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The slory opens at Monte Carlo with
Cal. Terence O'Rourka, n military fros
lantes and something of a gambler, In his
hotel. Teaning on the balcony he sees o
beautiful girl who suddenly enters the
alevator and passen from might,

CHAPTER Il

After that bitter disappolntment his
Interest in bis  personal appearance
dwindled to the negligible. Tn a black
temper with himself (whom alone he
blamed for the deception to which
he had fallen too facile a victim) he
searched blindly forafresh tle, found
it somehow, and knofted It round his
collar in the most haphazard fashlon
fmaginable, Then he shrugged a dress
cont upon his shoulders and marched
forth to dine,

in this humor he propelled himuell
with determinntion into the publie res-
taurant of the establishment, and, ob-
livious to the allure of many palra of
bright eyes that brightened all too
readily to challenge his, Insisted upon
@ table all to himself, and dined in soll-
tary grandeur, comporting himsell
openly ag a morose and misunderstood
person, and te his walter with a man-
ner so near rade that the Iatter be-
gan Almost to reupect him,

After gome time he was dlsgusted to
discover that he felt better. An im-
pulse toward analysis led him to probe
the peychology of the change, with the
result that he lald the blame for It at
the door-—or the neck—of a half-bottle
of excallent burgundy. 8o he ordered
another, und, resolutely digmissing
from hls mind the woman who had
no right whitever to be able to sing
a certaln song the way she had, set
his wits to work on the riddle of To-
morrow,

To a man whone trade was fighting,
the world just then was a most die
trassful place, too peaceful entirely.

Over his coffee the adventurer nod-
ded In degpair and frowned in dis
gust; then rousing, he summoned the
wilter and pald his reckoning with a
secret grin at himself, a fifty-frane
note and a gesture which splendidly
obliterated altogether every trace of
suspicion that he intended to take
back any part of the change due him.

Trimming and lighting a cigar, he
roviewed the restaurant with a list-
leas eye which discovered no one of
his ncquaintance; theretore, with
nolther haste nor waste of time, he
rose and betook himegelf to the Cuslno
~that Is, to the one place where one
may feel certaln of encountering, soon-
er or later, everybody who s anybody
within th¢ bounds of the principality.

This night, more particularly than
on any preceding It, now that he had
made up bis mind to seek betterment
of his fortunes elsewhere, he played
headloasly, little concerned with the
fate of what money he had about him.
He had sot aslde a reserve fund snm.
clont to #ettie his hotel bill and carry
bhim & considerable dlstance into the
unknown which lLe was resolved to
beard, and was resigned to loge
the remninder. It was a tenet of his
oreed of fatallsm that chance seldom
favored hiil: when he had money o
hils pockets; the tide of hin affalrs
must be at ite lowest ebb ere it turn-
&l. His pollcy then was obvioug—
childishly plain: he must fling to the
winda all that which he had.

Now npever was there & man wha
Pplayed to lose who didn't win his
point, Oolonel O'Rourke’s case ean he
eited as no exception (o this rule BRI
bow to elbow on one slde with an art.
leis old lady from Terre Haute, who
viaked her minlmums with the fero.
clous Jealousy of a miser making an
ansecured loan, on the other with an
fntent Hittle Austrian gambler absorb
@d In the workiugs of his “system,”
tln_ andventurer scaltered gold upon
the' numbered and Niuminated grid-
fron as unconcernedly as though he
had boen matohing shillings, and saw

rake ns often es the Ittle Ivory bal)
oeased (o chatler op the wheel,

For the better part of an hour this
continued. And the little group of
sycophaots which had gathered be
hind his chair to wateh his play In
sensibly dissipated. A whisper ran
through the ranks of tha habitues that
the luck of the mad Irishman had turn.
od; and forthwith he ceased to be an
object of Interest. Only the litue
Auvsiripn, baving risked the number
of stakes prescribed by his system for
ope evening's play, put away his note-
book and pencll and, surrendering his
place 1o another, lingered behind
O'Rourke's chalr,

At length, Inexpressibly bored and

ran-
his pockets and placed the pro.
weeds—severn]l hundred france—I am
a8 igporant of the amount as he was
fndifferent to ft—upon the red.
fell & lull, the eroupler hold
wheel to permit an unbaked
millions to cover the

