v
ontinuous journay.
pack-camels,
and such cooking utensils as the fru
gal Arab had need of.
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tunl warfare, thrust George back mo
vigorougly (hat tha young man lost
his balance and fell prone upon the
send. He was 8o weak that the fall
stunned him. Mahomed stepped for

an In truth, prepared for a long and
There were three
Iaden with wood, tents,

Certainly Ma-

Your Eye
on that,

homed was a rich man, whether he
owned the camels or hired them for
the occaslon, V'pon one of tha beasts
they were putting up a mahmal, a can:
opy used to protect women rrom the

witrd, doubtless with the generous Im-
pulse to prove that in the matter of
kicks he desired to show no partial
ity, when a hand caught nt hig bur
nouse, He paused and looked down.

When“

It Was Ryanne—the Erstwhile Aflable Ryanne—
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Fortune that he will see that

cnnu? 1o no harm as a result of his

d ‘. ‘hlho"l‘;ll'ldm accoats

. e o Miordes rug.
L mh hlawonn hu the rug and
- w. the abduction of the New York
merchant as a means of mecuring It re-

turn, rug dlsappenrs from Jones'
room. ung quarrels with her mother
when the Iatter refusea to explaln her

mysterioun actions. Fortune '{s- . N mes-
y

urgorting to be from nnne ank-
n e T t[um. Fortum i A men-
rq be from anno ank-

ﬂl

meet him In n mud-d place
Jones rocelves & messa

him to met Ryanna at the English-
r evening. ng.l In urr!od
into the by Mahomed and his
a te fAght.

CHAPTER Xil~(Continued.)
The wind blew cold against his
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that strangled the life
Forward again. This
He could now
hh hands. No one
th him when he tore off
over hls eyes and
camels were now urged
r pace.
night, well called, ne
t. He could discern nothing
phantom-lke grey silbouettes that
up and down after the fashion
upon water, Before him and
bim; how many camels made
caravan he could not tell. He
the faint slip-alip as the
uffied forward in the fine
They were well out into
desert, but what desert was as
a mystery. He had forgotten to
tl‘ points of the compass In his
And to pick out his bearings
¥ particular star was to him no
translating Chinese.
behind be saw & lumi-
the sky, the reflected
And only a few hours
complained to the head-
becsuse of the bits of cork
in bis glass of wine. Ah, for
bottle now; warmth,
e . Curse
went on- of his
called out, The man rid-
leading George's
& ynnk at the rope,
with & cough

became aware of
bhe could see out
other;
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n had been a rattling good mix-up, any-
how; and he accepted the knowledge
rather proudly that the George Percl- Lmumlng on shore-leave,
val Algernon, who but lately had en-
tered the English-Bar sprucely and
had made his exit in a kind of negli-
gible attire, had left behind one char
acter and brought away another. Nev-
er agaln was he golng to be shy:
tame tiger, as It were, had had his

the

hy od 1‘0 unds at Momts Cario | TSl taste of blood. company guch as misery luved; here | CAarpets. These fools were etornally
prev lllls;h.lnd:*?m ::;r;: Dawn, dawn; If only the horigzon | was n man worge off than himself | hunting about the wastes of the
& &“ mun:,:’:nro ul'm ::“‘ polo | would brighten up a little so that he | whoss prospecta were a tHousand ;\nrtd; they were never gatisfied un-
I-ﬂ.unl returns 1o Jonea the | could get his bearings. Hy now they | times blacker. | oor devil! And here | 1288 they were prowling Into countrles
s ‘?:nm‘.‘i"h‘ .‘:;,'.’ wore at least fifieen or twenty miles | he was, captive of the men he had | where they had no business to he, were
ulllmt:'wn Icll tl':- from Calro; but In what direction? wronged and besten and robbed, As |nlways breaking the laws of the ca-

g mdt,.":z.v.n'}“'r: nﬂ:mf Hour after hour went by; over this | seen through George's eyes, Iltyanne's | 1lphs and the Koran,

huge grey roll of sand, dowun into that

ot e "’g’r"o'“:fr' Major | cuplike valley; soundless save when |contemplate. But oh! the fight fhis | foreign way; beautiful as the star of

