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CHAPTER 1.
WHEEN MAIDENS FELL FROM THE SXY.

OR twenty shimmering miles 1he
gull beach lay In the sun, a

white straight edge agalns«

blue. Mistily through the surf
haze glimmered the tower of Sand is
land lght save when obscured by the
smoks plume of a frulter standing In
past Fort Morgan for Mobile. It was
early foreuncon. The yeliow globe of
the mooring balloon at the fort shone
in the sun like a dome of some auda
clous mew architecture flung high inte
the pulsating nir. Two men far down
the comst toward Pensacola caught the
faroff splendor and noted In the very
mct of easting off from it a long, cigar
shaped seronat—an lmmisnse, elongnt-
od bubble of guicksiiver. It tloated
seaward, rounded to, stood a moment
end on, lbrating like a balancing top.

“Bhe’s boun' fo' N'Yawlins, Ab reck-
on, sub.”

The speaker was a typlcal gulf fish
erman, long bearded, soft of speech,
courteous as a diplomat, barefooted.
weathered in garments and skin, Over
Bis cheeks and nose were scattered
broad brown blotches which bad It
mot been for their size might bave
been called freckles, He rolled a ciga-
rette, lighted it, turned his eyes on
his more youthful companion, repeat-
ing, “8She's sho' boun' fo' N'Yawiins ™

In the mien of the younger man there
was something of kinship to the elder,
a8 there might be in a New England
echemist or engineer something that is
Bke his forty-second cousin fishing on
the Newfoundland banks. The soft-
mess of speech was modified to a sub-
tle firmness and a subdued decision
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likely bound for Pensacola, cap-
be sald. “She's coming this
way—a Condor with bow rudder.”

‘The seronat, drawing nearer, swell-
od like a great silver moon. The men
sdmired her as they walked inshore
Shrough soft, trodden sand down to &
ower level of yellowed palmettoes
and scaled a steep dune slope thicket-
«d with curious scrub oaks. Here was
hidden a cabin of rough boards with a
wide veranda or gallery, on the nol-
mmns of which were to be seen
bleached barnacles, telling of the
voyuge which bad
brought them hither. Abutting on the
eabin by one end was a spaclous shed
without visible door or window. 8o

was the edifice concealed
by the cak scrub and the low growing
stunted spruce that one might bave
passed a dozen times within a stone's
throw of It without seeing it, and even
from the airships its drab roof powder-
od with blown sand was well nigh in-

As seen through the glass, the air

ship was swelled to lmpressive bulk
mow. Her rudder stood asiant, a
stripe of brown against the silver foll
of bher blige, Oun the seaward glde ran
the darker line of a toy seroplane—a
tter of appearance more than use—
slung beneath by a gossamer na-
steady as the deck of a liner,
ber roomy car, the engine room
three great screws half in-
the vibrant wings of bees.
to the north and stood iun-
to cross the Little lagoon,
tiful salt lake which for ten
within sound of the gulf
separated from It by a Nttle
wilderness of dunes, then by a majes-
tic swooping movement she threw ber
whole vast sweep of broadside open to
thelr gaze. The captain's Almmer eye
mow made out the woman and the two
men on her deck, while Theodore Car-
son's, keen for such a sight and armed
with the glass, observed that the wo
n brond bat of vivid red, n
the same color and—a woman
vé tald him—a plgue gown.
te’ moor,” sald the fisher
‘s a norther comin' out
' mow, Miste' Theodo'T'
Carson, studying the
the gluss and clipping
ences as the astounding
the incident far up there
rendered every utterance
before It was finisbed, “why.
have thrown off a package of—
7 some sort—in op
' ; They're making a tow
reversing and rounding
!_They'rs ex-
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cited and all aback about something.
Heavens! Sece that thing shoot up!
It's some sort of hellcopter, [ belleve—
and the girl's alone in it, captain!
Alone, 1 say! Why d4ld they— 8he's
lost control—she’'s lost! It's shooting
over this way and coming down! It
will=it will—= My God! My God!™

The thing parted from the great

aeronat was a little speck topped with
a broader, mushroom shaped shimmosr
which Carson knew for the revolving
blades of a hellcopter, that Insidious
toy that promised so much for the con-
quest of the alr. Then, as though re
leased from the pull of gravity, it shot
skyward, leaving the sflver alrship far
below, as a fly might speed from a
floating bubble. The two spectators
drow thelr breaths sharply in, thelr
henrts fromen in fascinated apprehen-
slon.
They saw it rise skyward llke a
boy’s dart until they shuddered at the
abyss that yawned between it and the
earth; saw It struck by the far advanc-
ed loftier vanguard of the north wind
predicted by the fsher captain; saw it
burled southward before the blast like
a feather.

