4]

THE SOUTHERN HERALD, LIBERTY, MIS3

S

—

The Red Mirage

A Story of the

Erench Legion #

mn 1€rs
S ——
‘By L A. R. WYLIE
(AL rights reserved. The Bobbe Mestlll Co.)
BYNOPSIS, “I am No. 4005 of the Forelgn Le-
—h— glon,” he sald, “ls there anything

When Bylvih Omney, n beasutiful Eng-
Bahi girl, returns from o search in Algiers
for hor missing brother, har lover, Rich-
ard Fargubar, finds she his fallén In love
with Captain Arnaud of the Forelgn
Leglon. In Captaln Bower's room, Far-
qubar gots deli ““t drunk, but whan
u\mx ton losen K1 kls money to

we, a shady character, Farquhar forces
Bower o have Preston’'s 1. O Us re-
gurned 1o him. Farquhar |8 helpsd Lo his
wooms by Oubrielle Bmith. Bower demunds
an apology, Hefused, he forces Farquhar
€0 mealgn his commission in return for
won of Farqubar's father's writ-

confesslon that he had murdered Sow-
ar's father. Gabrielle saves Farquhar
from suiclde, Farquhaer tells his mother
that hs Is going to fimd his father I the
Iatter Iy alive, To shield Arnaud, Syivin's
he fesses (o have stolen war

and tells the real culprit why he

As Richard Namelesa he joins the

Leglon and sees Bylvia, now
Arnaud, meet Colonel Deatinn,
Farmuhar meats Syivia and Gabrielle, and
fearns from Corporal Goetz of the ool-
anel's cruelly. Amaud becomes a drunk-
ard and oplum smoker, ﬂylﬂ’ beenmen
friendly with Colonel Destinnl Arnaud
Becomed Jeslous of Farquhar,

3

Why should Richard Name-
less refrain from telling Sylvia
the blunt truth about his great
honor sacrifice for her sakel
Bhe s a shallow woman who

ruthlessly threw him over for ’

another. Do such women de-
serve the fine consideration the
world owes Its best women?

CHAPTER VI—Continued,

Richard Nameless turned back to the
desart. The Arabs had risen and an
elder wus praying dloud, hls njed,
tremulons volce leading the richer unl-
son of the worshipers belilnd him.

“With my face to Meccn and with n
sincere heart 1 offer my prayers to
Allnh—" \

Mirage! For those dark-faced desert
children Mecen opened the gatea of
Paradise; for this dream of unknown

Tappiuess they walted and prayed, and
when their time came passed through
the great ghadow with fearless, trium-
phant confidence,

He went back to his work, With
flerce, dogged energy be pulled saway
the deep-rooted weeds and brought a
pathetic look of eare and order nto his
eorner of the wilderness. For a mo-
ment he lingered over the grave which
Gaoetz had tended. The bald yet elo-
quent lnscription touched him. He
wondered vaguely who Phillp Grey
Had been; if he, too, had pald a price
sl i the Inst bours of bhorror had stifl
been satisfled

Two wowen had entered the ceme:
tery. Their white-elad figores flashed
gusly in between the dark graves, and
a clédr, slivery laugh mingled with the
finnl Arab prayer—

“La Iinha lila "Nahul”

The younger wolnan stopped an In-
stunt and pointed with the tip of her
purnsol at the broken rembaot of a
Cross,

“Look ot these beads! Aren't they
rldiculons? And the inseription—just
a number, lke a convict's" She
glanced back over ber sboulder at her
companion. “Miss Smith, I belleve you
are frightened. Do you think there are
ghoats bere? Well, perhaps there are,
but [ don't mind.”

As yet the man standing lmmoblle,
hldden wmid the forest of croases, had
escaped ber notice. But he had heard
her now, and, shadowy and ghostike
enongh lo the dying light, awalted her
approach. At the foot of the Eugllah-
man's grave she hesitated. The Inserip-
tion amttracted her. With puckered

brows she spelled out the badly cuk
letters, her soft volee touched with
Just the falntest ironleal Interest

“Phillp Grey—No. 3112—Forelgn Le-
“glon.”

Then she looked up Involuntarily and
saw the man who watched her, his
hand gripplng the head of the crosa.

