UNION ADVOCATE, TUE

SDAY JANS 19!1

p

g,

i THE

I‘UMI i

I

S el PO,
you if this were the |I\l zmn]hv and
I should not come baek!”

“For me?"

MAN

sRODNEY'S!

Ht 5

not show the slightest sign tnat
had heard the galling words.

At a single sharp command the six
men picked up-the three chests and

he |

helpless islanders with his own hands | tall, soldierly figure of a Rapp-Ihor- heated, always. The heat-flues, broad and deep,
| Bollingsworth' C had stayed hiv | berg guardsman. encircle the entire oven so that it bakes as well
:"\(;‘« W caustic adinra »,1\-’1]1;(,90‘”“ fell involuntarily .’lun; at the top as at thc_bottom, an@ in tllc corners
| i i e E - glae J 0 as well as the centre. The bottom is doubly stiffened

“Ieep out of this, iirow Vs Not at all! IIe Is here to keep me so it can't warp and tilt pies. The inner body of the
been etiouzh of o bourder without try- | from going to the devil!” she cried sC \' is thoroughly protected with asbestos—the oven
ing that sort of thing merrily that he laughed aloud with) s can’t burn throu h Besides, the Kootenay oven is

Tears were it Bobby Lrowne's eyes | her in. the spirit of unbounded joy | thnwuﬂl lv ventilated o) iuorf can be tainted by fumes or
as mile after mile he blundered along, | “Come! Let .us run after the others; | steam You get pe rfyct baking results, Ask the nearest
his heart bleeding ftsele dry through | I want to run and dance and sing.” | (l 1.11'_\' ili‘:\'“t'm show you the many other advantages found
the wound those words had made. ! IIe still held her hand as they r.'mI EXEUAVOIY-1R.8

| o
! Through the
| teau could be seen.

| joy

I

“V e You could v the prinec moved off rapi down the road,
witihmut havine me onsyour conscl » | Rasula striding ahicad with the faring
for Y re” ‘ torch.

L5 They were barcly out of sight when

T ¢ ot the dead tha De¢ppingham moved as though impulse
| was driving him into immediate at
of that” i tack upon the guads who were left

g We'll | behind with the vnlappy prisoners.
hivo a ne for vou I hore be- | (‘hase laid a resir < hand upon hi
o't W on Neenab irm.

;I:w Qolit 1 ot O Wait! }'!\-'r' e

siar I Ul nieht, anad | hour.  Don't s verything

dor 1 scolfed, i ve them supe,” s W o1tin th
recl W vther's ear.

T ) men st ut throttgh th The minutes slinnel with exern.
sl in the end of the | clating slowness ‘hoe “wageful coyes !
> « ¢ took the lead. | ©f the three w T b 1 nothi

P into the black forest, | pat took place " in  the

L4 l f the mountain  path | zeown: niche belovs them. Ly o
A » fur from the walls. [ auve sprung almost inte the ceuicr o

1 starlight filtered down throug | :he group from the positivn they oeen
the ¥ canopy -above the road, in- |ajed. Two of the men sat with thoi
cre g rather than decreasing the “J:n'ks to the rocks, thelr rifles cr
density of the shadows through which | eir knees. The others sprawled lasi
they sped. None bhut strong, deter 1y upon the soft zrass, Two torche
mined, inspired men could have fol- | ek in the earth threw o weird light
lowed the pace set by the lithe, sure- | yvop the scone.
footed Seiim, “ Bobby DBrowne was now lyving with

Mile aft mile  fell behind  them | pis' shoulder acainst ca  fallen  tree
with no relaxation of energy or pur- ‘:m.m, staring with unswerving gaze
pose. They were coming to the ridge | p¢ the woman ass the way.  She
road, and Selim I back ‘to explain | was looking off ‘into the nisht. stead
the need for cantion.  This was the | pastly cefusing to glance in his direc
road, in all likelihood, he explained. | pjon. -
that the abductors would have used | Plen suddenly Lady Agnes nrose to
in their. flig I" from the cavern. Two | hor feet and lifted her hands high to
miles farther south it joined the wide rd the black dome of heaven, Sa-
highway that ran from Aratat to the | 1yymbo-like. and prayed aloud to her

mines.

