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mtilmﬂl from I

wight blush syread over brow and

. wae love—after all,” she
¢ her breath. “God be with
. 1 love you."
i gried Mornac, as two
took station beside me, i
passed out first; 1 followed;
oumtess came behind me.
wl“ | stammered, looking
y at her as wo stumbled out Into
orellit garden,

gmiled adorably. Her forefa-

A woldier dressed like a Turco lifted
qrch and set it (n the flower bed un-
the wall, {lluminating the spo!
. we were (o atand. As this sol-
+ mraed to come back | saw his

Ben-Ahmed! "I cried, hoarse-
v “Do Marabouts do this butcher's
Jwork "

The Turco stared at me as though

an |8

“galah Ben-Ahmed Is & disgraced
widler!” | said, In a ringing volce.

s & lie!” he shouted, In Arable—
s & lle, O my Inspector! Bpeald
Hare these men tricked me? Are you
1a0t Prisslans T
“§ilence! Silencel™ bawled Mor-
e “Turco. fall in! Fall in, I say!
‘Wwhat! You menace me?” he snarled,
locking his revolver, :
| Then & man darted out of the red
whadows of the torch-light and fell up-
lon Mornac with & knife, and dragged
Migi down and rolled on him, stabbing
{bim through and through, while the
lmutllated  wretch  screamed  and
‘wereamed untll his soul struggled out

—
- ithrough the flame-shot darkness and
OX., Med to Its laxt dreadful abode,
. The Lizard rose, shaking his fagot
lnn-aa knife; they fell upon him, elubbing
:r‘l:? and stabblng with stock and bayonet,
Y but ho ewung his smeared and stieky
" Al ade, clearing a cirele around him.
sited ‘And | think he could have cut his way
' are freo bad vot TrieTrae shot him In the
the back of the head.
Then a frightful tumult broke loose,
— Three of the torches were knocked to
-~ the ground and trampled out as the
| ,-tnmso:m, doubly drunken with wine
‘ind the taste of blood, selzed me and
odf- tried to force me against the wall;
ur- |but the Turco, with his shrill, wolf-
Ing like battle yelp, attacked them, saber-
n?( bayonet i hand. Speed, too, had
s wresied o rifle from a half-stupefied
s ruffian, and now stood at bay before
g the countees; 1 saw him wlelding M
i heavy wespon llke a fiall; then in the
darkness Trie-Trae shot at me, #o
Y close that the powder fame scorched
my leg. Ho dropped his rifie to spring
for my throat, knocking me flat, and,
h crouchiing on me, strove to strangle
= me; and | heard him whining with
eagerncus while 1 twisted and writhed
to free my windpipe from his thin
10 fngers
o At last T tore him from my body
" and strugcled to my feet, He, too, was'
. on hiy logn with o bound, running,
. doubliug, dodging; and at his heels 1
BAW @ dozen sallors, broadaxes glit-
tering, chusing him from tree to
' shrub
3 "Speod!™ 1 shouted—"the sallors
from (he Perde-Lance!”

[ hod pleked up a rifle with a bro-
ken bayonet; the countess, clasping
my left arm; stood swaying In the
rifle mmoke, “eyos cloud; and, when
& horrld werceching arose from the
depths of the garden where they were
destroving TeleTrac, she fell to shud-
dorlng, hiding her fuce on my shoul

der.
Suddenly Speed appeared, oarrying
Tﬂrh. n..-;i little Ngure, partly wrapped
i allor's

pen-jacket, alim limbs
blue with eold.
s out that fire in-there,” he
-Iulll. hoursely; “we must get her lnto
bed. Hurry, for God's sake, Ssarlett!
Ther's nobody In the house!"
N-]JI( :||n|1.r|-'!

e Rr lonne,"

drooping
“Put

murmured the eount
e boading forward
W uneonscious ¢hild into her strong,
OUnE nrms.

