The Lalifornia
Expositions

are two vast wonderlands—the great-
est shows of the age. You cannot

afford to miss them. The opportun-
ity will soon pass.

G0 now,

Choice of several rontes at low farcs
for the round trip, via

Oregon-Washington
Railroad & Navigation Company

J. H. FREDRICY, Agt.
Hood River

F. B, Sayder B B Powell

Hood River Plumb-
ing Company

SANITARY PLUMBING
AND HEATING
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Engines, Pumps, Rams. Repairing Promp-
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164, Opposite Hotel Oregon, corner of

Second and Cascade Sts.
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L. A, HENDERBON
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Two Doors North of Postoffice
Phone 1331

L. A. HENDERSON
ATTORNEY AT LAW
SURVEYOR axp CIVIL ENGINEER

Two Doors North of Postoffice
Phone 1331,

DERBY & STEARNS
Lawyers

HOOD RIVER, OREGON.

‘JAMES H. HAZLETT

Lawyer
First National Bank Building
Hood River . - Oregon

H. L. DUMBLE,
PHYBICIAN AND SURGEON.

Calls promptly answersd in town or country
Day or Night,

Telephones: Residence, 1081 Office, 1241,
OfMes In the Brosias Bolldine

Dr M. H. BHARe DR, EDSA B, SHARP

Osteopathic Physicians

Graduates #f the American School of
Ogteopathy, Kirksville, Mo.
Office in Elliot Block.

Home Phone 102 Res, 102-B

' Dr. Justin M. Waugh

EYE, EAR AND THROAT
GENERAL SURGERY
Office in Eliot Bldg,

A MwiP. M

J.F. WATT, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

Telophones: OMee, 1081; resldence, 3671
SURGEON O.R. & N. Uo.

E.D. EANAGA
Physician and Surgeon

Phones: Office 4211 Office 1n Eliot
Res, 1811 Building

"~ Dr.V.R.Abraham

Physician and Surgeon

Office in Eliot Block ]
Office Phone 4151 Residenc phone 4152

E. L.SCOBEE, D. D. 8.
DENTIST

Telephones: Office 3161 ; residence 3421
Office in Brosgins Building

H.D.W.PINEO, D. D. 8.

DENTIST
Rooms 4, 5 and 6 Telepiione
Smith Building 2021
C. H. JENKINS, D. M. D.
DENTIST

Telephones: Office 1081; residenc: 3531
Office over Butler Benk

_Dr._J .H. McVAY :

Diagnosis, Consultation and

Surgical Diseases.
Hall Butlding, Hood River,Oregon
PHONE 1792

Stranahan & Slaven
Contractors & Builders

HOOD RIVER, OREGON.

M. E. WELCH,
LICENSED YETERINARY SURGEON

Is prepared to do any work in the veterin-
ary ine. He can be found by ealling st or
phoning to the Fashlon Stables.

" Frederick & Arnold
Contractors and Builders

Estimates furnished on wll kinds of work
Phones: K™

The Broken Coin

By EMERSON HOUGH

A From the-;emﬁo by ‘
Grace Cunard

(Copyright, 1915, by Wright A. Patterson)

SYNOPSIS,

Kitty Gray
& curio =

newipaper woman, finds In
) half of a Lroken coin, the
miutllate cription on  which
her curtos and leads her
of her mannging editor, to go 1
cipulity of Gretzlwfen to p
story suggested by the tnscr
followed, and on arrival
her adventures while cha
of the broken coln begin

INSTALLMENT SIX

In the Underworid.

Whichever way she turned, escape
seemed quite cut off for the young
woman, whose adventures now had
carried her into guch desperate case
HBebind her still rose the sounds of
combat, where Rolewu and Landozl
fought with the occupmnts who re-
malned in the thieves' den. On ahead, |
in the passageway, others of the gang
swarmed in, cutting off exit by the
main gallery. And here, holding her
as his prisoner, was the man she
feared most of them sll, as the most
apt to win in this contest for the pos-
session of the coln—Frederick, the no-
bleman of Gretrhoffen, whose resolu-
tion matched her own.