It was very qulet now, The Arab
prayer was sllenced, and the white
fgures of the worshipers bad vanished
In the long olive grove leading bLack
to Sidl-bel-Abbes. Sylvie Amaud's
wolee, when she spoke ut |ast, sounded
sirilned and harsh In the absolute
quiet.

“Richanrd!" and then agaln, “Richard
Farquhar!™

He shook his head, "Not Richard
Farquhar now," he anwwered. “Rlich-
ard Namaoless."

Bhe seemed not to undersiand. Her
lips were a little parted In the ex-

that he remembered. She
Inoked piteously frightened and incred-
alous,

“I am wporry to have frightened you,"
he sald gently, “I Ald uot mean that

else that you need understand?"
“Yes—I must. I feel as though one
of us two wore mad. The Forelgn Le-
glon la just the last resort for all the
riffraff of the world—criminals, gam-
blers, cheats—"

1 am one of them."

#he was sllent a moment, looking at
him with large, thoughtful eyes, out of
which the fear had passed. When she
spoke agaln her volce wius full of n
smothered tenderness.

“I biave thought of you so much Iate-
Iy, Richard. 1 couldn't understand
why It wns, Yon baunted me It
was a8 though something in the plaee
made me think of you. I remembered
all your Uitle movements, the way you
lovked. I seemed to see you in others.
1 grew almost—how sball I say?—
homesick for yon."

“You should bave forgotten,” be In-
terrupted roughly. "I bave gone out
of your life, Look upon me now as
what I am now—a mere shadoyw.”
“Richard, what have you dope?”
The tenderness had despened. He
clenched his bands in a moyement of
uncontrollable paln.

“Hasn't your husband told you?'
“No, We never mention your name.
To me It 15 snered.”

“For Gods sake, Sylvip—" He
steaightened up, his black brows mark-
Ing a stralght line ncross his face, *1
wns turned out of the army for be-
traying my country's secrets,”
“You—a traftor! Why?"

The monosyliable was like the stab
of n knife in the sllence.

“For & woman."

She drew back. Her oyes were dark
pools in which he saw no expression,
“What woman?"

He howed gravely.

“Madame Arnaud, I hayve still honor
enough left to remember the dlscre-
tlon Imposed upon honorable men."
Bhe turned away from him, He
conld see nothing but her profile, the

“You & Traltor] Why?"

exquisite, nlmost flawlesa profile, cut
against & background of mingling gold
and emerald, Her bands rested crossed
on the handle of her purasol. She had
wown suddenly very culm and delib-
erute,

“I told you that I bad thought of
you, Rlchard,"” she gaid quletly. “I did
not tell you how 1 thought of you. Do
you remember our last meeting, or has
that bean eclipsed by other more lovely
memories ¥

“Siivin, be sllent! I dare not listen
to you. You don't kmow what you
are aaylng—"

“I know what T am saylng, and you
must llsten. When a man destroys
something, it I8 no more than just that
be should see what he bias done. Youn
ave destroyed something—an Ideal, a
dream, my folth in honesty and good-
ness.  You were the one mun I be
lleved and trusted. Aod now you are
llke the rest—mnothing—nothing" She
turned away. “I wish to God T had
not met you, Richard”

He did not attempt to detain her.
He wtood there llke a man struck to
death by a treacherous blow, and she
went on down the path to the gate
where her companion walted for her.
There she paused for a moment.

"l want you to go back to that
man," she sald carelessly. *“He Is an
old ncquaintance who want wrong, and
It might be rather unplessant for my
husband it he grew Importunate. Tell
him that on no aceount must he speak
o me agaln. It 18 very regrettable,
but mistakes of that sort bring thele
own punishment. You understand,
Miss Bmith?

“¥es, Madame Arpaud."

“Thank yon. X will walt for yon

the narrow gravel path, The man had

outside the publlie cemetery, It ia get-
ting dark—"
Mim Smith went glowly back along |§

the flery waste now dying beneath the
extinguishing mantle of the night, and
nelther beard nor saw. She touched
Lhim on the arm.

“Mr, Furqubarl™

He turned wlowly and stared at her.
Though be recognized ber, his face wos
blank and hard and terrible.