Selim crept on ahead to reconneiter.
He back in ten minutes with the
information that a party of men had
but lately, passed along the road to-
ward the south. ™Their footprints in
the soft, untraveled road were fresh.
The stub of a cigarette had scarcely
burned itself out.

They broke away from the road and
took n less exposed course through the
forest to their ri . keeping well with-
in earshot of the ridge, but moving so
carefully that there was slight danger
of alarming the party ahead.

wias

At last the sound of voices came to |

the ears of the pursuers.
crept closer and closer they became
aware of the fact that the party had
halted in the roadway at the point

As they |

where a sharp defile through the rocks |

opened a way down into the valley.
Like snakes the pursuers wriggled
their w to a point just above the |
small basin in which the party was
congregated.

A great throb of exultation leaped

up from their hearts. In plain view,
at the side of the road, were the two
persons for whom they were searching.

“Good luck is with us,” whispered
Chase unconscionsly

Lady Acnes, disheveled, her dress
half stripped from her person,
seated \:;nu a great bowlder, stu
hopelessiy, lifelessly, at the cro
men in l'u roadway Beside her
a tall aslander, watching her and at
the same fime teni t erly to tl
dispute that went on between his Tel
lows, She w t bowund,  Her hands
and feet and lips were 1ree

Bobby Browne wa 1l
by, His haiids were
hind his bael His face wa
covered, and tl upper part «
body was almost ro, evidened
struggle he | de asa t o
whelming odd Ile was
the ground, his head and shoulde

drooping in utter dejection,

Three of the treasure chests were
standing beside the road, affording
seats for as many weary carriers, 1L
was all quite plain to Chase. Rasuln

and his men had chanced upon the two
white people during um:;\\gtlnllr trips
to the cave for the purpos¥ of remon
ing the

Rasula was
men in the road.

“It 1s the only way!” he was shout-
ing angrily. *“We cannot put them to
death until we are sure that the oth
ers have no chance to escape to Eng

chests

1 the crowd of

haran

land. I am a lawyer. I know what 1t
would mean {f the story got to the
ears of the government. We lm\'e'

them safely in our hands. The others

will soon die. Then—then there can be | ¢rs before thiéy could move, covering
no mistake! They must be taken to | 'hem with their rifles. The wretches
the mines and 1.‘-11‘ there uatil 1 have | fell upon their knees and howled for _!
explained everything to the people. ercy.  While Deppingham was hold

Part of us shall conduct them to the
lower mill and the rest of us go on to
the bank with these chests of gold.”
Rasula and six of the sturdiest men
prepared to continue the journey to
Aratat, transporting the chests, Flve
sullen, reseutful fellows moved over
beside the captives and threw them-
selves down upon (he grassy sward.
“We will wait here till day comes,”
growled one of them deflantly, “Why
should we risk our necks going down

* the pass tonight? It is 1 o'clock. The
sun wiil be here in three hours. Ge
on!"

“As you like, Abou Dal," sald Rasu-
1a, shrugging his pinched shoulders. *1
shall come to the mill at ¢ o'clock.”
‘Curning to the prisoners, he bowed
low and said, v"h a soft laugh:
*Adlos, my Ll { you, most noble
alr, May yon 1ms be pleasant
ones. Dream vou are wedded
und have cum heawealth of Ja-
nat, but spar f your div o to
the husband ¢ who wie Iylog

. awake and o lisa

: ones who wo v the
forbidden fru i !
to trdvel, and | o
of fools. Adlo

. Lady Agues “l

Jher face lut

v oL i

~

e T
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(iod, the sneering islanders looking on
in silent derision.

CHAPIER XXVIH.
THE PERSIAN ANGEL.

