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e Comte de Hubron, oaptaln of Prench
eavaley, tikes to hin guarters to ralse by
hand & motherless Iriehe terrier pup, nnd
names It Pitchoune He dines with the
Marqilss &' Enclignoe and moeots Miss Ju-
Ha Rodmaonidl, Amerlean helress, He 18 or-
dered (o Alglers but I8 not allowed to
take servanta or dogs,  Miss Redmond
tinkon care of Plichouns, who, longing for
hisn master, runa awny from her,  The
murquise plans to marey Julin to the Duc
de Tremont. Pltchoune follows Bahron ta
Alglors, dog and master meet, nnid Sabron
et permigslon to Keep hin dog with him.

he ue de Tromont Ands the Ameriean
helress capricious.  Babron, wounded in
wn engagemnent, talls into the dry bed of
® river and Is watcohed over by Pitehounne

After n horrible nlght and dony Plichouns
loaves him. Tremont tnkes Julln and the
marguise to Aleiors In hin yacht bu® hias
doubts about Julin's Red Cross mission.

CHAPTER XVil—Continued.
8he had done thig for several days,
but now phe was restless, Sabron
was not in Alglers. No news had
been brought of him, His regiment
had been ordered out farther into the
degert that seomed to stretch away
into infinity, and the vast cruel sands
knew, and the stars knew where
Sabron had fullon and what was his

history, and they kept the secret.

The marquise made herself as
much at home as possible in Alglers,
put up with the ineflicilency of native
servants, and her duty was done. Her
first romantic elan was over, Sabron
had recalled to her the 1dy! of a love
affalr of a quarter of a century be-
fore, but ghe had been for too long
Marquise d'Esclignac to go back to
an ideal. She pined to have her
nlece n duchess, and never spoke the
unfortunate Sabron's name,

They were surrounded Ly fashion
able life, As soon as thelr arrival had
been made known there had been a
flutter of cards and a paseing of
carriages and automoblles, and thls
worldly life added to the unhappi-
nesy and restlessness of Julla. Among
the guests had been one woman whom
she found aympathetic; the woman's
eyes had drawn Julla to her. It was
Comtesse de la Maine, a widow,
young as herself and, as Julla sald,
vastly betterlooking. Turning to
Tremont on the balcony, when he told
her she was beautiful, she sald:

“Madame de la Maine Is my Ideal of
loveliness.”

The young man wrinkled his fair
brow.

“Do you think so, Mademoiselle?
Why

“8he bas character as well as per-
fect lines. Her eyes look as though
they could weep and laugh. Her
mouth looks as though it could say
adorable things.”

" Tremont laughed softly and sald:

“Go on, you amuse me."”

“And her hands look as though they
could caress and comfort., I like her
awlully. I wish she were my friend.”

Tremont sald nothing,- and she
glanced at him suddenly.

“Sho eays such lovely things about
you, Monsleur.”

“Really! She {8 too indulgent.”

“Don't be worldly,” sald Miss Red-
mond gravely, “be human. 1 like you
best so. Don't you agree with me?"

“Madame de la Malne I8 a very
charming woman,” sald the young
man, and the girl saw a change come
over his features.

At this moment, as they stood so
together, Tremont pulling his mus-
tache and looking out through the
bougainvillea vines, a dark flgure
made itsa way through the garden to
the villa, came and took its position
under the balcony where the duke and
Miss Redmond leaned, It was a na-
tive, a man In filthy rags. He turned
his face to Tremont and bowed low
to the lady.

“Excellency,” he sald In broken
French, “my name Is Hammet Abou.
1 was the ordonnance of Monsleur le
Capitaine de Sabron.”

“What!" exclalmed Tremont, “what
did you say?"

“Ask him to come up here,” sald
Julla Redmond, “or, no—let us go
down to the garden.”