The Condor had a name. She was
the Roc, owned by Mr. Finley S8hayne.
and her home port was Shayne's Hold,
in the Catskilis. Those who are fa.
millar with the scope, power and spec-
tacular success of Mr. Shayne's opera-
tlons In aerostatic power stocks in the
latter part of the first quarter of the
present century will surmise that the
Roc was the finest product of the art
of aviational construction up to that
time.

This fateful morning she had moor-
el in the aerial barbor at Mobile, In
ber berth hard by the lift near the
Blenville statua Mrs Shayne, a na-
tive Mobilian, pleaded Indisposition,
but went out to see some old houses
dear to her youth. Mr. Shayne and
their guest, Mr. Max Silberberg., bad
insisted upon the presence of Virginia

Yirginla wished Wizner at her side,
crooked thumbs and all, for no thumbs
or voice could be so offensive as the
unrelieved presence of Mr. Silberberg.
the head of the Federated Metals con-
cern. controlling the copper, gold and
silver output of a continent.

She felt herself thrown at his head
by her aunt.

“So you think, Aunt Marie,” she had
said, “that Mr. Bllberberg is one of the
great ones of the earth?®™

“Most certaloly.” rejoined Mrs,
Shayne. “He Is retatning and increas-
ing the enormous wealth and power
he inberited. To do what he is do-
ing takes a great man. Your uncle
will tell you so."

Bilberberg made the hay of court-
ship In the sun of opportunity., Vir-
ginia pondered on ber aunt’s standard
of greatness,

*Where's Uncle Finley? she asked.
“We are getting a long way south.”

“Giving the helicopter a private ex-
amination,” replied Silberberg. “It is
& happloess to me that he is. But the
inventor would go wild if he knew the
sort of expert his precious machine is
alone with.,”

“Wid!" repeated Virginia. “Listen
"Mg' the purr of the screws came
the angry volce of the inventor in the
sngine room abusing the Roc's second
englueer for some remark derogatory
to helicopters. Already he was quite
wild enough, Virginia thought

“Why don't we try his wmachine?
she asked, “Must we go out over the
gulf? lsn't the bay big enough?’

“Mr. S8hayne wants to pick up a spe-
cialist at the fort.” replied Silberberg,
“the man who wrote up the Chinese
war aerostats. He's here some
aeronautical business for the army.”

The Roc circled to the west to avold
the inhibited passage over the bat-
teries and stood east along the beach.
Wimner abandoned his guarrel and
came forward to maké the test. He
set the belicopter on the deck, where
it stood unsteadlly on its slender bam.
boo legs, its palnter hanging over the
rall, its top crowned by the screw
wings, slanted a little outboard for the
launching,

“How will you get her off, Wisner?"
asked Mr, Shayne. .

“Easy enough” answered Wisner

“Maybe we'd better make a descent
for you,"” suggested BSlberberg. *“It
may be one of these terrestrial hell-
copters.”

“I'll ask when 1 want you to go
down,” replled Wizner, glaring. “You
will see whether it's a ground machine
or not. May I take down a sectlon of
that rall?"

“Certainly,” answered Mr, Shayne.
“But don’t let the helicopter topple off.
It might fall on a fisherman. What
are you doing, Virgiola?™

The girl had stepped forward as if
to take & seat In the little cane car of
the helicopter.

“Let me sit in it,” sald abe, “J] want

BOBBS-MERRILL COMPANY

|

to imagine bow you feel when you get
out Inte space.”

“l wish you would,"
“It will hold Dber still.
safe.”

