e )15 T ———— e ———— i
r ' & e s

e e e e R - Lirs

o n
e
i W
o)

1 v

8YNOPSIS.

p——

relval Algernon Jones, vice-
umdra‘:! r:r the Hf'lrnpolllln Oriental
ug company of New York, thirsting for
mance, {8 In Calro on & business trlrl.
race Ryanns arrives at the hotel In
3 with o carefully guarded bundle.
yanne solls Jones the famous holy Yhi-
o8 rug which he admits having atolen
Mm & pasha at Bagdad. Jones meets
ajor Callahan and later s introduced to
rtune Chedsoys by a woman to whom
bad loansd 1 unds at Monte Carlo
wome months previously, and who turns
ut (o be Fortune's mother. Jones takes
&I‘l Chedsoys and Fortune to a polo
game. Fortune returns to Jones the
ney borrowed by hor mother. Mra.
xmlm o appears to engnged In some
mysterfous enterprise unknown to the
Bnu;hlar. Ryanne interests Jones in the
nited Romance and Adventurs com-
¥, & concern which for a price will
any kind of an adventure te or-
dar, ra. Chedaoye, her brother, H‘i“
hhnn, Wallace and Ryanne, as the
nited Romance and Adventurs company,
n risky enteirise lnvolvir:!h ones,
ntortion™ i3y, Foriune. e
tention marry f
e declares ghe will not permit it
are laid to ant Jones aalling
home. Ryanne steals Jones' letters
cable dispatches, He wires agent In
York, name, that he I8
house In New York to mome
Mahomed, keeper of tha holy
carpet, s on Ryanne's trall. Ryanne
romises Fortune that ha will see that
ones comes to no harm as a result of his
rechase of the rug. Mahomed aoccosts
yanne and demands ths Yhiordes rug
ne tells him Jones has the rug _an
gyests the abduction of the New York
Gbl% Bs A& mdtiau of uc{urlnl l}n ::.
™. e rug sappenrs {rom o
. Fortune gquarrels with her mother
when (he latier refuses Lo ur!dn her
Sage Durporting 1o be from Hyanne ask-
ng to rom " -
g uﬁr"'ﬂf"é.'e& him In & I.(‘l'l'ld!d place
st evening. Jones recelves a me
fkeing him to meet Ryanne at the English.
same evening. nen 1s earried
into the desert bx‘i{ omed and his
'pIleah -tn” :nm and F‘orﬂu‘::t-' an;
ors tha
captives, the former is badly battered
unconscclous, Ryanne recovers con-
poiousness and the sight of Fortune in

ptivity reveals to him the fact that

ed Intends 'ﬁ L vengeance on

m-uuﬂ tha ﬂ R artuno acknow!-
0

t she st rug from Jones'
offera to return rt to Mahomad
he will free all thres of them Ma-
agrees to liberate Fortune and one
f the men In refurn for the rug. A cour-
h‘rua&m Calro for lﬂo mp’.‘ ?ut o-
wi the Information that Mrs,
Chedsoys and hor brother have salled for
ew York. Fortuns spurns offersd free-
which does not include har two com-
N ard. aod Syamne.sels Jones
AT n J
M. O oys I8 the most adroit
uggler of tha age, and Is overheard b
ne. The three captives are Tescy
anry Ackermann, who ia in charge
A carpet caravan. Mahomed escapes.

CHAPTER XVIl.—(Continued.)
“We might as well got Fortune's
things out of tha way, too, Celeste.”
“Yes, Madame."”

“And bring my chocolate at hall
fafter elght in the morning. It I8 quite
possible that we shall sall tomprrow
might from Port Sald. If not from
thero, from Alexandria. It all depends
upon the booking, which can not be
very heavy golng wast (his time of
year"

I “As madame knows," came from the
f@epth of the cavernous trunk. Celesto
Wag no longer surprised; at least she
pover eovinced thim emotlon, For
twelve years now she had gone from
wone end of the globe to the other, upon
tha shortest notles.  While surprise
was lost to her or under such con-
trol ns to render it negligible, she atill
ehilvered with pleasurable exeltement
at the thought of entering a port.
Madame was so clever, so transcen-
dently clever! 1f she, Celeste, had
not been loyal, ehe might have retired
long sgo, and owned a shop of her
own in the busy Rue de Rivoll. But
that would have meant o humdrum ex-
Istence; and besldes, she would have
grown fat, which, of the seven hor-
rors confronting woman, so madame
sald, was first In number,

“Ba very careful how you handle
¢hat blue bLall:gown."