“It Is damp,” sald Tremont, “let me
get you a shawl"

“No, no, 1 need nothing"

8he had hurried before him down
the little stairs leading Into the gar
den from the balcony, and she had be-
gun to speak to the native before Tre-
mont appeared. In this recital he ad-
dressed his words to Julla alone,

“I am a very poor man, Excellency,”
he said in & mellifiuous tone, “and very
alck."”

“Have you amy money, Monsleur?"

“Pray do not suggest it,” sgaild the
duke sharply. “Let him tell what he
will; we will pay him later.”

“I have boeen very slek,” sald the
man, “! have left the army. 1 do
not lke the IPrench army,” sald the
pative simply,

“You are very frank,” sald Tremont

brutally. “Why do you come here at
any rate?”

“Hush,” sald Julla Redmond Im.
ploringly. “Do not anger him, Mon-

sleur, he may have news."” She asked:
“*Have you news?" and there was a
mote In her volce that made Tremont
iglance at her.

“1 have seen the excellency and
(her grandmother,” said the native,

e et

“many times going into the garrison.”

“What news have you of Captain
de Habron?” asked the girl directly.
Without replying, the man sald ln &
melancholy volee:

“I wan his ordonnance, 1 saw him
fall in the battle of Dirbal, 1 saw
him shot in the side. 1 was shot, too,
See?”

He started to pull away his rags.
Tremont clutched him,

“You Dbeast,”” he muttered, and
pushed him back. “If you have any-
thing to say, say it."”

Lovking nt Julln Redmond's color-
less face, thoe native asked moeaningly:

“Does the excellency wish any
news?

“Yes,” sald Tremont, shaking him.
"And if you do not give it, it will be
the worse for you,"

“Monsleur le Capitalne fell, and 1
foll, too; 1 saw no more.”

Tremont said:

“You see the fellow Is half lunatle
and probably knows nothing about
Sabron, 1 shall put him out of the
garden.”

But Miss Redmond pald no atten-
tion to her companion, She controlled
her volee and asked the man:

“Was the Capitaine de Sabron
alone?"

“Except,” sald the natlve steadily,
with a glance of disgust at the duke,
"excopt for his little dog"

“Ah!" exclaimed Julla Redmond,
with a eatch in her volce, “do you
hear that? He must have been his
servant, What was the dog's name?"

"My name,” said the native, “Is
Hammet Abou,”

To her at this moment Hammet
Abou was the most important person
in North Africa.

“What was the lttle dog's nama,
Hammet Abou?"

The man raised his eyes and looked
at the white woman with admiration,
“Pitchoune,” he sald, and saw the
effect.

Tremont saw the effect upon her,
too,

“lI have a wife and ten childr-n,”
sald the man, “and 1 live far away.”
“Heavens! 1 haven't my purse”
sald Julia Redmond. “Will you not

glve him something, Monsleur?"
“Wait,” sald Tremont, “wait. What
It your informa-

else do you know?

“Now Speak Without Reserve.”

tion is worth anything to us we will
pay you, don't be afrald,”

“Perhaps the excellency's grand-
mother would like to hear, too,” sald
the man nalvely,

Julla Redmond smiled:
ful Marquise d'Esclignne!

Once more Tremont seized the man
by the arm and shook him a little,

“If you don’t tell what you have to
say and be quick about it, my dear
fellow, 1 shall hand you over to the
police.”

“What for?" sald the man, “what
have I done?"

“Well, what have you got to tell,
and how much do you want for {t?"

“I want one hundred francs for
this,” and he pulled out from his dirty
rags a little packet and held it up
cautiously.

It looked like a package of letters
and a man's pocketbook.

“You take 11, sald the Due de Tre-
mont to Julla Redmond, "you take It,
Mademoiselle” She did so without
hesitation; it was evidently Sabron's
pocketbook, a leather one with his
initials upon it, together with a little
package of letters. On the top she
saw her letter to him., Her hand
trembled so that she could scarcely
hold the package, It seemed to be all
that was left to her, She hesrd Tre
mont ask:

“Where did you get this, you miser-
able dog?"

