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when the latter refumen to explain
mysterious actions, Fortune gets a mes-
sage purporting tn be from Ryanne as
fng her to meet him In A secluded pla

that evening. Jones recelve messnga
asking hinmeto met Ryanne @ Fngliah- |
Bar the same evening. Jor 1a earried

1 hia |
e |
|

aff into the desert by Mahomed n
aceomplices after a Jdesperate flght
discovers that Ryanne and Fortune also
are ecaptives, the former is badly battered
and unconscious,

CHAPTER XIll.—(Continued.)

A good fire was started, and the fu-
nereal nspect of the oasls became
quick and cheerful. A little distance
from the blaze, -George saw Fortune
bending over the inanimate Ryanne.
She was bathing his face with a wet
handkerchief. After a time Hyanne
turned over and flung his arms Hmply
across his face, It was the first sign
of life he had exhibited since the
start. Fortune gently pulled aslde
his arms and continued her rcndor[
mercies.

“Can 1 help? asked George.

“You might rub his wrists”™
answered.

It seemed odd to him that they
should begin in such a matterof-fact
way. It would be only when they
had fully adjusted themselves to the
situation that questions would put |
forth for answers. He kpelt down at
the other side of Ryanne and mas- |
saged his wrists and arms. Once he |
paused, catching his breath. |

“What 18 1t?" she asked.

“A rib geems to bother me. It'll be
all right tomorrow.” He went on
with his manipulations.

“ls he badly hurt?”

“1 can't say.”

Hls knowledge of anatomy wns not
wide; etill, Ryanne's arms and legs
worked satisfactorily. The trouble
was elther In his head or back of his
ribs. He put his arm under Ryanne's
shoulder and ralsed him. Ryanne
mumbled some words. George bent
down to catch them. “Hit em up in
thia half, boys; we've got them golng.
Hell! Get off my head, you farmer!
o Two cards, please.” His
face puckered into what was intended
for a smile. George lald him back
gently. Foot-ball and poker: what
had this man not known or seen In
life? BSome one came between the
two men and the fire, casting a long
shadow athwart them. George looked
up and saw Mahomed standing cloge
by. His arme were folded and his
face grimly inscrutable,

“Have you any blankets?"
George coolly,

Mahomed gave an order. A blanket
and two saddle-bags were thrown |
down beslde the unconscious man.
George made a pillow of the bags and
laid the blanket over Ryanne

“Why do you wasle your time over
Uim?" asked Mahomed curiously,

“1 would not let a dog die thig way,”
he retorted.

“He would bave let you die,” replied
Mahomed, turning upon his heel. |

George stared thoughtfully at hini

|

she

asked

whilom accomplice, What did the
old villain !nsinuate?

“Can 1 do anything to make you !
more comfortable?’ speaking to For
tune, |

“I'm all right. ! was chilled a little
while ago, but the fire has done away
with that, Thank you."

“You must ¢at when they bring you
food.”

“I'l try to,” smiling bravely.

To take ber in his arms, then and
there, to appense thelr hunger and
his heart's!

Self-consciously, her hand stole to
her hair. A color came ioto her
cheeks. How frightful she must look!
Neither hair-pin nor comb was Jeft,
She threw the stranda acress her
shoulder and plucked the snarls and |
tangles apart, then braided the whole,
He watched her, fascinated. He had
never seen a woman do this before,
1t was elmost a sacrilege for him to
be so near her at such a moment.
Afterward she drew her blanket over
her shoulders,

“You've got lote of pluck.”

“Have 17

“Yes. You haven't asked a question

“yet.”

“Would 1t help any?

“No, 1 don't suppese it would. [I've
an ldea that we're all on the way to
the home of Haroun-al-Rashid.” |

“Bagdad,” musingly. {

“It's the rug. Dut I do not under-

*“No more do L" !