She beat at him with her hands as
he swung her lightly from the ground,
but he only smiled at her protests—
only smiled when he saw himself ont-
numbered by these newcomers who
confronted them in the main exit. At
bay, he stood beslde his captive and
walted those who sought to make |
them both captives. !

Arouscs

Rolean and Landozi, seeing that|she to you, monsieur?” demunded |

Kitty had escaped, glared at one an-|
other for a moment before they under-
stood that they both were her fricnds,
From what they heard they knew that
she still was besieged in the main en-|
try- way A moment later Rolean
forced his way out the rear entry of
the den, closely followed by Landoad,
as agile as himself. They armed
themeelves at the ear which had
brought them hither, and sprang for-|
ward to the entrance of the main gal-
lery, eager to assist the woman whom |
they both sought to serve.

This flanking attack upon the (-u‘;
emy was more than offset by the
march in the rear of the main en.|
emy himself—Dlake, the renegade,
who, finding himgelf freed of his as-
satlants, eprang into the passageway
after Kitty. She, as he knew very
well, was In possession of the coln.
He found her there in the company of
a stranger—a tall man whom he neyver
before had seen, and who now showed
small fear of himself or of the others
confronting bim. There was no time
for Dlake to figure upon what relation
these two might bave—the coin wuas
all he cared for

“Give it to me!" he demanded as
he sprang at Kitty with a raised

weapon.
Count Frederick stepped toward
him. "Fellow, what s It that you

want? Leave this young lady alone.” |

“He has it! Search him!" exclaimed |
Kitty quickly, pointitg to Frederick |
himself. That individual experienced
a swift surprise at this sudden turn-
ing of the tables upon him. But the |
rusé worked—unceremoniously the
apaches lald hands upon Count Fred-|
erick and haled him back to the rear |
of the subterranean passageway. He-
Heving that he had taken the coin|
from Kitty, they set her advice into
vigorous effect at once

A pair of thieves still guarded the
exit, but these now were to meet the |
escaped Roleau and his confederate,
a8 keen for confliet as they, and bet.
ter prepared for it. Kitty heard rapid |
ghots, the acrid smell of powder filled
the place. Then, before she had fur-
ther time for thought, she felt herself
hurried forward, the strong hand Gfl
Roleau upon her arm

"Quick, excellency,” he calied, “thers
Is yet time"

As she felt the cool alr of the outer
world upon her cheek Kitty shook off
a trace of her despair. The coin still
was In her hand—she might yet es-
caps.

Cut off by some of the apaches from
the car toward which they sprang, Ro-
leat turned and burried Kitty to the
two hborses which had brought Lan-
dozi and herself thither. An instant
later they were mounted and fleeing,
leaving Landoz! to fend for himself,
as they well knew he could. What
{nterested them more was the cries
of the two rufiians who themselves
had sprung to the cAr and now were
cranking It furfously with the Intent
of pursuing them in their own motor,

Within the den where these things
had occurred Frederick, count of
Gretzhoffen, now was prisoner to the
rat-faced leader of the apaches, the
renegade Blake. The latter stood
menacing him.

“Why be agitated, my friend?” de-
manded the nobleman, coolly enough.
“You see | have mot the coin. The
girl has outwitted you—myself as
well. 1 swear, her wit is nimble
enough! She has left me—and you
—in the lurch, and has escaped once
more. She has flung me to you, as
Russian travelers sometimes fling

two—the girl and the

pomething to stop the wolves which
pursue them. While you are rend-
ing me she galns time! But why rend
me? If | had the coin | would give
it to you now, for 1 fancy a whole
throat more than I do a divided coln.
But you see | haven't "

*Very well monsieur,” sald the
renegade leader, 1 am forced to be-
leve what you say—the coin is gone,

no oue knews where by now. But |

you yourself
until my men

shall remain  bere

bring back those
rufian who
used us so hard in her defense.
Landozi—he 18 safe emough. We do
not fear him, for in a way he is our
brother. But tell me, monsleur, what
fa ft—this coln? Why do so many
pursue 117

He turned a keen eye upon the no-
bleman who remained 8o composed
fn these surroundings.

