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Hi.' real estate agent will wlret "You couldn't take care of her."
"Yes. Kcould. With but little effort

him, posbhw "!, a Icould make these two hands as hon- -

it as the day is long." v
"In that event, u"

cab signifying that the transact

is perfectly correct whattoas"He may also inquire
"I have my doubts, ' smiling a little.
Snnnose. for the sake of an argu--

tent,. suppose Fortune accepted me?"
to do with the valuaDies m u

Mrs. Chedsoye's good humor re-- .

lirned. She knew her daughter toler- -8He be Instructed to touch
notSngTas the people who will occupy ily well; the child had a horror of

;n. "Poor Horace! Do you build
the house are old menu.

on that?"
"Less, perhaps, than upon my own
light invention. My suit, then to be
lief; is rejected?"

smoked calmly. .

"Wallace, you will return to Isew

York at once."
"I thought I was wanted here.

SSnrmof,. nisailon
Prince Ludwig, stateroom 118.

'Emphatically. I have spoken.'
'Oh", well ; the feminine prerogative
ill be mine, the last word. Good

iu mww; tin -- i .ht' dormi bene!" He bowed
have my o u, t. M, fln m mmmm : .bndly and turned tovrwd his own,.tr... wm n nnrnme ul

im.
i m- -le possessed that kind of mockery

by your-eel- f
You will have a stateroom

crisply-"An-
said Mrs. Chedsoye

no wine, nor cards. If you fan, ich was the despair of those al
om. it was directed. They never

I'll orea. pu . .
1.mor,Br.'& lew whether his mood was one of

mlpRs fun or of deadly intent. And,
"As we would a cuuiu.-plp- e,

Wallace, my lad." WJ, , ofnn hv her than mistake the one quality
r the other, they generally pretena- -aia winy. vpea in the

and there was enough pressure
.inint. to wince. to ignore. Mrs. Chedsoye, wno

grip to cause u fitral2htI f 1181 J flflUHillVHS'f I J 1 U I I f J KnllBfflflllt UnlXUUulMltM II
id a similar talent, was one of thewell; ru....!..' wnHro slid his shoulder vr who felli along the wall as one

COUI St3. " - - ,
,- i- Dunntio a nana, ins in the dark, instinctively. 10- -

rrom unuei "r".r: v...is Ight she recognized that there was
ri'hnrmlpss fun but a real desperate- -

he.hind the mask: and she had

Hoaay, tu

of Quarantining our friend Perclval.
him

Don't hurt him; simply detain
of

You must realize the importance
. . ,T imiir nlnns.'

eld in her temper with a firm hand.
hla was not the hour for a clash.nave juthis, I shall

"I'll perfect them tomorrow. Ihe 'shivered a little; and for the first
me in the six or seven years she had

finla waI' "I r m anywhere?-
-

nown him, she faced a fear of him.
"JJOeS tUB l"b

. , orir,ns It sometimes is, great strength, his reckless cour
se, his subtle way or- mastering menThe major wao -- - , .

seemed to him that Kyanne
ways lay his cards face up upon the iy appearing to be mastered by them, The Porter Had No Suspicion That a Bold Theft Was Bolng Committed.

ld her in the thrall of a peculiartable. . , ksclnation which, in quiet periods,
Im looked unon as something deeper.- Your Stamp." To sleeD like that! He shrugged,

"She Shall Never marry . "It will plar Pt. "eai7!,(il-a-
m

rather inclined to the . idea
It may be the old wisn

Scarp" in that case
j

it will come

! hnrtv. Who knows?

l j . T
threw off his coat, swept the cover
from the stand, found a pack of cards,
trad played solitaire till the first pallor
rif onnminPOll tha TIP.W f'A.V .

arriage was not to her an ideal state,
or was there any man, living or dead,
'ho had appealed to the physical side
It 1-- T1.. A 1.n Mrnn 4S Vl n nflA tfflV

urably. "Yes, yes; tne eu.- -. -

marching past, on the way to the rail-

way station; the usual number of na-

tives were patrolling the sidewalks,
dangling strings of imitation scarabs;
a caravan of pack-camel- s, laden with
cotton, shuffled by haughtily; a blind
beggar sat 03 the curb In front.