With a consideration that spoke |
well of his understanding, be did pot |
apeak to her again till food was

passed. Later, when the full terror

of the affialr took hold of her, she
would be dreadfully lonely and would

.bead fto see him near, 10 hear his !

deszertion had been brought about by
one plague or another. A smaller
rent was put up later, and he was
grateful at the sight of it. It meant
a Httle privacy for the poor glirl. Great
(iod, how helpless he was, how help
less they all were!

An incegsant clatter, occasionally
interspersed with a laugh, went on.
The Arah, unlike the East Indian, is
not ordinarily surly; and these
sermed to be goodnatured enough,
They eyed George without malice,
The war of the night before had been
all in a day's work, for which they
had been .berally paid. While he had
spent much time In the Orient anpd
had ridden camels, & real caravan,
prepared for weeks of (ravel, was a
distinet novelty, and s0 he viewed all

words upon the tip of his tongue.
“Come,"” gald Mahomed to Fortune
“You will sleep in the little tent, No
one will disturb you."
“Good night, Mr. Jones.
ry; 1 am not afrald.”
George was alone. He produced
one of his precious cigars and lighted

Don't wor-

it. Then he drew over his feet one of
the empmy saddle-bags, wrapped his
blanket round him, and sat smoking

and thinking till the heat of the fire
replenished from time to time, filled
him with a comfortable drowsiness;
and the clgar, still emoking, dropped
from his nerveless fingers, as he lay
back upon the hard clay and slept.
Romance is the greatest thing in the
world, but for all that, a man must
eat and a4 man must sleep.
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“For the Simple Reason | Didn't Have It to Give Up.”

with Interest, knowing perfectly well
that within a few days he would look
upon these activities with a dull. hope-
less auger. He went back to the

| girl and sat down beside ber.

“Have you any jdea why you are
here?

“No; uzless he saw me (r tha ba-
zaars with Horace, and thought to
torture him by bringing me along.”

Horace! A chill that was not of the
night ran over his shoulders. So she
called the adventurer by his givep
name? And how might her presence
torture Ryanne? George felt week
in that bitter moment. Ay, how might
not Ler presence torture him also?
He had never, tor the briefest space,

| thought of Ryanne and Fortune at the

fame time. She spoke, gpathetically

|1t was true, as if she had known him

all her life, The wigest thing he could
0 W8 to bring Ryanne to a condition
where he could explajn some parts of
'he enlgma and he of some use. Hor
ace!

“I'm going to Lave another try at
him,” be eqig.

She nodded, hut without any par
ticular enthusiasm,

George workeq over Ryanne for the
better part of an hour, and finully the
battered man moved. He made an ef-
:'zm 10 speak, hyut this time no sound
‘ssued from his jips. At the eud of
the hour he gpened kis eves aud
smiled, It wgs more lke the grin
lieorge bad on-e seen upon the face
of a boxer who had returned to the
contest after Laving becn ficored half
4 dozen times

"Can yoy honr me?” asked George.

Ry¥anne gtarcq inio his face. “Yes.”
thi‘iﬂy, *Where are wel” '
n the decore”
“Which opo 2~
..
[yanme trieq to it vp alome
net try to move They
Ca

The cold dew of dawn was the tonie
that recalled him from the lapd of
grotesque  dreams. He sat up and
rubbed his face briskly, with his hands,
drying It upon the glveve of his coat,

a8 haety and as satisfying a toilet as |

he had ever made, There was no ac

tivity in camp; evidently they were
not going to start early. The cook
alone was busy. The fire was crack-

kettle was steaming, and
of pleasant-emelling coffee
rekishly against the hot
agher. The flap to Fortune's tent was
still cloged. And there was Ryanne,
sitting with his knees drawn up under

ling, the
a peot
leaned

hig chin, his hands clasped about his
shins, and glowering at no visible
thine.

*“Hello!" cried George “Foeund

yourself, eh?”
Byvanne eyed bim without emotion
“When and how did they get you?”
George ingnired.
“Alout three hours before they got

vou. Something in a glass of wine
Dope.  1'd have cleaned them up but
for that.”

“Haow do you Tesl?"
“Damned bad, Percival.”
“Any bones broken?”