"Oh, Madame!" reproachfully,

$ “It 1g the silver brald. Do not
press roscttes too harshly.”
Celesie looked up. Mrs. Chedsoye
angwered her Inquiring gaze with a
thin smile,

“You are wondorful, Madame!"

wn

“Fortune did not return to her room
lagt night.”

“What? Whete do you suppose the
little fool went, then?"

They both seemed to look upon For
tune as a llttle fool.

"Yesterday she threateped to run
awny.”

“Run away? Kate, be sensible,
How the deuce eould she run away?
Bhe hasu't a penny, It takes money
to go anywhere over here. Bhe has
probably found some girl friend, and
hns spent the night with her. We'll
soon find out where she 18.” The Ma-
jor wasn't worrfed.

“Have you seen Horace?” with dis
cernible anxlety,

“No, 1 dldn't walt up for him. Hae's
sleeping off a night of it. You know
his falling.”

“Find out If he is In his room. Go
to the porter's bureau and inguire for
both him and Jones.”

The Major, peresalving that his slster
was genulnely alarmed, rushed over
to the bureau. No, nelther Mr. Ry-
anne nor Mr, Jones had been in the
hotel since yesterday. Would the por
ter send some one up to the rooms
of thoee gentiemen to make sure? Cer
taluly. No; there was no one In the
rooma. The Major was now himselt
perturbed. He went back to Mrs,
Chedsoye,

“Kate, nelther has been in his room
since yesterday, If you want my
opinlon, it Is this: Hoddy has seques-
tered Jones all right, and Is some.
where In town, sleeplng off Lthe effects
of a night of it.”

“He has run away with Fortunal”
she cried. Her expression was tragle.
She couldn't have told whether It was
dua to har daughter's disappearance
or to Horace's defectlon. “Did he not
threaten ?"

“Bh! ngt so loud, Kate."

“The little gimpleton defied me yes-
terday, and declared she would leave
me.” 1

“Oho!” The Major fingered his Im-
perial. “That puls a new face to the
subject. But Jones! He has not
turned up. We can not move till
wa find out what has become of him.
I know. I'll jump Inlo a carriage and
see Il he got as far as the English-
Bar."

Mrs. Chedsoye did not go up-stairs,
but paced the lounging-room, lithe and
pantherish. - Frequently she paused,
a8 If examining the patterns in the
huge carpets, She entered the recep-
tion-room, came back, wandered off
into the ball-room, stopped to inspect
the announcement hanging upon the
bulletin-board, returned to the win-
dows and walched the feluccas sall
past as the great bridge opened; and
during all thesa almless occupations
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it. No use notifying the police, No
one would know where to find him.
None of them will come to actual
harm. Anyhow, the coast is clear.
Kate, there's a blg thing In front. No
nerves, We've gol to go to-day, Time
is everything. Our butler and first
man cabled this morning that they
had just started in, and that every-
thing was running lke clock-work.
We'll get Into New York In time for
the coup. Remember, | was against
the whole business at the start, but
now I'm golng to see it off.”
Feverighly Mra. Chedsoye prepared
for the journey. She waa Irritable to
Coleste, she wag unbearable to her
brother, who took & seat in a forward
compartment to be rid of her. It was
only when they went aboard the
steamer that night that she became
reconclled to the inevitable. At any
rate, the presence of Jones would
counternct any Influence Horace
might have galned over Fortune. That
tho thres of them might suffer un-
heard-of miserles never formed
thought in her mind. It appealed to
her in the sens¢ of a comedy which
annoyed rather than amused her.
They were greeted effusively by
Whallace, he of the bulbous nose; and
his first inquiry was of Ryanne. Brief-
1y the Major told him wkat had hap-
pened and added his fears. Wallace
was greatly cast down. Hoddy had
#0 set his heart upon this venture that
it was a shame to proceed without
liim. Ile had warned him at the be-
ginning about that Infernal rug; but
Hoddy was always set in his dare
devil schemes. So long as the Major
had the plans, he supposed that they
could turn the trick without Hoddy's
asslatanca; only, It seemed rather
hard for him not to be in the sport.
“He told me that nothing would give
him greater pleasure than to stick his
filat in the firat bag of yellow-boys.
There was something mysterious In
the way he used to chuckle over the
thing when I first sprung It on him.
He saw a joke somewhere. Let's go
into the emoke-room for a peg. It
won't hurt elther of us. And that
poor little girl! It's a hell of a world,
eh?
The Major admitted that it was;
but he did not add that Fortune's wel-
fara or {ll-fare was of little or no con-
cern of his, The lttle spitfire had
alwnys openly despised him.
They wera drinking silently and mo-
rosely, when Mrs, Chedsoye, pale and

