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CHAPTER VIIL
The Purloined Cable.

George, having made his bargaln
_’wﬂh conscience relative to the Yhior-
ides rug, slept the sleep of the untrous
‘bled, of the just, of the man who had
inothing in particular to get up for. In
ifact, after having drunk his breakfast
‘cocoa and eaten his buttered toast, he
‘evinced his satisfaction by turning hls
iface away from the attracting morn-
ing light and passing off into sleep
‘agaln. And thereby hengs this tale
. So much depended upon his getting
this mall as it came in that morning,
Ithat Fate herself must have resisted
isturdily the desire to shake him by
,the shoulder. Perhaps she would have
ldone so but for the serenity of his
‘pose and the infantile smlile that lins
‘gered for 2 while round his lips, Fate,
;as with most of us, has her sentiment-

[al lapses. [
The man next door, having no con- !

‘science to speak of (Indeed, he had de-
iralled her while passipg his twentl-
ieth meridian!) was up betimes. He
thad turned in at four; at six he was
istrolling about the deserted lounging-
yroom, watching the entrances,
Inconceivable how easily mail may be !
ipurloined,in a large hotel. There are
las many ways as points to the wind.
Ryanne chose the simplest. He walted
- 'for the mall-bag to be emptled upon
tthe head-porter's counter. Nonchal-
lantly, but deftly, while the porter .
Alooked on, the adventurer ran through
the bulk, He found three letters and
‘a cable, the latter having been re-
.ceived by George's bankers the day
;before and meiled directly to the ho-
‘tel. The porter had no susplcion that
.2 bold theft was being committed un~
der his very eyes. Moreover, circums
stances prevented his ever learning -
.of it. Ryanne stuffed the spolls into
& pocket.
' “If any one asks for me,” he suld,
“say that I shall be at my banker's, '
‘the Anglo-Egyptian bank, at 10 o'cloch.
“Yes, sir,” replied the porter, as ha ,
‘began to sort the rest of the mell,
not forgetting to peruse the postals. |
Ryanne went out into the street, l
walklng rapldly into town. Mahomed- .
‘El-Gebel shook the folds of his cleak :
and followed. The adventurer did not |
slacken his gait till he reached Sheps |
heard’s hotel. Upon the steps haq,
paused. Some English troops werq
‘marching past, on the way to the rall-
way station; the usual number of na-
tives were patrolling the sidewalks,
dangling strings of imitation scarnbs;
a caravan of pack-camels, laden witl\]
cotton, shufiled by haughtily; a blind |
‘beggar sat on the curb iIn front,
.munching a plece of sugar cane.
‘Ryanne, assured that no one he knew |
was about, procecded Into the writlng- |
room, wholly deserted at this early |
Jhour. |
He sat down at a desk and opened |
‘the ecable. It contalned exactly what!
he expected. It was a call for ad-|
vice In regard to the rental of NMr.
iGeorge P. A. Jones' manslon in New
York and the temporary disposing of
‘the loose valuables. Ryanne read it
‘over a dozen tlmes, with puckered
‘brow, and finally balled it fiercely in
‘his fist. Fool! He could not, at that
‘moment, remember the most essen-
itial point in the game, the name and
office of the ngent to whom he must
‘this very morning gend reply. Hur-
Tiedly he fished cut the letters; one
ichance In a thousand, He swore, but
in rellef. In the corner of one of the
Jetters he saw that for some unknown
'reason the gods were still with him.
{Reynolds and Reynolds, estates, Broad
istreet; he remembered. He wrote out
'a reply on a piece of hotel paper, in-
tending to copy it off at the cable-
office. This reply covered the ground
convincingly. “Rentlng for two
months. Old friends. Leave things
as they are. P. A* The (initlals
were a little stroka. From some

source Ryanne has picked up the fact
that Jones' business correspondence
was conducted over those two I[nitials.
He tore up tho cable into small {llegl-
ble squares and dropped some into one
asket and some into another. Next,
‘he readdressed George's mail to Leip-
‘gig; another stroke, meaning a delay
of two or three months; from the
head office of his banker's there to
Paris, Paris to Naples, Naples to New
York. That Ryanne. did not open
ithese letters was in nowise due to
‘moral suasion; whatever they con-
‘tained could be of no vital importance
{to him.
. “Now, Horace, we shall bend the
icrook of our elbow in the bar-room.
iThe reaction warrants a stimulant.”
- An hour later the whole affair was
‘nicely off his hands. The cable had

It s

, Ded of ease” Let Him sleep.” Many

; days were to pass ere he would again

: know the comfort of linen sheets, the
luxury of down under his ear,

What to do? mused the rogue. On

The Porter Had No Suspicicn That a
Bold Theft Was Being Committed.