" Wlltuo and Ryanns, an the | the camels protested or his stirrup | one must have been! If It had taken | the morning, as the first rose of (he

’ - -numﬂﬁ I';‘:gm:""‘ new. | Clinked against a buckle; all with the | five natives to overcome him, how | Persian spring: and he sighed for
llll- known fo llro Chedsoys | somber aspect of a scene from Dante. | many had it taken to beal Ryanne

Baveral black spots, moving In clrcles
far above, once attracted George: and
lie knew them to be kites, which will
follow a caravan \nto the desert even
as a gull will follow & ship out Lo sea.
Later, a torpld indifference took pos-
session of him, and the sense of paln
grew leas under the encroaching
numbness.

And when at last the splendor of
the dawn upon the desert flashed like
a sword-blude nlong the sky In the
east, grew and widened, George com-
prehended one thing clearly, that they
were In the Arablan desert, out of the
main traveled pathe, In the middle of
nowhnerse,
His sense of beauty did not respond
to the marvel of the transformation.
The dark grey of the sand-hills that
became violet at their bases, to fade
away upward into little pinnacles of
shimmering gold; the drab, formless,
scattered boulders, now assuming
clearcut shapes, transfused with ruby
and sapphire glowing: the sun itself
that presently lifted its rosal warm-
ing circle above Lhe steppingol
place—George saw but noted not. The
physical pleture was overshadowed by
the one he drew In his mind: the good
ship Ludwig, boring her way out into
the nea.
The sun was free from the desert's
rim when the leading came] was halt-
ed. A confusion ensued; the camela
followlng stupldly into one another, in
a kind of panle. Out of the sllence
came & babble of volces, n grunting, a
clatter of pack-baskets and saddle
bags. George, as his camel kneeled,
slid off Involuntarily and tumbled
ngainst & emall hillock, and lay there,
without any distinet sense of what
was going on round him. The sand,

more robust than the sthers, moved “Twon't! A brave man would not do
hither and thither authoritatively, | that."”
Wound about his tithoosh or fezr was Mahomed, moved by some feeling
bright green ¢ulla, signifying that | {hat oluded immedinte analysis,
the wearer Sad made the pllgrimage | jyrned about. It was time to be off,
te Holy Mecen This Individunl | if he wiehed to reach Sernpoum the
l:-'urgo assumed to be Mahomed him- following nlght., Pursutt he knew to
solf. And he recognized him a# the] he out of the question, since who
heggar over whom he had stumbled | wag there to know that there was any-
two nighta gone, Pity he nadn’t| thing te pursue? But many miles in-

when he had the chance

and

at George's
out as If In slumber,
figure Mahomed watched.
back his foot and kicked the sleeping

man soundly, smiling amiably the|come lost himself. Not to become
while: a kick which, had Mohamed’s | lost himself, that was his real con.
foot been cased in westérn leather,jcern. The ecaravan was provieloned

must have siove In thoe slocper's ribae.
Htrange, the victim dld not stlr,
homed shrugged, and returned to tho
business of breaking camp.

this
kick apparently without feeling or re: in which these pocullar storms might
welilmnent,
view.
| was Ryanne,
Ryanne of
feet and hands still in bondange, his
clothens torn,
bruised ke a sallor's of & SBunday

Ryanne brightened him considerably.
Although he was singularly free from
the spirit of malevolence, he was, nev-
ertheless, human enough to subscribe
to that
creed that the misery of one man rec-
onclles another to his.

outlook was not a pleasant thing to

Into such a
was genuninely sorry for Ryanne
in his soul he was glad to see him
One white

uit while riding One Arab, taller, | [t was the girl,

nown, and pitched him into the Nile ) tervened hetween here and his destl-
natlon., He dared not enter Serapeum
in the daytime. Lying upon the canal-
bank ns it dld, the posaibllity of en-
countering a stray white man con-
fronted him. FEvery camel-way fre
quented by Ruropesans must of ne-
ocossity ba avoldad, avery town of any
slze skirted, and all the while he must
keep parallel with known paths or be-

Mahomed completed his directions,
wilked lolsurely townrd George,
his attention was not directed

A slhort distance away,
left, was n man, stretehed
Over hls Inert
He drew

Mt
oward him.

for months, and he knew Asin-Minor
as well as the lines upon his palms,
There were sand-storms, too; but
% against these blighting visitations he
would match his vigllant eye and the
ingtinet of the eamels. The one way

Ma-

interested in
accept such »

wius keenly
could

George
man who

distress him lay In the total oblitera-
tion of the way-slgns, certain rocks,
certaln hills, without the guldance of
which, lke o good ship bereft of fits
compnss, he might fall away from his
course, notwithstanding that he would
always travel toward the sun.