“Miss Smith¥

“Yes, Gabriclie Bmith. Yoo see,
after all, we have met agaln, Won't
youn shake hindsy”

His eyes wandered past her down
the path,

*No. You ought not to be speaking
to me, A respectable woman does not
speak to & common soldler of the
Leglon,

“Doesn't she? How Interesting!
One la always learning io thia wonder-
ful civillzatlon of ours. Only as It
happens I am not respectable. I told
you that once before.”

Her cool frony brought a flush of
Insane laughter to his eyes,

“Who the devil are you, then?" he
asked savagely.

“Dear me, yoit have quite lost your
nice Eunglish Indiffersnce, Mr. Far-
qubar, ['m not sure It iso't an lm-
provement. Who I am? Well, you
know my name, and at the present mo-
ment I am companion to Madame Ar-
naud—helping ber to forget that she
{sn't English any more. English peo-
ple think it's wrong o admire for-
elgners, It's their lden of patriotism.
Madame Arnaud assures me she must
have a bit of dear old England about
her, and T am the bit, That's all,"”
“Why did you come?”

He was looking at hber agaln.
Through the dusk she saw the white,
tortured suspense on the hard face.
Bhe wore a rose in the severe corsage
of her dress. Bhe took [t and handed
it to him.

“She sent you this—in token of re
membrance.”

He took her hand and kissed 1t
“You have come lke an angel futd
my life,” he sald.

He watched ber until her small, en-
ergetle figure had dlsappeared among
the shadows, :

In the distance a bugle called 4 mel
ancholy retreat.

He lfted the rose reverently to lis
lips.

——

CHAPTER VIl
A Meeting.

In 8idl-bel-Abbes there Is n pleasant
avenue, shaded by silver birch and red-
olent of all the sweet perfumes of the
East, where the local potentates gather
In a select exclusive circle. In the
courtynrd of one such of these houses
Colonel Deatinn aat and smoked an
after-tea clgarette. His kepl Iny on
the broad balustrade beside him, and
his head was thrown back In uo att-
tude of easy contentment,

“You pour out tes -charmlogly,
madame,” he sald. “A second cup
would stifle the last regret that 1
should have gone 8o far agninet my
principles as to drink o fOrsh"

Bhe looked up at bim. The soft re-
flection from the low, wlite walls
around thei enhanced ler ethereal
bheauty and added the subtle glamour
with which the enstern light:surrounds
the least abd most lovely ohjeet. Very
delleately she obeyed his request, the
soft, rich luce sleeve of her tengown
slipplug back to reveal the rounded
arm and slender over-fraglle wrist.

“Do your principles compel you to
live oniy for your soldlers? she aaked
lightly.

He laughed,

“'Living for them' Is perhaps too
much of a euphemism,” he gnld. “They
wounld be more grateful if [ did the
other thing. But otherwise It 15 true.
I have not pyt my foot under a hos-
pitable roof for twenty years'"

“Had you no one who—" 8he heal-
tnted, a sudden color In her cheeks,
and he leaned forward, his hinds
loosely Interlocked between hia knees,
his handsome, ruthiess face grave and
fntent.

“No, I badn't aoyone, Mndame Ar-
navd."

Her gaze faltered uoder his steady,
plercing eyes,

“What Is your country, Colonel De-
stinn 1"

“I do not know, madame, [ have
forgotten."” There was a llttle sllence,
in which the fountala played a silvery
intermeszo, and then he went on in
an altered tone: '“You are the first per~
son who has made wish to remember.”

She wos looklng up at hlm again
with a studled frankness, behind which
there lurked something hypnotized, fas-
clnated,

He turned carelessly from her,

“Ah, Arnaud, you there? You see.
1 have been breaking up the princlples
of years to entertaln your wife. 1If
you leave her too much alone you will
fnd these Fogllsh roses fude very
quickly In_this dreary place, Man,
don't look as If you bad scen the
devil"”

The young officer, hesitating on the
edge of the low veranda, recoversd
himself with an effort.