“After the battle,” sald the man
coolly, with evident truthfulness, *I
was very sick. We were In camp sev-

the youth-

eral days at ——, Then I got botu_r

and went along the @ried river pank
to look for Mounsleur le Capitalne
and I found this in the sands.”

“Do you belleve him?” asked Julls
Redmond.

“Hum,” said Tremont. He did not
wish to tell her he thought the man
capable of robbing the dead body of
his master. He asked the native:
“Have you no other news?"

The man was sllent. He clutched
the rage at his breast and looked at
Julla Redmond.

"Please give him some money, Mon-
sleur.”

“The dog!” Tremont shook him
agaln, “Not yet.” And he sald to
the man: “If this {a all you have to

tell we will give you one hundred
francs for this parcel. You ean go |
and don't return here again.”

“But it {a not all,” said the native |

quietly, looking at Julla. |

Her heart began to beat like l'.nld'
nnd she looked at the man, His keen f
dark eyes geemed to pierce her. |

“Monsleur,” gald the American girl
boldly, “"would you leave me a mo-
ment with him? 1 think he wants to
gpeak with me alone.” I

But the Duec de Tremont exclaimed
in surprise;

“To speak with yon alone, Mademol-
selle!  Why should he? Such a thing |
fs not possible!™

“Don't go far,” she begged, “but |
leave ug n moment, [ pray.”

When Tremont, with great hesita-
tion, took a few steps away from
them and she stood face to face with
the creature who had been with Sab-
ron and seen him fall, she sald earn-
estly:

"Now speak without reserve.
me everything.”

The face of the man was trans-
formed. He became human, devoted,
ardent,

“Excellency,” he sald swiftly in his
halting French, “1 love Monsleur le
Capltaine. He was so kind and such
a brave soldier. 1 want to o to find
Monsleur le Capitalne, but I am f{il
and too weak to walk. [ belleve 1
know where he Is hid—I want to go.”

The girl breathed:

“Oh, ean it be possible that what
you say Is true, Hammet Abou?
Would you really go if you could?"

The man made, with a graceful
gesture of his hand, a map in the
alr.

“It was llke this?" he sald; "1
think he drew himself up the bank.
I followed the track of his blood. 1
was too weak to go any farther, Ex-
cellency.”

“And how could you go now?" she
asked,

“By caravan, llke a merchant, se
cretly. I would find him.”

Julla Redmond put out & sllm hand,
white as a gardenia. The native lift.
ed it and touched his forehead with it

“Hammet Abou,” she gsald, "go
away for tonight and come tomorrow
—we will see you" And without
walting to speak agaln to Monsleur
de Tremont, the native slld away out
of the garden llke a shadow, as
though his limbs were not weak with
disease and his breast shattered by
shot.

When Monsieur de Tremont had
walked once around the garden, keep-
ing his eyes nevertheless on the
group, he came back toward Julia
Redmond, but not quickly enough, for|
she ran up the stairs and into the
house with Sabron’s packet in her |
hand. |

CHAPTER XVIII.
Two Lovely Women,
There was music at the Villa des
Bougainvilleas. Miss Redmond sang; |
not “Good-night, God Keep You Safe,”
but other things. Ever since her talk
with Hammet Abou she had been,
if not gay, in good spirits, more llke |
her old self, and the Marquise d'Esclig- |
nac began to think that the image of
Charles de Sabron had not been cut
too deeply upon her mind. The mar
quise, from the lounge in the shadow
of the room, enjoyed the plcture
(Babron would not have added it to
his collection) of her nlece at the
plano and the Duc de Tremont by her
side, The Comtesse de la Mainc sat
in a little shadow of her own, musing
and enjoying the pleture of the Due
de Tremont and Miss Redmond very
Indifferently. She did not .ing; she
had no parlor accomplishments. She
was poor, a widow, and had a child,
She was not a brilllant match.
(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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Hunting on Lower Colorado.