A fresh company of sallore passed

' e double, rifies tralling, their of- |

shenting  encourngement.  And

I"' L Came in view of the semaphore,
AW the signal tower on fire from
I.'I.I o top, The marines fired stead-
.;_vl from the windows nbove us.
Thoy want the Red Terror!” laughed
o 'j"iw “They shall have It!" _
ned, scorched, almost suffo- |
v [stigpered buck to the tearoom,

e conntuse stood clasping Jae-

. e, huddled In a blanket, and
\ ithing the c¢chlld's wet curls away
..-m d Tnoe as white os death,
logether we curried her back
. ..l: the anioling hallway, up the
P 10 my bedrogm, and laid her fn

it I.- g opened her oyea as we
the |J||I!'!|-\|-lp._

: Whore is 8poed?” she asked, dream-

A Mmoo
""I" 4 her ead longuidly and smiled,
hoguellue!  Jacqueline!" he whis-
:Ip.l. bendting elose above hor.
.'M You love me, .-i|u:ed?"
,..'\.h' dicquotine,” he utammoered,
JhOre than you ean understand,”
. g L] . ]
I .
ro (Wt night the light cavalry
romrborient rode’ lnto Paradise. At

-

= - s e —

jad wounted the guiliotine emil- |

.-l.-uq“- .

Stabbing Him Through and Through.

dawn the colonel, established in the

mayory, fron. whenes |te foollsh oceu- ‘
pant had fled, sent for Speed and me, |
and when we reported he drew from |
his heavy dolman our commisgions, re-

storing ve to rauk and pay In the regi- ‘
ment de marche which he commanded.

At sunrige 1 had bade good-by to tha
sweetest woman on earth; at noon we
were miles (o the westward, riding
like demons on  Buckburst's heavy
trall.

I am not sure that we ever saw hira
agaln, though once, weeks later, Spoad
dand I and a dozen hussirs gave chase
to & mounted moan near St. Brieue,
and that man might leve been Buck
huret. e lod ua a mapnificent chase
strafght 1o the coust, where we rode
plump Into a covey of Prussian hus
sars, who were standing on their sad
dles, hacking away at the telegraph
wires with thelr heavy, curved sabers,

That was our firet and last sight of
the enemy in lther Prussian or com-
munistic guire, though in the long, ter
rible days and nlghts of that winter
of 'T1, when three French armles froge,
and the white death, not the Prus
slans, ended all for Franee, rumors of
Insurrection eama to us from the starv-
ing capltal, and we heard of the red
flag fiying on the HoteldeVille, and
the rising of the carbineers under
Flourens; and some spoke of the lead-
er of the insurrection and called him
John Buckhurst,

Then, for three blank, bitter months,
freezing and starving, the First regl
ment de marche of Lorlent Hussars
gtood guard at Brest over the dia-
monds of the crown of France,

CHAPTER XXII,

The Secret,

The news of the coliapse of the
army of the East found our wretched-
ly elethed and half-starved hussars
still patroling the environs of Brest
from Belair to the Pont Tournant, and
from the banks of the Elorn clear
around the ramparts to Lennion bay.
For three months our troopers sCarce-
ly left thelr saddles, except to be ta-
ken to the hospital In Recouvranee.

Suddenly the nightmare ended with
® telogram. Paris had surrendered.

On (he Arst day of March, by papoers
from London, we learned that the war
was at an end, and that the prelimi-
nary treaty of Sunday, the 26th, had
been signed at Verspllles,

The same mall brought to me an as-
tonishing offer from Cuiro, to assist
In the reorganization and accept o
commission in the Egyptian military
police, Speed and I, shivering in our
ragged uniforms by the barrack stove,
dlscussed the matter over a loaf of
bread and a few sardines, until we fell
asleep in ovr greasy chalm,

Wwhen | awoke In the black morning
hours I knew that 1 should go, All the
ropming Ingtinetl in me was roused, 1,
4 nomad, had stayed too long In one
stale place; 1 must be moving on

Jucqueline! brave 1it- |

and gatbering |

nt lster e came in, and fhe | Ing In a cattle car,

Leave of absence, and permission to
| travel pending acceptance of my resig-
nation, T anked for nnd obtalned befors
the stable trumpets awoke my com-
| rade from hie heavy slumber by the
| barrack slove,

Bpeed awoke with the trumpets, and
stared at me where I knelt before the
| stove In my civilian clothes, strapping
| up my Hlttle packa!

“Oh he sald, briefly, 1 knew you
wera golng¥

8o did 1" 1 replied,
to Trecourt with me? |
weoks' perission for you."