{ eloth

with stakes too numerous for
his half-developed intelligence to keep
count of, and the adventurer shifted
in his seat, reviewing the assemblage.
For some moments, through the mys-
terious working of that sixth sense
which men are pleased” vaguely to de-
nominate intuition, he had been wub-
consclously aware of helng the object
of some person’s fixed regard, that
somebody was not only watehing, but
welghing him. He sought the source
of this sensation and, for a little time,
sought it unsuccessfully Annoyed,
he peralsted, He heard the eroupler’s
mechanieal “Reln ne va plus,” follow.
ed by the whirring of the wheel, hut
cared so little that he would not turn
to wateh the outeome. Only an  ex-
clamation of the Austrinn's appraised
him of the fact that red had won. He
glanced listlersly round to see the
money doubled, and lot It rest, turn-
Ing back to his survey of the throng.
A moment later his attention became
fixed vwpon two men who stood {n the
doorway, looking toward him. Agaln
the whesl buzzed, the ball elattered and
was sllll, The word rouge among oth-
ers In the announcement told him that
again he had won; this time, however,
be did not turn, but, frowning in
speculation, stared back at the two,
Stared? Indeed and he did just
that. If it was impertinent, sure and
were they not staring at him? And
who should galnsay an O'Rourke the
right to stare al anybody, be he king
or commoner? Furthermore, who
might these men he, and what thelr
interest In, himself?

The une was tall and slonder, sat-
urnlne; an elegant, owlng as much to
the art of his taflor and upholsterer
as to hls own indisputable, native dis-
tinction; a Frenchman—at least of a
type unquestionably Gallle. His face
was vepw pale, his fine, pointed mus-
tache very preclse, jaw square, fore-
hoad high, eyes deep and dark be-
neath brows heavy, level and black,
manner marked by a repose almost
threatenlng in Ita Impassibility.

His companion was shorter of stat-
ure, a younger man by at least ten
years, rather stout and very nervous,
with a fresh red face marred by hall-
marks of dissipation; British, every
inch of him,
“That, I'm
O'Rourke, *“will

thinking,"
ba the Honorable
Hertie Glynn, Falth, he looks the
part, nt leaut; 'tis just that kind—in-
bred, underbred, without brains or real
glamina—that would run through a
haltmilllon sterling inside a vear."
But the other?

“Monsleur,” the little Austrinn stam-
merad excltedly In his ear, “for you the
red had doubled a fourth time.”
"Thank ye,” repllod O'Rourke with-
out moving, “'I'will turn up seven,
thig run*

The system-gambler subsided, petrl

fled.
But the other? O'Rourke contlnued
to probe his memory. Something in
the man's personality was curiously
remiulscent, Of a sudden he
remembered, The Frenchmar bad
been polnted out to him, years ago, in
Paris, as a prioecipal In a Boulevard
scandal which had terminnted in a
duel—a real duel, in which he had
been victorlous, He was accustomed
ta antielpate such an outcome of his
affair of honor, however; that was
why he had been named to O'Rourke;
Des Trebe: (that was the name; the
Vigeomte des Trebes) was a duellat of
international disrepute,

“Monsleur," the agltated voice fut-
tered In hie ear, “you bave \von yet
ngaln-—for the sixth time!"

“Let it stand for the seventh, mon
uwml."

Why should Des Trebes he watch-
ing him so openly, so pointedly? As
he watched he became aware that
these two, the Frenchman and the
Englishman, were not alone: detached
though their attitude was, they werse
evidently of a party ol ladles and gen-
tlemen whose gay, chattering group
formed thelr background.

“Moosleur, the seventh turn!'™

“"Yes, yos"

"Rein ne
eroupler, [

One of the ladies turned to spesk to |
the Honorahle Mr. Glyou, Smiling, |
he nodded, and offered her an  arm,
Bhe lingered, addressing Des Trobes,
The \atter bowed, lifted his shoulders
and laughed lightly, plainly excusing
himself. A general movement took
place In the party; It began to disin.
tegrate, men and women pairing ofr,
all moving at leisure toward the lobby.
Des Trebes alone remained. O'Rourke
could see that the personne! of the
gatherlng was largely British, He
recoguized Lady Plinlimmon, whose
yacht (he had heard casually) had ar-
rived In the harbor that morining. Evi.
dently this was her party, Another
woman's figure caught his attention:
her back was turned, but she had an

mused

. n

via plus,” eroaked the

| favor, If ye wlill.