Virginia, laughing at playing paper
welght, entered the car,

“Which is the clutch lever?™ she
asked,

“This,” sald the Inventor, polnting.
“I'm golug to the engine room. When
I come back I'll show you how It
works."

Mr. Shayne went aft with Wizner (n
anlmated conversation, leaving Vir
ginla In the throbbing car. The rall
had been removed. and a little push
would have been quite sufficient to
shove the girl and the machine over-
board into the empty alr, The thrill
of the vibration, the sense of risk or
the intense garze of Siiberberg made
her face tlush. He had never seon her
80 charming. Sbhe lald ber band on the
cluteh lever.

“I could move this lever a little,”
sald she, “and fdy away. 1 feel as if
I should ay!"

“1 shall not let von," said he. *I)
shall hold you!"

“Mr, Bllberberg!™”

The rebuke was evoked by his put-
ting his arm about her. One white,
jeweled hand was slipped behind her,
the other laid on ber arm, the olly
perfumed curls stooping until the red
Ups approached hers. Perfectly aware
of what she was dolng, but quite reck-
less of consequences, Virginia pushed
the lever, threw in the clutch—and the
wings started. The pull of the vivifed i
mechanism drawing hlin out to death
made Silberberg's very fingers tingle
with terror. and he let go girl and car
and leaped backward. Under the lift
of the wings the car dragged to I.ho'
edge, slipped off with a grating sound |
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eald Wisner.
1t's perfectly

THERE FPELL OUT OF THE CAR A MASS OF
BED HAT AND ORIMSON GCARF.

and swung there In midair, the painter
dangling almost within reach 800 fath-
oms In the air, supported only by the
spinning helices driven by an engine
that one man only knew bow to man-
age, and be as far removed from it
potentially as if he had been in Mars!

The girl's hand trembled so that she
could not bold to anything, no matter
bow she tried. At last—It was over In
4 moment—more by accident than de-
sign, she moved something. With ap-
palling velocity the thing shot upward;
the aervnat fell away toward the earth;
the Osherman’s bouse far beneath
was whisked down to the littlenesa of
a toy. The air struck her face, blow-
ing downward more and more chill
Overhead the screws hummed impla-
cably, the only sound she beard.

She studied the machinery, trying to
apply ber picked up knowledge of en-
gines. Here was the thing with which
to stop it, she felt sure of that, but to
stop It suddenly was mere suicide, a
awift fall to death,

She was growing calmer now. It
ould surely slow down of itself, she
ned, and if it did not—well, she
escaped from Bllberberg anyhow.
then the north wind struck.
puff smote ber cheek. The hell
ylelded to it and swept south-
Uke a feather before a fan. Bhe
lowing out to ses. Bhe reached
stop the engine, but the vision
through ber mind of falling—
falling like the stick of a rocket, be-
ing dasbhed to pleces on the earth.

Then a voice seemed to speak in her
ear from the chill solitude, senseless
words. as of one stummering, ke the
phantasms of volces bheard In the de
lirlum of fever, finnlly growing dis
tinet and repesting over and over u
commwnnd, “Retard the spark!” it sald
“Retard the spark!"

The Roc was fur below and to the
porth now, The gulf breakers foamed
nearer and nearer and still rang in her
ears the ghostly command, “Retard the
spark!* Bhe (ried to remember about
engines, but this one was so different!
Almlessly she put her hand out, touch:

Feifntid

thought the In

of the hellces  Toss
strennous.  The roar of the breakers
swelld In her cars HRe the erescemdo
of some tremendons, uprashing musice
and she realiged that she was falling
In n great parabola that mighe enrry
her Into the s=en or might dash her
npon the driftwood nod wreckage of
the beach
5ll|'|l|t'l1|}' the machine earcened, nod
she thought shio hod struek, 1o be dash
ed broken on rhe gronod, lost Khe
had not seen Theodore Carson on thit
biglhiest dunwe, but he had grasped the
padtiter us It deogged over him, nod It
wos he who hod vhrown the dying mn
chine from s level =woop, even ns it
jerked bl down the duane, with Cap
tuln Harrod clivging to bis legs, ding
glog them nlmost to the water's edue
The car swung horribly. and finally

spilled from it by s carcenlng. there
fell out of it n mass of red Liat, crlm
son scarf, plque and silken fallals
The hellcopter tore loose and fled out
to sea before the gale.