' 1 had not forgotten tnem. uu
. ,(8. worth not a pennySYNOPSIS. .v LlJ. Wita 1U"How much is It worm : n.iiei.

..v; .w' PftT-civ- himself .coiij,,,,- - sh was in the other; and whileloveiy BIBCU -
it. t-- vmiiRflnd. A fine conec--. ), Reclining snugly against the1 para- -

. ..i i .,. nn Jones, vlce- - UUUCt Hi" hpf wrapped m ms uiuerea aiyij-Biu-
,

VtMrWion:,. BuitomAde---f
;ay-tctl- He gave me a tfllNja . ,

session of this teeming brain of dnfla or lt ,
' ' ! arfiS&WTWKirn

this tsOovr murmurej Jf . . 1noUced how thousand pounds!" ragednave vou "A j i him, sne
president or

thirsting torYork,.feug company of New tor cloak, his head piliowed'"upoii UiiT- ' T'11.. nl- fhnla n i airo uu, . that no' one he knew
, , iuwbiuijt

i i wuir nf his wantinK another woman...r.,i ! : 1 was about, proceeded Into the writing- -Uean arm, motionless wun iuai.
fended sleep of the watcher, Mahomed- -Jones hovers about

worth a million, if he's worth a cent i! 1 tho enMnl fabric? which holdsotnir.it ms nauu nb"--- '

truiimuut arrive at the hotel in
Horace Byanne
ralrn with a caretully guaraeu

at BagaaQ- - J-- trom a pasha d t0

rue uiaju. ,. . nr! room, wholly, deserted it this eany
hour."kept his vigil. Miles upuu

miles he had come, across three bleak,together. Whether m humanity together was merely a con-

venience; the moral significance
I am sure, in pure gramuua,
would see to it that her loved ones

wonaer ne uiuuo ..,.,- -' fi
were well taken care oi m

And It was worth every ,. Major Callahan ana i

Chedsoye by a woman
Fortune, cariQ

cold, blinding deserts, on cameis, m

trains, on camels again, night and day,
day and night, across the soundless,

touched neither her heart nor ner
mind. In her the primordial craving
for ease, for material comforts, pret2 haa loa."ea i"5" V7 n.nd who turns it too. I'll ten you u

dozen ways of sup
day There are a

have1
1 tr-- - H9 mil 1 ty trinkets and gowns was strongest yellow plains. Allah was gooa to me

true believer. The night was chill,
but certain fires warmed his blood. All

He sat down at a desk and opened
the cable. It contained exactly what ;

he expected. It was a call for ad-

vice in regard to the rental of ' Mr.

George P. A. Jones' mansion in New
York and the temporary disposing tt

the loose valuables. Ryanne read Jt
over a dozen times, with pucker
brow, and finally balled lt fiercely la
his fist. Fool! He could not, at tbt

artistipresBiug i

something appealing to my

to marry Fortune my-

self,"
"I am going

said Ryanne blandly.
"You'" The major was nonplussed.
Wallace shuffled his feet uneasily,

i, MrM fomnanlon of his was al- -

Chedsoye and Fortune to a yMr. to JonesreturnsVame. Fortune
?

developed. It was as if this sense naa
been handed down to her, untouched

money norrowu d ln aora9 WUO. . day long he had followed the accursea,

iitr hnt never once had heby contact with progression, from tne
that time between theYou have never told us yom

.. ifa nhortsnvn bensIlia JlVJ- ww jf
t vi.v, in his nature, 1J"6 e - . ,

wandered into tb native quarters ofname, Horace, -
ways snowiUB

rarely ever straightened fall of Roman civilization and where
IL1UIVB I,"" toward him. -

. ,..v. t must have somy Hvillaatton began. In short the city. Patience! What was a aay,
? Grains of sand. He

3Vsl-- w J .