We holted our breakfast of soup and
tlack bread, and bawled for our horses,
almost crazed with lmpatience, now
| {ant the moment had come at lnst,

Far ahead we caught slght of the
| amoke of a locomotive
|  *Landerneau!® gasped Speed. "Ride
| hard, Scarlett!”

The statlon master saw us and halt-
ed the moving tralu at a frantic slgnal
| from Speed, whose puniform was to be
| pockoned with by all station masters,
| and ten minutes laler we stood sway-
huddied close to
our horses to kecp warm, while the
| Jocomotive tore enstward, whistling
‘lmltilc‘nll,\'. and nn ocean of black

“Will you ride
have two

gmoke poured past, swarming with
sparks,
At Quimperle some gendarmes alded

us to disembark our horses. and n snl
| officor respectfully offeied ue

[ shoulders wnd brear

[1 loved her, and thet |

.
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WAY 2,

Retare; but we wore In our
the moment our lihs
the pavemont, gal

saddles
on' hoofs struck
.. e for Parndine.
With & aweet, koot wind blow ing, hint-
ng already of the wei .

AR we diemounted In the court yard

the i n finkhe
' out from the fringes o
& huge, snowy elogpd K '

"There 18 Jne queldipe!
tokging his bridle 1o
ment, and left me planted (hore until
" tu.-r\unl came from the etuhle

Fhen 1 followed, every norve ﬁnlﬂ!f-
ing, almost dreading to st foot withs
In, lest happiness nwake me and 1
find mysell In the freezing barrncks
onee more, my briof drenm t-n.t’.vl‘l

After a while a gllmmer of t'nll';tn“
Bense returned to mo I squnred my
hed deeply, then
ke r.tm window,
ol and 1 wheeled,

The Countess dr Vassnrt stood In
the doorway, n smile trembiug on her
lipw In her gray “yes | read hope;
and 1 took her hands in mine ﬂh;
Hood sllent wiih gt hend, axquisite
noher silent shynere: and 1 told her
waked for her
cmployment dn

: I stutlicient to Jus
HEy my asking her o

cried Speed,

rore and walk:

love; that 1 had found
Egzypt, and thut i1 w

W) i
VA for my tame, | el “I».-.: know
[ that I8 not the name 1 bons vill, knows
| ng that, you have given mie vour love,
| You read my dosslor in Faris; you

know why I am alone, without kin
without a family, without a oy \'el’
you helleve that | g vot teinted with
dishonor. And I am not. Listen. this
is whall happered; this i& why I gavae
up ad; and
- 7 this ls my
And | bent my head and whispored
the truth for the firet time in my e
to any livicg ereature
When 1 had ended | etood still, walt-
Ing, head stilt be  od beside hers
She Iald her haod on my hot 'I'nul
and slowly drew 1t close beside hers,
“What ehall I promise you?" she
whispered,
“Yourself, Eline.”
“Take me.
“Your love."
She turned in my arms and clasped
her hands behind my head, pressing
her mouth to mine,
(THE END.)

GIVE YOUR MERCHANTS
THE FIRST CHANCE

Some Reasons Why You Should Spend
Your Money In Your siome
Town, Your County and
Your State,

Is that anl?

The following are from the Payroll
Builder, and are worth remembering:
“l buy at home because -

My Interests are here,

The community that {8 good enough
for me to live In I8 good enousgh for
me to buy in,

1 believe in
with my friends,
| want to see the goods

1 want to get what 1 buy when |
pay for it

My home dealer carries me whew
I run short,

Every dollar 1 spend at home stays
at home, and works for the welfare
of my town
The man
of the goods,
1 sell what | produce here at home
The man I buy from pays his part
of the town, county and state taxes
The man | buy from always gives
vilue  recelved,

When 1] luek, misfortun fe
reavement comes, the man 1 buy from
is hore with n kindly greeting. his
words of cheer and pocketbook if
need be,

Here 1 live and here | buy, giving

transacting busines

1 buy from #stands bick

ol

first prefercnce to goods that ar
mide here
In helping local pay-roll bullders

I am helping myself
“1 am for Utah.”

