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SYNOPSIS,

George Percival Algernon Jones, vice- |
tesldent of the Metropolitan Orlental
ug company of New York, thirsting for
omance, is In Calro on a business trip.
orace Ryanne arrives at the hotel In
alro with a carefully guarded bundle,
yanne sells Jones the famous holy Yhi-
orden rug which he admits having stolen
from a pasha at Bagdad. Jones meets
ajor Calla and later is Introduced to
ortune Ched = by & woman to whom
he had loaned 160 pounds at Monte Carlo
gome monthe previously, and who turnsg
out to be Fortune's mother, Jones takes
Mrs. Chedsove and Fortune to a polo
game. Fortune returna to Jones the
money borrowed by her mother, Mrs,
Chedaoye appears to be sngaged In somae

sal and high. “Do you hear me? Let
me go!”
“Mr. Mortimer,” sald George, with-

| out turning his head or letting his| will not sleep well.
| eve waver, “keep him back. Thanks." | safg is irreparably damaged. I dare

George stepped over the threshold.
“Now gentlemen, I shall shoot the
first man who makes a movement.”

And Ryanne, who knew something
about George, saw that he meant just

pity, she must have flown to her moth-
{er's side. But there was no sigh.
! Finally, Fortune stepped back, chilled. l
| It was all too late.

:: “Fortune," sald George, terribly em-
| barrassed, “do you wish to speak to
your mother, alone

“No.” It was a lttle word, spoken
in a little, hushed tone.
| Mrs Chedsoye rose and proceeded
|tu put on her furs, which she had
{ flung across the back of her chair,
| “Mother!" This came In a gasp
| from the elder Wadsworth, An under-
standing of this strange proceeding
began to fliter through his mind, The
young girl’s mother!

Mrs. Chedeoye drew on her gloves
slowly. Bhe offered them to the Ma-
Jor to button. He flung the hands
aslde. He was not nlce under the ve
neer. But Ryanne was instantly at
her eservicee And curlously ghe
watched his aglle fingers at work over
the buttons; they were perfectly
steady. Then, followed by the Major
and Ryanne, she walked easily toward
the hall. Ryanne paused,

“Good night, Arthur, I'm sure you
That handsome

say you will find a way to cover the
loss without any injury to your own
pocket. OId top, farewell! Who was
It, Brutus or Caesar, who sald: 'I go
but to return'?”’ The banter left his

what he sald. “Steady, every one,”
he said, “My friend George here can’t
shoot; but that kind of a man is dead- |
Hest with a pistol. 1 surrender.”

The brother was struggling. “The

]mg blackguard, you cheater of wid-

face and volce swiftly. “You sneak-

ows; yes, I shall come again; and
then look to your sleek, sanctimontous
neck! You chucked me down the road

the police had gone, the bell rang.
George went to the door. A messen-
ger handed him a small satchel and
a note. There was to be no reply.
The note was from Ryanne. DBriefly it
stated that the satchel contained the
emeralds. There had been some dif-
ficulty in forcing the Major to surren-
der them. But that much was due to
George for hls generosity, Later In
the day he—George—might Inform his
—Horace's—brother that the coup
hadn’t been a total fizzle. They had
already packed away in sult-cases
something like two hundred thousand
dollars in bills of all denominations.
“Tell that dear brother of mine to
charge It to our account, It will be
less than the Interest upon a milllon
In ten years. To you, my boy, I edd:
Fortune favors the brave!”

“George,” sald Mortimer, “you will
not mind if I forage round in the
kitchen? A bottle of beer and a bit
of cheese would go handy. It's almost
my breakfast time.”

“Bless your heart, help yourself!”

And George turned to Fortune.

“Ah,” she cried, seizing his hands,
“you will not think i1l of me?”

“And for what?”’ astonlshed.

“For not speaking to my mother.
Oh, I just couldn't; I just couldn't!
When I thought of all the neglect,
all the Indifference, the loneliness, 1
couldn’t! It was horribly unnatural
and cruel!”

“I understand, heart of mine. Say
no more about {t.” And he put his
two hands agalnst her cheeks and

Very Plain Criticism,

Children are not always grateful be-
Ings, and they are notably hard to en-
tertain. At a birthday party a kindly
natured adult had toiled hard in the
effort to amuse the children by means
of parlor magie, ventriloquigm, bur-
lesque dancing and the like. The
other adults present were highly
amused, and some of the children
deigned to chuckle mildly, The mother
of the ho#tess, however, felt that full
justice had not been rendered, so be-
fore announcing refreshments she took
pains to thank the entertainer, and to
call the attention of the youngsters to
his gifts.

“Mr. Blank is very funny, isn't he,
children?” she concluded.