“Why, I muy tell you but little,” an-
swered Count Frederick. “H 1 had
it in my hand now perhaps 1 could
tell you more. But always no soon-
er do 1 place a bhand upon it than
yonder young woman appears oul of
nowhere and makes away with it
again! 1 have resolved to have it
=1 admit that. As you know, mon-
gieur, one does not readily give up res-
olutions of that uature, when formed.
Is It not so?”

“Frankly, 1 own & llke desire” re-
jolned Blake. *1 will win—my men
will bring her back.”

“1 am nol so sure.
active In her ways"

“Who is she then?—and what Is

1 find her most

Blake

Count Frederick paused for half an

Instant, as though himsell engaged lo
thought.

“Monsieur,” sald he, “you ask me
a question there indeed! 1 have not
yet yself declded upon that answer,
Who is she? Bhe I8 an American—
that I8 almost all 1 know of her. She
may or may not be of quality in her
own land, but she has some desperate
errand here in ours.”

“With such beauty as hers”™ sald
the apache leader, “rank matters but
little™

“Stop!" exclaimed Count Frederick.
“It is not for you to comment in
that way.” The blood surged into
the nobleman's face as he spoke.

“Why? What s it to you?" The
covert sneer on the face of the other
showed his own suspliciond as o which
wiay the wind might set regarding
thesa two,

“It I8 no matter what it is to me
—na¥, 1 do not know in truth what it
is to me,” sald Count Frederick, irri-
tated almost beyond speech. “She
is, a8 I have said, an American—she
hag some business here—] know lit
tle more.”

“And you did not answer my main
question—What is she to you?"

The nobleman
angrily, in loatlilng of such famillarity
on his part. “If | could answer that
question, fellow,” sald he, “I would

not. Since | am nol able to do 8o,
|

1 ahall not.”

“Monsleur admires that jeune fille!™
The sneer of the renegade once more
was evident,

“Yes!" Frederick turned full upon
him pow. “Mongleur admires her!”

CHAPTER XXII.
The Plunge.

Roleau and Kitty learned soon
enough that in a race of the best of
horges against a good fotor car the
former bas small chance, They heard
the chug of the motor coming swilt-
ly on. In turn those In the car
could hear the hoof-falls of the flee-
ing horses. The fugitives had hur
ried to the rough country at the edge

| of the desert, but guided by a reck-

less driver the speeding car clung
¢lose to them.

A sudden exclamation from Roleau
came buck to her after a time. He
pulled his horse up strongly, and she
herself reined in just in time. Ahead
of them lay the brink of & sheer drop
of unknown depth.

“Pull off!” cried Roleau. “Get to
one side and let them come—let them
come on'"”

She swerved gquickly aside just in
time, and pulled up at the brink
There she was the witness of a sud-
den tragedy. *

The men in the car, their eyes fixed
only on the two whom they pursued,
did not see the brink of the bank in
time, Throttle wide open, they came
on at speed. Too late they realized
what was ahead. The car sped out
into space
occupants ever had time to know.

