and
ammunition, was In the hands of the
troo Count and his cohorts

Baron Dangloss bad been taken pris-
oner with a whole platoons of fighting |
constables. This was the last appall-
ing bit of news to reach the horrified.
dlsorganized forces In tho_ casatle
groands,

A wise as well as a cruel wman was
Marlanx. He lost no time In issulng
a manlfesto to the stunnped, demoranl
ized cltizens of Edelwelss.  Beores of
criers went through the streets during |
the long, Wretchad afternoon, announe
fng to the populace that Count Mar
lanx bad established himself as dic
tator and military governor of the |
principality pending the abdication |
of the prince nnd the bLegloning of o |
néew and substaptinl regime. All elt- |
fzenn were comminded o recognize
the authority of the dictator,

Toward evening, after many eon-
sultations and countleas reports, Mar- |
lanx removed hils headquarters to the
tower. He had fondly bhoped to be In
the castle long before thia |

The cells and dungeous In the great | qolanel of 1he roynl dragoons, buckied

old wower were now ocdcupled by |

brulsed, defeated officets of the aW. geal! demanded ut & eounell of war
Baron Jeasto! D“‘l'_' grusbed In Colonel Quinuox's rensons for not go-
spieit and Lroken of body, paced Lhe |yng forth to slny the rloters.

blackest and parrowest cell of them |
alL |

At 0 o'clock on Bupday mornlog & |
small group of people gathered In the |
square. A meetlng was soon In prog- |
sess, A goods box stood over against |

the very spot on which Olga Plata-
pova died. Ap old map began baran-
gulog the constantly growing crowd
In the group might bave been seen
most meémbers of the committes of ten
In the midst of bis harangue the |
hand of Willlam Bpantz was arrested
in one of its most emphatic gestures,
Peter Brutus was approaching at the
head of a group of allens, all armed,
“One momeot!"” called out Peter
Brutus, lifting bhis hand lmperatively.
The speaker ceased his mouthings
“Count Marianx desires the lmmediate
presence of the following cltizens at
his office in the tower | shall call
off the names." He began with Wil
Ham Spants. The name of sach of his
associates in the committes of ten fol.

calmly, “just as soon as my deputies sirable street in Medford. You musi |

have complétal the formal transfer of |see this to apprecinle it; $5000,

| all your belongings to the crown treas- | terma. J

ary—all, | say, even to the wminutest |

trifle. Permit me to add In that con- New G-room bungalow, close 10 HERE IB

brutal announcement. His hearers : A .
stiffened, ;nd—n-. they held thelr| Choice corner lot 00x160, cemet and stock, near railroad, 40 acres in culti-
 breath. walk, sower, roses and trees, close vation, 125 acres good land, 4-room house,

|from which uieee segmed 10 be soif o8 for gale. In-|

io\\‘l'i'l can Ki mo.  Is thnt so, Colons! Qutne
Ton winutes Inter every member of | POXT" The prince wax very pale, but D
the. committes of fon, axeept Peter | 4Ulte caiu A SNAP IN ORCHARD LAN
Bratus, was pelind lock and bar, to TOh, T wouliln't put Iv Just that way,
your" . ] . i
] “oli. 1 howl  Tom chn't ool tmel One hundred and sixty neron of free red woll, 10 to 30 feel dopihg
| I've alwiys known that he wints to |l two walls, about 25 aores cleared} a very gradunl lln.lllll kil whipe
ILII! e, Bt bow eoan et Nobisly one<hall mila from postoffice, leas than one-fourth mile trom woliool
1.-11:-. Hoemoughe to know that. Ho [l and seven and one<half miles southwest of Jaeksonville.  Only  #0
must e nwinl sthphl” per nore. Call on or addross
"W muust get word to Tullls!" erlisd
evarnl In a bhreath v\ doren mwen val JOE THOMAS
unteersd  to risk
thelr lves In the
attemnpt o tnd the i 222 SOUTH HOLLY STREETY. MEDFORD, OREGON
Aiveflenn o the
hilla Two maen
weoere Rhosen- by
s D R R R L L
lot, They were to |
veuture forth thaut i
very night, N
UMY ords” sald

the prince ns the
econndll was on th
polnt of dissolving
s It all right for
e to ask n gues
tlon now 1™

“Certninly, Rob
In," mald the prime
minister,

Steam and Hot Water Heating.
All work guaranteed. Prices reasonable
I. F. MOORE AND E. E SMITH
Old Tribune Building. Phone ' 131,

e S S R SR SRR

SHER HAFE, YOUNR
G Ess. "

*YOU ARE ™ DIR AT AUNSET

|
I
!
i

pether with thelr shivering associntes,

all of themw dumbly muttering Iothn-l K;:;‘.‘}:‘“I“ like to know where Mr. B o e N R S S
selves the awful sentence that Mar “He's safe, your highnesa® sald | = -— - -—

lanx had passed upon them.