To the hunter of game, both large
and small, the Colorado will appear
most notable as being the guteway to
what 18 undoubtedly the best easily
reached shooting ground in North
Ameriea, the delta country about the
head of the Gulf of Californla in Mex.
fco. Here, besides & wealth of bird
life that {8 equaled by few reglons In
the world, are to be found wild plg or
javelin, deer, mountain lion, jaguar,
wildeat, coyote, antelope and mouns
tain sheep. The delta country, with |
fts hunting, 1s generally the objective
of the Colorado voyageur in any case, |
and for one whose time I8 limited the |
most expeditious plan will be to outfit
at Yuma and float down the river to |
the end of the gulf from that point
With plenty of time at one's disposal,
it will be worth while to make the
Needles the point of embarkation, as
the stretch between there and Yuma
offers a rare combination of fine
seenery with safe going that is equaled
by few streams In Ameriea.—Outing. [

|
Old Tree Dead.

One of the oldest trees in Amerioa.
at Ravenna Park, Seattle, Wash,, 18
dead. It is a fir tree 180 feet tall
with a diameter of 20 feet and a cir
ocumference of 68 feet. It is supposed
to be eighteen hundred or two thow

{are thoroughly ripe, but they should

| never be slipped from the stem, as

+ You can also apply a coat of white-

| used in addition to the disinfectant.
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American Quart Boxes of Well-Graded
"Nﬂ. 1“ on

The stage of maturity at which
strawberries should be pleked depends
upon the distance they are to be
shipped. When grown for the local
market they should be pleked when
throughly ripe but not soft, suys a new
farmers’  bulletin, No. 664, of the
United States department of agricul-
ture. If grown for a distant market
the berrles must be plcked before they

be fully grown and about three-fourths
ripe. If pleked before they are colored
the borries will shrink and wither,
making them uunflt for sale, Strawber-
ries should be picked with a short
plece of stem attached (about one-
fourth to one-half inch). They should

that spolls appearance and injures
their shipping and keeping qualities.
Grading and Packing,

Uniformity In the pack is essentlal
in order to obtain high prices for
strawberries, and this can be secured
only when the berries have been care-
fully graded and sorted. Some grow-
ers have the berries graded In the
fleld.

A common practice in some gections
is to pick the ripe berries of all grades
into the same box and when the tray
Is full to take it to the packing shed,
where the berrles are sorted and
packed. The gradera dump the ber-
ries on a table and pick out all green,
overripe or small berries. The others
are placed in the boxes, one of the
graders arranging the top layers in
such a way that the berries show to
best advantage. When berries are
packed In this manner, care should be
taken not to put the small, inferior
berries in the center of the box and
the large filne berrles on top. The
frult should be uniform throughout
the box, with the top layer merely
placed to aid to the attractiveness of
the pack and to hold the fruit in place.
Where the fancy pack is put up, the
berries should be divided into two
grades.

After the berries are plcked they
should be placed in the shade as soon
as possible, for heat Injures the fruit
in a short time. The plckers should
not be allowed to leave tae filled

Strawberries—"Fancy” on the Right,
the Left.

boxes along the rows, whers the ber-
ries will be exposed to the sun, The
ghorter the time that elapses after the
frult is picked before it is put into
refrigerator cars or refrigerator boxes

the better it is for the berries, which |
will continua to ripen rapldly until |
they are chilled, |

Large Crates Preferable. |

Many types of boxes and crates are 1
used for strawberries, but the ten- |
dency s toward a stundard fullslze
quart box. In fact, in several states it
s Illegal to offer for sale a short box:
shipments to these markets must be
handled to conform with the laws.
The boxes now in use are the Ameri-
can or standard quart berry box,
which holds a full quart; the octagon
box, and the gquare scale-board type
of quart and pint boxes, The Ameri-
can type Is the one that Is most gen:
erally used; it Is full size, strongly
made, and packs well in the crate, The
octagon box Is objectlonable on ac
count of its shape and the raised bot-
tom. A long, narrow box s not sat-
isfactory, because it {8 inconvenlent to
pick up without grasping the sides
between the thumb and fingers, and
when handled in this way the berries
are likely to be mashed. Moreover,
the sides of boxes with ralsed bottome |
often split off below the bottom, caus
ing the boxes to tip over,

The scale-board boxes are cheaper
than splint boxes, but as the latter are
more substantial they are preferred
in nearly all markets. The type of
crate depends on the boxes used., Any
crate substantially bullt and well ven-
tilated is satisfactory, but cost is an
important consideration, as they are
not returned to the shipper.