“No: I'm just knocked about; sore |

spot in my gide; kicked, mayhe. But
it {gm't that.”
Ceorpe didn’t ask what ©

“WWhere do you think he's taki

“Hagdad, if we don’t die upon the
way.”

‘1 dom’t think he'll kil
wonldn't be worth kis while”™
“You ¢i'd not give him the rug”

“Not 1!"

“It comes hard, Jones, | know, byt
vour giving It up will save us both
many bad days. He asked you for 1t

“He did.”

us. It

“Then.why the devil didn't you give :

it to him? Wha''s a thousand pounds
against this muddle?”

“lsn't there mome way we two
might get at Mahomed

"Perhaps; but it will take time.
Don't bank upon money Muahomed

"

wantg his head. If the rug -
But Ryanne stopped. He looked be-
| yond George, hia face full of terror
| George turned to see what had prot
Inhm'l! this effect Fortune was com
ing out of her tent. “Fortune? My
God!™ Ryanne's legs gave under and
he sank, his face In his hands. 1
see 1t all now! Fool, fool! He's go-
ing to get me, Jones; he's going to get
| me through her!"
| ===
| CHAFTER XIV.

| e

Mahaomed Offers Freedom.

| TFortune had slept, but only after
| hours of watchful terror. The slight
Ii'nl sound outside the tent sent a
| seream into her throat, but she suc-
reeded each time in stifling 1t. Once
the evil lnughter of a hyena came over
her ears, ehivering. Alone! She latd
her head upon the wadded saddle-bags
and wept silently, and every sob tore

farce of being brave when she knew
that she wasp't. The men must not
be dlacouraged. Her deportment
| wonld characterize theirs, any sign

between her am] Mabomed, but also
between her and Ryanne,

“Hush!"” whispered George, “Don't
let hier see you like this. She musin't
know,"”

“You don’t understand,” replied Ity- |

anne miserably.

“I belleve | do
wns heavy. ‘This man
with her, too.

Ryanne struck the tears from his
eves and turned aside hls head He
wias sick in soul and body. To have
wallked blindly into a trap like this,
of his own maoking, too! Fool! What
hal possessed him, usually so keen,
to trust the copper-higed devil?
for the eake of one glass of wine!
With an effert entailing no meager

henrt
love

Gerorge's
was in

to emile reassuringly at the girl

“You are better?” she asked.

There was in the tone of that ques
tion an answer to all his dreams. One
night's work had given him his ticket
to the land of thuse weighed and
found wanting. She knew; how much
he did not care;
gullt.

accepting the situation with a philos-

ophy deeper than either his or Ry

|
|
|
|
|
|nt her heart. She must keep up the
|
!
|

“Don't Worry Any More About the Rug, Then.

of weaknesg upon her slde would cor- | anne's

1

| Know Where It 18"

Not a whimper, not a plaint,

| reepondingly depress them the more [ not a protest go far had she toade

lE':l:n prayed to God te give her the
|r'l]'-"[||.’||l to hold out. She was afrald
{

Old Lady Wound Up With Excellent
Reasen for Not Liking the
Dominie's Sermcn
Walter D. Mocdy, meanazging diree-
tar of the Chicago plan ¢ isgion,
told the following story at recent
| luteheon of the Chi estale

| board:

A Beoteh

a
real

g0

clergyman who had made

a particularly brilliant et:empt (as
he thought) in the ration of a
certain se:mon, felt highly eluted on
the Sunday on which it »as delivered
| Walking bome from church after
the service be enod red an old
| ho was ome of Lis sranchest

slippieg bis arm through

the devout old ludy, who was a great

| admirer of the munwster, be was cha- |

receive a fine word of approvai from |

She was a Ioland in petticoats
*Oh, I'm bashed up a hit,

Put Last F.rst

grined when she replied:
| wanie, I did not like it*
i "You uid not like fr. aprty:
what was the reason?”
“There are three
“Three reasons!

“"Good do-

Well,

reasons.”

1 declirs

what was tke firet one?

“l do mpot like sermons that are
read.”

