“There!” shricked Marlanx, *
mits that he'— i
“But I wish to add that Count Mar-
lfmx is In error when he seys that Miss
Calhoun was my accomplice. His eyes
were not keen in the darkness of -lhe

sanctuary,
tomed to the light one finds
at the hour of 2.
kindly look
southern gate? Your nug
fall upon the rec
asleep there in
friendly cedar,
looked closely
might have see
went with me and not”—

the shadow

“Fool! Don't yon suppose I know a
unt.

cr.!i
“My young

woman's skirts 7" cried the Iron Co

“Better than most men, I fan
<calmly responded Baldos.
friend wore the garments o
tet me ada.”

Lorry came down and grasped Bal-
dos by the arm. His eyes were stern
and accusing. Above, Yetive and Bev-
erly had clasped hands and were look-
Ing on dumbly. What did Baldos mean %

“Then, you did go through the pas-
sage? And you were accompanied by
th&. boy, a stranger? IHow comes this
aIr? demanded Lorry. Every eyo wm;
dccusing the guard at this Juncture.
The men were descending the steps as
if to surround him,

“It Is not the first time that I have
gone throuzh the passage, sir,” safd
Baldos, amused by the looks of con-
sternation, “I'd advize yYou to close it.
Its scoret js known to more than one |

£ a woman,

]-,w_‘mm. It i known, by the way, tn
Prince Gabricl of Dawshoeraen, It is |
known to evepy 3|

member of the Lang
with which Mijss Calhoun
when she wins o Princess,
lanx Is quite

fouil me
Count Muar.
bt when he sinys
I have gone i ann out of the eastle |
Eronnds from time to tine. e is rich
when be suys that [ have t'unun;“.]‘;;;i.
el with men inside and outside of these
grounds, Bit he is wrong when he n-o; .
<“uses Miss Cathonn of being 1'v.~-'p--rml-J
ble for or even awnre of my repr |I|:IJ- |
sible conduet, She knew nothing of all |
this, as you may Jjudge by taking a
look at her face at this Instant.”

Beverly's face was a study
tions. She was looking at him with df-
lated eyes. Pain and disappointpent |
were concentrated In their expresstve i
gray depths; indignation was strug-

LT T t s
Fadinskan . 2 BVE and pity that |

in emo- |

eve was turned upon the bold, smiling |1
guardsman, N
“I have been bitterly decelved “in ¥
you,” sald Lorry, genuine pain In his |
voice, “We trusted you lmplleitly, T1°
didn't think It of you, Baldos,
all, it Is honorable of you to expose so |

thoroughly your own infamy in order | hitterly.

to nequit an innocent person who be-
lieved in you,
come back to the castle. You might
have escaped punishment by using
Miss Calhoun as a shield from her
highness' wrath, DBut none the less you |
compel me to give countenance to all |
that Count Marlanx has sald.” {
“1 Insist that it was Miss Calhoun
who went through the panel with him,"”
said Marlanx eagerly. “If it was this
Loy who accompanied you, what was
his excuse In returning to the castle
after you had fled?”
“ITe enme back to watch over Miss
Calhoun while she slept. It was my
aworn duty to guard her from the man
who had accused her. This boy I8 a
member of the band to which I belong,
and he watched while I went forth on
a pretty business of my own. It will
he useless to ask what that business
was, I will not tell, Nor will the boy.
You may kill us, but our secrets die
with us. This much I will say: We
have done nothing dlsloyal to Grau-
stark. You may believe me or not. It
has been necessary for me to communi-
cate with my friends, and I found the
menns soon after my arrival here. All
the foxes that live In the hills have not
four legs,” he councluded significantly.
“You are a marvell” exclaimed Lor-
ry, and there was real admiration in
his volce. “I'm sorry you were fool
enough to come back and get caught
llke this. Don't look surprised, gentle-
men, for 1 belleve In your hearts you
admire him quite as much as 1 do.”
The faint smile, that went the rounds
was confirmation enough. Nearly every
man there had been trained In English

speaking lands and not a word of the

convergation had been missed.

“1 expected to be arrested, Mr. Lor-
ry,” said Baldos calmly. “1 knew that
I knew that
my flight of last night was no secret.
I came back willingly, gladly, your
highness, and now [ am ready to face
my accuser, There is nothing for me to

the warrant awalted me.

fear,”
“And after you have confessed to al

these actions? By George, 1 llke your

nerve!” exclnimed Lorry.
“I have been amply

erled Marlanx,

and that boy too.”