The largest crate that can be
handled conveniently is the one to use,
a8 the large ones are cheaper in pro-
portion to the gquantity of berries they
carry. The 24 or 32-quart crates are
generally used, though In some sec-
tions the 60-quart crate {8 employed.
Crates with hinged lids have an ad-
vantage over others In that they pro-
vide for the inspection of the fruit to
better advantage. The hinged-lid
crate Invites inspection and this is a
point in its favor.

Crate of Aroma Strawberries In Octagon Quart Boxes, Twenty-Four Quarts

to the

BUY THE BEST BINDER TWINE

Always Beat to Purchase Standard
Quality — Loss From Breakage
Ought to Be Avoided.

Buy what binder twine will be
needed for the wheat crop early, so
as to get a good article. It Is always
best to buy of standard quality—that
will not kink and knot up. A poor
quality of twine will give no end of
trouble in harvesting heavy grain.
The loss of time caused by breakage
during harvest will more than pay
for all the best twine needed in har-
vesting the crop:

Ropes for the hay fork and for
hauling the hay cocks to barrack or
rick, should be of the best quality
and the full length. A new rope,
particularly if it be esisal, often
causes trouble because of its stiffness,
If used a8 a hay fork rope or to place
where It runs through a set of pul-
leys, it 18 apt to tangle up until it has
been used for some time.

This trouble may be avolded by
boiling the rope in water. Coil the
rope in a large soap boller and cover
with water and bring it to a boll, The
rope I8 then to be taken out and
stretched out and allowed to dry,
when it will be found to be soft and
pliable, '

Rid Barn of Fleas,
It troubled with fleas in the barn,
¢clean out all the dirt and rubbish and
spray with a standard dip solution.

wash, to which has been added a tea-
spoonful of carbolle acid or creolin,
for every pint of water used. Sprin-
kle the floors with lime and in the

worst places tobacco dust may be

Crate.

PLAN TO SPRAY VEGETABLES

Machinery as Necessary for Garden
as for Orchard—Liquid Should
Be Put on In Fine Mist.

A spraying machine is as necessary
for the garden as the orchard. Some
folks use a common water sprinkler
for applying spraying mixtures; but
this does little good, because it is not
only a great waste of material, but the
plants are not fully covered in this
way.

The liquid should be put on in a fine
mist, not as a heavy rain. To apply
paris green in water varlous cheap
hand sprayers are on the market now.

They need not be of copper for ,
this purpose, as paris green will not
corrode iron any more than does wa-
ter; but when bordeaux mixture is
used as a carrier for the arsenical
polson (and we would strongly urge
that this be done in every case, as it
must be done If wa put our potato-
growing operations on a safe basis)
then the sprayer must be made of
copper and brass—Iiron would be eal-
en away in a short time, |

The modern knapsack sprayer, which !
possibly is the best implement tor |
spraying smaller patches of potatoes—
up to thres or four acres—cucumbers
or other vines, and for general use
a8 a sprayer machine in the garden
and small vineyard, will ifnvolve a
first expense of from $12 to $15, but it
will pay in any large-sized garden.

Pure Blood Speaks Loud,

With hens, as with cattle and hogs,
pure blood speaks louder than “wa-
ter-blood,” and as the farmer cannot
afford to harbor scrub hoge and cat-
tle, so he cannot afford to feed and
care for mongrel fowls,

MRS. MABEN
WAS MADE WELL

By Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg.
table Compound and Wants
Other Suffering Women
To Know It.

