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SB8YNOPSIS,

The wtory opens at Monta Carle with
Col Terence O'Hourke, a milliary free
lance and something of o gamblor, In hix
hotel. Leaning on the balcony he seos A
boautiful girl who suddenly entern  the
elovator and passos from sight. At the
gaming table O'Hourke mollites two men
watehing him One Is the Hon Bertie
Glynne.while hin companion Is Viecount
Des Trebes, a duelist, The viscount tells
him the French government hiax directed
hilm to O'Rourke as A man who would
undertake n secret misslon. At his apart
ment, O'Rowr s, who hnd agresd to un
4 dertake the misslon, finds » mysferious
lotter, The vipcount mrrives, hands @
sealed package to O'NMourke, who In not
to open It uptll on the ocean, A palr of
dainty alippers are seen protruding from
under A doorway curtiln, The Irlshiman
Ands the owner of the mysterious feet Lo
be hin wite, Bealrix, from whom he had
o FUR AWAY a your previous, They narg
mom.-lln‘. umt opening the letter he Ninde
that a Mangoon law firm offers him
100000 pounds for n Jewel known as the
Pool of Flame and loft to him by & dy-
Ing friend. but now In keeplog of
named Chambret In Algerin,

CHAPTER IV.—(Contirfued.)

“That the man will never consent
to weapons worthy the name. He
values his preclous hide too highly,
and he's not golng to put himself in
the way of being Injured when he has
she Poolof Flame to steal. He ensy
on that score, darling—and have faith
In me n litele. 1'1 not let him harm
me by so much as a scratch.”

“Ah, but how can 1 |ell? . . .
Dearest, my dearest, why not give It
up—not the duel nlone, but all thix )ife
of roaming and adventure that keeps
us apart? Am I not worth a lttlg
sacrifice? [Is my love not recom-
pense enough for the loss of your ab-
#olute Independence? Listen, dear, |
have thought of something; | will
make you Independent, | will settle
upon you all that | possess. I—"
~ “Falth, and | know ye don't for an
instant think I'd dream of accepting
that!"

“But glve it up, What 18 the world's
esleem when you have me to love and
honor you? . . . Come to me, Ter-
ence. 1 need you—I need you desper
ately. 1| need the protectlon of your
arm as well as your name. | need my
husband!™

“1 will,” he sald gently; “sweetheart,
1 promlse ye | will—in ninety days.
Glve me thal respite, give me that
time In which to muke or break my
fortunes. Glve me a chance to take
the Pool of Flame to Rangoon-—nny,
meet me there In ninety days. 1 will
come (o you as one who has the rvight
to claim his wile; but If 1 bhave lost,
atlll will I come to you, a broken man
but your [falthful lover—come to you
to be healed and comforted. %
Dear heart of me, glve me this Iast
chance!”

With an eldritch  shriek and a
mighty rushing wind the storm broke
over the malnland and a roaring rain
came down. -

Impulsively the Irlshman turned off
the lghis, and, lifting his wife ln his
arms bore her to an armchair by the
window,

The storm waned In fury, passed,
died In dull distant mutterings. 8tlll
she rested In his embrace, her flushed
fuce, wat with tears, pillowed to his
cheak, her mouth seeking his,

Vague murmurings sounded In the
{ltillnen, wlghe, . ., |

one

" CHAPTER V.

I oV
' At five {n the morning a heavy mo-
tor car of the most advanced type
wlole In sinlster sllence out of lhe
courtyard of the Hotel 4'Orlent, at the
same gedate pace and with the same
surreptitious alr skulked through the
town, and fApally swung eastwards
upon the Route de la Corniche, sud.
deunly discarding all pretense of docll
ity nnd swooplng onward with a windy
soar, ita powerful motor purring lke
some glgantle tigereat

It carrled four; at the wheel a gog-
gled and ennuvied operator Iln shape

lese and hideous garments; In the
tonnean fts owner, a middleaged
Frevch manufacturer with pouched

eyes, o lver, Iank jaws clean-scraped,
and ap expression of high-minded de
votlon to duty; Captain von Elpem In
uniform; and Colonel O'Rourke

At the end of an hour's run, dis
turbed by one or two absurdly grave
conferences between the seconds, in
approprinte monotones, the mechani
olan put on the brakes and slowed
down the car, then deftly swung It
futo & narrow lane, a leafy tunnel
through which it crawled for a min-
ute or two ere debouching Into a
broad and sunlit meadow, walled in by
woodland, conspleuously secluded.

To one side and at a lUttle distance
a second motorcar slood at rest; its
operster had removed the hood and
was tnkering with the wotor In a
most matterof-fact manper. Ip the
body of muchine Monsieur Je Vi
comte des Trebes, ostentatiously una-
ware of the advent of the second
party, sat twisting rapler-points to bis
doghdﬂ and concentratiug his
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¥ - IL» gaze on Mn]ﬁy, O'Rourke observed

with mallclons delight the nose of the
duelist, much Inflamed.

