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SYNOPSIS.

Baraka. a Tartar girl, became snamored
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vicinity of her home in central Asia, and
revealed to him the location of a mine
of rubles hoping that the st ‘would
love her in_ return for her losure.
They were followed to the cave by tha

rlI'a relatives, who blocked up the

nee, and drew off the water sul
mﬁnﬁ the eouple to die. Barakn's n
Baad, betrothed, attempted to cli
down a cliff mrmh!ﬁ't mine; but
the mve;:: shot hh{: e&tﬂnm was
revived m g waler car-
nft:l;;lt tunnel, and
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her face away, and when ber hand felt
his upon it, she let him draw it slowly
to him; and half unconsclously she
followed her hand, bending towards
him sideways, from her seat, nearer
and nmearer, and Very near.

And as she put up her lips to his,
he would that she might drink his
soul from him at one deep draught—
even as one of his people’s poets
wished, In the world’s spring time,
long ago.

It had been a strange love-making.
They had been engaged during more
than two months, they were yYoung,
vital, passi ; yet they had never

T
Cordova), a famous prima donna, b
engaged In London to Honstantin Lo-
:ani:eu. a wealthy Greek financler. Her
ntlmat was ntess Leven,
nown Aas ¥ Mawd. whose husband
had been kifled by a bomb in Bt. Peters-

% Maud's most Intimate
an Ameri-
had been A cowboy In early
life; but had become one of the richest

the world. Van Torp was in love
nd rushed to London as

”eumwoum nl;'fl him _in winning
proach theti at e%mnllm‘w!l‘g;
rubies to sell. He presented a ruby to
Margaret.

CHAPTER IIl.—Continued.

“I'm not sure, I mever ask mysell
questions about what I do. I hate peo-
ple who are always measuring their
wratched little souls and then tinker-
ing their consciences to make them
fit! I dom’t believe I wish to do any-
thing really wrong, and go I do exactly
what I like, always!”™

“It you will only go on doing what
you like,” Logothet]l answered, “it will
give me the greatest pleasure in the
world to help you. 1 only ask one
kindness.”

“You have no right to ask me any-

kissed before that evening hour under
the elm tree at Versailles. Perhaps it
was for this that Konstantin had
played, or at least, for the certainty
it meant to him, if he had doubted
that she was sincere.

CHAPTER IV,

Without offending Mr. Van Torp,
Lady Maud managed not to see him
again for some time, and when he un-
derstood, as he soon did, that this was
her wish, he made no attempt to force
hims¢lf upon her. She was probably
thinking over what he had said, and
in the end she would exert her iIn-
fluence as he had begged her te fo.
He was thoroughly persuaded that
there was nothing unfair In his pro-
posal and that, when she was con-
vinced that he was right, she would
help him.

But when he had taken the first
step towards accomplishing his pur-
pose, he was very much at a loss as
to the next, and he saw that he had
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“Don't You Fuss About Burning Coal.”

thing to-day. You've been quite the
most disagreeable person this after-
noon that I ever met in my life”

*1 know 1 have,” Logotheti ans wered
with admirable contrition. “I'll wait
a day or two before 1 ask amnything;
perhaps you will have forgiven me by
that time.”

“I'm not sure. What was the thing
Fou were going to ask?”

He was silent now that she wished
to kmow his thought.

“Have you forgotten it already?”
she inguired with a little laugh that

was encouraging rather than econ-
temptuous, for her curiosity was
roused.