Murfreesboro, Tenn. — “I have
wanted to write to you for a long time
to tell you what your
i wonderful remedies
i have dono forme. &
£ was a sufferer from
| female weakness
[l and displacement
{1l and T would have
i) such tired, worn out

4 feelings, sick head-
aches and dizzy
spells. Doctors did
me no good so I tried

. the Lydia E. Pink-
ham Remedies — Vegetable Compound
and Sanative Wash. 1 am now well and
strong and can do all my own work, I
owe it all to Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege
table Compound and want other suffer-
ing women to know about it.”"— Meys.
I. E. MAsEN, 211 8, Spring St., Mur-
freesboro, Tenn.

This famous remedy, the mefcinal
Ingredients of which are derived from
native roota and herbs, has fos nearly
forty years proved to be a most valua-
ble tonic and invigorator of the female
organism. Women everywheva bear
willing testimony to the wondevful vir-
tue of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.

Why Lose Hope.

No woman suffering from any form
of female troubles should lose hope un-
til she has given Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound a fair trial,

If you want speclal advice write to
Lydia E. Pinkham Medleine Co. (confi=
dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will
be opened, read and answered by a
woman and held in strict confldence,

Your Liver
Is Clogged Up

That's Why You're Tired—Out of Sorts
—Have No Appetite. .

CARTER'’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS
will put you right
in a few days.
They do
their duty,
(l:ureiCon- _
stipation, DA ——
Biliousness, Indigestion and Sick Headache
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,

Genuine must bear Signature

W
[ ABSORBINE Jfrhia-S8

from a Bone Spavin, Ring Bone
Splint, Curb, Side Bone, or similar
trouble and gets horse going sound.
Does not blister or remove the
hair and horse can be worked. le

17 in pamphlet with each bottle te
how. $2.00 a bottle delivered.

Horse Book 9 K free.

ABSORBINE, JR., antiseptic liniment for
mankind. Reduces Painful Swellings, En-
larged Glands, Goitre, Wens, Bruises, Vari-
cose Veins, Varicosities, heals Old Sores. Allays
Pain. Will tell you more if you write. $1and
$2 a bottle at dealers or delivered. Book
“Evidence'® free. Manufactured onl‘ by
(T8

W.F.YOUN®, P, D. F., 310 Temple 8t Soeingfield,

Somewhat Different.

“What 18 the price of that porch
chair?” asked the lady shopper.

“Seventeen dollars, madam,” replied
the clerk.

“Seventeen dollars!"”
would-be customer.
taken?
much.”

“Pardon me, madam,” rejoined the
consclentious saleaman. “It is prob-
ably worth $1.50, but you asked the
price."”

echoed the
“Aren't you mis-
It surely can't be worth that

Naturally.

“The line of battle in Europe just
now reminds me of our telephone ex-
change."”

“How go?"

“It's a line that's always buasy.”

Some men are such clever liars that
they can even explain to the satisfac.
tion of their wives where they have
been,

The rule is that the man who |8
“handy" about the house isn't much
good down town.

Housework Is a Burden

It's hard enough to keep house if in
perfect health, but & woman o is
weak, tired and suflering from an aching
back has a beavy burden.

Any woman in this condition has good
cause to suspect kidgay trouble, especial-
ly if the kidoey actith seems disordered.

Doan's Kidney Pills have cured thou-
sands of suffering women, It's the best

recommeaded special kidoey remedy.

A Nebraska Case
" Roerr P Mra. Martha
twre Telly Woods, 708 Tenth
aery. Bt., Aurora, Neb.,
says: "1 was so

f weak and rundown
from kidney trou-
ble I couldn't do
my housework, My

back pained terri-
 bly and I had aw-

ful headaches, My
ankles and feet
were swollen and
painful. T was lald
up for fourteen
weeks,  The firat
box of Doan's Kidney Fllls helped me
and"mnllnuwd use permanently cured
me.

Get Doan's at Any Store, 80c a Bex

DOAN. KIDNEY

PILLS

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. V.