anxlous, appeared In the companion-

“And so are you, Celeste, ln your
way."

At len o'¢lock Mrs, Chedsoye was
ready for her pillow. Sho slopt fit
fully; awoke at eleven and agaln at
twelve. After that she knew nothing
more till the mald roused her with
the cup of chocolate. Bhe sat up and
sipped slowly, Celoste walted at the
bedside with the tray. Her admira-
tion for her mistress mnever waned.
Mrs. Chedsoye was just as beautiful
in dishabille ss in a ball.gown. She
drained the cup, and a8 she turned
to replace it upon the tray, dropped
it with a clatter, a startled cry coming
from her lips.

“Madame "
| "Fortune's bed!”

It had not been wslept In. The
steamer-cloak lay across the counter
pane exactly where Celeste herself
bad laid it the night before. Mrs.
Chednoye sprang out of her bed and
van barefoot to the other. Fortune
had not been in the room elnce dinner
u“a

. dress me as quickly as

ible. Hurry! Something has
ppened to Fortune.”

Never, in ull her years of service,
would she recollect such a tollet as
madame made that morning. And
never before had she shown such con:
m over her daughter. It was amas

“The little fooll The little fooll™
Mrs. Cbedsoye repeatedly murmured
&S the nimble fingers of the maid flew
over her. “The slily lttle fool; and
&t a time flke this!™ Not that re
morse of any kind stirred Mrs. Ched-
poye's consclenoe; she was simply ex-
tremely annoyed.

She hastened out Into the corridor
&nd knocked at the door of her broth-
ars room. No aoswer. BShe flew
down-stalrs, and there she raw him

fn from the etreet. He greot-

her cheerily.
"it's all right, Kate; plenty of room
Ludwig. We shall take the aft-
train for Port Said. She salls
AWD  toqnorrow instead of to-
| .+ What's up?” suddeuly

but a single thought busled her mind:

a chit llke Fortune?
the Major put in an appearance.
war out of breath and temper.

“There's the devil to pay.
ed the Holy Yhlordes, and

turned up? Well, he turned up.

God knows where!
colted. Take it easy.

with me.

dus:
hair off,
her ‘with Hoddy and jumped to

conclusion that they were lovers,
this Mahomed wants is the rug;

bis sister's (ace.

0
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“Fortune Did Not Return to Her Roon Last Night”

what could a man llke Horace see In

It was an bhour and a halt before
He

“Come up to the room.” Once there,
he sat down and bade her do likewlse,
You heard
loddy speak of the nigger who guard-
that he
wanted to get out of Calro before he
He
foaled Foddy to the top of his bent.
S0 far as 1 could learn, Fortune and
Hoddy and Jones are all in the same
boat, kiduapped by the Muhomed, and
carried out into the desert, headed,
Now, don't get ex-
Luck Is with
us, for Hoddy left all the diagrams
We need him, but not so
much that we can't go on without him.
You geeo, these Arabs are like the Hin-
touch anything that concerns
their religion, and they'll have your
How Fortune got into it 1
ean't imagine, unless Mahomed saw
the
All
and
he 15 going to hold them til be geta

way. 8She beckoned them to follow
her down to her cabin. Had Fortune
arrived? Had Ryanne? BShe did not
answer. Arriving at her cabin she
pushed the two wondering men inside,
and pointed at the floor. A Iarge
stenmerroll lay unstrupped, spread
out

“1 only just opened it" she sald.
“l never thought of looking into it
at Calro. Here, It looked so bulky
thag 1 was curlous”

“Why, it's that damned Yhiordes!"
exclalmed the Major wrathfully,
“What the devil is it dolng in For
tune's steawer-roll?”

