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PROLOGUE.
f' Lovers of Romance, atfention!
Here's a story you will like. It
tells of mysteryunder the dreamy
moon of the Pacific islands and

of love in the shady lanes of New |

England—and what more can a
story reader want? The mystery,
of course, is infroduced early in
the tale, and the-love- follows
close after. Together they go
khand in hand through the pages
of the story, never parting com-
pany until the- final chapter.
There the mystery departs, but
the love remains.

You know, of course, about the
author, Lioyd Osbouarne. He
learned how to write in a worthy
school, for he is a stepson of
Robert Lounis Stevenson. And no
greater story teller than the latter
ever lived.

CHAPTER VIIL
The Private Car.
HATEVER misgivings Matt may
have had as to their real destl
nation were set at rest by the
clang of a locomotive bell and
the noise of heavy freight cars being
moved and shunted. What wns there
to fear with such men all about them,
buslly watchful, and HEkely at any
time to dart up from the unlikeliest
places? Nor was there anything slarm-
ing in the sight of the side tracked
Cir.

Mr. Eay begged Matt to walt at the
steps while he went inside to announce
their arrival. It was & good ten minp-
utes before he returned. and then, in
a state of such discomposure that Matt
knew not what to make of it Rasping
out something that mennt to follow
him, he turned again, apparently con-
fident that Matt would obey. Matt
found himself in & nparrow passage.
bordered on one hand by a row of
staterooms that ran half the length of
the car, The door of every one was
closed, and the passage itself ended in
darkness. In imagination he saw
crouching figures behind thelr doers:
hushed and stealthy figures, mutely
signaling from room to room., and
ready to leap forth as soon as he was
well within their power. Alr. Kay
yaused at the last door, opened it and
beckoned Matt within., It was an or-
dinary Pullman statercomn and bore mno
sign of any recent occupancy. There
was no break in the serried white tow-
els overhead. The racks were empty,
and the pegs supported nothing, but
the fuct that the blinds were drawn
struck oddly on Matt's attention

He seated himself and watched Mr.
EKay drawing the balre curtain across
the open doorway. That the latter did
not shut the door, but was taking par-
ticular palns with the curtain increas-
ed Matt's uneasiness. The action was
significant and sgaln suggestive of
stealth and mystery. Even after he
bad settled himself opposite Matt Mr.
Kay had to jump up once more and
agsin adjust the curtaln, as though his
previous efforts had left him dissatis-
fled.

“Now, tell us what you want," he
sald in a volce that shook a little. “Ask
for the mowon—anything—and we'll get
it for you."

“In return for something I haven't
got?”’ fnquired Matt “Can’'t you get
it into your head once and for all that
I don't know the man you're after?’

“Broughton, that isn't true.”

“Obl, yes, it 1™

“You positively
this {nformation "

“I tell you once more I haven's got
it"

“But I offered you £100,000 and von
refused it?”

.‘Ye.‘!i

A rustle of the green balze made
Matt feel that the guestion was less
for Mr. Kay's benefit than that of
some hidden person. The sensation
was disagreeable. He wounld have
glven a great deal at that moment to
have had o loaded revolver in his pock-
et. Mr. Kay's !l concealed agitation
and his almost terrified glances at the
curtaln were disconcerting, to say the
least of It

“Would 1t belp at all,” continued the
latter, “or give us a possible basis for
agreement If T could prove to you that
Fou do knew the gentleman we are
seeking >

“But you couldn't™ cried Matt.

“Oh, yes.,” said Mr. Kay. producing
sowething from his pocket. “Look at
this. for lnstance.”

Matt, in utter astonishment, gazed at
the ring lying in Mr. Kay's palm. With
& cry, he picked it up and examined It
It was John Mort’s ring—the ring those
rascally jewelers had fiiched from him.

refuse $100.000 for

“What do you say to that? asked,

Mr. Kay. gently, but firmiy regaining
possession of the ring and slipping k
over his little finger.