‘the morrow Mr. Jones would leave for
Port Said. Ryanne shook his head
and with his cane beat a light tatioo
against the side of his shin. Abdue-
tion was rather oul of his sphere of
‘actlon. And yet, the suppression of
.Percival was by all odds the nost im-
portant move to be made, He had
volunteered this service and accom-
‘plish it he must, in face of all obsin-
wcles, or poof! went the whole droil
fabrie.! For to him it was droll, and
never It rose in his mind that he did
not chuckle saturninely. It was n
kind of nightmare where one hung in
‘mid-nir, one's toes just  beyond the
flaming dragon’s jaws. The rewards
would be enormous, but these hao
would gladly suerrender for the su-
preme satisfaction of turning tha
polsoned arrow in the heart ol that
canting hypocrite, that smug church-
.deacon, the sanctimenions, the sleel,
the well-fed first-born. And poor Per-
cival Algernon, for no blame of his
own, must be taken by the seruff cf
his neck and thrust bodily Into this
tangled web of scheme and under-
gcheme. It was infinitely humorous.

Tle had had a vague plan rezarding
Mnhomed, guardian of the lioly Yhi-
ordes, but it was not possible for him
to be in Cairo at this early date. That
he would eventually appear Ryanne
never doubted. He knew the Oriental
mind. Mahomed-El-Gelel wonld eross
every barrier less effective than death.
It was & serious matter to the Mos-
lem. If he returned to the palace at
Bagdad, minus the rug, jt would mean
free transportation to the Arabian
gulf, bereft of the most important
part of his excellent anatomy, his
head. Some day, If he lived, Ryanne
intended telling the exploit to some
clever chap who wrote; It would look
rather well in print.

To turn Mahomed mgainst Percival
as being the instigator would be an
adroit bit of work; and it would rid
him of both of them. Gioconda said
that she wanted no rough work, How
ke a woman! Here was a man's
game, & desperate one; and Giocon-
da, not forgetting that it was her
{nspiration, wanted it handled with
gloves! It was bare-hand work, and
the sooner she was made to realize
this, the better. It was no time for
tuning {ddles.

Mahomed ont of it, there was a cer-
tain English bar in the Quarter Roset-
t{, a place of dubious repute, Many
derelicts drifted there In search of
employment still more dubious. Dregs,
scum; the bottom und the top of the
kettle; outcasts, whose lund and
enlmus were directed against society;
black and brown and white men; net
soldlers of fortune, like Ryunne, bur
their camp-followers. In short, it was
there (and Ryanne still felt a dull
ghame of 1t) that Wallace, carrying
the finnl Instructions of the enterprise,
had found him, sleeping off the effects
of a shabby rout of the night before.
It was there also that he had heard
of tho history and the worth of the
Yhiordes rug and the possibility of its
theft. He laughed. To have gone upon
an adventure like that, with nothing
but the funies of wine in his head!

For o few pleces of gold he might
enroll under his shady banner three
or four shining lights who would un-
dertake the disposal of Percival. Not
that he wished the voung man any
harm—no; but business was business,
and in some way or another he must
be made to vanish from the sight and

cost him three sovereigns. But what
was that? Niente, rien; nothing; 2
imere bagatelle. For the first time in
\weeks a sense of security invaded his
{being.

* 1t was by now 9 o’clock; and Per-
|eival Algernon still revosed uvon his
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presence of men for at ltast two
months.

‘As for Major Callzhan’s unforeseen
danger, the devil vorld look out for
that.