From the rear of the room came a
gmall, shrill voice:

“Yessum, but not so funny as he
thinks he Is!”

Tact; Son Gets Down to Tacks.

Henry, age five, had two younger
brothers. Henry's father had just
moved, and was busy laying the kitch-
en linoleum. In order to facilitate tha
work he gave Henry the task of fur-
nishing him with tacks, The little
dellow worked faithfully for half an
hour. Suddenly, however, he turned
to his father and sald:

“Papa, you like me best, don't you?"

“Oh, I like all my boys,” said the

father,

“But don't you like me a little bit
better than the others?” queried
Henry,

“I like all my boys equally well,”

KANSAS WOMAN
WHO SUFFERED

'From Headache, Backache,
| Dizziness and Nervousness,
Restored to Health by
. Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound.

Lawrence, Kans.—“‘ A yearago [ was
suffering from a number of ailments. I

ache, dizziness, fev~
erishspells,nervous-
ness and bloating.
I had been married
| nearly three years,
I took Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetabla
Compound and now
I feel better than I have for years, [
recommend Lydia E. Pinkham'’s Vege-
table Compound to all who suffer as 1
did.”—Mrs. M. ZEUNER, 1045 New Jer-
ey Street, Lawrence, Kansas,
Montana Woman’s Case.
Burns, Mont.—*‘ Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound cured me of awful
i backache which I had suffered with for
| months, I was so weak I could hardly do

mysterious enterprise  unknown to the | jglephone! The telephone! 1demand | 4 hell and the ni kissed her. “Never ghall you be lone- rk mv head and e ch I
davgtier, foyanne ntersts Jones in 102 |15 call the police. This 18 acoessory | 1 must meet y0u” there! . omuns,| "7, %62l 107 1 am golug to be all | answered the father | e time, - Your Compound heped me
pany. & concern which for a price will | to the fact! 1 tell you, let me 80! |cnfld,” his volce becoming sad, “you [:]mgs :10 YE"’ }I:oor heart! Just think mm:m' J;a?:ﬁwif"d th"hlid E;fmr A | in many ways and is a great strength-
dor. Mra. Credsove, her brother, Major | “Mr. Wadsworth,” replled Georse, | might remember a poor beggar fn| ' 2b A1 that has passed has been ‘ton, “whats the use | gnop | glways recommend it to my

only a bad dream, and that it's clear

of my handing you these tacks then?"
He held her e

“if you do not be still and let me run
thig affair, I'll throw the pistols to the

| friends and tell them what a grand med-
| icine it is for women. You may use my

Callahan, Walace and Iyanne, as the

: -
United Roriance and Adventure company, your prayers to-night.

farewell to vou,

Percival, a
We shall never meet

sunshiny morning; eh?"’

off a ways and then swept her into

Unnamed Heroine.

“}'“ Aol e CR M B d brother and his frlends $ob 4hs sood of cthiars bl

yannae makes known to Mrs. Chedsoye ! floor, and your brother ar again. But when you stand : namg 1or the g Of others.  —Mrs.

f8 {ntention to marry Fortune, Mrs. | - T P e . upen The rersary is responsible

Clledsoe declares she will not parmie it | MAY do as they bally pleane: NOW, . that bally old rug there, you'll always h;j arn;:uaillﬂhe !1a(; ke onlboarg i the ptub?i':'?t\lgt:mtﬁnn;a r!:‘he[:;‘ll];ig:ngg: { Jome Francrs, Bums, Moatans, :

Flans 2ro luid to prevent Jones alling | slep back and be quiet. S10pt” 0. RY- | sce me, the fre, the tents, the eamels |5 “s10. 884 WEstorly. CAwd | R0 e o king of the Titanfe. | , The makers of Lydia E. Pinkham’s
e, fhvanne sieals Jomes ieL€f* ) anne, whose hand was reaching out there’'s that old rug! Talk about cerning the sinking of the Titanie. | 32

;rnﬂ cable dlspatches, He wires agent in
ew York, in Jones' name, that he I8
renting houae in New York to some
friends. Mahomed, keeper of the holy
carpet, {8 on  Rvanne's trail. Ryanne
romiges Fortune that he will see that
ones comes to no harm a8 a result of his
urchase of the rug. Mahomed accosts
é}'&nn—e and demands the Yhiordes rug.
yanne teils him Jones has the rug and
puggests the abduction of the New Yark
merchant as a means of securlng its re-
turn, The rug disappears from Jones
room, Fortune quarrels with her mother
when the latter refuses to explain her
mysteriong actions, Fortuna gets a mes-
#age purporting to be from Ryanne ask-

toward the table,

a final glass of wine.,” Ryanne calmly
took the slender stem of the glass be-
tween his fingers, lifted {t and drank,
He set It down empty. From his out-
side pocket he drew a handkerchief |
and delicately drled his lips. He|
alone of his confederates had life. 1t{
wus because he alone understood,
Prigon wasn't staring him in the face

: date-palms,
“Don't shoot, Percival; I want only |

and the desert, and the moon in the
By-by!"