“Nothing!” exclaimed Matt furious!y.
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*“Wiio Xave It to youT

“I shall not tell you™

Matt had risen. He was in a white
hent at the way he had been vietim
ized. at his own belplessness, at the
deliberate villainy of the whole pro-
ceedings. Had these people robbed
him of his ring for no other reason
than to make him penniless and to
place him, as they thought, at thelr mer-

cy? God only knew how they had zot
the ring from Snomd & Hargreaves.
but there it was, glittering on that

smooth scoundrel’'s tinger, and as like
as not an internatiopal provocation to
a violence they would eranftily turn to

account. PBut they wonld learn their
mistake—learn that sll the rings or
DiooT mopey n Mé wWarld could net
swerve him an jfuch

“I've finished with you,” he said
boarsely. *“Goodby!”

He turned toward the doorwar. no
louger afraid. Lbut in the humor to fling
back the curtain snd stride right
through the eavesdroppers. If they
blocked him so much the worss for
them. He was a2 powerful man. He
could hit like a sledgehammer when
kis blood was up. Ie welcomed the
chance to land sowme smashes on those
ufseen faces and drive them Dbefors
Liim ke sheep. But he had scuarcely
moved before Mr. Kay, with incredible
agility, bhad leaped in front of him,
slamming the door shut and locking it
confrooting him as be did so with u
sture of ablect terror.

“Don’t, don't!™ he screamed out in.
coherently. “Theyv're crazy! They
haeven't any sense! 1 won't be a party

“Get out of my way or I'll strangls

youl"
to it! It's criminal, and I won't be a
party to it! 1 won't be a party to any-
thing criminal!"

“Let me out!" cried Matt, with n
suffocating sense of being trapped, aml
struggling for the doorknob. *“Get out
of my way or 1’1l strungle you!”

“No, no!" expostulated Mr. Kay, re
sisting him like a mraniaec and sobbing
while he =poke. *“Yon don't under-
stund. They're determined to get the
secret out of you. Theyv're putting
themselves within the criminal law,
and I'll be no party to it. Good God.
Broughton, I'm trying to save you—to
—save myself! Once open thiz door
and they'll tear you to pieces!™

He was interrupted by a loud mur-
mur outside, and the door shook under
a heavy Iimpact; shook and shook,
threatening at every instant to burst
in. Mr. Kay collapsed on a seat.

“It was none of my doing.'” he moan-
eil. “You'll witness to that,
“troughton—yon'll bear witness to that
when they've got us all in the dock
The foois!” he raged in a sudden out
burst. *“The crazy fools!”

There was no e@scape except through
the window and that was double—two
panes of almost the thickness of plate
glass. Matt threw up one without dif
firunlty, but the otheér stuck. He fum-
bled franticaliy at the catches, as
endeavored to 1ift it. while the door
shivered now under the deadlier blows
of an ax. But, thank God, the ¢ramp-
ed passageway gave them no roowm four

hear

he

a swing! They were striking at an
angle. as the lip of the blade once
showed as it drove through and re

mained imbedded for an instant

Oh, that window! He conld get no
real purchase on it. He skinped his
fingers and strained his back to bireak-
ing, and still it defied him. He must
burst it, then; that was the only way
—burst it But with what? There
was Mr. Kay, crying out inarticulately
and handing him something! Mr.
Kay's shoe—a patent leather shoe
with buttons, still warm from the foot,
He selzed it with avidity, this help
from a quarter s¢o unexpected—seized
it with exultation.

Taking it by the toe, he ¢rashed the
heel through the window. Hammer,
hammer, hnmmer, with the glass shat-
tering and the jagged, vicious edges
disappearing beneath a rain of blows,
disappearing till he could trust his
hands on the frame and wriggle ont
He went legs first, crawlingly, scrap-
ing hils wrists and bands on the thin
Enife of undislodged glass, waistcoat
and shirt half pulled to his neck—but
out, no matter how, till, hanging his
full length, he let himself drop to the
track alongside the car.