T2 man called Abou suddenly
leaped to his feet and. with the
cry of an eager animal, sprang

- to her si His arms closed
thout: her slender figure with the un
mistakable lust of the victor. A hoarse,
inarticulate cry of rage burst from
Deppingham’s lips. Iis figure shot

mt through the air and down the short
with the rush an infuriate:d
Even as the astonished Abov

]

slope of

beast.

2 “\«
s |
2R /l )‘__A‘;.\&o
vas Jeiled to the earth by a mighty
blow.

Pasera )

Iropped his strogeling burden to meet
! of the unexpected delive
e was felled to the earth by a mighiy

eoatinel

hiow from the rifle which his assailant
swift and true.  His skull wias
rushed as if it were an eggshell
Lady Aznes struggled to her feor |
wild eyed, ‘half crazed by the double !
1esault. The next instant she fell for !
ward upon her face, dead to all that |
15 to follow in the next few min. |
There was no struggle. Chase and |

nowere

upon the stupefied island

ing his wife’'s limp form in his arms,
c¢alling out to her in the agony of fear
utterly oblivious to all else that was
happening about him, his two friends
were swiftly disarming the groveling
natives. Selim's knife severed the
cords that bound Bobby Browne's
lhands. He was staring blankly, diz.
zily before him.

e« Ten minutes later Chase was ad-
dressing' himself to the four islanders
who, bound and gagged, were tied by
their own sashes to trees some dis-
tance from the roadside.

“I've just thought of a little service
you fellows can perform for me In re-
turn for what I've done for you. All
the time you're doing it, however,
there will he pistols quite close to your
backs. Lady Deppingham is much too
weak to take the five mile walk we've
got to do In the next two hours—or less.
You are to have the honor of carrying
her four miles and a half, and you will
have to get along the best you can
with the gags In your mouths. Two
of you form a basket with your hands,
I'll show you how.”

With Selim in the lead the little pro-
cession moved swiftly, but cautiously,
through ‘the black jungle, bent on
reaching the gate if possible before
the night lifted. Chase and Bobby
Drowne brouzht up the rear with the

' friendly

. bands, and Deppingham sprang rnr-‘ the wall as a princess.”
ward in time to catch her as she “I like you best as the princess,” he !
i swayed toward him. She was sobbing | said, frankly surveying her in the gray
in his arms. Bobby DBrowne's heavy | light.
breathing ceased in that instant, and “I think I like myself as the princess, |
he closed his ears inst the sound | too,” she said naively. He sighed
that came to them. | deeply. They were quite close to the

™Wo reser

d of honor.”
When ’*--

waould have slain the four

N
weak and sulfevioe ! PR ¢ U ST v ) w
exposure, struwcated bhravely along ‘u-l tirst gray shade of duny
temined not to rotard their prosross | ittio the nixht. @
by a single moment of indecision. 1 seensih ahedd of him, stand

In his heart Drowne was now rooj ol ing sllll in the center of the ‘graveled

] against the fm- that had placed Alim'} path, Jeyond her was the tall figure @

{ in this ?u' ilinting, almost <-nnlunsml-i of a man.

| ble, ".,-. and he alane, was | You are a frump, Neenah,™ cried @

‘ responsible  for (ho < I e, hurrying up to her, “a Persiar

| Lady Agnes had endured. It was { angel!”
gall and wormwood to him that other | it was not Neenah's laugh that re @
men had been ordained to save hv:‘f plied. Chase gasped in amazement
from the misery that he had ereated.| and then uttered a cry of joy. O
He could almost have welcomed death The Princess Genevra, siim and
for hi If and her rather than to ' ereet, was standing before him, het
have been saved by George Depping- | hand touching her turban in true mili @
ham. ! tary salute, soft laughter rippling from
His wife! TITe.cculd never be the, her lips.
same to her. ¥le had forfeited the In the exuberance of joy he clas @
trust and confidenece of the one loyal | that little hand and crushed it a
believer among them all . ‘ now | his lips. 4 Q
Lady Depping 1 lnat him be- | “You!" be exclaimed. e
cause his we had been greater “Sh!" she warned, I have retained @ Thls Oven Bakes Perfectly

till pitch
the

swiftly down the drive,
ly by the faithful sergeant.
“You are an angel,”
ear. She laughed
into his face.
“Yes—a Persian

It. was
came to

dark when
ridge dbove the park.
trees the lights in the ceha-
Lady Agnes cpened
her eyes and cried out in tremulous

as she looked

angel,”
“You've labored well and faithfully,”

|

Persian angel's costume,” she added.