They looked at each other at last,
and all at coce she felt the deeply dis-
turbing scnse of his nehr presence
which she had missed for three days.
though she was secretly a little afrald
and ashamed of it; and to-day it had
pot come while her angsr had lasted.
But now it was stronpger than ever be-
fore, perhaps because it came so0 un-
expectediy, and it drew her to Rim,

Their e¥es meot and they looked
long at one another in the shade of
the elm tree on the lawn, as the sun
was going down Only & few minuotes
had passed since Margaret had been
very angry, and bad almost belleved
that she was going to quarre! finally,
and break her cngagement, and bhe
free: and now she could not even tarn

never undertaken anything so difi-
eult since he had reorganized the
Nickel Trust, trebled the stock,
cleared a profit of thirty millions and
ruined nobody but the small-fry, who,
of course, deserved it on the principle
that people who t keep ¥
ought not to have any. Some unkind
newspaper man had then nicknamed
it the Brass Truat, and had called him
Brassy Van Torp; but it is of no use
to throw mud at the Golden Call, for
the dirt scon dries to dust and falls
off, leaving the animal as beautifully
shiny as ever.

Mr. Yan Torp did not guite see how
ke could immediately apply the force
of money to further his plans with
effect. He knew his adversary's finan-
cial position In Europe much too well
to think of wrying to attack him on
that ground: and besides, in his rough
code it would not be fair play to do
that. It was “all right” to ruin a hos-
tile millionajre in order to get his
woney. That was “business” But
to ruin him for the sake of & woman
was “low down.” It would be much
mure “all right” to shoot him, after
fair and due warning, and to carry off
the lady. That was Impossible in a
civilized country, of course; but as it
occurred to him, while he was think-
ing. that be might find it convenient
to go somewhere in a burry by sea, he
bought a perfectly new yncht that was
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He 'Iud one interview with the cap-

§

“See here, captain,” he sald, “T may
not want to take a trip this season.
I'm that sort of A man. I may or I
may not. But If 1 do want you, I'll
want you quick. Seel”

With the last word, he looked up
suddenly, and the captain “saw,” for
he met a palr of eyes that astonished

“Yes, I see,” he anawered mechanic-
ally. =
“And it you're in one place with
your boat, and 1 wire that I want you
in another, I'd like you to get there
right away,” sald Mr. Van Torp.

“Yes, air.”

“They say she'll do 22 1-10," contin-
ved the owner, "but whem I wire I
want you I'd like her to do as much
more as she can without bursting a
lung. If you don't think you've got
the kind of engineer who'll keep her
red-hot, tell me right off and we'll get
another., And don't you fuss about
burning coal, eaptain, And msee that
the crew get all they can eat and not
8 drop of drink but tea and coffee, and
if you let 'em go on shore once in &
while, see that they come home right
side up with care, captain, and make
each of 'em say ‘truly rural’ and ‘Brit-
ish Constitution’ before he goes to
bed, and if he can't, you just unship
him, or whatever you eall it on a boat
Understand, captain?”

The captain understood and kept his
countenance,

“Now, I want to know ome thing,”
continued the mew owner. “What's
the nearest sea port to Bayreuth, Ba-
varia®™

“Venice,” answered the captain
without the least hesitation, and so
quickly that Mr. Van Torp was im-
mediately suspicious.

“If that's so, you're pretty smart”
he observed.

“You can telephone to Cook's office,
sir, and ask them," sald the captain
quietly.

The instrament was on the table at
Mr. Van Torp's elbow. He looked
sharply at the captain, as he un-
hooked the receiver and set It to his
ear. In a few seconds communication
was given.

*Cook's office? Yes., Yes. This id
Mr. Van Torp, Rufus Van Torp of
New York. Yes. 1 want to know
what's the nearest sea port to Bay-
reuth, Bavaria. Yes. Yea. That's
Just what I want to know, Yes. I'll
hold the wire while you look it up.”

He was not kept walting long.

“Venice, you say? You're sure you're
right, 1 suppose? Yes Yes. I was
only asking. No thank you. If I want
a ticket I'll look in myself. Much
obliged. Good-by.”

He bhung the receiver in its place
again, and turned to his captain with
a different expression, in which ad-
miration and satisfaction were gquite
apparent,

“Well,” he pald, "you're right. It's
Venice. I must say that, for an Eng-
lishman, you're quite smart.”