Ryanne consulted his wateh, a cheap

but trustworthy article, costing a dol-
lar, not to be considered as an avail- |
able asset. He would give it away
later in the day; for he had decided’
that while he was In funds there would
be wisdom in the purchase of a fine
igold Longines. A good watch, as ev-
ery one kuows, {8 alwiys as easily |
converted into cash as a London bank. |
‘note, providing, of course, one is
lucky enough to possess either. Many
wotches had he left behind, in this'
place or in that; and often he had
exchanged the ticket for a small bottle '
with a green neck. Wherever fortune
had gone against him heavily at cards,
there he might find his latest watch. |
Degides getting a mew time-piece, he
was strongly inclined to leave the.
bulk of his little fortune in the hotel- |
safe. One never could tell.

Apnd another good idea, he mused,
as he swung the time-piece into his
vest-pocket, would be to add the splen-
dor of a small white stone to his mod-
est searf. There is only one weil
'defined precept among the sporting
fratornity; when flush, buy jewelry.
‘Not to the cause of vanity, not at all;
‘but precious stones and gold watches
'constitute a kind of reserve-fund
against the evil day. When one has
money in the pocket the hand is quick
and eager to find it. Dut jewelry is
protected by a certain quality of
caution: it is not tco readily passed
over bars and gaming-tables. While
the pawnbroker stands between the
passion and the green-baize, there's
food for thought.

Having seitled these questions to
his satisfaction, there remained but
one other, how to spend his time. It
would be useless to seck the English-
Bar before moon. Might as well ram-
ble through the native town and the
bazaars, He might pick up some little
curio to give to TFortune. So he
beekoned to an idle driver, climbed in-
to the carriage, and was driven off as
if empires hung upon minutes.

Ryanne never wearied of the ba-
zaars of Cairo. They were to him no
less enchanting than the circus-pa-
rodes of his youth. In certain ways,’
they were not to be compared with
those in Constantinople and Smyrna;
but, on the otber hand, there was
more light, more charm, more color.
Perhaps the magic nearness of the
desert hiad something to do with it,
the rainless skies, the ever-recurring
sugzestions of antiquity. IHis lively
observation, his sense of the pictur-
esque and the humorous, always close |
to the surface, gave him that singular
impetng which makes man a prowler.
This gift had made possible his suec-
cess in old Bagdad. Some years be
fore he had prowled through the nar-|
row clty streets, had noted the wind-‘i
ings, the blind-alleys, and had never |
forgotten. Taces and localities were |
written indelibly upon his memory.

One rode to the bazaars, but wall
ed through them or mounted donkeys.
Ryanne preferred his own legs. So
did Mahomed. OQOnce, so close did he
come that he conld have put his two
bdrown hands round the infidel’s throat
But, patience, Did not the Koran
teach patience among the higher laws?
Patience. e could mot, madly as he
had dreamed, throttle the white liar
here in the hazaers. That wounld not
bring the Hely Yhiordes to his hands.
He must wait., He must plan to Iure
the man out at nizht, then to hurry
him ifnto the desert. Out Into the des-
ert, where no man might be his mas-
ter. Oh, the Holy Yhiordes should be
his agnin; it was written.

The crieg, the shouts, the tower of
Babel reclaimed; the intermingling of
the races of the world: the English-
man, the American, the German, the
Italian, the Frenchman, the Greek, the
Levantine, the purple-black Ethioplan,
the bronze Nubian; the velled women,
thae naked chiidren; all the color-tones
known to art, but predominating, that
marvelous faded tint of blue, the
Cairene blue, in the heavens, in the
waters, in the dyes.

“Make way, O my mother!” bawled
a donkey-boy to the old crone ped-
dling matches.

“Packsheeshi DBackesheash!™ in the
eizht tones of the human voice. From
the beggar, his brother, his unecle,
his grandfather, his children and his
children’s children. “Dlacksheesh,
backsheesh!"”

“To the right!"” was <chrilled into
Ryanne's ear; and he dodged. A
troop of donkeys passed, laden with
tourists, unhappy, {reiful, self-con-
scious. A water-carrier Drushed
against him, and he whifled the fresh
dampness of the bulging goat-skin, A
woman, the long, black head-veil
streaming out behind in the cluteh of
the monkey-like hand of a toddling
child, carried a terra-cotta water-jar
upon her head. The grauce with which
ghe/moved, the abruptness of the col-
orchanges, caught Ryanne's roving
eve and filled it with pleasure.