That was not disconcerting, so the
minister pressed the old lady lor the

congd rearon

All |

pain in his side, he gtilled the sirang- |
ling hicconghs, ewung round and tried | Mr. Jones his thousand pounds?”’

epough to read his |
1

It appeared to George that she was |

was conclusive gvidence, so far as she

was concerned, of his inoocence.  Hut
she knew him to he responsibie for
the presence of Jopes, knew him to

Le culpable of treachery of the mean-
est order; knew him to be lacking in
generosity and magnanimity toward a
man who wag practieally his benefac-
tar. “What does Mahomed want?

“The bally rug, Fortune. And Jones
here, who had i1, says that it is gone™

“Vanished, mapgle-carpet-wise,” sup-
plemented George,

. “And Jones would have given it up™ |

“And a thousand like it, if we could
have bought you out of this”

“Jones and 1 could have managed
to get along.'”

“We shouldn't have mattered.”

“And would you have returned to

“Yes, and everything else I have™
quite honestly,

“Ddon't worry any more about the
rug, then. 1 know where it is8."

“You?" cried the two men.

“Yeu, 1 stole (1. 1 did go, thinking
to avert this very hour; to gave you
from harm,” to George, “and you from
doing a contemptible thing.” to Ry-
anne. It is In my room, done up in
the big steanerroll, And now [ am
glad that 1 stole 6"

Hyanne laughed weakly.

Spid George soberly: “What con-
temptible thing?" He remembered
Mahomed's words in regard to. Ry-

anne as the latter lay insensible fo !

the sand.
Ryanne, quick to selze the opportu-

nity of solving, to his own advantage,

the puzzle for George, and at the same
tfime gulding Fortune away from a
topic, the danger of which she knew
nothing, raised a hand. [ bribed Ma-
homed to kidnap you, Jones. Don't
be impatlent. You laughed at me
when 1 lald before you the prospectns
of the United Romance and Adven-
ture Company. | wished to prove to
you that the concern existed. And so
here is your adventure upon approval.
I thought, of course, you still hed the
rug. Mahomed was to carry you into
the desert for a weck, and by that
time you would have surrendered the

rug, returned to Cairo, the hero of a
| full-fledged adventure.

Lord!
1 forgot, next

mesa of It I've made,
1o this bally rug, Mahomed loved me.

The hitherto credulous George had |

of Iate begun to look into facts In-
gtead of dreams. He did not believe
a word of this amazing confession, de-
gpite the additional testimony of For
tune, relative to Ryanne's statements
made to her in the bazaars,

“The hiter bitten,” was George's
sole comment,

Hyanne breathed easler

(TGO BE

Clothes Must Be “Amusing.”

The women are tired of fashions
that are merely chic or lovely and
are now cultivating the eccentric.
They like a dress which they ecan
term “amusing.”  Their hats, algo,
must be “amusing.” Their frocks must
be “funny,” thelr ties, belts, conts and
hoslery “ducky.” The latter term de-
seribes articles that are pretty and
alzp amusing

The clothes now worn
braces for women with skirts or
trouzer effect. Some ol the hats are

| trimmed with two tenmds rackets made

of plush, with white stockings having
hinck. spreading trees tor clocks, and
little curate ecoats and cabmen's hats

gald Ry- | copled in straw.—London Letter.

B N
of things she loses real interest in

| any one of them And hence does not

become succesgiul,  Decide what you

wiant to do or be and then bend ev
ery effort toward making this things
| possible. Sometimes it is troe, a gir

"Well,” ghe sald, *1 ¢id et Hike the
way you | g

“Come now, z2unty,” continuen the
minlster, “that is not so bad What
the final resson?™

“Well, ! dinpn I'ke to tel] you, good
dominie, but | thougat it wasn't
worth reading.”