“That 18 what 1 should like to
know. If they have beon kidnaped in
order to recover the rug, whatever
will become of themt" And Mrs,
Chedeoye touched the rug with her
foot, absently. She was repeating In
her mind that childish appeal: “You
don't know how loyal 1 should have
been!™

They took the first good salling oug
of Naples. Twelve days later they
landed at the foot of Fourteenth
Street, There was some trifling 4iMm-
culty over the rug. It had been de
clared; but as Mrs. Chedsoye and her

dence, there was a questlon as to
whether It was dutiable or not. DBelng
& copy, It was mot an original work
of art, therefore not exempt, and so
forth and so on, It wag finally decid-
ed that Mrs, Chedsoye must pay n
duty. Thoe Major pald grumblingly,
very cleverly assuming an irritability
well known to the inepectors. The
way the United States government
muleted her cltizens for the benefit of
the few was & scandal of the natlons.
A emooth-faced young man ap-
proached them from out the crowd.
“Is this Major Callahan?"

“Yes. This must be Mr. Reynolds,
the agent?”
“Yen. Everything is ready for your

occupancy. Your butler and first man
have everything shipshape, I could
have turned over to you Mr. Jones'"

“Not at all, not at all,” sald the Ma-
Jor. “They would have been strangers
to us and we to them. Our own sery-
ants are best”

“You must be very good friends of
my client?™

“I have known him for years,” sald
Mrs. Chedsoye sweetly. “It was at
his own suggestion that we take the
house over for the month. He really
insisted that we should pay him noth-
ing; but, of course, such an arrange-
ment could not be thought of. Oh,
good-by, Mr. Wallace,” tolerantly.
“We hope to see you again some
day."

Wallace, taking up his role once
more, tipped his hat and rushed away
for one of his favorite haunts,

“Bounder!"” growled the Major,
“Well, well; a ship's deck Is always
Liberty-Hall.”

“You have turned your belongings
over to an expressman?” asked the

gage?' Mrs, Chedsoye would have
mude 8St. Anthony uneasy of mind,
Reynolds, young, allve, metaphorically
fell at her feet.

“Plenty of room for IL"

“l am glad of that. You see, Mr.
Jones Intrusted a flne old rug to us
to bring home for him; and 1 shouldn’t
want anything to happen to it."

The Major looked up at the roof of
the dingy shed. He dld not care to
have Heynolds note the flicker of ad-
miration In hls eyes. The cleverest
woman of them alll The positive
And he would not have thought of it
touch to the whole daredevil affalr!
had he lived to be a thousand. *“One
might as well disembark in a stable,”

he sald aloud. “Ah! We are ready to
go, then?"
They entered the limousine and

went off buzzing and zigzagging
among the lumbering trucks, The
agent drove ibe car himseif.

“Where is Jones now?” he asked
the Major, who sat at his left,
“Haven’t had a line from him for a
month."”

“Just before we salled,” sald Mrs.
Chedsoye through the window, over
the Major's shoulder, “he went into
the desert for a fortnight or so; with
a caravan., He had heard of some fab-
ulous carpet.”

Touch number two The Major
grinned. “Jones is one of the best
judges 1 have ever met. He was off
at & bound., I only hope he will get
back before we leave for California.”
The Major drew up his collar, It was
a cold, blustry dey.

The agent was dellghted. What luck
a fellow lke Jones had! To wander
all over creation and to meet charm-
ing peoplel And when they invited
him to remaln for luncheon, the vie-
Lory was complete.

Mrs. Chedsoye strolled In and out
of the beautifully appointed rooms,
Never had she seen more excellent
taste. Not too much; everything per-
fectly placed, one object nicely bal-

1
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agent. These were charming people;
and any doubts he might have enter-
talned were dissipated. And why
should he have any doubta? Jones
Wwas an ecoentric young chap, anyhow,
An explanatory letter (written by the
Major In Jones' careless hand),
backed up by a cuble, was cnough
authority for any reasonable man.
“Everything 15 out of the way,” said
the Major.