individual pride and spirit In the polse
of her head, that O'Rourke ¢ould have
sworn he knew. He was consclous
that he flushed suddenly, that his
heart was ponnding. He made as if to
rise und follow, but was prevented, al-

{ most forced back by a hand which the

Austrian In his feverish Interest had
unconsclously placed on the Irish-
man's shoulder

“Mongieur, mongleur!” he gasped,
his eyes, protruding, fixed upon the
wheel. HBeads of sweat glistened on
his forehead. He trembled as though
his own fortunes hung on the change,

Impreased, O'Rourke could not for-
boar to llnger, to oast a reluctant
glance at the table,

The size of his plle of gold and
notes on the red was a somewhat
startling sight him: His breath
stopped In his throat, The lvory sphere
was rattling over the compariments
to Its predestined place. What If he
were to win?  O'Rourke began to cal-
culate mentally how much he had at
stake, how much he might win If his
careless prediction that red would turn
up the seventh time should eome true
—lost his bearings in a maze of Intri-
cate computation and was on the
point of abandoning the prohlem when
black was enlled.

“Great God!" panted the Austrian,
withdrawing his hand. .

O'Rourke rose. “The fortunes of
war, me friend,” said he with a laugh
go unforced that it sounded unnatu-
ral. He strode away hastlly, search-
Ing the throng In the lobby for her
with whom his mind was occupled to
the exclusion of all else,

The system-gambler followed hlm‘
with a stare of incredulous amaze-
ment. “What a man!" sald he
to himself, If half aloud. A second
later he added: “What admirable act.
Ing!"

But he was mistaken, There was
nothlng assumed In O'Rourke's air of
apathy, He was aclunlly quite indif-
ferent and already preoccupled with
his new Interest-——the pursuit of the
woman whose unexpected appearance
in Monte Carlo scemed lkely to upset
all his ealeulntions. The salls of the
barque of his fortunes had all his
life long been trimmed to the winds
of Chance; he was ncenstomed to see-
ing them fall fiat and fAapplog, empty,
just when n venture geemed most
propitious., The loss of the money
was nothlng: the Initinl amount had
been little enough In all congclence,
though the major part of all that he
possessed; but to him the woman was
everything—the world and all

And now she was gone, had disap-
peared with her companions! In that
instant In which he had tarned from
her to the table, she had made her es-
cape,

He cursed roundly the weakness
that had lost her to him, and passing
rapldly through the lobby, left the
(‘asino, pausing before the entrance
to look right and left.

There was no sign of what he
sought; the party had vanished, And
who should say whither?

“Damnation!” he grumbled,

“Monsieur,” a volce intruded at his
wlde,

“He turned with a start, annoyed.
“Well ™ he demanded curtly, recognliz-
ing De Trobes.

The Frenchman bowed. *1 have the
honor to address Monsieur le Colonel
O'Rourke?"

Reflecting that the man might af-
ford him the information he sought,
O'Rourke unbent. “l am he, Monsleur
des Trelbes”

Surprised, the latter lifted hir eye
brows, showing even white teeth In a
deprecatory smlile. "“You know me,
monsieur >

“Ry ¢lght and reputation only, mon-
sleur.”

“1 am honored."

“No mcre than meself, if it comes to
(hat™

The vicomte lnughed “Then | may
presume to ask the favor of a word
with yvou?"

“Are ¥e not having Iit, moasieur?"

"True . But in privete?"

“"One moment, Ye can do me
Alterwards "

“I am charmed.”

“'Tis not much I'll be asking ve—
merely & question or two. Now that
gentlemnan ye were talking with awhile
back; Isn't he the Honorable Bertle
Glynn?"

“The same, monsleur.”

“And the lady who
him—17"

“Madame Smyth-Herrlott, I believe:
1 know her only slightly.”

“hen ye are not of their party

“Party ™

o

a

spoke to

“| have not the honor of that lady's
acquaintance, monsieur,”

“Oh, ye have not? But Mr, Glynn?"

“ls here with me, monsieur—a fly.

alr, & graceful set of the shoulders, an

ing trip. We rzn down from Paris but

Des Trebes appeared per- |

plexed. “What party "
“Why, Lady Plinllmmon's, of |
course.”
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yasterday. Our meeting with Madame
Smyth-Herrlott was quite accldental.”