He heard shouts above, as thongh
the broken windew had filled with
emerging heads; he saw the chanffeur
jJump from the automoblle and slink
to the ground; there was a vision of
the porter, with outstretched arms,
rushing to intercept him. and a gut-!
toral voice from somewhere cried out

with g sort of wail. “Don't shoot!”
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Heart Disease Almost |
Fatal to Young Girl |
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edy is shure by thousands of
others who know its wvalue {roun
experience. Many heéart disorders
yield to treatment, ii the treatment

is right. If yon are bothered with

short breath, fainting spells, swell-

ing of feet or ankles, pains about
the heart and shoulder blade pal-
pitation, weak and ry ells
you should begin using r. Miles'
Heart Remedy at o Profit by
the expeneuce of othors while
may. 4
Dr. Miles” Heart Remedy is =old and

guaranteed by ali druggists.
MILES MEDICAL CO,, Elkhart, Ind.
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FOR SALE

My residence on Main and 8th
sirecls, with 88-Tool frontage on
Main New  hard-wood
floors in all rooms and closels,

New hot water healing
planl, new high-grade plumbing
throughoul, with conneclion to
Cily sewer.,

250-barrel eistern,

Cellar under entire house, wilh
large lanndry, furnace
fruit cellar, ete.; all conerete
flaors,

lL.arge garage
svervihing complete and in first-

slireetl,

roonn,

conerele walks:

class econdilion.
Lan give ]hfi-’;-:l',-;-‘-h‘;n l]} Janu-
ary 1sl or sooner if desired.

Inquire of

T. H. POLLOCK

Telephone No. 1.
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NOTICE.
In the District Conrt of Cass C onnty,
Nebraskn.

The Livingston Loan and Buflding As.
socintion, FinintiT,
va
Louls D. Tolle Ti. B, Richardson. firgt
naume unknown, and Lulu Ricnand-
son, his wife, Jacob ', Falte:

Mary Fuaulter, hils wifle,

Nefendant«

o Louls I Tolle, Tt. Ti. Richurdson,
first name unknown, and Lulu Fi¢
ardson, his wife, non-resident de-
fendants in the entitied
action

You and each of vou are herchy
notitled that the plaintifd hws
meneced an action against you in the
District Court of Cass county, Nebraska
purpore of foreclosing certasn
morigages In lts first cause of N
tion Lo Toreclose g mottsags given by
Jacob 3. Falter and Mary v |
The Livingston lLan and Buildting |
Asvociation on thea 1"th day of Jan-
unry, 1#8, covering the following Qe-
seribed real estate to-wit Loote 1, 2, 1
and 4, in block 4, in Stadelmann's Ad- |
dition to the City of Plattsmouth, Casas
County, Nebraska, which mortgage ap-
pears of record in Book 26 of mort-
Enges, at page €71, In the office of the
Register of Deeds of Cass Couniy, Ne-
bracka, and to recover the sum of
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$54.40 taxes and interest, togethear with
interest theteon aut the rate of 10 per
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Don’t Suffer Longer!

RELIEF IS WITHIN YOUR GRASP

Don’'t try us as a last re-
sort, but try us as a first
resort, and you will never
be disappointed.

In acute cases our re-
sults are marvelous, quick
and positive.

The accompaning illustration
depicts a human spinal column,
surmounted with the grandest
handiwork of the Creator, the
head, through which passes a
conduit—the spinal cord—carry-
ing the vital force—Life.

Two sections of the column
are enlarged, showing two nerves
leaving the spinal cord on their
way to some organ within the
body. See the difference in the
size of the nerves. The large
one is the health-giving one. the
small one disease in the
in which it ends. If you are suf-
fering or ailing you have one of
these, caused by luxation of the
vertebrae. Let us fix this trou-
ble before you become a chronic
sufferer; if your trouble is already
chronic, we can still conquer it.

Examination and consultation
free. If trouble is not within our
line or ability we tell you so.

BACHMANN & BACHMANN

CHIROPRACTORS
Two Blocks North of the Catholic Church