Roleau’s horse dropped into running
wuter as boldly he sprang in out ahead
of the ear., Saved by his horse, he
gwam It to the benk. Not so fortunate
thoge in the car. The vehicle turned
over even as it fell, and dropped—a

drop of many feet, pinning them under |

it beneath the surface of the siream,
They were lost hopelessly, for had the
car pot crushed them they must at
once have drowned, thus imprisoned.
Kitty, trembling at what she saw, re-

turned om him |

how far, neither of its|

| mained as though pamalyzed oy (he
! scene
|. “Which way. excellesey’
| Roleau, riding alongside.
“Into the city,” cried Kitty, “Inst as
i wo can! I will bé safer at the hots
And so, an bour later, she gave the
management of the Ritz yet mare
cause for wonder, when, In the early
hours of the morning, bedragpied
disheveled, pale, she and hor anpr
possessing attendant pulled up once
more In the streat in front of the door
In ber own room, after a cerlain
time devoted to her tollet, which lest
her more at peace with herscll Kit
mt for a time pondering. Yes
once more had half the coin
given to ber by the king. 2o far, s
good. But after all, she w as fa
from the ultimale sucees:
errand as ever she had becu
own half of the colp—that »
had brought with her from An A
where was t? In the posse:

panted

"
gertain, tall, sirong man—a 0
bad smiled when dangers | tied
him—a man she hated wit r
soul, as she now persunded (
She ought to hate him with r
heart—yes, she wasd spre o st
Where was he now?® At lenst she had

avened matters with him, © i
| had left her helpless in the

now in turn she had left him th

oner of rethless men. Perl

never again would see the ligh

~his life even now might by H
| for all she knew. If 8o, she would Lave
been the causo of all that.

“They may kill him,” sald Kitty to
herself. “I could not endure
thought of that—Iit would b ¢
fault. 1 will not admit that it v Is
Mmult 1 was used so eruelly
man. He himsell has lald no band on
me untll this very night—and then not
in rudeness. Indeed, for all | know,

| had he not eome when he did. 1 mp
might have pald the forfeit he may be
paying now."

Kitty paused for a time to look at

her own face in the glass. It wus very
pale, very unhappy.

“I mugt set him free!™ sald she with

| mudden resolve to herself.” "There huy

been life enough lost over this alrondy

=Nls must not be added. 1 will ht-:i;
to get him free”

|
; CHAPTER XXIII,

Count Sachio and His Friends.
Far across the neutral lands. bevond
the desert of Intergraffen, in hils hunt
iog lodee at the edge of the forest,
Count Sachio for long hours of uncer
tainty had nursed his own wrath and
disdppointment at the denouement of
the scenes which he had seen take
place abowt him. Pacing up and down,
refusing food or drink, his rage always
turned toward the unhappy agent Hus
| dolph, his unsuccessful messenger,
“You, Rudolph of Grahoffen," he ex-
claimed at last, “you should have dled
| rather than betray me! Ah, you be-
| trayed our country as well.”
The man addresged, now practically

a prisoner, and If not an objeet of sus- |

plelon at least gne of hostility, sat
moody and unhappy in the main room
of the lodge.

“I ean say no more, excelleney,'
sald he. “1 ralled, it is true. But you

"

do not count the skill and power of

those who are arrayed against us”
“How should I count them?' ex-

claimed Sachio. flereely,

“Why should

|

Others of the Gang Cut Off Exit by

) the Main Gallery.

I? Can I explain to my own king—can
you explain to him? Bah! man, they
come to nothing in life—explanations,
excuses, reasons. Results, results, re-
sults—those alone count for aught”

“Excellency, | tried.”

*You tried—what is that? Rather
gay you falled, for that 18 the main
thing."

“Hut, excellency,"” spoke up another
man after a time, & friend of Sachlo,
"It it s useless to cry over spiit milk—
| a0d we cannot wholly mend this pitch-

er—aven the trifle of milk remaining
in the fragments may have some
value."

“What do you mean?

*Well, this. The young girli who was
the actual instrument of Rudolph's fail-
| ure—as none of us can doubl—Iis still
allve and still at liberty.”

“Well, what of that?”

“It we found ber—and perhaps she
can be found—we could even pick up
i our gkein al the same knot whers we

laft it. She is somewhers on top of
| earth—slie Is not a splrit after all,
elusive though she geems.”

“He Has it!

Suchio grumbled some response, and
the other went on.