And there was also the vital ques-
tlon of water; he must mensure the
time bhetween each well, each onsls,
S0, then, nelde from these dangers
with which he felt able to cope, there
was one unforeseen: the chance meet-
ing with n wandering caravan hended
by white men In search of rugs and

He stocod up for a bnttnr
One glance was sufficlent. It |
the erstwhile affable
the reversible cuffs: his
his face battered and

The sight of

unwritten and much denled

And here was

The girl was beautiful in her pale,

the old days that were no more. She
He | would have brought a sultan's ransom
hut Lin the mirkeis Bt the scenvand
Feringhl were everywhere, and these
gickly if handsome white women were
more to them than thelr heart’s blood;
why, he had never ceased to wonder
HBut upon this knowledge he had
. mapped out his plan of torture in re
_gard to Ryanne. The idea of selling
Fortune had dimly formed in his
mind, while his blood had burned In
unger; but today's soberness showed
_him the futility of such a procedure.
riddle of Yhiordes rug, subsided even He would have to make the best of a
ng they rome. ‘The bundle to the l'ur!'runllri: move; for the girl would
slde of Ryanne atirred. He had, in hls | eventually prove an encumbrance. At
wenernl survey of the scene, lmrf'l.vjuny rate, he would wring one white
wet A glance upon It, belleving it o *man's heart
be a conglomeration ok suddle-bags 2 breast. That her bhealth might be ru-
(mnde of wool and cotton) and blan- : ined, that she mighe sicken and dle,
ketp. It stirred agaln. George stud- {in no manner aroused his pity. This
led 1t with a pecullar sense of detach- [ attribute was destined never to be
ment, A woman; a woman in what | awakened In Mahomed’s heart.
had but recently been a smart Paris- Tha kisweh, the kisweh, always the
lan  tallormnde street-dress, The | Holy Yhiordes; that he must have,
woman, rubbing her eyes, bore her-|even If he had to forego the pleasure
self up painfully to m sitting posture. | of breaking Ryanne. He was too old
She was white, All the blows of the | to start life anew; at least, too oid
night past were as nothing in com-|to stir ambition, He had wielded au-
parison with this Invisible one which | (hority too many years to surrender it
seemed to sirike at the very source |lightly; he had known too long his
of his lifa golden flaked tobaces, hiz  sherbet,
Fortune Chedsoye! hlg syrupy coffes, the pleasant loaf-
ing In the baznars with his merchant
friends. To return to the palace, to
vonfoss Lo the Pasha that hls carcless
Not a Cheerful Outlook. ness had lost him the rug, would re
George, his brain in tumult, a fNerce | gult either in death or banishme ot;
tigerish  cournge giving fictitious  gnd so far as he was concerned he
strength to hie body, staggered toward | had no cholee, the one was as bad as
her. It wns & mad dreum, 8 mirage ' the other. 8o, if the young fool who
of his own disordered thoughts l"nr-;haa hought the rug of Ryanne told
tune there? 1t bellevable. | {he truth when he declared that |t

shocking condition?

man could waccomplish
nothing In the face of these odds; but
two white men, that was a different
matter. Ryanne, once he got his legs. '
strong, courageous, resourceful, Ry-
anne would get them both out of it
romehow. And, ! Ryanne
hadn't the rug, who the dickens had?’

The jumble of questions that rose:
In his mind, seeking answers to the

till it beat dry in his

CHAPTER Xill.