“Then, If you wish, 1 ean take you
right up to the house In my car. Your
butler sald that he would have lunch
ready when you arrived.'

“Very kind of you. How noisy New

York fs! You can take our handlug-

“There's a thing that has happened
to several acqualntances of mine that
I wonder hes not found its way into
print long before this,"” said the au-
tolst, as a sort of windup to the ad-
ventures he had been relating. “They
say that wlen a man is drowning or
falling from a great height he thinks
of all the mean things he ever did in
his whole Mfe. It Is the same with
an autoist when ‘his machine skids
and he sces that he |8 headed stralght
for & tree or telegruph pole and can-
pot possible avert collision.

“When did you experlence this feel
ing?' was asked.

“About a month ago. 1 was golng
along the highway at a clip of 60
miles an hour, when——"

“You said &0

*I did, and it was 60, though, of
course, if I had been arrested 1 should
have sworn that it was under 0. 1
was makiog nearly & mile a minute
when 1 struck & wet spot and the ma-
olilne skidded. Something went wrong
with the steering gear at the same
time, and we headed for a big tele
graph pole. In five seconds I thought

brother always declared forelgn resi-

Plenty of Tim_g'to k&&rm’?

—

“You See, Mr. Jones Intrusted a Fine Rug to Us to Bring Home for Him."

anced agalnst another, Here was &
rare bit of Capo dl Monte, there a
plece of BSevres or Canton. Some
houses, wilh thelr treasures, look like
mugeums, but this one did not. The
owner had not gone mad over one
subject; here was a sane and prudent
collector. The great yellow Chinese
carpet represented & fortune; she
knew enough about carpets to reallze
this fact. Ivorles, jades, lapls-lazull,
the precloug woods, priceless French
and Japanetse tapeptries, some fine
paintings and bronzes; the rooms
were full of unspoken romance and
adventure; echoed with war and trag-
edy, too, And Fortune might have

married a man like this one. A pos-
slbility oceurred to her, and the ghost
of a smlle moderated the interest in
her face. They might be upon the
desert for weeks, Who knew what
might not happen to two such roman:
tle slmpletona?

The butler and the first man (who
was also the cook) were Impeccable
types of servants; so thought Reyn-
olds. They moved silently and an-
ticipated each want. Reynolds deter-
mined that very afterncon to drop a
lilne to Jones and compliment him
upon his good taste In the selection
of his friends. A subsequent press of
office work, however, drove the deter-
mination out of his mind.

The instant his car carried him out
of sight, a strange scene was enactod.
The butler and the first man seized
the Major by the arms, and the threo
executed a pas-senl. Mrs, Chedsoye
eyed these manifestations of joy ston-
ily.

“Now then, what's been done?
asked the Major, pulling down his
cuffs and shaking the wrinkles from
his sleeves.

“Half done!"” cried the butler.

“Where's that wall-safe?” the Major
wanted to know,

And the butler, strange to say, pro-
nounced it Det.l,

“Can you open it?"

“Tried, but falled.
man for that.”

“He'll be nlong in an hour or so.”

"Where's Ryanne?”

“Don't know; don't care."” The Ma-
Jor gketched the predicament of their
fellow-congpirator.

The butler whistled, but callously.
One more or less didn't matter in such
an enterprise.

When Wallace arrived he applied
his talent and mcquired science to the
wall-safe, and finally swung outward
the little steel door. The Major
pushed him aslde and thrust a hand
into the metaled cavity, drawing out
an exquisite Indlan casket ol rose-
wood and mother-of-pearl. IHe opened
the ltd and dipped a hand within. Em-
eralds, deep and light and shaded, cut
and uncut and engraved, flawed and
almost perfect. He ralsed a handfnl
and let them tinkle back into the
casket. One hundred in all, beauties,
every one of them, and many famous.

And while he toyed with them,
pleasad as a child would have been
over a handful of marbles, Mrs. Ched-
soye spread out the anclent Yhiordes
{n the library. She stood upon the
central pattern, musing.
was not one which she had called into
being; not often did she become ret-

Wallace is the

“Dehind that sketch by Detallle.” |

Her mood |

COLD IN
THE HEAD

(s the First Chapter In the Kistory
of Chronic Disease.