And presently they were gone. A
moment later those remaining could
hear the chug-chug of the motors ‘av
they sped away. The banker was first
to recover from the spell. He rushed
for the hall, but George stopped him
rudely.

“Two hours, If you pledge, I never
break my word. Your money is all
there. If you do not act reasonably,

There never was one
just like this. But for it I shouldn't
even have known you. And, by Jove!
when the minister comes this after-
noon ., £

“This afternoon!”

“Fxzactly! When he comes, you and
I are golng to stand upon that beau-
tiful, friendly old rug, and hoth of us
are going to be whisked right away
into Eden.”

magic carpets!

What the survivors and the chron-
iclers most like to dwell upon is the
heroism displaved by passengers and
crew aboagd the vanished liner. There

are tales of Major Butt, the Strausses, |

First Officer Murdock and many oth-
ers, who showed #£ne metal in the
hour of disaster,
unmentioned, as she went almost un-
mentioned a year ago, the little Eng-
lish woman who said to the officer

| Vegetable Compound have thousands of
| such letters as those above—they tell
the truth, else they could not have been
obtained for love or money. This meds
| icine is no stranger — it has stood the
test for years, 5
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Sclouencss end the slght of Fortune in | dventure had been nG joke to him, 1o | The banker signified that he did.| “Girl, your Percival Algernon | I8 discussed in Fhiladelphia. tormenting, unsightly eruptions, leaving

aptivity reveals to him the fact that
ghomed Intends to get vengeance on
|

craving for excitement. He wanted |

He sat down, rather subdued. Then

couldn't have hit the broad side of &

"Dowden’s style was ponderous and

somber,” said a sonneteer, ‘'but [ often i

! the skin clear and healthy.

threugh th 1. Fortune acknowl- ; i conld | he " : : E ! .
‘d‘;‘es TRodEn 4 :uﬁ‘e" the tug from Jones | the gold, the gold. With what would i he got up nervously and inventoried | Parn.” He laughed joyously. st i i Dt d bie b widika | And the best of it is you need never
yoom, Bhe offers to return it to Mahomed | have been his share he could have!the steal. He counted roughly a mil- “I knew it. And that Is why I call his writing, sparkled with trt:, Irish .h'?f’l‘“?e to use R“"‘“?I sml? aﬂ}[ Resi-
£ ho will free all (e of ihem. 4 o< [gambled at Monte Carlo and Ostend |lion. A million! He felt sick and |you brave! S < ; jaat Dintmin. 0Ot e e o

fer is sent to Cairo for the rug, but re-

turns with the information that Mra.

time he saw long, black bars of iron
running up and down a window. And

bank, wiped It out of existence. And
saved by the merest, the most trifiing

dawn filled the room, it found them,
hand in hand, staring down at the

out of the library and the banker and

efforts to swear off, and of my re-

i3 a doctor’s
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Chedsoye, Ryanne I?l?da :rt:‘l?u;:!itn ?:Emigﬁ time. Then I shall notify the police. tle boy, my dear.” lleves corns and bunions of all pain and prevents =
fane n,jie home with ¢ millon, 1o moBel | vou will have to take your chance “You'bel, I am,” relumed Freddic. | Biss treaad culoms syt Vit ding o
read{].. for filght, .}‘ﬁ:&;u S;’L?J“‘t?ﬁu ;w;agg: after that time.” “When she offered me the penny [ |Breaking in NewBhoes It is the greatest comfors
velops fo Riyanne's brother. The circling faces brightened per- told her that what you sald was some- | J8eavory o the b ey | foday Sold oroerywhere
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CHAPTER XXl|.—(Contlnued). ry them far into Jersey. dollar.” e =
“Wae could have taken every dollar | “Accepted with thanks,” sald Ry- A
from the vault,” sald Wallace cheer- |anne, Red Cross Ball Blue will wash double as l'kanm Dlrectory
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away with it observed the butler, | night's work, I shall sea that the law Ready Answer. rlc :flﬁco:rany for prices.
; : ; 5 : a . Kl :
holding bis empty glass toward Ry-|looks into your actions. This Is fel- Be mine. I cannot live without oyl
anne, who was acting as master of jony. I demand to be allowed to tele- you."
ceremonies. - ; phone.” “Bah,” said the heiress, “You have Any slsg
“A clear, unident!fled million”| “Percival, for heaven's sake, let lived without me for years.” Knn AK ﬂ.'snlla‘ﬂ?. - .
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