Perhaps he is not accus-
; in a chapel
1 Will your highness
in the direction of the
ust gaze may
lining figure of a boy
of the
If Count Marlanx had
enough last night he
n that it was a boy who

| pulse

II strained.

| Aulver aind then grow tense,

on the white, drawn face!
Calhoun, who stootl -quite

. £ top of the
quired but a single glance to convince [to. T

the most skeptieal that she was Igno- |.guards, he dashed up the steps to her
rant of these astounding movements on:| side. IHis arm eaught her as she sway-
the part of her protege. Again every, ed, and Iits toue

After ger.”

You did not have to | than she,

vindieated,”
“Put him in lrons—

Lt Ll L
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Pose hie'll have t
little beggar.'

Colonel Quinnox and IIaddan eross
the grounds to the big cedar, 'I‘lm.h
Sprang to his feet at thelr
looked wildly about.
clasped hig arms, and a moment Int
the slight figure ecame Pathetical
across the Intervening ;
the stalwart guards,

“Why has he re

miained here,
of arrest?" g

demnm[ml Lorry In su

Plore you to deal gently v

F v
happy friend. f
.The clothes yq

pon that ch
red of modesty el

gentlemen, 1 ask ¥
this gentle friend o

f mine,”

ount Marlanx was righ
woman he saw
last ‘night.”

Th# sensation cre
statement was g
face was unmistakabl
girl, X
before

t. I
with me In th

the eyes of n grim a
> | udienece,
Womanly instinet impelled Yet p

shield the timiq masquerader,
strange assoclation with B::ldo.s
not of enough consequence In the
of this tender ruler to check the

wias
eyes
of gentleness that swept o:::r
her. That the girl was guliltless of any
wrongdelng was plain to be seen. Ih;r
eyes, her face, Lier trembling tigure fur-
nished  proof conclusive, The dark
looks of the men were softened when
the arm of the princess went about the
stranger and drew hop close.

“Bah! S8ome wanton or other!” sneer-
ed Marlanx. “But a pretty one, by the
rods.  Baldos has always shown his |
Eood taste,”

] |
Buldos glared at him like a tiger re- |
|

“Before God, you will have thoao"

| words to unsay,” he hissed.

Yetive felt the slight body of the girl

The eyes of Baldos now were fixed

j of Beverly
lone at the

SRS, bes —trom he

I» Testored strength to‘
wer—the strength of resentment and
lefinnce.
“on't!" ghe whispered honrsely.
“Have courage,” he murmured softly.
qt will all be well, There is no dan-

8o this 18 the woman!” she crled

You alone are dearer to me
" he uttered hurrledly.

“1 enn't believe o word you say."”

“you wlill, Beverly. I love you. That
fa why I enme back. 1 could not leave
yvou to meet it nlone. Was I not right?
Let them put me into irons—let them
kill me™"—

«Come'" cried Colonel Quinnox, reach-
Ing his side at this instant.. “The girl
will be eared for, You are n prisoner."”

wwait!” Lmplored Beverly, light sud-
denly breaking in upon her. “Please
walt, Colonel Quinnox.” He hesltated,
bis broad shoulders between her and
the gaping crowd below. She saw
with grateful heart that Yetive and
Iorry were holding the steps as If
agalnst 3 warlike foe. “Is she—ls she

ur wite?"”
yq'(}md heavens, no!" gasped Baldos.
“your sweetheart?' pitcously.
“She I8 the sister of the man I serve
g6 poorly,” e whispered. Quinnox al-
lowed them to walk a few paces down
the flagging, awny from the curlous

ze of the persons below,
gl:'Ol:, Baldos!” she cried, her heart
guddenly melting. “Is she P'rince Dan-
tan's sister?’ Her hand clasped his
convulsively as he nodded assent.
“Now I do love you."
oThank God!” he whispered joyous-
ly. “I knew it, but I was afraid you
never would speak the words. I am
ha —1 am wild with joy."”
'!;I;:t they may shoot you,” she shud-
dered. “You have condemned your-
gelf, Oh, I cannot talk to you as I
want to—out here before all these peo-
ple. Don't move, Colonel Quinnox.
They can't see through you.
stand still.”

lll"l‘H.

dear.

princess, “It Is better that 1 should
die, however,” he went on bitterly
“Life will not be worth living withou

0 be awnkened; poor

eall and | flooded
Two big hands

space between

ith my un-
e has done no wrong.
i see upon that trem.-

bling figure are pPoo
torturing the r

heart more than You can Know, The

burning flush y i

Your highness and
ou to have pity on
He threw

his arm about the sh
oulder of the
:I(?ht figure as |t drooped against him,

2?“ a
hape
ated by this simple
taggering. The flushed

¥ that of n young
tender, modest thing that shrank |

ive to| Baldos
Her

Please

“They will not shoot me, Beverly,
I am not a spy.” sald Baldos,
looking down Into the eyes of the slen-
der boylsh figure who stood beside the

You would not give yourself to

»
wr

“But don’t!” g,u'e crlsl nervously.
ilow dves she happen to Le here with

{ynu?.'l‘a I me, Paul Oh, 't she g
| dear?”

|

|

‘You shall know everythig in time.

ed |
ny|

er

j “‘n\h-h over her, dearest. | have led
'am free and In favor again yorAvin—
| eagerly on the circle of trees Just be-

grip of relief. An Instant later hemvas
| ally toward the trees.