“Oh, the divvle!” gald O'RHourke be-
neath his breath. Plainly he might
eéxpect nothing more helpiul from thia
man; he had jumped prematurely at .
baseless conclusion, it seemed. And
by now It was much too late to think
of further pursuit. “That ls all 1
wished to know, monsleur,”
ted lamely, "There was a lady In the
group whom i thought I recognized.
I wished to find her, and fancled ye
might perhapa direet me. Ye didn't
by any chance happen to hear Mrs.
Smyth-Herrlot say whera she was go-
ing with Mr, Glynn?"

"Unhappily, no, monsleur.”

“Very well then. What can | have
the bappluess to serve ye in?”

The Frenchman hesitated briefly.
“This Is a trifle public,” he suggest-
ed. “Will you not be kind enough to
walk with me a little distance, while
we converge?"

“Giladly, mongieur.”

Des Trebes produced a clgarette case,
and together, smoking, the two turned
their backs upon the casino and wan.
dered off along the paths of the ter
raced gardens. Ever descending, they
came at length to the secluded, lttle
lighted and less frequented portions of
the grounds which border the water-
front, and presently sat slde by side
upon a bench, looking out over the
harbor. Then and then only did Des
Trebes approach his subject—some.
thing which he had until now studious:
Iy avolded, distracting the not over
patient Irishman by a falling fire of
banalities.

“I dare say, Colonel O'Rourke,” he

| affalr demanding gecreey and dispateh,
| I have a certain diplomatiec mission to

he admit- |

{ It of carrylng me

Sahara project and whe Iater mar-
ried Lemarcier's widow, Madame la
Princesses de Grandlien?”

O'Rourke took & long breath and
looked his questioner up and down.
“Ye have a very pretty tasle in the
matters of impertinences,” he pald
gravely, "However, let that pass. I'm
the same mnan."

“A thousand pardons., Cautlon In
matters such as this-—" A shrug com-
pleted the thought most eloguently.

“You can give me proofs of your lden-
tity, then?"

“Proofs!"” O'Rourke got to his feet,
“Belleve me, monsleur, ye have all the
proof I'm wililng to give ye, and that's
my last word. If ye find It insufficlent,
why, then—"

“Pardon!”™ Des Trebes interrupted,
rising. "1 am myself more than con-
tent. Bui the Government of France—"

"The Government of France—!"
O'Rourke whistled.

“Is more exacting than [. It knows
a certaln Colonel O'Rourke and him
nlone doen it need.”

“The divvie It does! And what will
it b¢ wanting with me?"

“I enn say at present no more than
that | represent Government in an

discharge, and shall have need, mon-
sleur, of a man strong, bold, venture-
gome, willing to undertake a long and
perhaps perilous journey.” Had Des
Trebes been inspired he could have
formulated no speech better calenlated
to intrigue the Irishman; the merest
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echo of Its Import would have fired
his hearer's fancy. He added: “And |
am authorized to retain for that pur-
pose, should 1 be fortunate enough to
find him unengaged, a certain Colonel
Terence O'Rourke.”
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“Say no more, monsieur, "Tis
enough, ‘Secrecy—dispatch—a itmgl
and perilous journey!' Falth I'm juast |
your man!"

“You have no other business of the |
moment?"

‘“‘None whatever.”

“Then | am indeed forlunate. And
now, I presume, you will no longer
onbjeet to satisfying me as to your iden-
tity.

"Not in the least. Although, to be
candid, monsieur, I'm not In the hab-

Hertillion record
about me. But it ve'll have the good-
nes Lo accompany me to the Orient,
over there, I'll put your mind at ease
Lefore ye can say knife."”

Des Trebes nodded. “I should be
dellghted, but unfortunately" — he
snapped the cage of his wateh—*"1
have an appointment with a confrere,

May we fix a time—Iin bhalf an hour,
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Trouble.
“That man seems to be greatly de-

| pressed about something,

“

suggested abandoning his mother
tongue for excellent English—1 dare
say you are wondering--"

“l am that."

“l1 feared so. But It was essential
that we should speak In privacy.”

“Yea—T"

“Hut before | procesad, may | put you
a question or two bordering, perhaps,

| upon fmpertinence, yel not so con-
celved 7
“What n long-winded beggar!"

O'Rourke commented meuntally,
for that,” suid he alond, “‘tis impos-
slble for me to calenlale the imperti-
nence until ‘tis put to me, Eh?"