Dust rose and subsided, eddied and
seftled; beggars blind and one-eyed
squatted in it, children tossed it in
play, and beasts of Dburden shufiled
through it.

The roar in front of the shops, the
pressing and crowding of customers,
the high eries of the merchants; the
zurgle of the water-pipes, the pleasant
futnes of coffee, the hardy loafers
lolling before the khans or caravan.
sarles; a velled face at & lattice-win-
dow; the violet shadows in a doorway;
the sunshine upon the soaring
mosques; o true believer, rocking and
mumbling over his tattered Koran;
gold and silver and jewels; amber and
copper and brass; embroideries and
rugs and carpets; and the pest of fleas,
the plague of f{lies, the insidious
smells,

Rarely one saw the true son of the
desert, the Bedouin. He disdained
streets and walls, and only necessity
brought him here among the polyglot
and the polygon.

Ryanne found Aimself inspecting
“tha largest emarzld in the world,

! curious, nnd that
smile of hers opened many a portal.

reried out.

worth twelve thoueand pounds,” which
looked more-like u fine hexagonal of
onyx than a gem. It was one of the
curiosities of the bazaars, however,
ana tourists wers generally round i
in force. To his experienced eye it
was no more than a fine specimen of
emerald quartz, worth what any fool
of a collector was willing to pay for it.
From this bazear he passed on into
the next, and there he saw Fortune.

And as Mahomed, always close at
hand, saw the hard lines in Ryanne's
face soften, the cynical smile become
tender, he believed he saw his way to
strike. \

CHAPTER IX.
The Bitter Fruit,

Fortune had a hearty contempt for
persons who ate their hreakfast in
bed. Tor her the glory of the day was
the fre<h fairness of the morning,
when every one's step was buoyant,
and all lile stirred energetically. There
was cheer and hope everywhere; men
faced their labors with clear eye and
feared nothing; women sang at their
work. It was only at the close of day
that despair and defeat stalked the
highwavs. So she was up with the
sun, whether in her own garden or In
these odd and mystical cities. Thus
she saw the native as he was, not as
he later In the day pretended to be,
for the benefit of the Feringhi about
to be stretched upon the sacrificial
slone. She saw, with gladness, the

| honey-hee thirling the rose, the plow-

man’s share baring the soil; the morn-
ing, the morning, the two or three
houra that were all_al! her own. Her
mother was a.lway?-rltame and petu-
lant in the mornffig, and her uncle
never developed the gift of speech till
after luncheon.

She had the rame love of prowling
that lured Ryanne from the beaten
paths. She was not Inquisitive but
ready disarming

She was balancing upon her gloved
palm, thoughtfully, a Soudanese head-
trinket, a pendant of twisted gold-
wires, flawed emeralds and second
prarls, really exquisite and not gen-
erally to be found outslde the expen-
sive shops in the European quarters,
and there infrequently. The merchant
wanted twenty pounds for it. Fortune
shook her head, regretfully. It was
far bevond her means. She slghed.
Only onca in a grezt while she saw

| something for which her whole heart

This pendant was one of
these.

“1 will give you five pounds for it
That is all I have with me.”

“Salaam, madame,” sald the jeweler,
regching for the pendant.

“If you will gend it to the Hotel Se
miramis this afternoon . S But
ghe faltered at the sight of the mer
chant's incredulous smile.

“I'li give you ten for it; not a pias-
tre more. I can get one ilke it In the
Sharia Kumel for that amount.”

floth Fortune and the merchant
turned.

“You, Horuce?"

"Yes, my child. And what are Yyou
doing here alone, without a drago
man?”

“Oh, T hiave baen through here alone
many times. I'm not afraid. Isn't it
beautirul?  He wants twenty pounds
for it, and I cannot afford that.”

8he had not seen him in  many
weels, yoi she aceepted his sudden ap-
penrance without question or surprise.
She was used to his turning up at un-
expected moments. Of course, she
had known that he was in Cairo;
where her mother and uncle were this
secretive man was generally within
calling. Thero had been a time when
sho had eagerly plled him with ques-
1ions, but he had always erected bar-
riers of evasion, end finally she ceased
her importunitles, for ghe eoncluded
that her guestions were such. No mat-

“Ten Pounds,” Repeated Ryanne, a
Hand in 14is Pocket.

ter to whom she turned, there was'ne
one to answer her guestions, guestions
horn of doubt and fear.

