"She Shall

Mever Marry a Man of Yanr Stamp.

memww

. SYNOPSIS..

Porcival Algernon Jones, vice-
t. of the Metropolitan Oriental
ny of Wew York, thirating for
i in Calrn on & business trip.

.‘_ll:nnne arrlves at the hotel in

b ocavefullycguarded  bundie
#ells Jomaes the famous holy Yhi-
which he admits having stolen
-pasha &t Pagdad. Jones meeis
‘Cgllahan and later #s Introduced io

s Chedsoye by & woman to whom

‘had loened 150 pounds at Monte Carlo
‘months previously, and who turns

tto be Fortune's mother. Jones takes
M Chedscye und Tortune to a polo
gue - Fortune returps to  Jones the
maney barrowed by her mothar.  Mrs.
‘{Bbdncrn appeara to be engaged in soma

‘Eyterious enterprise unknewn to tha-

#ughier, ‘Ryanne Interests Jones In the
Tolied Romanca and Adveniure com-
faay, & eoncern which for A price will
#ny kind of an adventure to or-

Mrs, Chedsoye, her brother, Major
Callshan, Wallace and Ryapne, as the
Bomancs and Adventure company.,

8 risky enterprise involving Jones.

CHAPTER V!l~—{Continued.)
Becept it ms such. T am iired of
thingn. 1 repeat, faflure is not
‘Have I not thought it out,
fiatall by detail, mapped out each line,
Mdams dangers by eliminating

i Im that one danger of which
W inow nothing, Tou're 2 great
“aman, Rate. You have, as you say,
e ninefy-nine dangers out of a
ired impossible. Let us keep an
out for that hundredth, Our pho-
1 Dlll lhave yet to grace the rogues’

rili o one  exception.”
Wiat was sardouic,
"Whosa?” shot the major.
6. A round and youthful phiz,
young mustache. But rest
i thare's no likeness between that
Hag original one 1 wear now.”
0 never told me . . . ” be
Mrs. Chedsoye.
gt 3 ‘Wis never any need til now,
¥ears ago. Certain powers that
¢ Wﬂed toward my escape. But I
dever to return. You will recal-
ﬁ' that 1 have always remained this
'- Enqugh. What I did does not
m I will say this much: my
Wi in being found out. One
 into New York and out to sea
3B2In: they Wil not have a chance, I
i iﬂ:‘r could recall the circum-
8L my meteoric career, You
observe that I am keyed for any-
- Let us get to work. It doesn't

Ryanne's

il

" @vrs, Chad-

.ﬂ‘: my hands are guiltlesa at
i ey were tinl this Bagdad at-
80T am not sure there. I was a
Glerk; I gambled; I took
that 414 wot belong to me. And
im, rpom number 208.”
080t miatter. Come, Kate:
Sdre at Hoddy &s if he were a
ecles.” The major smoothed
5 of his moustache, “This con-
Wil be goed for his seul”
loconda; I feel easier mow.
. end soul in this affalr. I
_;{!dtement too,  Lord, yes.
i Went tp Bagaad, T had no idea

;‘:11&!&2 ever lay eyes upon that |

1 did. And ‘there’s
%, major.”

Baje: Mkbad Ri= hands pleas-

the

urably. “Yoeg, ves; the emeralds; I
had not iorgotten them. One hundred
lovely green stones; worth not a penny
under thirty thousdnd. ‘A fine collec
tion. But another: {dea has taken pos-
gession of this teeming brain of mine.

Have you mnoticed khow this Tellow
Jones: hevers-abo

‘ortune?;
worth a millon, if; ‘h s worth a cent.
I am sure, in pu're,t gratitude;  she
would see to it thd.t‘ ‘ber loved ones
were well taken Larq of in thelr old
age.”

“T am gmng 0 magn Fortune my-
self,” sald Ryanne blandly,

“You?" The m&j{)r‘was nonplusged.

Wallace shuffled his feet uneasily.
This blond companiof of his was al-
ways showing kinks #in his nature,
kinks that rarely. evﬁr straightened
out,

“Yes. And why lm__t‘.’ What is she
to either you or her mother? Noth-
ing. Affection ¥you have never given
her, being unable. It surprizes you;
but, nevertheless, I lfbve' her, and I
am going to marry her.”