“Belleve me, sir, | am anxlous only
to avold Indiseretion, It I8 the ques-
tion of your ldentity alone. 1 desire
|nnh- to be assured that you are the
Colonel O'Bourke | take you to he.”
[ My faith! And who else would |
| be, now "

“There's the bare possibility that
two of the same name might axisy”

“"Ilg 8o bare that 'tis (airly Inde-
pant,” chuckled the Irishman. “But fire

nway."
“] am not mistaken in  assuming
that | address (he Colonel Terence

O'Hourke who was at vue time a party |

| to le petit Lemercic’s mad Empire du

e bl e

Have the Honor to Address Mansieur Le Colonel
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|
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O'Rourke.™

say—when it will be convenlent fo.
you to have me call at the Orient?”

“In half an hour? I'll awalt ye
then, monsleur.”
“Pardon, then, my haste., | am late,

I must he off."

The man's hand touched O'Rourke's
in the most brief of clasps, singularly
firm and cold. The Irishman pondered
the pensation for some moments alter
| Dieg Trebes' hurrylng figure had van
|lalu'd n shadows

“1 don't like 11, he averred; “‘tls
| bad sign—a hand that's naturalls
cold, | never yet touched one like It

that belonged to a man ye could trust.

|1 misdoubt he's sound at the core,
| Des Trebes, But then, what's
the odds? Can | not take care of me:
Iself? And since 'tls the Government
lof France I'm treating with, and him-
self only the mediuvm—that puts alto
gether a diferent complexion on the
matter.”

He spent the eusulng halt-hour lo)
tering io the more populous portion
of the grounds, smoking as he stroll
ed, his eves keern to scrutinize each
woman who came his way. But he dis
covered none resembling ber whom he
had seen in the Casino,

(TO BE CONTINUVED,)

|
|
|
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end.

“Yes. He must llve in some town
whose baseball team Is at the tnil-

.

Safer Plan,

“I let my house furnlshed, and
they've had measles there. Of course,
we've had the place disinfected, so I
tuppose it's quite safe. What do you
Ihink?"

“I fancy it would be all right, dear;
dut 1 thigk perhaps it would be safer

! lo lend it to a friend first,"—Punch.

Calculation.

"Golng to mauke gurden?”

“l dunno,” replied the man who al-
ways looks dlscouraged. “I'm busy
now Aguring up how many tons of let-
tuce I'll Lave to raise to pay for thae
gpade and the rake and the rest of
the ocutfit,”

On, Learned Judge.

A Callfornia judge decided that
there s no judicial authority to keep
% man from making love to his wife,
although it could stop his beating her.
The remarkable cause of this remark-
able decision was that a woman in
Los Angeles had applied for an injune-
tion to restrain her husband from io-
sisting on being attentive to her. This
judge was not a Solomon, but he real-
Ized that only a Solomon could ba
trusted to rule upon the whims sand
Inconsistencies of womankind.

KNOWS NOW -
Doctor Was Fooled by His Own Case
For a Time.

I's easy to understand how ordl
nary people get fooled by coffa¢ when
doctors themnelvea sometimes forgat
the facls,

A physician speaks of his own expe
rience:

“I bad used coffee for years and really
did not exactly belleve it wa» injuring
me although & had palpitation of the
heart every duy. (Tea confains caf-
feine—the same drug found in coffea—
and Is just as barmful as coNee.)

“Finally one day a severs and al-
most fatal athack of heart trouble
[rightened me nnd 1 gave up both tea
and coffee, using Postum instead, and
since that time 1 have had absolutely
no heart palpltatlon except on one or
two occasions vhen I trled a small
‘quantity of coffen,which cansed severas
irritation and preved to me I wust let
it alone,

“When we began using Postum it
seemed wealk—thst was because we
did not make It according to directions
—but now we put a little bit of but-
ter In the pot when boiling and allow
the Postum to boll full 15 minutea
which glves It the proper rlch flavor
and the deep brown color

“I have advised a great many of
my friends and patients to leave off
coffee and drink Postum, in fact | daily
Eive lhis advice.” Name given by
Postum Co., Butile Creek, Mich.

Many thousands of physiclans nse
Postum In place of tea and coffes in
their own homes and prescribe It to
patlents,

“There's a reason,” and It {s explain.
ed In the little book, “The Road
Wellville,” in pkes.

Ever read the above letier?
one appenrs from time to ilme.
nre geoualae,
interent.

to

A new
They
true, sad full of bumas