“These strulned times cannot hold
together forever—the bireak will come
before lomg,  Our own moparch will

not ¢ontinue 1o endare this condition,

hialf peace and halt suspicion, that
exi=slz botweon the two Kingdoms.™
"Yos—war!"™ exclaimed S8achio. “But |

War for
purpose or result—yes, we

why war without success?
plan or
could agres to that, But curse !

mun, do von not gee that it all hangs |

on the ownership of this spirit ecoin?
There 15 the issue.
conld galn nothing if we did go to war,
uot even though we won the war”
"The economy of & king may menan
much, my friend,” went on S8achio, “Mi:
chael, the dead king, was a business

| man—he saved The economy of A

people {8 the hope of business—the
economy of & king is the hope of a
people [tself. There are two sorts of
folk In the world—those who make
mortgnges and those who pay them.
King Michael the Second of Gretzhof
fen 18 one who mortgnges,
King Michael the Firsl was one who
planned to pay them., He saved the
money for that purpose—he intended
to leave his kingdom rich,

“Put where is his hidden treasury?
We know something of {t—it ls un-
der the fortificatlons of Gretzhoffen
Our own monarch knows Hﬂ much ns
that—hut no more. He aske me to
lenrn more definitely the locatlon of
that treasury—und what have 1 done?
What can 1 do—unless at length 1
shall gnin not one but both halves of
this Gretzholfen coin? Bo, 18 it not
plain enough?”’

“Thirty vears ngo, your excellency,”
refjoined his friend, “these kingdoms
did fight.”

“"Yes, nud that was ended by the
alllance Michael the First formed with
our own prince. Love did that, mes-
loved our prificess, o al
was forgotten. He was o good king
and a strong one. There |s need for

mukes

gleurs—hi

another e#trong man lke him these |

dave—but not llke the second Michael
of GretzhoMen, Why, he gave uaway
kg very hirthright—won by the fair
face of n girl—this strange Young
Ameriean, whoever she may be MHe
gave her the Gretzhofen coin out ef
hand, as though it were no more
‘than o farthing, for all he cared—""

“But she cared, that is evidence |

enough!"

“Yes, she cared, that Is true! and
g0 did another care™”

*Count Frederick?

“Yes, now you have nimed them
both,” rejoined Count SBachlo, his grim
jaws set, “The young woman has half
the coin, Count Frederick has the oth-
er half. They must both be found, and
pwiltly as may be. Who will ride with
me? Not you, Rudolph—someone
mugt do the errand you falled in do-
Ing. You, Johann; you, Marco—come
We must bring back not either half
of the Gretzhoffen coln tonight—but
both halves"

CHAPTER XXIV.
The Quality of Mercy.

A two-fold mental attitude occupled
Kitty as she still sat in her own apart-
ment trying to make just estimate of
her own necessities and those of an-
other,

“If 1 sent to the police to rescue
him.,” she sald to hersel’—and now

ghe called "him" one who Intely had I

béen her enemy—"they would only
laugh at me  They do as they lke
theee days No one knows whose
triends they are—those of the thieves
or of hotest people. No, it would be
ueeless to tell them.

“I have '™ ghe exclaimed half
aloud I see It now. The king Is
still afraid of his people—he Is hid
in his own palace now lest he se hin
shadow—and all the time he is8 look-
ing for a strong man-—the same who
he ecalled to his side that night of the
ball—Count Frederick Very well,
King Michael wants Count Frederick
—and he shall have him. That s to
say, he shall know where he fs. If
the king retains any power in this dis-
tracted country, surely he can prevafl
against thieves such as these. Yes,
I will write to the king"

“Your majesty:"” ehe wrote. "It
may interest you to know that Count
Frederick 1s being held a prisoner hy
& band of apaches, in their dive near

Search Him!"™ Exclaimed Kitty.