A gaunt secter In the suilight that

e and lowered his arms thrd
" he cried to Yetive,

'. l?lltl.\' for you, but it was a 1§ 1 loved.
[ Care for her if you love me' ™
| AL He broke off suddedly with
| An exclamation. His eyes wer bent
| Yond the parade ground, Then his
llmml clasped hers in one spasupdic
towering, with head bare, at the gp of
the steps, his hand pointing dragatie-
Ravone, still in his ragged ulfform
haggard, but eager, was standir Ilké
the terrace. 'The .y zabond
with the eyes of all upon 3 mlse&
face of Baldos became radi
“Your highness, p
}vn\'jru: his hand towaid- the strangoer
‘I have the honor to mRunounce uu'\

I |-,

., and the i
t.

- Schnapps Tobacco is Made ENTIRELY from Flue Cured
| * Tobacco Grown in the Piedmont Country, . ™
'\ The Imitation Brands Have Schnapps
Quality Only On the Outside
Of the Plug

Hundreds of imitation brands are
on sale that look like Schnapps to-

r .

"3

o

claimed to be “just as good” as
Schnapps, but therc is onl -

in

Lo r-| Prince of Dawsbergen.” Bt

whg: \:rr;:n au{?r wIIth me than any- CHADP'TER X ‘ Illl ‘1
= else, Mr. Lorry. You may o il L I

shoot me a thousand times, but I lm}- Bis e iy punoyncement

threw the com my Into the
greatest excitenjent. Baldos

ran down the sthps and to the

slde of the astonished princess,
ln;[‘rlnce Dantan!” she aried, unbeliey-
He pushed the boyish

:::;1 wslﬂnpered earnestly Iﬂtgc:";erlig:

3 e smiled
and her eyes m||):11-l:;'::tll'.m]y 0 Koty
“And this, your highness, 18 his sig-
ter, the, Princess Candace,” he an-
nounced aloud, bowing low before the
girl. At that instant she ceased to be
the timid, eringing boy.  Her chin went
up in truly regal atat:i.dl she calmly,
even haughtily, respon to the dnzod:
half earnest salutes of the men. Wﬂh
A rare smile—a knowing one, in which
| mischief was paramo t--she spoke to
a » Eiving him herhand to kiss

Ab, dear Baldos, yog have achieved
your sweetest triumphi—the theatrieal
climax to all this time of Dlotting. My |
brother's sister loves you for ail' thl: [

e

bacco. The outside of the imitation uine S e Totiers
plugs of tobacco is flue cured the same on th%ctl;g?lﬁz St]:::l;:(;- em:htitl:ettﬁ]rs l
as Schnapps, but the inside is filled  under the tag spell S-C-H-N-A-P?P-S é
with cheap, flimsy, heavily sweetened and then you have it—the most !
air cured tobacco. One chew of wholesome tobacco produced, with ;
Schnapps will satisfy tobacco hunger ~ just enough swectening to preserve |
]mger than two chev\-;s of such to- the mild, juicy, stimulating quality of !
bacco. The color, size and shape the leaf tobacco. Expert tests prove ¢
of the tags, plugs and packages of that this flue cured tobacco, grown
;t;l;tgmb imitation brands of tobacco in the famous Picdmont region, re- |
o een made so much like quires and takes less sweetening than
agcel;iggsbthabt they ha\ée ofLen bbeen any other and has a wholesome, ¢
vyers under the i ' i isfyi 2 ]
that they ywerg getting Schnag];;if ili:zrxr;:rls?tmg' SEREE ot 0|

‘:Suﬂicitt;%ii_ groc;lf has been secured
Lo establish the fact that certain
“Brands are infringements and in vio-
lation of the trade. mark:laws, yet the
trade will continue to- be imposed
upon by these infringers until the suit
already entered and now pending to
protect Schnapps is decided. A
great many of these imitations are