The captain smiled quietly, but did
not think It worth while to explain
that the last owner with whom he had
salled had been Wagner-mad and had
gone to Hayreuth regularly, More-
over, he had judged his man already.

"Am I to proceed to Venice at ocuce,
Bir?™ he asked.

“As quick as you can, captain”

The Englishman looked at his watch
deliberately, and made a short mental
calculation before he said anything. 1t
was 11 in the morning.

“1 can get to sea by five o'clock this
afternoon, sir. Will that do?*

Mr. Van Torp was careful not to be-
tray the least surprise.

“Yes,” he said, as if he were not
more than fairly satisfied, “that’ll do
nicely.”

“Very well, sir, then I'll be off. It's
about 3,000 miles, and she's supposed
to do that at 18 koots with her own
coal. Bay eight days. But as this is
her maiden trip we must make aliow-
ance for having to stop the engines
once or twice. Good-morning, sir.”

“Good-day, captain. Get In some

Ti

something, I'm that sort of &
I'm not sure where I'll go. Good-by.”

The captain stopped at the first

graph office on his way to the W

oo station and telegraphed both io his
chief engineer, Mr. M’'Cosh,
chief mate, Mr.
thought it barely gy
tho other might be ashore.

ashore [or my wash. Brown, Captain.”
When the clocks

Capt. Brown had been.21 minutes bet-
ter than his word.

“I guess he'll do,” though Mr. Van
Torp. “1 only hope I may need him.”

He was not at all sure that he
should need the Lancashire Lass and
Capt. Brown; but it has often been
noticed that in the lves of born finan-
clera even their caprices often turn
out to their advantage, and that their
least logical impulses in business mat-
ters are worth more than the sober
judgment of ordinary men.

As for Capt. Brown, he was a quiet
little person with a rather pink face
and sparkling blue eyes, and he knew
his business. In fact he had passed
as extra master, He knew that he
wae in the service of one of the rich-
est men in the world, and that ha com-
‘manded a vessel likely to turn out one
of the finest yachts afioat, and he did
not mean to lose such a berth either
by piling up his ship, or by being slow
to do whatever his owner wished
done, within the boundaries of the
possible; but it had not occurred to
him that his owner might order him
to exceed the limits of anything but
mere possibility, such, for imstance,
.As those of the law, civil, criminal, ua-
tional, or international.

Mr. Van Torp had solld nerves, but
when be bad sent his yacht to the
only place where he thought he might
poesibly make use of it, he realized
that he was wasting valuable time
while Logothet! was making all the
running, and his uncommon natural
energy, finding nothing to work upon
as yet, made him furiously lmpatient.
It seemed to hum and eing in his
head, like the steam in an express en-
gine when it is waiting te start,

He had come over to England on an
impulse, as soon as he had heard of
Cordova's engagement. Until then he
had not belleved that she would ever
accept the Greek, and when he learned
from Lady Maud'a letter that the fact
was anpounced, he “saw red,” and his
resolution to prevent the marringe
was made then and there. He had
no idea how he should carry it out,
but he knew that he must either suc-
ceed or come to grief in the attempt,
for as long as he had any money left,
or any strength, he would spend both
lavishly for that one purpose,

Yet he did not know how to begin,
and his lack of imagination exasper-
ated him beyond measure, He was
sleepless and lost his appetite, which
had never happened to him before; he
stayed on in London instead of golng
down to his place In Derbyshire, be-
cause he was mlways sure (hat he
meant to start for the continent in a
few hours, with an infallible plan for
success; but he did not go.

He was meditating on the future
one morning, over an almost untouched
breakfast, betweennine and ten o'clock,
when his man Stemp brought a visit-
ing ecard.

It was a rather large card, bearing
in the middle two or three odd-looking
slgns which meant nothing to him,
but underneath them he read in plain
characters the single word “Barak.”

“Barrack!"” grumbled the American.