(To Be Continued.)

Both Girls Alike to Him.

CHICAGO, 111, July -18—Tt didn't
make any difference to Albert Denier
which of the Gottlieber girls he mar-
ried. He was engaged to Edith. Her
father and mother objeeted, chiefly
because Denier was 50 vears old.
Edith is a ehorus grl, but she is not
as old as that, Edith was willing,
but counselled postponement. Denier
wis persistent, however, and asked
Edith to elope. She refused and ad-
vised waiting until her parents

|should relent, Denier waited and

waited and finally decided that he
would settle the matter, so he went
to the Gottlieber home at 1743 Ham-
mond sireet.

Edith was not at home; neither
were Mamma and Papa ottlieber.
But Lillian, a 17-year-old sister of
Edith was. Just what Denier said or
what Lillian said doesn't matter. A
few hours later the family telephone
rang. Papa Gottlieber answered.

“This is Denier,” said a voice.
have married your daughter.”

“What?" exclaimed  Qottlieber,
“You are erazy. Edith is here in the
room with me."

“That's all nght,” came the reply.
“I didn't marry Edith, but Lillian.
We will be home from Crown Poin

~ Wanted

Timber faller.

Sawmill hand.

4-room house, modern.

10 girls, general housework.

Man and wife,

Woman cook.

Log drivers, $3.50 dl{.

6 carpenters, $3.60 elght hours.

25 cordwood men, $1 50 to $1.75.

Rauch hands,

FOR SALE.

Tierwwood, orders delivered.

160 acres, close to R. R.; snap.

Lots $10 down, easy payments, West-
moreland addition.

Lots, West SBecond, small payments.

O aeres in bearing, close to city lim-
its, $8000,

Alfalfa tructs, under diteh, $100 per
nere,

8,000,000 feet timber, $1 per 1000.

40 acres timber and wood, 7 miles
Medford, very cheap.

40 acres and improvements,
fruit land, 2800,

2 lots, close West Main, $56560 each.

300 acres, Eagle Point, subdivide
finely, $120 per acre.

Close-in fruit land, under ditch, $200
per acre,

17 Acres, 14 acres heavy bearing,
2% miles gut; snap at $7000.

80 Aecres, 12 acres fruit, teams and
farming tools, $06,600,

1 Acre vear South Oakdale on vew
street, $2,000.

For Trade.

2,000,000 feer timber for Medford or
Portland property.

Income property, Bpokane, for acre-
age,

2 lots for 2 or 3 acres,
Enst Side bungalow.

#1700 equity in 2 hounses for acreage
or teams,

20 Acres, 12 in fruit, close in, for
city lote.

fine

160 acres with bearing orchard,;
#3000,
RELINQUISHMENTS,

160 ncres, 60 acres good fruit land,
$200,

20 weres, creck bottom, 12 aeres
planted, 4-room house, $800,

40 ucres fine red foothill soil, $350.

E. F. A. BITTNER

Roem 207 Tavier & Phipps Bidg.

ed a little sliding thing and paused
Bhe moved the sllding thing anpd

Phone 4141 Main,

us soon as the machine can take us, The most moenger, nndersized ud- You enn make vour stors grow up
.‘" .!Dll going to give us your bloss. vertisemont youn ever print will im- [to mateh your plans for it of von

lllﬂ’: he devil! led tk pross some peaple, will remain in | advertise it sufficlently

“Go to the devil!” yelled the irate tnds  As sasure of yo '
futs |‘n: y the devi yielled ¢ LrRL? | gome ll\llu!l' ng the mensure L your|, LEPPTPELIILS “” *4e e
ather. storg-—as representing your store. 1 a i
Famous Painter Is Il * DR. GOBLE'S OPTICAL *
PROVIDENCE, R, I, July 18 * PARLOR REMOVED TO 235 *
became known today that John La Pure ¢ E MAIN STHEET. OVER *
Farge, the famous painter, is a pa- ‘: STRANG'S DRUG STORE. *
+

tlent at the Butler hospital in this
]00‘00‘1‘0090 L R R

eity, a private institution for the ‘ :l
and mental ear 1 - -

Sparkling

troubles,
You can't afford to do

La Farge was brought here from
his summer cottage at Newport, It
to any costume.