If the tobacco you are chewing
don’t satisfy you more than the mere
habit of expectorating, stop fooling J
yourself and chew Schnapps tobacco.
Schnapps is like the tobacco chewers
formerly bought costing from 75c. |
to Pp1.00 per pound; Schnapps is
sold at soc. per pound, in 5c¢. cuts
strictly roc. and 15c. plugs. '

R. J. IF,EYNOLDS ToBACCO COMPANY, WINSTON-SALEM, N. C.

Your highness"—and she turned to Ye- |

=

your castle? May I rest here In peace?
It has been g bitterly 16ng year, this
| Past week,” she sighed.  Fatigne shot
| buck into her sweet faee, sl 'th]va‘s
love went out to her unreservedly,
ehe drew the shizht figure
| 8lie turned and said to her

tve with a captivating smile—*is the
luckless sister of Dantan welcome In

As
up the steps
k winisters: |
I shall be glad 1o receive  I'rince
Dantan in the throne room without de-

:)l‘l;d "I am going to plut the princess to

“Your highness,” sald Baldos from

:.)eluw. “mmay I be/tH¥ first to announce
0 you that therg will be no war w

Dawsbergent” | “lt':h

This was too much Even M ;

. wven Marlax

leoked at his enenty with sor

nething
like collapse in hi j
‘E I‘Iligl‘tli ‘uurt—-pw-.

to announce the recapturejof Gabrlel.
his half brother, Before tlt.‘ hour s
past your own men from the dungeon
in the mountains wi || come to report
the return of the fggitive. This an-
nouncement may expfin in a measure
the conduct that hasgearned for me the
accusation which cofifronts me. The
men who have retaboft Gabriel are the
members of that ItulE band you have
heard so much about, Onee I was its )
captain, Prince Dantan’s chief of staff
—the commander of rugged army

of twelve, Miss n and fate
brought me into Edelgreiss, but my
loyalty to the object used by our

glorious little army hasipever wavered.
Without me they hawe succeeded in
tricking® and trapping  Gabriel. It is
more than the great army of Graustark
could do. Your highness will pardon
the boast under the circumstances?”’

“If this Is true, you have accomplish-
ed a miracle,” exclaimed Lorry, pro-
foundly agituted. “But can it be true?
I can’t believe it. 1t is too good. It ls
too utterly improbable. Is that really
Prince Dantan?"
“Assuming tbat it is Dantan, Gren-
tall,” sald Yetive, “I fancy it Is not
courteous in us to let him stand over
there all alone and ignored. Go to him,
please.” With that she passed through
the doors, accompanied by Beverly and
‘the young princess. Lorry and others
went to greet the emaciated visitor In
rags and tags. Colonel Quinnox and
Baron Dangloss looked at ¢ne another
in doubt and uncertainty. What were
they to do with Baldos, the prisoner?

[CONTINUED.) 1

! “ :
! Woman” is the name of a new magazine for women. A
T. e first number is Just issued. Your newsdealer has it. ;
: Y u can get it frogn him, and it is worth your while getting !
it. ’}t‘le&ls n?t'mng stairtling about this magazine,. There o
. WY r o hesaghing ase~diacanbarg sani. madarine for
i Y g;u might not like it 5 little bit abl:?dd‘;f;ﬁ’a?lons {Or Women. ‘f
Y| FAlt your fancy good and hard, “eM again, it mighe | §
) |
_ If you like fictjor : -
o 2 v A3 1 —«r a2l 4
: p both serials o u,i]ol-th:)t(::.ie: ide-aw .'lklc. SnNappy stories—
" i - % 1e5—yvou wj ike ** r "
) In fact, fiction js the big fe o ¥ oman,

ature of the magasin,
All the other mamwctivo 1wr wulIcn atv walagazine,

molel—a little bit of fiction, a few articles, more or less
chit chat, some wise advice, a fashion department and a
smattering of general miscellany. “WOMAN?” doesn’t
look any more like this conventional model than a yvellow
dog looks like a race horse. It is built on new lim_es for a
strictly woman’s publication. To know what it is like you
will have to get a copy of it. It would cost too much to
tell you all about it in this advertisement.

The price of “WOMA is TEN CENTS A COPY,
and the magazine is a very big one—192 pages.

By the way, two rattling good serial stories begin in this first num=-
ber and it contains a big lot of other good things. . You would
do well to ask your dealer for it before his supply is exhausted.

THE FRANK A. MUNSEY COMPANY, New York.

Wood’s Seeds

FALL SOWING.