“My colonel—I was talen absck, 1
had not expected—but I um delighted
and most honored. [ beg of you to let
me enjoy the pleasure—" ;

“No, no, Arnaud. We see snongh of
each other elsewhere, and, moreover,
I have o pressing engngement with
three deserters from the Hleventh com-
pany. Au revolr, madame—and thank
youl"

) o———
]

How soon do you think thad
Sylvia's firting with Colonel
Destinn will cause Tragedy to
g atalk abroad In the Foreign Le-
$ glon, It seams plain that Mme.
¢ Arnaud knows ahe s playing

with fire.

uob moved.  He was guing ont 08 o

DUCK RAISING IS FLOURISHING INDUSTRY

R. W, Curtisa of Ransomville, N. ¥,
who ralses about 80,000 ducks & year
and makes big profits at the business,
gays It {s harder manual work to raise
ducke than chickens, and the business
requires patlence and good judg-
ment. He selects eggs from the
stronger birds and sets them in incu-
bators and broods them until they
are olght weeke old when they are
fattenod for market.

“Bafore these ducks are fattened
we aort out our breeding stock at the
age when the ducks are old enough
go that we can tell the sexes, 1 go"
gays Mr. Curtlss, “through s large
pumber of ducks and perhaps 1 might
gat five or ten it to-breed from out of
& large flock of one hundred. That
seems like a lot of work. Every timo
you change the fesd the ducks won't
cat, and {f you change graduslly they
will probably be off thelr feed for two
duys; and just at that time we sort
out the breading stock, and it is Just
gt the time we change the feed so
that we do not lose anything.

“We handls the ducks by the neck;
we never take them by the legs, We
hold the duck up and look at him, and
If he has a good broad breast nll the
way through and falrly deep keel, and
broad back, and not too long @ neck,
and his head not too long, and if he
fights a great deal and trles to get
away, showlng he is strong, then we
will plck out that duck. He has got
to be n certain weight; we do not
actually welgh them because that is
too much trouble,

“We take tha ducks out in May and
they are taken out in flocks of two
hundred. We start and drive these
ducks over to the pasture and in driv-
ing them we will say that we have
two hundred and ten or two hundred
and fiftoen.

“We keep them In a Jarge wood lot.
We take lots of time driving them
along, not too slow and not so slow
an you would drive market ducks, Wa
keep them moving and when we get
them hall way over two or three of
them will break down and flap thelr
wings, and they cannot walk, These

House for Growing Ducks.

ducks are left right where they are.
It Is simply the survival of the fttest,
and when weo get to the breeding pens
there will be ducks strung all the way
along where we have been driving
them. It Is only the ducks that have
strength to walk this distance, being
urged nll the time, that ars put In
the pen. Thén we go back and clean
up the ones that are left and they are
pul into the marketing pen. It does
not matter how nice a duck they are,
becausa it 1s strength we are after.
"We put one hundred to two hun-
dred ducks In a pen, and there ls no
shod or mnything for them to run un-
der, It is just simply a wood lot. It
wopld be just as well to have them
rim in a field, provided they bad some

summertime thers {8 danger,
soon fullgrown ducks get sunstruck
and e down and die,

“We feed them there for five months
on light food. We do not want to fat-
tonthem. Iftherenreany ducks that
get off their foed they are taken right
off; they are not kept. 'We keep lun-
terns burning In the trees on dark
nights to keep them from getting
seared,

“A peculiar thing about ducks ls
that they will run and trample on
ench other and jump in the corner ot
the pens If they got scared on a dark
night. I it Is & bright moonlight
night we do not light the lantsrns,

“The feed for these ducks s four
parts bran to one part of flour and
one part cornmeal and one-twentleth
boef merap. For green fesd we use
four parts clover. The clover should
be about one-third or a little more than
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artificial shade, but decldedly you have
gol to have some shade for ducks, If
you put ducks In & hot fleld in the
1 have

Five-Pen Breeding Houss for Ducks.

do they will get in good condition
They are not to be starved, but you
must keep them just & little hungry,
and they will go out in this one or
two acres of land and eat more or
less green feed, and they will run up
and down the pen and it will glve them
muscle,

“We keep them In this manger until
they ars five months old, and then we
change and put thom in permanent
quartera, Most any kind of a bulld:
ing will do for a duck house, It does
not require very much light, but If
you want eggs all the winter you must
hava It warm enough 8o that the eggs
won't get chilled. If you go through
pretty often and take up the eggs they
will not_get chilled.