Ia reported that the officials at the
hospital have little hope for his com-
plote recovery. *

without
drink. ‘
Call up and order a cnse went to ||
the house. The purest, '
healthful drink known is ‘

SISKIYOU ||
MINERAL
WATER

P. C. BIGHAM, Agent. | |

this splendid, refreshing

Raleigh to Coast League.
LOS ANGELES, July 18 —Pitecher

Ralelgh of the St, Louls Nationale
will join the Vernon Coast league
club pext week., Manager Hogan an-
nounced today that he has complet-
ed negotlations for the purchase of
the young twirler, whom he sold to
8t, Louls two years ago. Ralelgh
did falr work for the St. Louls elub.

Catcher Hasty, whom Hogan turn-
od over to the San Jose state team,
has been returned to Vernon, He
will be given another tryout,

most

The Unly Woman's l'ut::hn
¥ Wa H the
for Young Women
- Located among the beautitul
hills near Oakland, Calilornia,
o close 1o San Francisco and the
great Universities of the West.
Full eollegiate eourse leading
to degree. Eatrance and grad requi A
wivalent to those of Stanlord and University
:} California. Training fts students for tesching
lar lines of scademic work, and offers special
:raull.n for mume, art, hbrary study and
bome economice. Well equipped hr{umntiu fur
science. Special attention to health of students.
Modern gymnasium thoroughly equi Owt-
door l‘nll‘anminchi&-ﬂ" doraie oi-
mate. Alumnae in every city on the Pacibic Coast.

Fom CavaLosul ADumiss o
PRESIOENT LUEBLLA CLAY CansOon. LL. D,
MiLLS CoLLEGR P. O, CALIFORMIA

Paint Satisfaction

(‘omes from two reasons:

FIRST—You want the best quality and when we
supply you we supply the best.

SECOND-—You want the right price and being
practical painters we save you money.

METCALF'S kst

MAIN STREET

. — —

*Time’s Flight Turned Backward”

SAGE AND SULPHUR

Made Her Look Twenty Years Younger

READ MRS. HERRICK'S SWORN STATEMENT

SJ:ITI: ..,-”:\I \ e : 4 Rocuestex, N. Y.

Nancy A, Herrick, being duly sworn, deposes and says: When
I owias a gird, I had 5 hesd . long, dark brown hair which
was the envy of my hoobinat s, and which attracted the atten
tion and remarks of siranger Vo | grew older, my hair com-
menced 1o come o, just & Hule at first, but gradually more and
more, and then began o 1u I was induced by the many
g-nil reparts 1 had lieard eth's Sage and '-':1I|~lu:r Hair
Remedy 1o try a bottle. My hir was quite thin and griy when
I began wih B Sige and Salphur, avd v can HARING my satis-
faction when | found that it was fast coming back 1o its natural
condin n, lu g thick et k ihr re plossy !h;ltl " 'l:l(l been
.f--l a long time, I continued 1 use Sage snd Sulphur, and my
Bair 18 now as hegvy, dark and smooth as when 1 was a girl of
tixteern, It 14 now fo T L wenced using Sage and
sulphur, and my hair is still in splendid condition,

Swern o be Nir ¢
duy v/j’::r-.':v:f‘f “

MO Sl

Preserve Your Youth and Beauty by Using

It Is Pure
It Is Not étlck:f. Cly Or Greasy

Sale And Reliable

It Is An Elegani, i‘¢freching Dressin

It Makes The Hair Soft An?l Glossy "

It Quickly Removes Dandruff

}t Hair To Natura! Color

estores Faded And Gra
t Stops Hair Falling And Makes The Hair Grow

It Will Make You Look Yzars Weunger

PRICE AT ALL DRUGGISTS VWY LLT

CHEMICAL
5&0. and $1 LI ner o COMPANY
BOTTLE

For Sale by LEON B. HASKINS, Medford, Oregon.

Express FPrepald, NEW YO“. N. Y.
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