‘Really?" said ‘\irsyCheﬁsove

“Even £0,”

“You are & fool, Hgg‘ace"" with r‘l‘A-
ing fury, So then, the child had not
fibed her in a mome]_it of plgue?

“Men in love gengrally are focls.

I've never spoken befaré, because you |

never absolutely needed me till now.
There’s my cards, pat.?

Mrs. Chedsoye's fary deepened, but
not visibly. “You are weélcome io her,
if ghe will have you.”

“Yeg” aupplemented the major; “if
she will have you. my triend take her,
and our benedictions’

Ryanne's shoulders: stjrred sugges-
tively.

“0f course, I expect. to have the
final word to say on the subject. She
is my daughter,” sald Mrs. Chedsc¥e.

“A trifling aceldent, my dear Gio-
conda,”  smiled, Ryﬁnne' “merely
that."

~Just a little oil, just a little ofl,”
the major pleaded anxiously. “Dash
it all, this is no time for & row of this
silly order. But it's always the way,”
irritably. “A big enterprise, demand-
ing a single purpose, and & tnﬂa like
this to upset it all!*

“T am ready for husiness at any mo-
ment.” }

“And you Kate?”

“We'll say no more #bout it till the
affair is over. After that . . .7

“Those Who live will see, eh?”
Ryanne rolled & clga*e’tte

“To buginess, then,: In the first
place, Mr. Jones must oot reach the
Ludwieg."” 7

“Hea will not.” Ryaime spoke with
gquiet assurance.

“He will not even see that boat,”
added Wallace, glad to-hear the sound
of his voice again, .

“Good. But, mind, o rough work.”

“T.eave it all to me” said Ryanne.
“The Tnited Romance and Adventure
Company will give him an adventure
on approval, as it ware.”

“To you, then, The report from New
York reads encouragingly. Our friends
there are busy. They are merely
waiting for us. From now on Percival
Algernon must recsive no mare mail,
telegrams or cables” -

“T'Il take care of that aiso.” R¥anne
looked at Mrs. Chedsgve musingly.
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“His real estate agent will wire
him, possibly tomorrow.”

“In that event, he will recelve a
cable signifying that the iransacticn
is perfectly correct.”

“He may also inquire 28 to what
te do with the valuables in the wall-
gafe.” ;

“He will be instructed to touch
nothing, as the pecople who will océupy
the house are old friends.” Ryanne
smoked calmiy.

“Wallace, you will return fo
York at once.”

“I thought I was wanted here?”

“No longer.”

“All right; T'm off,
Prinée Ludwig, stateroom 118.
have my joke by the way.

“You will do nothing of the kind.
You will have a stateroom by Your-
gelf,” sald Mrs. Chedsoye crisply.
“And no wine, nor cards, If you fail,
T'll break you - Z ;

“Ag we would a churchwarden's
pipe, Wallace, my lad.” Ryanne grip-
ped his companicn .by the shoulder,
and there was enouch pressure in the
grip to cause the recipient to wince.

“Well, well: Tl lay a straight
course.” Wallace slid his shoulder
from umdler Ryanne's hand, i

“To you, then, Hoddy, the business
of quarantining our friend TPercival
Don't hurt him; simply  detain him.
You must realize the !mportapnce of
this. Have you your plans?’ °

“T'1 perfect them totmorrow. 1 shall
find a way, never fear.” ;

“Dpes the rug eome in' anywhere?”
The major was curious. 'It sometimes
geerned to Him that Byanpe did net al
ways lay his cards face up upon the
iable.

*“It will play its part. Besides, I
am rather inclined to the idea of tak-
ing it back. It may Le the old wish-
In that case, it will come
in handy. Who knows?”

“How much is it worth?

“Ah. major, Percival himself could
not say exactly, He gave me a thous:
and pounds for it

HA thousand&’ Wunds

New

1l sall on the
Tl

‘Wallace. -

Ths major struck ]115 hands Tightlv
together. Whether in applause or
wonder he alone knew.