“Oh, the writing's on the back, I
seb. Now, that's very curious, I must
say,” he sald, after reading the words.
“That's very curious,” he repeated,
laying strong and equal emphneis on
the last two words. “Ask him to walk
in, Btemp."

“Very good, ©ir.”

As the valet went out Mr. Van Torp
turned his chair half round without
getting up, so that he sat facing the
door. A moment later Stemp had
ushered in the visitor, and was gone.

A slim youth came forward without
boldness, but without the least timidi-
ty, us if he were approaching an equal.
Hao had an oval face, no mustache, a
complexion like cream, short and
thick black bair and very clear dark
eyes that met the American’s fearless-
ly. He was under the average height,
and he wore rather thin, loose gray
clothes that had been made by a good
tailor. His hands and fest were
smaller than & European's.

“So you're Mr. Barrack” Mr. Van
Taorp, said, nodding pleasantly.

The young face smiled, and the
parted lipa showed quite perfect teeth.

“Barak,” answered the young man,
giving the name the right sound.

“Yes, I understand, but I can't pro-
nounce it like you. Take a chair, Mr.
Barrack, and draw up to the table.”

The young man understood the ges-
ture that explained the speech and sat
down.

“So you're a friend of Mr. Logo
thetl's, and he advised you to come to
me? Understand? Logothet! of Parls.”

Barak smiled again, and nodded

“With those hands,” he silently re-
flected, “it's elther a lady or a thief,
or both.”

Barak took several little twists of
tissue paper from the bag, Iaid them
in a row on the tablecloth and then
began to open them one by one. Ench
tiny parcel contained a ruby, and when
the young man counted them there
were five In all, and they were fine
stones if they were genuine; but Mr.
Van Torp was neither credulous nor
easily surprised. When Darak looked
to see what impression he had pro-
duced on such a desirable buyer, he
was disappointed.

“Nice,” sald the American carcless-
ly: “nice rubles, but I've seen better.
I wonder §f they're real, nnyway.
They've found out how to make them
by chemistry now, you know.'"

But Barak understood nothing, of
course, beyond the fact that Mr. Van
Torp seemed indifferent, which waa n
common trick of wily customers; but
there was something sbout this one's
manner that was not assumed. BParak
took the fAinest of the stones with the
tipe of his slender young fingers, laid
it in the palm of his other hand, and
held it under Mr. Van Torp's eyes,
looking at him with an fnquiring ex-
pression. But the American shook his
head.

“No rubles to-day, thank you," he
sald.

Barak nodded quietly, and at once
began to wrap up the each in

baldheaded. What's the matter with
you, anyway? Your eyes are popping
out of your head. Do you feel as If
you were going to have a fit? I say!
Stemp!™

Barak was Indeed violently affected
by the sight of the uncut ruby, and
hia face had changed in a startling
Wiy a great vein like a whipcord sud-
denly showed itself om his smooth
forehead stralght up and down; his
lida had opened zo wide that they un-
covered the white of the eye almost
all around the iris; he was biting his
lower lip go that it was swollen and
blood-red against the little white
teeth; and a moment before Mr, Van
Torp had called out to his servant, the
young man had reeled visibly, and
would have collapsed if the American
had not eaught the slender walst and
supported the small head agalnst his
shoulder with his other hand,

Stomp was not wilthin  hearing,
therefore Mr. Van Torp called to him
in vain, and meanwhile stood where
he was with his arm round Barak,
and Barak’s head on his shoulder; but
a8 no one came at his call, he Hited
the slim figure gently and carried it
towards the sofn, and while he was
crossing the large room with hia bur
den the palpable truth was forced
upon him that his visitor's slimness
Was more apparent than real, and an
affair of shape rather than of pounds,
f!efcml he had quite reached the

its own bit of paper, putting the twista
back into the bag one Ly one. Then

he drew the thongs together and tled
them in a meat sort of knot which Mr.
Van Torp had never seen. The young

nge, however, Barak stirred, wrig-
gled In his arms, and sprang to the
floor and stood upright, blinking a lit-
tle, like a person waking from a
dream, but quite steady, and trying to
amile In an apologetic sort of way,

i

The Man at the Whesl Struck Twe Bslla

man then rose to go, but the milllon-
aire stopped him.