Paste the above In your hat and
et your motto he: My town first m)
county second, then my state

s e u - -
PAYS NO TAXES
If the government takes over all
the rallroads and telephone and ol

sum for them. And when the gosors-

owners. The
will not confiscate thes
must

farm
tainly
perties, and some means
found of ralsing the revenue
these concerns  now  pad
{Colo.) Republican

Ladles —Ltiﬁﬁuung,

pro

Griviey

phur and Noboedy Will
Kunow.

Gray halr, however handsome,
notes ndvaneing age, We all kno
advantages of o youthful appearaid
You hair Is your charm. It mukes
mars the face. When it fades,
gray and looks dry. whispy nnel BCTiE
gly, just a few applications of i
fea and Solphar enhanees 18 appe
ance a hundred-fold

Don't  stay gray! lLook I
Either prepare the tonde at home
gl from any drug store a o0 o

bottle of "Wyeih's Sage and sulpl
dalr Remedy.™ Thousands of
recommend this ready=to-us |

tlon, because It darsens !
poautifully  and  remove i
gtops scalp Mehing and (eliing hall
besides, no one can possibly 10 B
It darkens so naturally wand ¢ )

You molsien or soft |

i sSponge

twa, its natural color is restored
it becomes thick, glossy pnd Tusirs

tallty ot the barracks

——a - -

—

across  the

aud you appear years youugel

— e —————

e in his exclle- |

clency,

grap® lines It must pay an enormous
ment has possession, where will the
taxes come from? From the home and

government oer-

he
wiileh

Darken Gray Hair

Use the Old-time Sage Tea wnd Sul-

with U, denwing this throu;
halre, taking one smull strond
iy morning the gray | i
poare; after another application of

TR

Lains, the Lineoln H

Serviee,

erterprise,

est and most useful

F\ v",tj'-' =
| 4 i

Sun Franeiseo will be joined with
Ciies ad towns along the way will be benefited.

ighway will extend from th:

New

York,

Another National Highway—The Telephone Way
the Publie hefore the Lineoln Way is ready for travel,

broad

corporations in the conntry.

“The Corporation Different™’

highw

NATIONAL HIGHWAYS

e people of this country are building n Nationanl Highway ns a last
monument to o great man.

Thvongh tertile fields, thriving eities, aeross river: awd over moun:

Atlantic to the

the  Lousand

will be open Lo

From New York to San Francisco the bigg copper wires of the Bell Sys-
tem extemd in an unbroken line—the

av of Universal

This Highway, too, is a lasting monument—to the energy of private
To that spirit of service that has made the Bell Sys cm one of the lary

[ vour own telephone company’s territory alone—the seven Mountain
Stiutes—there are 80,000 miles of long distance highways open for
VOIY Messages every ll!l_\'.

The Mountain States Telephone & Telegraph Co.

RIBOURO%

TIVE MAN
Hearst's Magozine recalls a story
thet attracted country-wide attention
ot the time of its ocourrence, as belag
flustrative of the wonderful efli-
resourcefulness and creative
ability of a wide-awake, slert Intelll-
cent man who has cultivated the nat-
el faculties with which God has
plosseq him-—the intelligence that sels
Wim above ihe beasts, Incldentally
it conveys the lesson that no man
nlessed with these natural facultles,
and with health, should ever despalr
und congider himsell helpless

The article follows:

“On August 4 of last year Joseph
knowles, n Boston artist, plungel into
the forests near Sponce Lake, Malne
o wius paked.  He had no weapons,
tonls, Tood or valment of any kind.
tie promised to come ont of the woods
October 4 in prime condition.

“He kept his promise, and on the
dny #et he reappeared, clad In the
skins of deer and black bear, with
good mossacing on his feet, and a
pack on his back contalning a fire
nachine and other tools which he had
[ushioned

“There I8 & mighty truth all of us
cant learn from this naked man In the
wilderness.

“Wa often henr young men asking
what I8 the secret of success

“The whole secret of any real
schievement lles in the braln and
spirit of man. There Is no other
roal fallure than that of the dull
bratn or the daunted spirit.