“And it was worth every shilling of
it, too.. I'll tell you the story some
&y. There are a dozen ways of sup-
pressing Percival, but I must have
something ‘appealing fo my artistic
side.”

“¥ou have never told us your real

name, Horace,” Mrs, Chedsoye bent
tow dld him.

He laughed., I must have soma-
thing to confess to you in the future,
dear Gioconda.”

i *"Well, the meeting adjourns,
die

“Urhat are you golng to do with
Fortune?” demanded Ryanne,

" “Yend her hack to Mentone.”

“What the deuce did you bring her
here for, knowing what was In the
wind?”

“She expressed a desire to see
Cairo again,” answered Mrs. Ched-
sove.

“We never deny her anything.” The
mafor rose and yawned suggestively.

In the corridor, Ryanne whispered:
softiy: “Whr not, Gloconda "

sine

“She shall never marrTy & man of-

vour stamp,” coldly;

“Charming mother! How tenderly
vou have cherished her!™

“Horace,” calmly enough, “is it wise
to anger me?”

“It may not bs wise, but I have
never seen yYou in a rage. You would
be magnificent.”

“(Ceage this foolery,™ patiently.
am in mo mood for it tonight. As an
associate in this equivocal business,
vou do very well; you are necessary.
Bt do not presume too much upon
that. For all that I may not have been
what a mother should be, I still bave
some self-respect. So long as I have
any power over her, Fortune shall
never imarry a man so far down in
the zoeclal scale as yourseld”

“Spelal scale? Gloconda, how you
hurt me!” mockingly. “I should real-
iy like to know what your idea of
that invineibls barrier 1s. s it be-
cauze my face iz in the rogues’ gal-
lery? - Surely, . you would mnot be
eruet!” ; :

“Qhe is far above us all, my friend,”
continuing unruffled, “Sometimes I
stand in absolute awe of her.”

«p marvel! If my recollection is
not af fault, many & man has entered
the Villa Faony, with a view to court-
ship, men beside whom I am as
lowest Saracen. You
never objected to them.”

“They had money and position.”

“)Magic talisman! And i I had
money and position?”

“My objections would be no less
strong.” :

“vour code puzzles me. You would
welpome 25 a son-inlaw & man who
stole openly the widow’s mite, while I,
who iiarass none, but the predatery
rieh, must dwell in the outland? Rank
lafustice]”™

ay

“You couldn't take care of her)'

“Yea, I couid. With but litle effort
I could make these two hands as hon-
pst as the day is long.”

“I have my doubts,’” smiling a little.

“Suppose, for the sake of an argu-

Mrs. Chedsoye’'s good humor Te-
turned. She knew her daughter toler-
ably well: the child had & horror ol
men, “Ppor Horage! Do you bulld
upon ‘that?’

bright Inventlcn, My sult, then to be
brief, is rejected®™

“Emphatically. I have spoken.”

“Oh, well; the feminine prerogative
shall be mine, the last word, Good
night: dorml - bene!” He = bowed
grandly and turned toward his own
TOOm.

He possessed that kind of inockery
which was the despalr of those at
whom it was directed. They never
knew whether his mood was one of
harmless fun or of deadly intent. And
rather than mistake the one guallty
for the other, they generally preiend-
o to ignore. Mrs. Chedsove,
had & slmmilar talent, was one of the
few who felt along the wall aa one
does in| the dark, instinctively. To-
night she recogpized that there was
no harmless fun but a real desperate-
ness behind the mask; and she had
held in her temper with a firm hand.
This was not the hour for a clash.
She ghivered a little; and for the first
time In the six or gaven vears she had
known him, she faced n fear of him.
His great strength, nis reckless cour-
age, his subtle way of mastering men
by appearing to be mastered by them,
held her in the thrall of a peculiar
fascination whieh, in  guiet Deriods,
she looked upon as spmething deeper.
Marriage was not to her an ideal state,
nor was there any man, Hving or dead,
who had appealed to the physical side
of her. But he was in the one sex
what she was in the other; and while

hirn, she raged mwardly at the pnssx~

humanity together was merely a eon-
venience;. +the . moral significance
touched neither her beart nor her
mind. In her the primordia! craving

ty trinkets and gowns was strongest
developed. It wag s If this senss had
been handed down to her, untouched
by eontact with progression, from the
remote ages, that tlme between the
fall of Roman clvillzation and where
modern eivilization hegan, In short
a beauntiful barbarian, whose intellect
alope had advanced.