WhE Dot

whe

What place had In this tangled 'IlJ.d been stolen again, then Ryanne
web? He ran his fingers into his hatr. - knew where {t wag; and he could be

fine and mutable, formed a couch com.
fortingly under hls nching body; and
he fell asleep, exhuusted. Alrendy the
Impalpable dust, which had risen and
followed the caravan all through the
night, had powdered his clothes, and
his face was stalned and streaked

dors crushed
What with

rents In his coat, the open shirt,
solled, crumpled, collarless, he In-
vited pity; only none came from the
Busy Arabs. As he slept, a frown
gathered upon his face and remalned

under his shouldera

there,
When he came back from his
troubled dreams, & bowl of Trice,

thinned by hot water, was given him,
He cleaned the bowl, not becsuse he
was hungry, but because he knew that
somewhere along (his journey he
would need strength:; and the recur
ring fury against bis duress caused
him to fMing the empty bowl ut the

bead of the camelboy who had
brought it. The boy ducked, laugh-
Ing. Ueorge Ilay down again. Let

them cut his throat If they wanted {o;
it was all the spme to him. Agnin he
slept, and when be was roughly and
forcibly awakened, be sat up with a
snarl and looked about.

His head was clear now, and he
began (o0 take wmotes. He counted
ten, esleven, twelve camels, & car

His head lay in the sand, his soft Fe |

the brulses visible, the |

gripped, and pulled, If It was a dream s made to tell; he, Mahomed, would at-
the pain did not waken Wim; Fortune »
sut theres still Through what ter-| ™~ Gdas
rors might she not have passed the |

| preceding night? Alone in the desert, Tavern A(so
without any of those conveniences

which are to women as DeCessEAry as

the nir they breathe! He tried to run, ! Establishment in the City of London,
but his feet sank too deeply In ul.-L England, Is Iin Enjoyment of
pale eand; he could only plod. He Unique Privilege.

must touch her or hear her volee: —

otherwisge he stood upon the bripk of A time-honored London (Eung.) city
madness. There was no doubt in his | tavern, the Castle, at the coruer of
mind now; he loved her, loved her ns | Cowcross sireet, facing Farrington
deeply and passionately as any sto | street, enjoys the unique distinction

Saw Fortuns, Unresisting, Placed U

pon the Camel, Under Canopy.

tend to that. And when Ryanne con-
fessed, the girl and the other would
be conveyed to the nearest telegraph-
post. That they might at once report
the abduetion to the English authori-
tiea did not worry Mahomed. Not the
fleotest racing.cr ¢! could find him,
and behind the walls of the palace
of Bagdad, only Allah could touch
him. He had figured it all out closely,
and he was an admirable strategist
In his way. Revenge upon Ryanne for
the dishonor and humiliation, and the
return of the rug; there was nothing
more beyond that,

Before George had the opportunity
of speaking to Fortune, he was raised
from the sand and bodily lifted upon
his camel; and by way of passing
pleasantry, his hat was jammed down
over his eyes. He swore as he pulled
up the brim. BSwearing was another
pccomplishment added to the lst of
transformaijons. He had a deal to
learn wvet, but in his present mood he
was llkely to proceed famously. He
rendjusted the hat In time to see Ry-
anne onceremonlously dumped into
one of the yawning pack-baskets, his
arms and lega hanging out, his head
lolling against hls shoulder, exactly
like n marionette, cast uside for the
time belng. A man of ordinary stam-
inan would have died under such treat-
ment, But HRyanne possessed pn ex-
traordinary constitution, against which
venrs of perfodlcal dissipation had as
yver made no permanent lnroads More
over, he never forgot to keep his chin
up and his waist-line down. They put
him inte the puack-basket because
there was no alternative, being as he
was Incapable of sitting upon & cam
el's hack.