Without that we |

f

#et in place by a metal hinge Back
[ of this, in the Interior of the cabinet,
| below a serlea of lttle plgeonholes,
| stood a row of three drawers of rose-
| wood, all beautifully fitted
|  The eye of Kitty caught these as she
| sat deliberately engaged in her dis-
| tasteful but absorbing task She
| drew out all three of these Crawers

and put them on the desk lid before
ber, examining each In turn. She
wondered why she was glad to find
there were no letters from any other
| woman—yes, here was ope—but the
| writing wuas that of an old woman,
she was sure. And here were certain
rings, seals, trinkets, a minlature on
ivory—even o tight curled ring of gray
hair, delicate

She =at despondent after all her
search. The half coin was not here!
She had falled once more. Dublously
at her wit's end—for now she knew
not where to look further In the room
-fhe sat gazing at the three little
rogewood drawers before her.

Suddenly an ldea came to her mind
She picked up one of the drawers, and
stepplong to the slde of the cablinet,
measgured the depth of the drawer
against that of the upper cuse which
bad contalned 1t It was shellower
than the full depth of the desk by
some three inches

Hurrledly she stooped down {o front
of the desk, dropping her eves to the
level of the drawers, which In the
cunning of the wmakeg had been placed
| precisely where the "level of the hu-

the sewers In the lower part of the | man eye would not be apt to fail

eity. Follow the desert road for | She peersd back into the recess from

Grahoffen, take steps leading to cels | Which she had drawn the three tight-

lar of lnst house on left gide of road. | fitting drawers. Heyond them she saw

Kitty Gray™ thres little Ivory knobs.

An exclamation escaped her. Not
for nothing, then, had been her own
experience In antigues. She knew
something of the cunning the old mak-
ers put into secret deawers and spaces
in some of their furniture,

She thrust in her hand, grasped one
of the tiny ivory knobs, and drew it
geutly toward her. It was an she had
thought —there was a row of three
shallow secret drawers in the back of
the desk, hidden by the three larger
ones which originally she had drawn
out. Not one time in fifty would any-
one suspect the presence of these se
cret compartments. The work of the
old cabinetmaker was beautifully done
throughout. It had been a master
mind, and & cunning one, which had
designed 1t and executed it

A strange conviction eame to Kitty
that pow she wus at the end of her
quest, Hurrledly her fingers turned
over the contents of the little recepta-
clos. One held vet another minlature—
a beautiful thing—of a lady whose
high and aristoeratie features remind.
ed her of some face, she could not at
first tell whose. There was nothing
elae,

The pecond“was algo emply—just an
address or so In faded yellow papers,
treasured for some purpose, she knew

silken and

he plan worked to perfectinn—
wis admirable. Within two hours the
king's men had rescued the Impris
oned nobleman and brought him once
| more to the palace, although of this
Kitty knew nothing at aull
i ‘Your majesty.” he exclaimed when
at length he met the king, “1 greet
your majesty with joy—und 1 must
eay with surprise, How could you
know where 1 wus—1 sought in vain
| to get out some word"
| “This was my advies," rejolned the
king, and placed before him the note
which he had but now received from
the young American, Frederick gazed
at it surprised, perplexed

“Agnin  the American'" he ex-
lelaimed. “She sooms overywhere, ls
It not s0? 1 swear—" \

"Vow not at all, my dear count!
We do not yet know the end. She
_\Hll-m this from & hotel & the city,
but no one knows where e may be
now, or what she may be doing.”

Measitime the young Indy of whom
they spoke actually remained at her
own hotel, plotting yet other things

Count Frederick stil] had charge of
her half of the coln—so0 she rensoned
to herself. In all probability he had
left it in the room where he slepl in
his own palace. What better time
than the present, therefore, to make | not what and could not ask.
one more visit In that dangerous lo- The last drawer was filled to the top
onlity ? with tissue paper which had been

“Roleau,” sald she a few moments | crushed down. Her hands half-trems
| later, after she had arrived upon this | bling, Kitty began to unfold this tissue,

resolution. “Get our car once more.” | All at once she paused, her eyes gleam-

“Which way now, excelleney? Must | ing
you gtill go on in these dangerous ad- The half of the Gretzhoffen coln lay
ventures? Why not glve it up? You | in her hands!
may lose your life.” She caught at the lttle silken cord

“l cannot give It up, Rolean,” re- | about her neck, pulled to view the
pHed Kitty, “This time it should not
be difficult—we must make one maore
effort for Count Frederick’s portion of
| the coln”

"That means we must go to the pal-
ace?”