Fortune was asleep. The mother
went over to the bed and gently shook
ths slim, round arm which lay upon
the coverlet. The child’s nature lay
revealed as she opened her eyes and
smiled, It did pot matter that the
smile instantly changed te a frowning
inguiry. The mother spoke  truly
wher she sald that there were times
when she stond lo awe of this, her
flesh and blood.

“My child, I wish to ask you a gues-
tion, and for your own good Answer
truthfully. Do you love Horace?”

Fortune sat up and rubbed - her
eyes. “No.” Had her wits been less
scattered sho might have paltered.

The syllable had =2 finality to it
tiat reassured the mother more than
a thousand protestatiuns would have
done.

' “Good night,” she gafd,

Fortune lay down agaln and drew
the coveriet up to her chin. With her
eryes shut she walfed, but in valn, Her
mother disrobed and sought her own
bed.

Ryante Was intenﬁely dissatisfled
with himsel, For once hls desperate
mood had carried him teo far. He
had made too many confesslons, had
sntagonized a woman who was every
bit as clever and ingenious® &s him-
self. The enterprise - toward which
they were moving held him simply be-
calise it was an -exploit that enticed
wholly his twisted outlook upen life.
There was a'forbidding humor in the

The possible rewards were to him of
secondary consideration. It was the
fun of the thing. It was the fun of
+he thing that bad pui him squarely
upon the wide, short road to perdi-
tion, which had made him  first a
%pemithrift, then a thief. The fun of
the thing: sinister phrase! A thous-
and times had be longed to go back,
for he wasno't all bad; but door after
door haud shut behind him; and now
the minele purpose was to get to the
end of the road by the shortest routs.

He did not deceive himself, His
desperate mood, Wwas the result of an
infernal rage ageinst himself, a rage
against the weakness of his heart.
Fortune Chedsoye. Why had she not
crossed his path at that time when he
might have been saved? And yet,
would she have saved him? God alone
knew,

He heard Jones stirring in his room
next door. Presently all became still

ment, suppose Fortune accepted me?’

“Liags, perhaps, than upon my own |

who |

she herself would never have married

for ease, for material comforts, pret-|

| could walt.

whole affair, too, which he alone saw.

L

To sleep like thai! He @ ghrugzed,
threw off his coat, swept the cover
from the stand, found g pack of cards,
and played solitaire till the first pallor
of dawn announced the naw day.
Reclining snugly aguinst the para-
pet, wrapped in his tattered arbiye‘h

] llhmed 1.1130}1 nis

El-Gebel kep

miles he had come, acroaua three bleak,
‘cold,

blinding deserts, on camels, io
trains, on camelz again, night and day,
day and night, across the soundless,
yellow plains, Allal was good to the
true believer. The night was ehill,
but certaln fires warmed his blood. All
day lorig he had followed the accursed,
Iving giaour, but never once had he
wandered, into the native gquarters of
the city. Patlence! What was a day,
a weel, a year? dOrains of sand. He
Inghalla!

CHAPTER VIH!.
The Purlcined Cable,
CGeorge, having made his bargain
with consclence relative to the Yhior-
des rug, slept the sleep of the untrou-

| hled, of the just, of the man who bad

nothing in particular to get up for. In
tact, after having drunk his breakfast
cocoa and eaten his buttered toast, he
avinced hig satisfaetion by turning his
face away from the attracting morn-
ing lght and passing off into sleep
agaln.  And thereby hangs this tale.

Sc much depended upon his gefting
his mail az it came in that morning,
that Fate herself must have resisted
gturdily the desire to shake him by
the shoulder., Perhaps she would have
done so but for the serenity of his
poze and the infantile smile that lin-
gered for & while Tound hia lips. Fate,
az with most of ns, has her sentiment-
al lapses.