Next, George saw Fortune, unre
aisting, placed upon the camel, under
canopy. At least, she would know a
1ittle comfort against the day's long
ride. His heart ached 1o see her. He'
called out bravely to her to be of
good cheer., She turned and smiled;
and he saw only the smlile, not the
swift, decialve battle agalnst the om
set of tears: she smliled, and he was
too far away to see the swimming
eyes,

A bawling of volces, a snapping of
the kurbash upon the flanks of the
camels, and the caravan was once
more under way, George looked &t
his watch, which fortunately had been
overlooked by the thileving natives,
and found It still ticking away brisk.
1yv. It was after nine It was & com-
fort to learn that the watch had not
been Injured. Most men are method
feal In the matter of time, no matter
how desultory they may be in other
things. There Is a pecullar restful

few days later he invested that obllg
ing boniface with the right of ad- |
vancing money on pledges, and from |
that time down to the present a
pawnbroker's |lcense has been annual
ly granted to the Castle. This hostel
ry |s mentloned once or twice by
Dickens in his novels,

ried knight loved his Indy; loved her |of belng also a fully loensed pledge
without thought of reward, unselfish- | shop, Over the door in the bar, which
ly, with great and tender pity, for un- | gives access to the landlord’s private
conaclously he saw that she, like he, | room, and thrown into bola reliet by
was all nlone, not only here In the |the official document behind It, the
desort, but along the highways where | historle three-sphered symbol ls dls-
men st up thelr dwelllngs. cerniblee Any opne may here nego-
Mahomed, baving sn eye upon all | tiate a loan upon his personal belong-
things, though apparently seeing only | ings without belng under the mneces-
that which was under Bis immediate | 8ity of first calllng for refrahment.
concern, saw the young man's lnten | Formerly the house had & special
tlon, and more, read the sccret in his | pledge counter resembling the modern
face. He was Infinltely amused | “Bottle and Jug” department, but this
There were two of them, so it geemed. | I8 no longer In evidence.
Quietly he slipped In between George| Thls struoge combination of busi-
and the girl, and his movement freed | noss dates from the relgn of George
George's mind of its bewilderment. | 1V, who, after attending & cock fight

Unhesitatingly, be flung himself upon
the Arab, striving to reach the lean,
brown throat. Mahomed, strong aod
unwearied, baving no baud in the so

st Hockleydn-the Hole, applied to the
iandlord of the Castle for a temporary
sccommodation on the security of hia

wateh and chain, By royal warrant a

Ald to the Unlovely.

“1 try to be an efMclent city direc-
tory,” sald the hotel elerk, “but balk
of recommending a beauty doctor to
wolnen guests.

“That is one of the first things they
want to know. Churches, theaters,
even dressmakers can walt a few days,
but the beauty doctor Is an Immedizte
necessity. Unfortunately, they do not
got mauch satisfaction out of me. Any
pumber of beauty specialista leave
cards for distribution, but so many of
them have been mixed up in lawsuits
that 1 feel squeamish about delivering
thelr cards. To satisfy my own eon-
sclence and the women at the same
time 1 hand out & bunch of advertise-

'figures on your

ness In knowing what the hour s,
whether it passes quickly or whether
it drags.

Further investigation reveaied
that his letter of credit was undis
turbed and that he was the proud pos-
gesgor of six damaged cignrs and &
hox of clgarettes, Instantly the
thought of being days without tobacco
smote him almost polgnantly. He was
an Inveterate smoker, and the fact
that the supply was so pitiably small
gave unusual zest to his craving. He
now longed for the tang of the weed
upon his lips, but he held out man
fully. Heo would not touch a cigar or
cigarette till nightfall, and then he
made up his mind to smoke half of
either. The touch, selfish and calcu-
lating, of the mlser, stole over him,
If Ryanne was without the soother,
80 much the worsge for him., The six
clgars he would not share with the
archangel Michael, supposing that
gentleman came down for a smoke.

Forward, alwaye forward, winding
in and out of the valleys, tralling over
the hills, never faster, never slower,
Noon ecame, and the brilllance of aft-

ernoon dimmed and faded Into the
ghort twillght, Wera they never go-
ing to stop? Omne hill more, and |

George, to his Infinite delight, saw a
cluster of date-palms ahead, & mile
or go; and he knew that this was (0
be the haven for the ship of the des
ert, The caravan came to it under
the dim light of the few stars that
had not yet attained their refulgence. |
Under the palms were a few deserted
mud-houses, huddled dejectedly to-
gether, like outcasts seeking the near-
pess rather than the companionship of
the counfortunates. Men had dwelt
here once upon a time, but the plague
had doubtless counted them out, one
by one. They made camp near the
well, which still contained water.