A cold In the head 1a the firet chap-
ter in the history of disease and death,
This has been 8o often repeated that
thore are few people indeed who have
not witnessed many examples of it

A cold In the head is rarely severe
enough to conflne a vigorous person
to the house, As a rule, it ends In
recoyery without any treatmant. This
has led many peopie to regard a cold
In tha head as of no Importance. It is
& terrible mistake, however, to pass
by a cold in the head as a trivial mat-
ter. Hvery case should be treated.

Those who have used Peruna for
fuch cases will testify unanimously
that a few doses fs sufficient to re-
| move every vestige of the cold. How
| much better it ia to treat a cold In this
{ way than it Is to aliow it to go on and

on for weeks, perhaps months, leaving
effects that will never be eradicated.
| Yet there are those who neglect to
take Peruna for a cold in the head.
| This neglect 18 due to the false notion
| that a cold In the head is hardly worth
notieing,
A cold in the head Is in reality &
case of acute catarrh. It ought to be
|called 80, In order to awaken people
| from their lethargy on this subjoct. In
a large per cent, of cases cold in the
head will end in chronle catarrh. Une
less properly treated with some such
remedy as Peruna, perhaps G0 per
cent, of cases of cold in the head will
lay the foundation for chronic catarrh.

A tablespoonful of Peruna should be
taken at the very first symptom of
cold in the head. Usually where the
pold is not very severe a tablespoonful
of Peruna befora each meal and at bed
time is sufficlent. It may be neces-
gary, however, whera the attack s
more serlous, to keep strictly in the
house and take a tablespoonful of
Peruna every hour. Younger people,
fecble or dellcate women, ghould take
a teaspoonful every hour.

Somewnat Contradictory.
| 1 have often wondered how It Is
that, while each man loves himself
more than his neighbors, he yet pays
less attention to his own opinion of
himgelf than to that of others.—Mamr
cus Aurelius.

| em— — —

~Munyon's Paw-Paw
Pillsare nnlikeall oth-
er laxatives or cathare
ticsa. They coax the
liver into activity by
gentle methods, they
do ool scour; they do
not gripe; they do not
g weaken; but they do
start all the secretions
of the liver and stome
ach in a way that soom
puts these organs ina
healthy condition and
| corrects constipation. Munyon's Paw-Paw
Fills are a tonic to the stomach, liver and
nerves. They invigorate instead of weaken;
they enrich the blood instéad of impovere

rospective; the past to her was al
ways like a prge in a book, once fin-
ished, turned down. Her elbow In
one palm, her chin in the other, she
stared without seeing. It was this
house, this home, It was each sign of
riches without luxury or ostentatlon,
where money expressed itself by taste
and simplicity; a home such as she
had alwayvs wanted. And why, with
all her beauty and inteliect, why had

she not come into possession? Shefl
knew. Love that gives had never |
heen hers: hers had been the love |

that receives, self-love. She had bar-
tered her body once for riches and
had been fooled, and she never could
do It agaln. Aud the child
was overflowing with the love that |
glves,

The flurry of snow outside in the
court ghe saw not. Her fancy re-
formed the pretty garden at Mentone,
inclosed by pink-washed walls, Many |
a morning from her window she had |
watched Fortune among the flowers,
going irom one to the other, llke a
bee or a butterfly. She had watched |
her grow, ton, with that same detach- |
ment a machinist feels as he puts to-
gether the invention of another man. |
Would she ever see her again? Her |
shoulders moved ever so littie, Frob- |
ahly not, She had blundered wiltully. |
gha should have waited, thrown the

had nermitted this adventure to ob-
sees her!
in this house by right of law, mother-
hood, marriage. Ryanne was Iin love
with Fertune, and Jones by this time
might be. The desert was a terribly
loneiy place.

She wished it might be Jones.

i
|
|
|
|
And

from hLer gase aAnd actualities re- |
sumed their functions, ‘The wish was
not without & phase of humor, formed
as it was upon this magic carpet; but
it nowise disturbed the gravity of her
expression.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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of how & bank once paid me §5 too
much; of how 1 polsoped an old wom-
an's cat; of how I gtole a boy's mar-
bles; of bhow 1 lled about a man, and
of the way I cheated a poor drayman
in selling him a horse, All these
things rose up before me In the five
seconds, and 1 felt ashamed of them,
and wished I could live to make res-
titution*

“And you are now golpng about and
sgquaring yourself, being that you
Hved.”