The man nexi door, haying no econ-
sclence to speak of (indeed, he had de-,

railed her while passing bis twenti-
eth meridian!) was up betimes. He
had turned in at four; at six he was
stroliing about the deserted lounglng
room, waiching ibe entrances. It is
inconeelvable how easily mall may be
purloined in a large hotel. There are
as many ways as points to the wind:
Ryanne chose the simplest. He waited
for the mailbag to bs emptied upon
the head-porter’s eounter. t
antly, but deftly, while the porter
looked on, the adventurer ran through
the bulk. He found three letters and
a cable, the latter having been re
colved by (eorge’s bankers the day
befers and malled directly to the ho-
tel. The porter had no suspicion that
a bold theft was belng commitied up-
der hig very eyes. Moreover, circum-
stances prevented his ever learning
of it. Rya:ma atiiffed the gpoils into
a pocket.

«1f any one asks for me,” he gaid,

#any that I shall ba at my banker's,

the Angio-Egyptian bank, at 10 o'clock.
“Year slr,” raplied the porter, as he
began to sort the rest of the mall,
not forgetting to peruse the postals.
Ryanne went out fnfo the street,
walking rapldly into town. Mazhomed-
Bl.Gebel shook the folds of bis cloak
and followed, The adventurer did not
slacken his galt till he reached Shep-
henra’s hotel, Tpon the steps he
paused. Some Tnglish = troops wers

Nonchal

tives ‘wera pat:
dangling strings
a caravan of pa
cotton, shuffled

the eahla.

he expected. I was a cull for ade
vica in regard to the rental of Mr
George P. A, “Jones’ ma‘nsinn in va
Yorkimnd the temporery disposiag of
the looee valuables. Ryaone read it
over a dozen times, with puckered

‘brow, and finally balled it flercely in

his fist. 'Fooll :<He‘<:auld not, at that
moment, remember - the most estens
tial point i the games, the nama and
office of the agent to whom he musg
this very morning send teply. Hur.
riedly he fiehed: out the letters; nna
chanee in a thouszmd Ha swore, but
in relief, ' In the corner of one of tha
letiers he saw that for some unknowi
reason the gods wers still with him.
Revnolds and Reynolds, estates, Hroad
atreet; he remembered. He wrote out
3 reply on & ‘piece of hotel paper, in-
tending to cop:pr it oft at the cadle-
office. This reply covered the gronnd
convinelngly.-  “Rentlng = for = iwo
montha.  Old friends. ' Leave things
£ they are. P A . The initials
were a little stroke.  From some
source Ryanng has picked up the fact
that Jones' buginess correspondenca
wasg conducted over those two Inltiale.
He tere up the cable into small flsgl
ble sguares and drox-ped some into olig
basket and some into another. Nsxt

he readdressed (eorge’z mall to Lelp

zig; another stroke, meaning a delay
of two or threa. mnnths* from the
head office of his banker's there to

Pdris, Parls to Naples, Naples to New |

York That Hyanne d4id not oben
these lefters was in nowise due ta
moral suasfon; whatever they econ-
tained could be o! ne vital impov‘tanu
to him, :

“Now, Hordce, we shall  bend the
crook of our elbow in  the bar-room,
The reaction warrants a stimulant.”.

An hbur later the whole affair waa
nicely off his hands. The cable hed
cost him three Eovereigns. But whai
was that? Niente, riem; nothing; a
mere bagatelle. . For the first time in

weeks 3 Senss cf aecurity invaded his

belng.

it was by now % o'clock; and Pen

cival Algernon still repoged upon hig
bed of ease. Let him sleep. ‘Manp
days were to Dasg ere he would agaly
know the comfort of linen sheets, tba
fuzury of down under his ear:

(TO. BE CONTINUED)

Long Record ‘as Pubfic Singer.