Fvery farmer should
have'a copy of our

New Fall Catalogue

It gives best methods of seed-

|

Probate Judge's Sale. Final Discharge. Probate Judge Sale.

| Notice is8 hereby given that P. E. 1 State of South Carolina, | In the Court
State of South Carolina, } In the Probate | pant -~ Administrator of the Estate of | County of Union. | of Probate.
tounty of Union. \ Court, Martha W. Fant, deceased, has applied |  John R, Blake, as Executor Estate
M. J. fardy as administrator of thely . jgaon M. Greer, Judge of Probate. Larkin M. Rice, Deceased, Plaintiff,
estate of Jackson Hardy, deceased, PUL |4y 4nd for the county of Union, for a against Rosa Kearns, et al,
against James “*“"lf et al, Deft, final discharge as such Administrator By a decree of the court in the above
To sell land in aid of assests, It is Ordered, That the 13th day of stated action, I will sell upon the lands
By decree of the Probate Court for the | November, A. D. 1908, be fixed for at public outery to the highest bidder
county of Union and state aforesuid, | hearing of Petition, and a tinal settle- on Tuesday, Nov. 6th, 1906, at 11 a. m.,
will sell to the highest bidder before the ! it of said Estate, . all that eertain tract or parcel of land,
conrthonse door during the legal hours of | Jasox M, GrEER, loeated near Carlisle, in the County
qale on the first Monday in November, | and State aforesaid, containing eighty

ingiand full information about

Crimson Clover
Vetches, Alfalfa

t

you. "
the lowly, bumble hunter, 8o I"—

o1 will marry you, Panl. I love you
Can't anything be done to”

the end,” he cried, throwing up l.li
head to drink In the uew joy of liv
ing. “They will find that 1 have don

“We'll interview the boy,” said Lor-
ry, remembering the lad beneath the | gearcst, until the day gives up its Dews. -
r | 1t will not be long in coming. Ab, this |

tree.,

“See; he's sleeping so sweetly,” sald | yromise of yours gives me lrww ||lr||-. !
rom L

Baldos gently. “Poor lad, he has not

known sleep for many hours. I suf

nothing to iujure Graustark, Wal

new joy. 1 could shout It

) |

“1t 1s bonnd to come out all rlght in

Seed Oats, Rye
Barley, Seed Wheat
Grasses and Clovers

Descriptive Fall Catalogue
mailed free, and prices
quoted on request.
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Seadsa’are the
alitles obtainable, §

: Probate Judge Union Co.

1006, (it being salesday) the following | pyplighed in Union Times Oct. 12, six acres, more or less, bounded by
deseribed real estate sitnate and being in g6, -4t Mra, James Rice's Ison land, G. W.
the town of Union, county

amd =tate | Hill, Henry Miller, and 8, U, & C.

foresaid. Al that certain lot or parceel | o |11, B, Also that certain house and lot
:l\i '[-.\Illl witnate in sad town r.mt:ullull;: MU“BY to Loan. in the Town ‘(;[ (?eriqle.' County and
{one-fourth of an aere, More or less, SNDTOVe luetive farme, State aforesaid, containing two acres
_'|I,..I|.|..[.-,| on uorth by Arehie  street, On improved “,I,':ll l‘l‘,:::_* of ;;[n.sn and more or less. These propertics will be

at 7 per eent.

ot 1o, 8, 8o o=t hy the
ot no. 4, sonth-ca yth upwards, and at 8 pi

and =outh-west by lot no. b
vy 4
den) | five  years,
apply to
40-4 mos.

v cont. on loans sold in lots and tracts, plats of which
| from $:390 to $1000. All loans run for will be exhibited on day of sale and
For further particulars may besecn in I'robate oflice.
Towxnsesh & TowsseNn, rl']‘l!\!-'-i One half t'l\':lil‘ _Imlnm*e on a
Attorneys-ant-Law eredit of one yvear with interest from
___iday of sale, secured by bond of pur-
chaser and mortgaga of the premises,
I"urehaser to have privilege of paying
all cash. Purchaser to pay for papers,
Jasox M. GREER,
Judge Probate.
41-4t

north-cast l?‘
| Willard lane
This being the somne lot purehased
Juckson Hardy from Pink W allee,
| vecorded in office of K. M. €., book of
| deed P no. b Page 89, |
Terms of sale, Cash. \:'nn-hnﬂ-r
fOF papers. Jasox M., Gieeen,

| li'::‘f I| lr.! I:!hr'.. Judge of I'_I'l:ll:lfl‘:

hl.
!

PARKER'S
HAIR BALSAM
Cleanses  and besutifies the hale
Tronotes & Joxuriant  growth
Never Faile Lo Rostore Gray
Finir to ite Youthful Color,
Cures sealp diseases & hair falling,

éy's Teas

] .Use Tetl

Oct. Oth, 1904,

For Iced Tea.

S, and §1.00 at_Druggists
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