Chase said to the pauting islander:

“and I'm going to reward you. I'm oTE i A
going to set you free, but not yet. CHAPTER XXIX.
Don't rejoice. First we shali tie you | A PRESCRIBED MALADY.,

securely to four stout trees just off the OU are wonderful,

rond. Just as soon as we are inside

He looked beyond her and beheld th

followed close-

he said in her
up

she cried.
“It’s so much easier to run well in a

staying out
there all night watching for—

because it is evenly heated—bccause it is thoroughly

@@6@@@@
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the walls I'll findjsome way to let your us.” ITe was about to say B information. It v - wey will be
friends know that you are here.” | “me.” ¥ best invested in o Kootenay

He and Selim promptly marched the | “How could any one sleep? Neenah \’ s 39

M H | : e * il o e B v i

bewildered islanders .into the woods. | found this ¢ ; for me. Aren’t lhvst. . (Y AY %
Bobby Browne, utterly exhausted, had | baggy trous funny? She rifled the! . ‘\ \ ‘\i\_,' %3 | B
thrown himself to the soft earth. Lady | late Mr. Wyckholme's wardrobe. 'l‘hls} p i % ‘\ » % ‘[" )
Deppingham was standing, swayi | costume once adorned a sultana, l’m‘w i ey e aams SR e @ //
but resolute, her e upon the distant | told. I wore it tonight because I was nion. Torents, Montreal, Winnipey, Vancouver, St. Joho, 8.8, Hamilioa, Calgary,

windows. After a long, tense
moment of indecision she held out her

much less conspicuous as a sultana
than I might have been had I gone to

Deppingham gently imnlored her to | excited group on the terrace when she

sit down with him and iest. At last | said: “I am very, very happy now,

she said: ’ after the miost miserable night 1 have
“I've made you unhappy. I've been | evergknown. 1 was so troubled and

so foolish, It has not been fun, either, | afraid’"—

my husband. God knows it hasn't. 1 “Just because I went away for that

You do not love me now.” little while? Don't forget that I am

He did not answor her at once, and
she shivered fearfully in his arms.
Then he kissed her bro'v gently.

“I do love you, Agnes” he said iIn-

soon to go out from you for all time.
How then?’

“Ah, but then 1 will have ari,” she
cried gayly. He was puzzled by her

|
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! tensely. “I will answer for my own | mooed—but then, why not? What could !
love if you can answer for yours. Are | he be expected to know of the moods
you the same Agnes that you were— | of royal princesses? No more than he
my Agnes?” | could know of their loves,

“Will you believe me?” Lady Deppingham was got to bed at
“Yes.” | once. The priucess, more thrilled by
L | the same Agnes. I am your | c¢xecitement than she ever had been in
Agnes. 1am! You do believe me?” { her life, attended her friend. In the
He crushed her close to his breast | sanctity of her chamber the exhaunsted
and then patted her shoulder as a  woung Englishwoman bared her soul to
father might have touched an erring | this wise, sympathetic young woman
child. in Persian vestment. h i

i only make Drusie understand!”

| athwart tbe scene.

covered with their rifles Sellm ran to

inside the walls, subdued exclama- |instantly, a startled expression in her
tions, then a glad cry. eyes,

“Quick!" called Sellm. The keys “Agnes, you forget yourself!”
rattled in the locks, the bolts were “My dear,” murmured Lady Agnes
thrown down, and an {instant later sleeplly, “forgive me, but 1 have such

the apace which Intervened between
her and the gate.