e \ Innonx

You are to die at sunset. Gran- | Qu‘ :

stark still Enows how to panls | “Well. you run in and tell Aunt Lo
e punish asmas- rine this minute that Mr. King sends |

On these you must act quick, as they are below

sins. There s no room Ao Graustark | - |
for anarchy. | shall wipe It out to | ht: I"":.t""";r l"‘ur:u‘n'l:.::mt.::u-tl:.ur:“r: | actual values. .
day " ' ;:t.{' i B ¥ 8140 acres, good loeation; 10 Oneres choice fruit land;

“8ir, your promise!™ gnsped Willlam
.
tart::pnrty ;‘;:_“' rowe “hnd._““} by Haddan and another subalteen to |
“Eoough! Do speank again! | leave ithe evastle (o reach Tullls, but
Captaln Brutus, you will send criers DOth sorties proved falluges, A day |
abroad to botify the elitisens that | Illler Morlnnx sent two inen umder a
Count Murlanx, have ordered the exe. | g Of truce to offer his fufamous ultl
cution of the ringlenders in the plot | Mafum. HHis offer of a safe conduct |
to dyfiamite the prince, st sunset In | of the prince to Ameriea was refused. |
the square. Away with the earrion!” | fOF the inmates of the castle knew full |
Then it was, and wot i) then, that | well the conut woukd doom the lnd to
the committee of ten found him out! I; instant death If he should got bim o |
Then it was that they came to know | I8 possession.
Peter Brutas! I A single distant volley at sunset had |

The unrecognizable corpse of a puzeled the men on guard ot the castle, 4 o A
Platanova bad been buried Ip qgle'k They had ne means of kpowling that old. Price *ﬂ 100,

lime outside the city walls. There was | the commlttes of ton and s weetched! &—me lOt. 50x175 feet, two bloeks from Oflkdl\_]i‘l pave-
something distinetly grewsome 1o the | friends had Leen shot down lke dog | ment; lot lies high: 14 bearing apple trees, Price for
fact that half n dozen deep graves | !B the public square. Peter Rrutus was | short time, $450

were dug alongside hers Bours before | 10 charge of the squad of executloners, | ' <L, .

death came to the wretches who were | - -_ J 13— Lot, 100x285 feet, South Central avenue: 6-room
(To \Be Continued.' ; box house; 45 bearing fruit trees; east front, Price
|
|

T8 acres bearing trees; good improvements, This
ranch will show good income, Price £75,000, terms.

T 400 acres, fine alfalfa and fruit ranch; 50 acres in al-
falfa; 40 acres in 3-vear-old apple trees; fine build-
ings: private irrigation system; in excellent local-
ity for raising stoek also. Price $25,000, terms.

V--11.956 acres, all set to fruit, right varieties, in age
from 1 to 20 vears. Price $15,000,

W--11.60 acres, all in truit; 574 Newtowns 4 years old,
175 Bose pears 4 vears old, 80 Bartlett pears 4 vears

At night two attempis were mmde

not

to oecupy them,
.,_:: f:,::r‘:,:'fo ':,:“ b?;:‘ o";u:',:: | #1600, easy terms; a good buy.
NSRS WEIChAY Sl DAGNAEE 08 Che 1—New 5-room modern honse; plastered; two porches:
::;::: :]:”l;]t:::l:p:”&f;;:: :m d:‘:.: coment walks: sheds, woodshed, large barn. Price
manutacturers, were commanded o ap- | §2500: $1450 eash and balanee one year at 6 per cent.
100x100 feet, with two residemees; only three blocks
from new depot to eost $40,000; will sell this at
$4200; renting now at good interest on investment;

INVESTMENTS
pear before him at B o'clock for the |
time on part: good business location,

Haskins for Heaith,

purpose of discuming the welfare of EXTR A GOOD'

the city and Its people

Marlanx stated bis positlon clearly.
He left po room for doubt o their l
minds. The strivgs were in his handa. : |
Without hesitation he Informed the | 10 peres, cast of Medford, fine lo- |
::“&“:‘;n;:n:i ;’:‘_"":“:’:‘ he WA, .tion for subdivision; $600 per acre,

J Y. - '

“I will rule Grausiark or destroy her, {libernl terms.
Those of you who do bot expect or |
desire to lve ugder my rule, which, | 1

promlse you. sbtll be a wise one, may
leave the city for other lands.” bhe sald

Pierce, Shepherd & Co.