What Nakes for Success.
Wheo a girl davlles im » 2nniq jot |
.

canuot do the thing rhe would like to™
Wy becnuse other obligations demand
her efforts Even in surh event
should make the hest of the situa
‘fon, do well the thing rhe 18 obliged
tor dao. in the hepe that it wil eventa

she

aily lead her out of disconrsgement
¢ clear FHeht of hapriness

Many of the world's 1ot success
{ are those who at the be
K their curcers AT
! that wete distu<teiul fr
rh | w had*to evercone at
tieles . thit ' Xt RRT,
5 A £ $1.000, 4y : .
i 1 O

bid  LoI. e k. ¥

what a |

and apply locally. For ten years the
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. has
recommended Paxtine in their private
corresapondencs with women.

For all hygienie and toilet uses it has
no equal. Only 50c a large box at Drug-
Eists or sent posipaid on receipt of
price. The Paxton Toilet Co., Bustoa,
Mass.

HUBBY WAS LEFT GUESSING
And at This Dat_e_l;c Still I1s Wonder-
ing Just Who Was the Unkissed
Female,

Mr. Brown issued forth from Fair
bank Terrace and wended his way to-
wards the village inn. An insurance
agent named Dawson  was  holding
forth.

“po vyou know Fairbank Terrace?

Several nodded assent, and Mr
Brown became more deeply Interested

“Well, believe me, gents, 've kizsed
every woman in that terrace except
one."”

Mr. Brown's faes asspmed a purple
hue, and hurriedly quaffing his @la he
quitted the barroom. Rushing home,
he burst in at the door,

“Mary,” he shouted, “do you know
that insurance chap, Dawson?” Mary
nodded assent. “Well,” he continued,
“I've just heard him say he's kissed
every woman in this terrace except
one.”

Mary was silent for a moment, and
then with a look of womanly curios.
ity said

“I wonder which one that Is?"

Need of Sun and Air.

“A certain morbidness among _girla
and women, which rests so heavily on
modern life” Is due to lack of sun, alr
| and sunshine, according to Professor
| Manjon of Nice.
| “Sun-bathing, air-bathing and fre-
quent physical exercise in loose gar-
| ments, are indispensable to good
health and good temperament in wom-
an,” declared the lectucer. {
| His idea.
|  “Could you call a dog's chasing of
his tail an economic pursuit?”

“1 don't see how."

“Isn't e trying to make both ends
meet "

it ittt
Simllar,
Racon—MHuxley said that an oyster
{8 ar complicated as a watch,
Eghert—Well, 1 know both of them
run down easily,

-

HER “BEST FRIEND"
A Woman Thus Speaks of Pestum,.

We usnally consider our best friends
those who treat us best,

Some persons think
Iriend, but watch it carefully awhile
and observe that [t is one of tha
meanest of all enemies, for it stabs
one while professing friendship,

Coffee containg a poisonous drug—
caffeine—which Infures the delicate
nervens system and frequently sets
up diseaze In one or gmore organs of

coffea a real

| the body, if its use is persisted in,

include |

“l had heart palpitation and nerve.
pusness for four years and the doetor
told me the trouble was caused by
coffee,  He advised me to leave it off,
but | thought 1 could nol,” writes a
Wis. lady.

“On the advien of a friend I tried
Postum and It 8o gatisfied me | did not
care for coffee after a few days' trial
of Postum

“As weeks went by and I continued
to Postim my welght inereased
from 95 to 115 peunds, 2nd the heart
trounhle left me. T have used it a year
now and am stronger than | ever was,
I can hustle up without any
heart pelpitation, and 1 am free from
RErvOURTIeER

“My children are very fond of Post-

tuse

stairs

um and it agrees with them, My slater
liked it when she drank it ot f houge;
now she has Postum @ home and has
hescom r¥ fond of it You may usa
my name if ¥y wish, ns | am not
aehamed of 1 my best friend—
flostum N 1 Pustum Co.,
Battle ('rock

Paostum ne entmes In ot eonenn-

d form « ' 1 g It

regul Postur i hey
fartory that only the I LE
are retatned

A spoonful of I Post th
hot er, vl sogar t tey
tas=t rodues instantly o o
beverisa

Wy 1@ Jittle book, “The Hood
1w Wel

“There's a Reason” for Postum.—s