“Say, don't go just yet. I'll show
you a ruby that'll make you sit up."

He rose as he spoke, and Barak un-
derstood his smile and gquestion, and
waited. Mr. Van Torp went into the
next room, end came back almost im-
mediately, bringing a small biack mb-
roceo case, which he set on the lable
and unlocked with a little key that
hung on his watchchain, He was pot
fond of wearing jewelry, and the box
held all bis possessions of that sort,
and was pot full. There were three
or four sets of plain studs and links;
there were half a dozen very big gold
collar studs; there was a bit of an old
gold chain, apparently cut off at each
end, and having one cheap litle dia-
mond set in each link; and there was

though evidently still deeply dis-
turbed. Mr. Van Torp smiled, too, as
if to offer his congratulations on the
quick recovery.

“Feel better now?” he Inquired in a
ki;:i,r tone, and nodded. "1 wonder
what on earth you're up to, young
lady?" he soliloquined, tehl
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PROBLEM OF PUBLIC LANDS

Development Through Private Enten

prise Under Natlonal Supervision

and Control Desired—Reclama-
tien Bervice Discussed.

Whashington, Nov. 2 «/The annusl re-
port to the president of Richard A.
Ballinger, secrelary of the {aterior,
was made public today, and makes

ars a portion of the time under the ad-
ministration of James R, Garfield, and
Mr. Ballinger gives him credit for his
sarnest and eficient services.

Secretary Ballinger comments on
the old pubiic land statutes, and con-

“The Hberal and rapld disposition ot
the public lands under these statutes
and the lax methods of administration
which for a long time prevatled nat-
arally provoked the feeling that the
public domain was logitimate prey for

crime to violate or circumvent the
It Is to be regretted that
we, as & nation, were so tardy to real-
ize the importance of preventing so
natural re
sourcea passing into the hands of land
and sp s, with no view
0 development looking to the nstionsl
elfare,
Must Continue Prosecutions.
"It may be safely said that milllons
of acres of timber and other landa
have been uniawfully obtained, and it

such lands bhave in most instances long

to our wasteful course cnme
S e dd
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report cov-
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to recover

statute of
awakoning
under
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and Garfield, have restored
reapect for the Taw, and
mind has rapidly grasped

all available sources, the

“On this present policy
Ing the matural resources
tie domal devek

bold and vigorous prosecutions of land
frauds, through Secretarles Hitchcock

tance of safeguarding the further dia-
position of our natural resources in
the public lands in the interest of the
public good as against private groed.
Notwithstanding this, it is necessary
to continue with utmeost vigor, through

|oformation of violations of the public

iand lawa and to follow such viola

Yons with rigid prosecutions,
Use Private Entetprise.

a salutary
the public
the impor-

securing of

o

of conaery.
of the pub-

while develop
koy-note, the best thought

enterprise under national
and control, Therefore,

best use of our

his recommendations for
tureés of a measurs which
ter-power’ sitea.

C ning the recl

s not that development shall be by na-
tional agencles, but that wise utillza-
tion shall be secured through private

progress is to be made In securing the
remaining public
lands, congress must bo called upow
td enact remedial legislation.”

Mr. Ballinger then gives in detall

cation of public lands, and the ‘fes-
for the direction of the disposal of wa:

The Reclamation Service.
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of the day
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if material

the classifi-
he advises

the report says in part:
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dian bureau s in progress, says
Ballinger, and he recommends

Chicago, Omaha, 8t Louls and Ban
Fr be closed as so0n a3 pos-

specting the maintenance, improve-
ment and operation of the TYellow-
stone and Yosemite national parks is
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