“Well, not exactly. I'll do that some
other time. You see, the macline
tock a skip at the last second and
calle back luto the road again.'—Ezx.
change.

Soudanese Almost Exterminated.

The general opinion of the Egyptian
fellaheen I8 not a flattering one. We
havq generally looked upon him as a
beast of burden whose only idea of
retalintlon for the blows showered
upon bim is to find some one even
more abject than himsell and repeat
the castigation with Interest. Put
Lord Kitchener In his first report has

of how | beat a farmer out of a dollasy

R PR AR g £ s S

| & §ood word o say for the fellah. He
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speaks of himas “one of the best and
moet hard-worked types of humanity,”
g0 we will willingly revise our estl-
mate and stand corrected. Incldental-
ly Lord Kitchener tells us that the
population of the Soudan was about
nine millions before the Mahdist re
belllon, that after the rebelllon it
was reduced to two milllogs, and that
it 1= now over three millions. The
trifiing reduction of seven mlillions of |
people was due to war and starvation.
That I8 to say, they were killed.

e e

two together, maneuvered. And she £

She might have stood with- | =

immediately retrospection dled away |

ishing it; they enable the stomach to get all
the nourishment from food that is put into
it Price 25 cents. All Druggists
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= You can farm oll
the year ’round
in Arkansas

RACTICALLY

every month is a

productive month,
No long, hard winters to
require expensive clothing
for the family or long feed-
ing seasons for stock.

There is plenty of land

Deep, rich soil, and at very

low prices., It will pay
you to investigate.

We have just published six illus-
trated folders on Arkansas. Send
for the one that interests you.

1. Central Arkansas

2. Northeastern Arkansas
8. Southeastern Arkansas
4. Southwestern Arkansas
5. White River Country
6. Arkansas Valley

Il
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R The way there is
ek | via the
/ MISSOURI

PACIFIC
IRON

Iron
Mountain
Route

Lot us tell you about low
fares for homesecokers

\HOUNTAIN/
iy SR

Mr. L N. Anderson, Immigration Agent,
Iron Mosntain, St. Loais
Plense send me Arkansas Land Folder

e

Sioux City Directory
#Hub of the Northwest.”
~TTTUFOR BEST SERVICE SHIF
RICE BROTHERS
Live Btock Cowmission Merchants st

SIOUX OITY, Chicage or Kansss City

F.P. HOLLARE & 80X, Printors
417 Fourth Btrest, Sloux City, Iows

RUBBER STAMPS, SEALS, STENCILS

of all kinds, Dating Stamps, Marking Out-
A, e, Write or call for whas yuu wais,

Find Valuable Fresco in Rulns,
One of the latest and most In-
teresting things uncovered durlng the

direction of Professor Spinazzola, (s
a fresco which Is régarded as the |
best found., It was one of the orna-

ed in the main public thoroughfare,

fect condition, It reprecsnts the
Pompelan Venus standing erect
crowned with a dindem (o the midst
of fiylng Cupids on a chariot drawn
by four Indian elephants. Seen from
the front, the representation of these
animals is strikingly realistic. The
archaeological value of the fresco is
extremely great, for the colors are

very [resh and harmonious,

ments of the facade of a house sltuat. |

of which the roof was In almost per |

IOWA PHONE 2443 AUTO FHONE 44'."l'u

CRAIGHEAD @ CO,

LIVE STOCK COMMISSION MERCHANTS

new excavations at Pompell under the | 5TOCK YARDS, SIOUX CITY, IOWA

Ask fur une of our WIS caleudars

M.@Q L.DENTISTS
421 4th Street
Sioux City, Ia.
Gald or Porcelaln
Orowpn 8.00; Brid
Work, per tooth 8.
Falnless Rxtraction,
All work guaranteed,
| Bewt equipped Deatal Offices o sivux iy

‘WALTER BROS.

Live Stock Commission Merchants

Correspandence by Mall or Wire
Answeresd Pramptly

8IOUX CITY

IOWA

-