Prayers. A wailling chanted forth
toward Mecca. “God la great. There
{a no God but God."

George had witnessed prayers s¢
often that he no longer gave attention
to the muezzin calllng at eventide
from the minaret. But out here, Ip
the blank wllderness, It caught him
again, caught him as it had never
4one before. A ehiver stirred the halr
at the base of his neck. The lean
bodles, one not distingulshable from
the other pow, kneeling, standing,
sweeping the arms, touching the ‘ore-
head upon the rug, for even the low-
est camel-boy had his prayer-rug,
ceaselessly Intoning the set phrases— | I
George felt shume grow in his heart. |
Was he as loyal to his God as these |
wera to theirs?

(10 BE CONTINUED.)
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a Pawnshop «

“Then they cian pay thelr money
and take théir cholce, and If they lose
their halr and complexion they can't
come back on me for damages.”

What You Don't Know.

Here are some things you probably
don't know, yet they are slmple, every
day things with which we have been
familiar from babyhood. Take & pen-

watch dial. Simple?
Yet you are pretty certain to make
at least two mistakes. You've seen
pennies and two-cent stamps all your
Iife.
words and figures on & onecent plece
and & two-cent stamp. Can you do It?
Ten to one you oan't. Perhaps you
can repeat, without mistake, & long
poem Or SOng that you have read only

& few times. Nearly anyone can do
uul, but you eannot repea’ correotly
from memory the few words or fig |
ures on stamps, coln and watch that
you have seen every day all your life
Why not?

Evils Worss Than War,
There are thinga worse than war—
The passions that lead to war; self-

ments with the remark that | guess
they are about all aliks

ishness, amblions—thess are the s

cll and write down from memory the "

White down from memory the

l
Powder ! 3

1
i.
]
' baking powder ‘
lh.u“makcsihc
3 baking ' better,”
’ food evenly
2 throughout; rulfl
. it up to airy ghl- i
lightfully appetiz-
R ]
' ing and wholesome,
Remember, Calo-
) ' 1
. price—~highest in §§
. quality. ‘
Ask your E r for
' Clltmzet. 't take a ‘
|
|

For this is the |}
It leavens the ]
ness, makes it de-
met is moderate in
substitute,

llEIIU‘lB HICHEST AWARDS,
re Foed Expesition

|

' World's

. ;m., mm.ul Parls l-.mm ‘
[ |

You don’t save money whén you buy
cheap o big-can baking powder, Don't
be misled. Buy Calumet. It's more
economical — more wholesome — gives
Best results, Calumet i3 far superior to
sour milk and soda.

folks
what's good for them in this world

Henry—Yes, but they're better of
than the people that know and haven't
the price to get it

Hml-—some don’'t know

Progpective Customer,
S8mall Qirl—Teacher, dild you say
the lord makes habies, too?
Sunday School Teacher— Yes, indeed.
Small Girl—About how much does
he charge for one, 'cause | want &
baby bmtht»r awful bad.

Hl. To
“Dp you rann\ belleve In this home
rule business?
“Of course 1 do
Its Style.
“The child notress in that plece has
& purt which fits her like a glove.”
“Yes, so to gpenk, a kid glove™

Afpn't | marrled™

Some people are as unpopular as a
last year's popular song
—— _ — — — |
Munyon's Paw-Paw
Pills are unlike all oth-
er laxatives or cathar-
tica The» coax the
liver into activity by
gentle methods, they
do not scour; they do
not gripe; they do not
weaken; but they do
start all the socretions
of the liver and stom-
ach ina way that soon
puts these organs ina
healthy condition and
corrects constipation. Munyon's Paw-Paw
| Pills are a tonic to the stomach, liver and
perves. They invigorats instead of weaken;
| they enrich the blood Instead of impover-
ishing it; they enabla the stomach to get all
the nourishment from food that is put inte
k. Price as ce-ns Ml Druggists.

i PISO'S REMEDY
:_ Best Cough Byrup. Tastes Uood, Use
In tima. Seld by Dragrisis.
OR COUCHS AND COLDS

v
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