128 EAST MAIN STREET.

Elegant bungalow, 8 rooms
fine sleeping porch, fireplnee, choim
lot H50x200, east front on most ulu-[

and |

Dection, gentiemon, the transfer will |Oykdale, 50x160 lot, east front, an
BES be & prolased affate. [A No. 1 buy at $2100, $1000 cash '

YOUR CHANCE

INVESTIGATE THESE
COME AND SEE
$5000 CASH takes 200 neres good land

.dTI.‘:::: :::z:l.l;::::t bim and subsid- | liberal terms on balance.
“I am well aware that you love little,|
Prince Robln. Now, respecting young
master Robin, | have mo great dnlnl
to kill him.*
He walted o wee the effect of this

Cozy new bungalow, 4 rooms and
bath, well located ; a good investment
at $1400; for a quick sale, 000

L]
vash, 6 per cent on balanece.

“He has one alternative—be and his
lords, 1 trust that you, as wensible |
geotiemen, will ind the means to con-
vey to him your advice that be selze
the opportunity 1 sball offer bim to es

to Oakdale; $1000, liberal terms,

Choice lots in Ross Park
#350, $35 cash, #10 month.

two large barns, other good outbuildings,
50 head cows and young cattle, 6 head horses,
harrow, eream separator, household goods,
80 chickens, 10 acres fenced chicken tight,
five fine springs, spring crop is in ground.
In addition to this you ean homestead 160
acres adjoining above land and have use of
80-acre tract for horse pasture. Unlimited
range for cattle, This is good till April 10th,
I and is also excellent for fruit.
160.ACRES fine foothill land, good roads,
plenty of fine spring water sufficient for
some irrigation, 2 acres bearing trees, also
berries and fine cherries, best of fruit land,
no frost to hother or worry abont, good
house, barn and outbuildings, 60 acres in
cultivation, fine for grain, vegetables and
hay. No better for fruit.” Possession can he
give nat once. Fine range for cattle and
hogs, Price 87000, %2500 will handle this.

20 ACRES—Here is what vou want: 20
acres the very CREAM of the valley; soil
15 to 20 feet deep; best of black loam; will
grow anything you plant; very choice for
pears, potatoes, melons and alfalfa, Pos-
gession at once, Price $7500; #2000 cash,
balance 4 years, 6 per cent.

420 A 8 fiwe fruit and grain land.
This will subdivide in fine shape, as main
road divides it in three parts; large part is
irrigated, and it has one of the oldest water
rights in the county, Fair buildings; beauti-
ful location; no frosts to bother; oldest road
in state; all north and south travel California
to northern Oregon passes through ranch;
school on land; main line telephone on ranch;
no. waste land; all free soil; within 5 miles of
three railroad stations on 8, P.; 150 acres in
cultivation; 100 slashed; this year’s erop all
in; possession can be given at once. $60 per
acre, liberal terms. Come and see this.

J. W. DRESSLER AGENOY,
West Main Street.

only

. -

FOR SALE-Good |

-

cape with bis life. Let me lntnrnlm' —
myself to call to your attention the |
fact that 1 am punishing the anarchista LET US SHOW YOU.
at sunset. To resume, the boy may
return to Awerlen, where be belongn.
I will give him free aod safe escort wr'ght G Al l' n
to the United Siates. If he chooses Lo | -
fecept my kiodly terma, all well and |
goud: If not, gentlemen, | shall starye 28 East Main. Phone ml"
him out or blow the eantle down, It |
way lnteres: you to hear that | expect
to establish a new nobllity In Grag-
stark. | trust | may pow be address-
Ing at least a fow of the future noble
lords of Graustark. Good day, gentie-
men."
At the castle the deepest gloom pre sound, broke hors-
valled. It was ke a nightmare to .
the belenguered housebold, a dreatn " '

nwakening
wauder of the poyal guard ruled so |
prewe,  Goneral Braze tore off his
own epnulets apd  presented himself
to Quinnhos na u soldler of the dle, [

Prinee Hobln, quite recovered from |
bis fright. donned the upiform of a |

quire at West
Side Livery. A.
B. Tull.

on his Jewelw sword and. with boyish

- “Your highoess.” sald the colonel
bitterly, “the real army s outside the
walls, pot luside. We are a ptiful
handful, less than 800 men all told,
counting the wounded. Count Mar
lanx heads an army of several thou-
sand, He'-

“He wanta (o gef In here so's he

Every Thursday
Night

At Smith's Hall on Grape and
Bixth, and every msecond and
fourth Monday in the month. Bix
leason card for 85 or #1 lesson,
Learn to waltz. Private lesson by
appointment. Learn to dance
and be graceful,

A.L. VROMAN

PLUMBING & HEATING
CONTRACTOR

No job too small, none too

large. Twenty-five years’

practical experience. PROF. AND MRS. JEROME,

OFFICE : .
113 SOUTH FRONT STREET. Bt SN Gyl S 4