TJnlted RraaXh for a Price will
,pany. a QrKind oi "arrange any

Chedsoye. her hrotne r, Major
JSiahan! Wallace anJ Kyanne, as the

a beautiful barbarian, whose intellect,.r. Hr,A urhv not? Wnai IS buo thlTg confess to you in the futur,
could wait. Inshalla!

mother? Noth--

to either you or her alone had advanced.
irwtnTia was asleen. The motherBin

moment, remember the most esseB- -

tial point in the game, the name arid

office of the agent to whom he must
this very morning send reply. Hur-

riedly he fished out the letters; out
chance in a thousand. He swore, btf
in relief. In the corner of one of th

in? Affection you nave nevei 6." dear uiutuuv-"Well- ,

the meeting adjourns,
jl- - It went over to the bed and gently shook. nKio Tt surnrises you,

uer, Deius '"u-- -- - " . T wl
CHAPTER VIII.

The Purloined Cable.
havlne made his bargain

tho dim round arm which lay upon
CHAPTER tnued.)

aiich. I am tired oi

to do"What are you going

Fortune?" demanded Ryanne.
v vnir to Mentone.

iho onvoriet. The child's nature laybut, nevertheless, 1 love uei, --

am going to marry her."

"Really?" said Mrs. Chedsoye.

"Even so." tiu

revealed as she opened her eyes and letters he saw that for some unknownI v

. .v,L t reneat. failure is not hi
. . j irnn hrlne smiled. It did not matter mat me

-- miio inatanMv changed to a frowningiDOSsible. Have I not thought it out, "What tne ubuw j -
, nVrnt WIS in tPi

with conscience relative to the Yhlor-de- s

rug, slept the sleep of the untrou-

bled, of the just, of the man who had

nothing in particular to get up for. In
fo ftor havine drunk his breakfast

You are a fool, Horace: ' wilu i.- - x- . .i .-- Mir tHi'ii iiiirj,
The mother spoke trulyhere lor, hu" --

wind?" , , e
whon Ehn rb. d that tnere were times

reason the gods were still with him.
Reynolds and Reynold, estates, Broad
street; he remembered. He wrote out
a reply on a piece of hotel paper, ln- -

tending to copy it off at the cable-offic-

This reply covered the ground
convincingly. "Renting for f two

jiueu Che when she stood in awe of this, ner"Hne ell"- - -
answered Mrs.

Cairo again,""Men In love generally sue e cocoa and eaten his buttered toast, he
flesh and blood.

I've never spoken before, because you evinced his satisfaction by turning mssoye. . ... .vi-.T- l
"All but that one danger of which

.Itnow nothing. You're a great

woman, Kate. You have, as 7ou say,
ninety-nin- e dangers out of a

'My child. I wish to ask you a quesnever absolutely neeaea me uu face away tfrom the attracting morn- -

. i4i,(- on nnnsine off into Blceo I months. Old friends. Leave thingsle tion, and for your own good answer

truthfully. Do you love Horace?"uj 'lueioD .

"We never aeny aei ; -
j

major rose and yawned suggestive.'

in the corridor, Ryanne whisper,
i whv not. Gloconda j

1116 "- -- - - I

s trny are. f . a.- une miuainno-oi- And therepy nangs iuib iy.
Fortune sat up and ruDDea ner

a Tnnr.h deoended upon his gettingd were a little Btrona. , From some
source Ryanne has picked up the fact

Mrs Chedsoye's fury aeepeneu, uuv

not visibly. "You are welcome to her,

if she will have you."
.r,r.iomnted the major; u

-- She shall never marry a manj
Hundred impossible. Let us keep an

out for that hundredth. Our pho-

tographs have yet to grace the rogues

vgallery. p,,,..".
his mail as it came in that morning,eyes. No. tiaa ner wits ueeu a

scattered she might have paltered. that Jones' business correspondenaOfyour Stamp.
"Charming mother! How tende

, ntiaHshd her!"
X CO, BUW- --

she will have you, my friend, take her,
that Fate herself Iflust nave resisieu
sturdily the desii-- to shake him by
the shoulder. Perhaps she would have

was conducted over those two initial
He tore up the cable into small ille

The syllable had a finality to it
that reassured the mother more than
a thousand protestations would haveand our benedictions.. you

"Horace,"
uavo

cftlmly enough, "is lt w. ble squares and dropped some mo oin
hnskpt and some into another. Next.