What is probably the world’s recoré |

as a public sioger i3 held by Mre
George V. Johneon, who for more than
62 years has ben sololat in the Presby-
terfan church. She hag traveled &
distance of more than 40,000 miles ir
meraly going o and from ‘her choli

rehearsals and church services, while
‘the actual time she hag spent in &
choir seat would amount to the eguiv

alént of one year and a hs.t:.——Pih
iN. YD Gazette. ;

RAW FURS

.Coﬁstipation

CASH FOR

Make more money out of
FURS, by

Fourself.
C.m cu:. the ecommission
Loung humbigs and ship to
ns.  Wenre direct buyern.
cha.";m g :m‘:rumrm

the highest

prices atall timesona 1’.“.1:‘. Lonest gelectinns, and
Eend your money the zama day yerr shipment i
received. We pay cxpress. when not em ing
10 per cent value of chipment. Write today—
writa now for owr price list—it’a frea,  Duer. B,

B. Goldstein & Co., Yazco City, Miss.

Saw; the time and expense of llauh

ur corn tothe mill. Buy a MONARCH §
ﬁ; LLand grind the mealfor youromn toole. §
You are sure to have cleaner, fresher and t
mare mea!.. Send tod...ny fora ii

‘Ehr nflin; Corn Meal, a.ll 'klndloi
- Tesd, or tmﬂdn Corn, ete., MO N-
ABJ{: are the best, Onr
d.ny(mnr.alwlupmols. sum
llnml end amonnt of pawer :
have und ask for uuloc
and further information. 3

Rﬂmeo Hamm!et's—-—l see tha weathe
er forecast says “continued cold”
Komick Manne—FProbably ratarrin'

w your audience last night.

Reason for Inquiry.

The {ollowing | after-dlnner storr
‘waa related by Dr. Henry Churchili
Eing, president of Oberlin college, be-
fors ithe Chicago Ccmgregatiannl club
banguet:

“I was s.a.nding out in fmnt of aua

;| of the big exposition buildings at the

8t Lsuis Fair, when a man came out

i |of the b_uilding much the worss for -

liquor. >
Sy 'What’s the name of tmm-- hm il

"Ths.ukn he saild,

:.it, and I wanteﬂ o d:ech it‘; nrt o

Ealect!ng Hocrults. i
“That's my idea of a plens.;mt jog.=
“What's that?”,
: "Scnutlng for a comic opera m
pany.”
NOT FIT FOR LADIES
:1;‘;‘;"32?.,’?‘1?.‘5}“.;“5‘::’..‘2‘*.%2 mmm;m o

bave w mifer with headaches o
pecially when Tlunt's Lightni 011 ! e l\u!

relief. Itis almply o guention n otting the
ﬁgmw I-TY It Albden sls nﬁ 1.|¢hm
ad 605 bott m&‘

/ 'I‘he one time man doesn’t mind ‘put
ting his foot in it whe:; hea stm
inta a forfune.

Constipation causes sud serloosi m_

~yates many diseases. It is thorough
Jerco's Pellets. T

by Dr, Plerce's ny
graoulas, Adv. :

= l{ani a buslness man who claime

he wanis only a {air profit must have
in m!.nd' & church fair profit.

important to WMot
Examine carefully eYery botth of |
CASTORIA, a safe and aure remedy for
infants and children, and see that i¢

In Use For Cwerso Yearn.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

Especiaily where fiirting 18 concern-
ed, a little len,mlng is a8 dangerguw
thing.

As a summer tonie thers is no medielne
that t{’ uite compares with OXIDINE. 1t not .
cnly builds up the system, but taken reg-
ularly, preventa Malaria. Regular or Taste-
ims iomuia at Druggists. Adv.

fome peopla fail to win because oth-
ers do not lose.
o

Vanishes Forever
Prompt Rehef-—-Permanent Cure
CARTER'S LITTLE

LIVER PILLS néver ¢

fail, Purely vegeta-

ble — act surely &

but gently on 4

ind:gestmn, 4
improve the oamplexm_x, hnghten thuyu.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Slg‘nam:t

_PIS0'S REMEDY. -

E Heat Cough Byrup. Tastes Good. Tse §
o Antime, - Bald by Drageists. o

SN FORCOUGHS AND COLI