“Pen pounds,” repeated Ryanne,
hand in his pocket.

The merchant langhed. Here were
2 young man and his sweetheart, His
experience had taught him, and nct
unwisely, that love is an easy victim,
too proud to haggle, 100 generous to
bargaln sharply., “Twenty,” he re
iterated.

“Salazm!” sajd Ryanne. “Good
day!" He drew the somewhat resist
inz hand of Fortyne under his arm
and m~3¢ - the door. “Sh!" he whis-
pered. “Leave it 1o me.” They gained
the sireet.

The merchant was dazed. He had
misjudged what he now recognized as
an oid hand. The two were turning
up uanother streat when he ran out,
ghouting to them apd waving the
pendant. Ryanne laughed.

“Ten pounds. I am a peor men, ef-
fendi, and T need the money. Ten

a
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pounds. I am giving it away.” The
merchant's eyes filled with tears, a
trick left to him from out of the ruins
of his vouth, that ready service to
forestall the merited rod.

Ryanne counted out ten sovereigns
and put the pendant in Fortune's
hand. And the pleasure in his heart
was such as he had not known in
many days. The merchant wisely hur
ried back to his shop.

‘Bt < )t she began protest-
ingly.

“Tut, tut!
vou wore short dresses and
shanters.”

“I really cannot accept it as a gift.
Iet me borrow the ten pounds.”

“And why ean't you accept a little
~ift from me?"”

She had no ready answer. She
zuzed steadily at the dull pearls and
the flaky emeralds. She could not ask
nim where he had got those sover-
eizns, She could not possibly be so
cruecl. She could not dissembls in
words like her mother. That gold she
%new to he a part of a dishonest bar-
zain whose forestcp had been a theft
—more, a sacrileze. Her honesty was
ke pure goid, unalloyed, unmixed
with sophistic subterfuges. That the
voung man who had purchased the rug
mizht be mildly peccable had not yet
gcecurred to her.

“Why not, Fortune!” Ryanne was
very earnest, and there was a pinch ar
his heart.

“Becausé . . o

“Don't you like me just a little?”

“Why, I do like you, Horace. But1l
do not like any man well enough to
accept expensive gifts from him. I
do not wish to hurt you, but it is im-

1 have known you since
tam-o-

possible. The only concession Tl
make is to borrow the money.”
“Well, then, let it go at that” He

was. 100 3yise to press het. .
{To be continued.)
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Big Clearance
Sale of
Summer Goods

25¢ boy’s rempers reduced to ....1%¢
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$5.98 ladies linen dresses now..$2.98
$5.00 ladies white lawn  dresses

now L1
%1.00 ladies faney parasols now,.ffe
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isthe time toget an E

LECTRIC FLAT

N OW IRON at a price never before offered.

By a special arrangement with the Westinghouse El-

ectric & Manufacturing Co.,

we are enabled, for a short

time, to make a special price for a five or six pound iron of

$3.00

On request, we will deliver one of
these irons at your home on fifteen
days trial free. At the end of that

period, if you are thoroughly satisfied, send us a check for
$3.00. If not, return the iron and there will be no charge.

We have only a limited number of these TRONS, and
if you are interested, we would advise you to act quickly.

Alexandria County Lighting Co.

Bell Telephone 193.

Capital City Telephone 123,

115-117 N. St. Asaph St.
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ForGood
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Service

These little ADS represent
genuine values—values that
are seldom found in any oth-

er class of advertising—recad
EVERY ONE—every day.
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pay you to see that you.
name appears regularly in
JUR LEADER COLUMN.

Cali the LEADER

Mr.

Vian at PHONE No 7
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75¢ to $1.00 corset covers now..dlde
12 1-2¢ to 20¢ val lace and insertion

i

e e e . 9e
12 1-2¢ dress lawn now .......... S
35¢ poplin now........ B L
29¢ foney dress linen now......2:dc
15e fancy foulards now.......... 10¢
15¢ dress poplin NOW....oeeeeeen 10¢
I5¢ faney flaxon lawn now ....11 1-2
19¢ mercerized dress  gingham
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25¢ white madras now .......... 15¢
12 1-2¢ dress gingham now Oc!
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25¢ white dress swiss now........ 1he
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Select Your
Rosemont
Homesite
Now.