Kitty nodded. Seon the ear was
speeding once more down the ave
nues
| “Why do they still ndmit you here?"

nsked Kitty of Rolegu as once more
| they drew up in front of the count's
palace. 1 should think they would
forbid us both.”

I am a person of no consequence,
exeellency Onee of the houschold
stafl of o nobleman of this land, one
Is snpposed to remaln, You think him
hursh to me—uo It may seem. Hut
|llww others, they fligure that 1 still
belong here. He would not speak
to others of the malter at all. So 1
am sUll admitted on the old footing.”

"Hut as to myself?"
|  "Excellency, I muay not tell you
that”

“Why not?

“Hecuuse the truth may not wholly
| please you You see, they admit you
because they think you still to be a

‘ friend of Count Frederick—one of his
| friends—I cannot explain.™

[ Kitty, somewhat
1 press the argument

flushed, did not
Enough for her
| that ones more they were admitied
freely to the palsce—and once more
| passed  back  through the wide |
bhalls until at length they stood at the
door of the snnctum sanctorum of the
place's master—the little  bedroom
where Kitty was convinced he kept his
secret of the coin

She placed Roleau on guard in the
hall while she herself went about an
errand suddenly grown hateful to her
self.

HBut though she sought here and
there hurriedly in the drawers of the
dreseer, here and there In such places
@8 came o her mind, she found noth-
ing—there was no trace of the miss-
ing object |
“Roleny,” she exclalmed excitedly, go- |

|

She Saw the Leveled Barrel of a Re
volver Protruding.

little chamols bag thus suspended at
her corsage. From this, her hands
still trembling In her haste, she
brought out the king's half of the coln
~—that which had given her so much
trouble to regain,

“They match—'tis done,” exclaimed
Kitty, half aloud. And Indeed the
broken edges of the coln fitted abso-
lutely. Her errand was done—at last
ghe had succeeded

“Roleau!” she started up now. But
oven us she did so she wtopped once
more, arrested, the two halves of the
coln still in her hand.

There was a little window al one
glide of the room, a curtalned window
—she had not stopped to see whether
or not it was glazed. Now through the
parted curfrin of this little saperture
she saw the leveled black barrel of
a revolver protruding, its alm directiy
at her as sha stood

“Roleau!"' she ealled once more, and
a8 she spoke cowered away as best
! she might from the weapon whose alm
was full upon her

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Ing to the hall, “it will tuke time.
Keep wateh. 1 have no {dea where he
can have left ir.”

Puzzled, she turped from one corner
of the room to the other, examining
the furniture, which showed a strange
mixtura of luxury and asceticism |
Close by the bead of the little iron
bedstead which seemed sufliclent to
content the master of the place, she
siw n delicate cabinet of boule

The front of this desk was a drop
leaf, which pulled out after It was

PEOPLES NAVIGATION COMPANY

Steamer

Down Sundays, Tuesdays, Thursdays
Up Mondays, Wednesdays, Saturdays

All kinds of freight and passengers handled.
given special attention.

Jack Bagley, Agent, Phone 3514

Tahoma

Horses and aontomobiles

Slab, Fir and Oak Wood
| Also Rock Springs Coal

Now is the time to bargain for

. your winter fuel.

See

Taft, Transfer Company

THE COLUMBIA MILL

E. V. SCHILLER

All Kinds Building Material, Dimensions
Shiplap, Timbers and Boards

Mill at Fir, Oregon. Telephone Odell 302
Address Hood River, Oregon, R. F. D. Number 1
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