"With one except"". -

laughter was sardonic.
"Whose?" shot the majbr
"Mine. A round and youthful phiz,

But restmustachesilky young

done. -se
Ryanne's shoulders Burreu Bu66-tlv- 6ly.

t Mtiect to have the

done so but for the serenity oi ms

pose and the Infantile smile that lin-

gered for a while round his lips. Fate,but I hi he readdressed George's mail to Lelpj"Good night," she said.
Wnrtiinn lav down again and drewIt may iiui "

.... v.i in a rage. You wo
zig; another stroke, meaning a aeinjthe subject. She ve ae with most of us. nas ner Beuuiuem- -

tha pnvrlet uo to her chin. With her of two or three months; from tneild
nevei new j
be magnificent."

...c.- - ii. foolery." patiently. eyes shut she waited, but In vain. Her head office of his banker's theje tris my daughter." said Mrs. Chedsoye.

"A trifling accident, my dear
smiled Ryanne! "merely

al lapses,
- The man next door, having no con--n

aneak of (indeed, he had de- -, fnr lt tonight. As mother disrobed ana sougnt ner wu

there's no niceness w -

tnd the original one I wear now."

"You never told me . De"

;an Mrs. Chedsoye.
" '

need till now.
"There was never any

Certain powersthatmht vears ago.

'Iam in uu - -
volnj

associate in this equ v . an railed her while passing-hi- s twenti
wvaniiB was intensely dissatisfiedthat . . iutu oil." : dn very well; you are necessa

ss,

Paris, Paris to Naples, Naples to Ne
York. That Ryanne did not pen :

these letters was in nowise du tt
moral suasion ; whatever they ton
tained could be of no vital importanol
to him. ;

Tict n nrxie uu. judj, r i jw - r tin nrith htmsftlf. For once his desperatery.
eth meridian!) was up Detimes. ne
had turned In at four; at six he, was

.t,niiini' about th deserted lounging- -the--

"

"major pleaded anxiously. '?ash ?ut do not y a Vioi him too far. He
UiUUU uuu
1,0 moriB too many confessions, hadIt all, this is no t me

er Bnould be, I still W
TOOtnhine tie entrances. It iseen

"Now. Horace, we shad bend tha"-.r- l
some self-rejec- t. 'So long as I

lave antagonized a woman who was every
and ingenious as him- -

De worked toward my escape. But l

8 never to return. You will reco-

llect that I have always remained this

elde. Enough. What I did does not

matter. I will say this much: my
found out. One

.jrlme was in being
venture into New York and out to sea

v,v will not have a chance, l

crook of our elbow ln the bar-roo-
lave U U - ...STa "single rpose. and a trine

if Th enternrise towara wnicniallvin unset it all!" never -
.. . onnia n.s vourseii,

inconceivable how easily mail may be

purloined In a large hotel. There are

as many ways as points to the wind.

Ryanne chose the simplest. He baited
for the mail-ba- g to be emptied upon
it. - t, .o a.nnrter'a counter. . Nonchal- -

v,oir arom movine held him simply be- -
IU1D w , . in " - ... ... ...jtne uuuai " -

"Social Bcale? Gioconda how

t t mnplcinelv. "I should
cause it was an exploit mat euuceu

Ma twisted outlook upon life.
"I am ready for business aw nu

, . ji TTat fi?" younu"r":. Vhut vour ideflloubt' if an? could reca11 the clrCm"
a mv meteoric career. You

The reaction warrant a stii!&Et''
An hour later the whole affair wtt

nicely off his hands The cable hU
cost him three sovereigns. But wha ,

was that? Niente, rien; nothing;
mere bagatelle. For the first time is
weeks a sense of security Invaded hit

being. V. .."

it was by now 9 o'clock; and Po

i iiira i ll nuv eal-- There was a forbidding humor in the
offair. too. which he alone saw.about it till the"We'll say no more . . v,i Viorrlpr is. 18 it

I,LIC tijc Vv

antly but deftly, while the porter
looked on, the adventurer ran throughof

111 observe that I am keyed for any- - that ihvikv"""
mT fare is in the rogues'After that . . .