“We do not have any nests in our
dael housea: wo aimply bed them
with shavings. We did try nests, but
we could not see any great benefit
from them. They will dig a hole
in the comer and lay the egg and
cover it up and when you go through
in the morning you have to be careful
that you do not walk on the eggs,
"We breed from a pullet, we never
breed from a yearling duck. A duck
will take on fat very easily, and if you
kesp thera over the second year they
got too fat, and they will not lay as
early, and the egge are not fertile, and
weo cannot get good resulls,

*Wo mate ons drake and five ducks,
We slart these in October, and as the
geason advances, say about the firat of
March, wo watch the ducks, and it
we seo two drakes get to fighting,
we eatch one of them; we cateh the
poorest and put him {n & pen by him:
self, Whenover we see any fighting,
we take out a drake, and when there
{8 no fighting. we leave them alone,
and they balance themselves up.
“Sometimes you will find they will
run for a long time and thero will be
no fightlng; then, there will come a
rain storm, and there will be puddles
of water in tha yard, and If you go
out you will find dozens of them fight-
ing, and they will tear each other to
pleces, They will get the hlood
started and your five drakes will get
after one and falrly eat him. I have
scen it when we would not have more
than ona drake to ten or twelve ducks,
and we would get just as good eges
as wo got In the winter."

RAISING FEED FOR THE FLOCK

Farm That Produces Ita Own Grain ¢
Always Moat Successful—Opors
ating Expense Reduced.

"“The poultry farm that produces its
own fead or n goodly part of It Is al
ways tho most successful" according
to Willlam H. Pfeifer of Allenton, Mo,,
“becausa the feed 15 always right at
bacd when needed, no dravage, no
waste, the range birds seeing to the
Iatter,

“The shattersd grain dooes not go to
feod sparrows, crows, ete, but pro-
duces chickenmeat and oggs, The
droppings go back to the flalds ns
fortilizer and the operating expense or
upkeeyp 14 greatly reduced,

“Such o furm has & great advantage
over the one that has to buy all its
feed, haullng It over miles of rough
country roads, paying dearly for the
time wasted in drayage and extra han-
dling. Thia in Itself is Important evi:
dence of why the farmer can produce
cheaper poultry and eggs than the
poultryman, Those who after serlous
conulderation decide to go Into the

busineas should bhear this advica Iv

mind."

EGGS SHIPPED FOR HATCHING

Should Be Nested Deeply and Careful
ly Wrapped in Excelsior—Cover
Basket With Cloth,

Eggs to be shipped for batehing, I
packed in baakets, should be nested
deaply in oxcelsior and each egg care
fully wrapped in excelsior,

The basket may be covered with &
ploce of cloth which s sewed to the
basket at the edges, or held in place
by tacks carefully pushed in the bask:

ot, or may hava Its edge pushed up un:
der the top sirlp of the basket, outside,

With the edge of a case knife,
SETTING EGGS FROM PULLETS

As Genoral Ruls Young Fowls Are In
Poor Phyaical Condition—Hens'
Eggs Are Best,

Better hatches and stronger chicks
will result by setting eggs from hens
than from pullsts, As & ruls, pullets
Iay more during the winter and are
poorer in phynical conditon at the be.
gtoning of the hatching senson than
n:ﬂ he'l:.r which gives rise to a

number of small

WIFETO0 1L |
T0 Wou

)
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No Lack of Rations,
Returned soldier (relating oxpe
enices)—We were just making up pl
mouths for o feed, misy, when & Mg
shell blaw up the grub wagon,
Sympathetic young womin — f@
poor fellows! So you fought alll
without rations,

Soldier—Not exactly, miss, Ol
gliells from the enemy supplied &
with perforations and lacerntlond i
abundanca, :

A regular woman s always
when her husband has a holiday,
that he can put In about eightes
hourg doing odd johs at home,

DON'T GAMBLE
that your heart's all right
sure. Take “Renovine”—a hear!
nerve tonic. Price 60cand §1.00

Every woman thinks she s o pri
donna when It comes to puttingd

baby to sleep.
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Lives of great men remind ek
easy it s to be & small man.
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HANFORD'S
Balsam of

ALINIME

Injuries.
Made Since 1846, M MR
Price 25¢, 50c and $1.00
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The Wretchednes
of Constipation ;