Next weck thelot that

would have been Your
First Choice may beowned

by some one else. You
can not go wrong in buy-
ing property at Rosemont
at present prices, whether
you buy for a home or for
an investmert. For full
infarmation see

ALEXANDER SUTER, Secy,

Cedar Street, Rosemont,
or Frank L. Slaymaker

612 King Street.
Phone 415.

|

|

Sale Starts Thursday

morning
116 KING STREET

Heon & Constantinounle
Fruity Confectioneries
Wholesale and Retail
312 KING STREET

W. C. BAGGETT

“3c! ANl kinds Fresh Meats (U. S. Iasp).

Paggett's Home Made Sausages.
CITY MARKET

JUSTICE BRAND
COFFEE

Pleases Everyboay
AlexandriaCoffeeCompany

J. KENT WHITE
“THINGS ELECTRICAL”
313 King Street

WM. DESMOND
. PLUMBING X
in all its branches—when you want it
done right—right now, call us
112 N. St. Asaph St.

J. & H. AITCHINSON
GRAY MOTOR

Marine and Gascline Enginea.
Repair Work.

5115 T. F. BURROQUGHS & SON
Skirts OLD FASHIONED GROUND

CORN MEAL

Packed in Cartons. All Grocers.

GCEGRGE AYERS

Lock and Gun Smith.
NEW LINE BICYCLES.
KINDSREPAIR WORK

ALL

Established 1848.
JOHN A. COGAN

PLUMBING ard HEATING.
620 King Street.
My Satisfied Customers are My Best
Reputation.

F. C. PULLIN

Pullin’'s Groceries
Pullin's  Service. |
Try the Combination. It's & Winner.

J. REESE CATON

MAGAZINES NEWSPAPERS
CIGARS
130 3. Royel St.

WINDOW SHADES

Made to Order. Gel our Priccs_.
Fine Paper Hanging and
Interior Decorating.
Stnd Postal and I will
and give estimates.
See our 5¢ Wall Paper.

H E. WEBB,
921 KING ST

“Ajexandria, Va.

call

J. ROSE
: PAWN BROKER.
LADIES & GENTS FURNISHINGS
Unredeemed Pledges.
320 KING STREET.

JOHN D. NORMOYLE

AGENT.
Reul Estate, Loans, Insurance.
Bell 224-1. Home 124R

Schneider-Slaymaker
CORPORATION.

Insurance and Bonding.
ROSEMONT PROPERTIES.

Thompson & Appich
Real Estate, Loans, nsurance,
Both Phones, 107 S. Royal St.

FANCY CUT FLOWERS
KRAMER FLORAL CO.
Phone Bell 171, 901 King Street.

C. M. SCHWAB
TAILOR.

DYEING, PRESSING.
416 Ling St.

WM. G. WELLES
BUFFET.
Arlington Brew Co.'s Sparkiing Al
and Portner's Deers on draught.
519 KING STREET.

CLEANING,

EDW. S. McCABE,
I‘.Ianuf:‘:c'.t_lrcr of :
Grand Dixie Relisk

212 King Streeti.

SPINKS' CAFE
WINES. LIQUORS.
SEA FOODS.

Prince and Royal Streets.

MONROE & MARBURY
Exclusive Selling Agents
for those N. Washington

St. Homes.
347 King St. Bell Phone 444

John A. Marshall & Bro.
SELLS THE SHOES YOU HEAR S0
MUCH TALK ABOUT.

ROBT. ELLIOTT

Rexl Estate, Loans, Insusance.
127 S. Royal St.

DREW’S
199 S. Pitt.
FRIED CLAMS, DEVILED CRABS.
“Always Hot”
A COOD COLD BOTTLE.

Banner Steam Laundry

RENDERS A SERVICE THAT
HOLDS CUSTOMERS.

PORTNER’'S

HOFBRAU BEER
Goes Right to the Spot.