affair is over.
be-- The possible rewards were to him of

the bulk. Ha found tnree letters anu
. W vnn WOUld not eal-- secondary consiaerauon. wno

the latter having ocen relery: o';r"Those who nve win

Ryanne rolled a cigarette .
fl

-

ii" be vived by George's bankers th day

thing. Let us get to worn. . u --

jwatter, anyhow."
"You did not . . . " Mrs. Ched-oy- e

hesitated.
I,. her thought. "No,

"ucl- - ... ,,3"To business, meu. -- -

"She l far above us wi, ui i"i before and mailed directly to the ho cival Algernon still reposed upon bV

hort of ease. Let him sleep. Manj

fun of tne wing, il w "o
the thing that had put him squarely

upon the wide, short road to perdi-

tion which had made him first aplace, Mr. Jones must noi recu
-- x..io- unruffled. "Bomeum ad." tel. The porter naa no suspicion matCOU""""Jo . .

. , ahaniutn awe of her,Ludwig. i :,',. Ifiioconda; my hands are guiltless, at
rTL0r thev were till this Bagdad af-- "He will hot," eyv.o stana u -

-- a marvel! If my recollect! a bold theft was being committea un-

der Ms very eyes. Moreover, circum-

stances prevented his ever learning

days were to pass ere he would agaU
know the comfort of linen sheets, tJM

luxury of down undr Ms ear.
(TO EE CONTINUED.), ,

spendthrift, tnen a imei. iUO luu
the thing; sinister phrase! A thous-

and, times bad be longed to go back,not at fault, many a man has enlquiet assurance. .,",,,in rpat om not sure there. I was n Is
the Villa Fanny, wuu a teredtie win ui o.

Wallace, glad to hear the sound of It, Ryanne stunea tue bpoub iuwat' v.i n - hPRiae wnouj i.
I " lourt- - for he wasn't an dbu; oui uuui nn

a shut behind him; and nowDU,p, , ,
trusted clerk; I gambled; I took

Sey that did not belong to me. And

tere I am, room number 208.

.... Aont matter. Come, Kate,
of his voice again.

'
a pocket.

"If any one asks for me, he said,tn tne loweni Long Record a Public- Singer.
What is protbly t?ie world's recotGood. But, mind, no rougn - "

obiected'to them." j
as

You the single pupose was to get to the
Leave It all to me, .

Vad money and positid n. nublic Bineer is held by Mrt-.. w,iv as if he were a end of the road by tne snoriesi
am not deceive himself. His. TTurt Tfomance and Adventure rTutvrin talisman! AnaHon l Biare m.

Th major smoothed George V. Johnson, who for more than
Company will give him an adventurenew v .ache Thla con. money and position?" desperate mood was the result of an

infernal rage against himself, a, rage
n, weakness of his heart.

"tu nhtections wouia oe
62 years has ben soloist In the Presuy
terlan church. She has traveled e

distance of more than 40.000 miles 1

he fnQS "
, .I for his soul" approval, ason ftW

bad

less

"say that I shall be at. my Dashers,
the Anglo-Egyptia- n bank, at 10 o'clock.

"Yes sir," replied the porter, as he

began ' 'to sort the rest of the mail,

not forgetting to peruse the postals.

Ryanne went out Intc the street,
Walking rapidly Into town. Mahomed-El-Geb-

shook the folds of hie.cloak

and followed. The adventurer did not

"To you, tnen. mo i " -

reads encouragingly Our friends strong."
"Vnnr code nuzzles me,"Yes, LrlOCOUua,

in this
-

affair. Iand soul, am heart mil Fortune Chedsoye Why had she ncrt

crossed his path at that time when he

iinki navn linen saved? And yet,
oa a athere are busy, mey

perolval TVOlCUlUtt J ' v ivould
nnpnlv the widows mpis,

merely going to and from her ciieii
rehearsals'and church services, whIU

the actual time she has spent In I
choir :ss?.t .wnv.ld amount to the oqui
alent of one year and m'f
(N. Y.V Gazette,

who. i. Im tha orl would she have saved him? God alone. - ,wno uaiMo
. t tn ho ftlltlaiKl1111" 1, slacken his gait tin ne reacueu Mlr

LTernon must receive no mor mail,

looked at Mrs. Chedsoye musinely.
ricn, iuui. ' knew. . . , . hnarA-- hotel. Upon the reps
injustice!' He heard Jones Burring in ... i -- -

UoQV. wer
next door. . Presently all became etui. pauSu.

- .j Rank

1