“Advantages mean nothing to the

Pull means nothing, Influence,
opporiunity, help, friends, ull mean
pothing in the ultimate struggle
it I8 nlways the mon himself, and
gtufl that's in him
The purse means nothing.  “Tis
sething, nothing: ‘twas mine, ‘tis
and has been slave to thousands.
“Wo should call no calamity a pun-
shment of heaven seunt us, except
ich n happening us dims our intelli-
winee or lowers our cOuUrage
We thonk Kuowles for his experi-
ot It Is o noble plece of poetry
v noked man sgainst the tooth and
w of Natuge and coming out victor
lathed, I healthy; It is o deal
more comfort! g to eur proper human

Robinsop

soul

1 Purker W

PARKER & ROBINSON

Lawyers

G
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'rove Merchauts

Farmers'  and
Bauk Hallding.

Am. Fork Chipman Yauk Uullding

All Those Wishiug

Carnations, Ferns and House
Plants or Floral Designs for
Funerals
Call Up
PLEASANT GROVE

FLORAL CO.
PHONE 510,

WE DELIVER PROMPTLY

—— - —— =

pride than the erection of a Wool-
worth bullding.

“For we are apt to forgel that there
% but one unconquerable thing in the
universe. It is man. It Is not money,

ur guuopowder, nor Institutions. It
& man, this little dynamic fraction
of God Almighty.

“All you who whine because you
have lost your money, or have been
dismissed from your powsition, or are
poot, or unappreciated, or lonesome,
get that pleture of the naked man In
the woods before your mind, and buck
up! .

“Healthy bodies, good blood, clear
minds, and unafrald spirits—these are
those 'treasures that nelther moth nor

dust doth corrupt, nor thieves hreak
through and steal)

“Whoever can raise Lthe courage
quality of the people one degree has
done more for his country than one
who adds to the people’'s wealth a
billlon dollnrs.”

2]

Dizziness, vertigo, (blind staggers)
sallow complexion, fatulence are
symptoms of a torpld liver. No one
can feel well while the liver Is In-
active. HERBINE 18 o powerful liver
stimulant. A dose or two will cause
all billlous symploms to  disappoar.
I'ry It Price 60 cents. Sold by Wm.
Thornton.

S

* Culmer Hotel

Pleasant Grove, .

OPEN TO THE GENERAL PUBLIC,
AND FIRST-CLASS MEALS,

IF YOU WANT ;A HOME.ILIKE HOTEL STOP HERE.
Prices Reasonable.

MRS. E. T. CULMER, Prop.

GOOD ROOMS

- -

Utah

Instant Relef When Nose nnd Hend
are Clogged From a Cold, Stope
Nasty Catardhal Discharges, Dol
Hendacke Vanlshes,

L -

| Try “Bly's Cream Balm."
Get n small bottlo anyway, just to

try It—Agpply a little In the nostrils
and lnstantly your cloggyd ncse and
stopped up alr passages of tho head
will open; you will brenthe freely;
dullness ¢ nd headache disappear, By
moruing! the catarrh, cold-In-head or
catarrhal sore throat will be gone.

| End such misery now! Get a small

At Once! _Ilbnns_ llb Nostrils and Clears
Stuffy Head---Colds and Catarrh Go

o'm dissolves by the heat of the nos-
M8 penetratea and heals the in-
smed, swollen membrane which lines
he uose, head and throat; cloars the
It pusanges; stops nasty discharges
ot n feellng of cleansing, soolhiug
o'lefl comes lmmediataly,

on't iny awake tonlght struggling
e breath, with head stuffed; nos-
Al elosed, hawklug and blowling
glsrrh or o cold, with s running
, fonl mueous dropping into the
st and raw devoess la distreasing
Loteinly neodiean

'ut your falth—{inst once

In "Ely %

| bottle of “"Ely's Cr am Balm™ at any | ‘resin Im"™ &nd yeur cold or vye

drug  store This swest. fragrant vith vl mnrely disspn ar

| : : ey S e~ O | P
ST IR, THNE -9

| will fufnish
County. Our

Provo Reservoir Co.
| and Utah Lake Irrigation Co.

ter for the entire north end of Jirh
nal from Prove Oanyon last

car gorriad

as much water as came from Amorican I'ork Conyen

area.

P —

This additional water means doubling our cultivated
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