At last she spoke: *“It is not wholly |
his fault, George. I was to blame
I led him 6n. You understand?”’
“Poor devil!"” said he dryly. “It's a |
way you have, dear.” |
The object of this gentle commisera-
tion was staring with gloomy at
the lights below. He was saying to
himself, over and over ng¢

! “Genevra,”
end,
When you once are married don't trifle
with other men—not even if you shoul®
not love your husband. Sooner or later
you'd get tripped up. It doesn’t K
my dear. I never reallzed unti! tonight
e UTe Tames ;;vn\' much I really cu'ro for l'(‘;:p_\‘ and
am horribly afraid that I've

something I can never recover.”
“You were not in love with Mr.
Browne. That is why I can’t under-

she said solemnly

in the

eyes

Chase and Selim came down upon
this little low toned picture. The for
mer paused an instant and smiled joy-

|
| ones.”
ously in the darkness. | m:l.l\);lj‘:;uj Agues. 4
“Five men are near the gate,” he l; y ”mr. I don’'t understand my-
whispered. “They watch so closely | S&' ow can I expect you or my
husband to understand me? Iow

that no one may go to rescue those

who have disappeared. Friends are | C0Wld I expect it of Bobby Browne?
hidden inside the wal, ready to open | Genevra, you are in love—madly fn
the gate at a signal. They have wait- love—w "'h Hollingsworth Chase. Take
ed with Neenah all night. And day | ™¥ advice., Marry him. He's one man
is near, sahib.” ‘ in a”— Genevra placed her hand over

“We must attack at once,” sald | the lips of the feverish young woman,
Chase. “Quiet now!"” | *“I will not listen to anything more

Five shadowy figures soon were dis- | about Mr. Chase,” sbe said firmly., *“I

tinguished huddled close to the wall | am tired—tired to death—of being told

below the gate. The sense of sight | that I should marry him.” 1

had become keen during those trying “But you love him,” Lady Agnea

hours in the darkness. managed to mumble despite the gentle
The islanders were conversing in low | impediment.

“I do love him—y
cried the princess,
the winds.

, 1 do love him!”
casting reserve to
“He knows it—every one
knows it. But marry him? No—no—
no! I shall marry Karl. My father,
my mother, my grandfather, have sald
80, and I have sald it too. That ends
it, Agnes. Don't speak of it again.”
She cast herself down upon the side
of the bed and clinched her hands in
the flerceness of despair and—decision,

After a moment Lady Agnes sald
dreamily: “I climbed up the ladder to
make a ‘ladyship’ of myself by mar-
riage, and I find I love my husband. I
dare say if you should go down the
ladder a few rounds, my dear, you
might be as lucky. But take my ad-
vice, If you won't marry Hollings-
worth Chase, don’t Jet him come to
Paris.”

The Princess Genevra lifted her face

tones, a word or two now and then
reaching the ears of the others,

Suddenly a Dblinding, mysterious
light flashed upon the muttering group.
As they fell back a voice, low and
firm, called out to them:

“Not a sound or you die!”

Four unwavering rifles were bear-
ing upon the surprised islanders, and
four very material men were advanc-

- '
ing from the ghostly darkness,
electric lantern

An
shot a ray of light

“Drop your guns—quick!” command-
ed Chase. “Don’'t make a row!”

Paralyzed with fear and amazement,
the men obeyed.

While the three white men kept them

the gate, uttering the shrill cry of a
night bird. There was a rush of feet

Lady Deppingham was flying acros: (g ghockingly absent mind.”

asleep a moment later,

_Jn the meantime Bobby Browne, Als-
faining a¥l commands and entreaties,
‘efused to be put to bed until he had
related the story of their capture and
the subsequent ewents that made the
night memorable. He sat with his

8he was

The men were beside her a mowmem
leter, possessed of the weapons of the
he!pless With 2 crash the
gates were closed, nud a joyous laugh
rang out from the exultant throat of
Hollingsworth Chase.

sentinels

“take warning from my example.
|
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