Advancing from his antagonist's po-
sitlon three preternoturally serlous
goentlemen of Franee In  black frock
conts and stralght-brimmed silk hats
waded ankle deep In dripping grass Lo
meel O'Rourke’s representatives

The two partles maet, anluted one an-
other with lmmense reserve, and re-
tired to n wsuitable distance to con-
fer; something which they did word:
Iy, with enthusiasm and many ple-
turesque gestures, At first strangely
amicable, the proceedings soon struck
a snng. A sevlous difference of opin-
lon arose, O'Rourke divined that the
conforence had gone into executive
sension upon the question of weapons
He treated himsell to a secret grin,
having antlelpated this trouble,

The cholece of weapons beipg his,
ns the challenged, he had modes(ly sé
lected revolvers and had brought with
him a brace of Webleys, burly pleces
of pocket ordnance with short barrels
and cylinders chambered to hold balf
i dozen .45 cartridges, They were not
pretty, for they had seen service In
thelr owner's hunda for a number of
years, but they were undoniably bullt
for business. And at sight of them
the friends of the vicomle recolled In
horror.

Eventunally a compromise was ar
rived at. Monsleur Jullllard stepped
back, saluted, and with Von Einem re
turned to his principal, his face n
mask of disappolntment. As for him-
self, he told ORourke, he was deso-
lated, but the seconds of Monsieur des
Trebes had positively refused to con-
sont to turning a meeting of honor
Into a massacre. They propoged to
substitute regulation French dueling
pistols aa  sanctloned by the Code,
Such as that which Monsieur le Col:
onel O'Rourke might observe in Mon.
sleur Jullllard's hand.

O'Rourke blinked and sniffed at It
"Sure,'” he contended, " 'tIs a magnl{y-
ing glass 1 need to make it visible to
me undrossed eye. What the divvle
does It carry—a dried pea? What
d'they think we're here for, if pot to
slay one another with due ceremony?
Ask them (hat. Am ! to salve the
vicomte's wounded honor by smiting
him with a spitball? [ grant ye, 'tis
magnificent, but "tis not a plstol”

Grumbling, he allowed himself to
be plprmmdl-d. As he had foreseen and
prophesled, so had It come to pnss,
Yet he had to grumble, partly because
he was (he O'Rlourke, partly for ef-
fect,

None the less, he consented, and in
the highest spirita left the car and
plowed through the lush wet grass
to the spot selected for the encounter,
In the shadow of the trees near the
ecastorn border of the meadow, Here,
the seconds baving tossed for sidea,
he took a stand at one end of a sixty-
foot streteh and, still Indecoronsly
amused, recelved a loaded pistol from
Von Elnem,

Deg Trebes confronted him, white
with rage, regretting already
(O'Rourke made no doubt) that be had
not pecopted the Webleys, The Iriah-
man's open contempt maddoned the
man,

The seconds retired to a perfectly
safe distance, Von Elpem holding the
wateh, one of Des Trebes' seconds a
handkerchief, The chauffours threw
nway thelr cigarettes and sat up, for
the first time roused out of thelr pro-
fesslonal alr of blase Indifference.

“One," erled the German clearly.

Des Trebes ralged his arm and ley-
eled his plstol at O'Rourke's head. A
faint flush colored his face, but his
oye was cold and hard behind the
slght and the hand that held the
wenpon was as siendy as Il supported
by an invisible rest

“Two,"” sald Von Elnem,

O'Rourke measured the distance
with his eye and ralsed his arm from
the elbow only, holding the plstol with
n loose grip.

“Three,” sald Von Einem.

The handkerchlef fell

The Irlshman fired without moving.
Des Trebes' weapon was discharged
almost simultmneously, but with a ru-
fned alm; s bullet went nowhere in
partieular. The Frenchman dropped
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the wenpon and, winclng, examined so-
Heltously n  knuckle from which
O'Rourke's shot bad struck a tiny par
ticle of ekin, His seconds rushed to
him with erles, preceded by the sur.
geon with bandages. O'Rourke grace
fully surrendered his artillery to Juil
lard, laughed at the vicomte wxgain,
and strolled back to the motoroar,
Julllard und Von Elnem presently
jolned him, the former Insistently anx-
jous to bave O'Rourke descend and
clusp the biand of fraternal fricndship
with the vicomte, But the Irishman
refused.
“Faith, no!" he laughed. “Niver!
i'm too timorous & man to dare it.
Sure and hasn't he hugged both his
geconds and the sirgeon, too, already?

For me own part I've no mind to be
kissed. Let's hurry away before he
celebrates further by imprinting &
chaste salute upon the cheek of our
chauffour, Besldes, I've a train
to catch."

CHAPTER VI,

Events marched to schedule: what
O'Rourke planned came sgerenely (o
puss. e experlenced n dny as re
plete with emotions as the night that
preceded It and more marked by ae
tivity. Nothing hindering, he left the
battle-senrred Viecomte des Trebes
upon the field of honor at half-past
slx; at seven forty-five he seftled him-
self In n conch of the Cote d'Azur
Rupide, en route for Marsellles—a
happy man, for he wns alone. .
At a quarter to one In the afternoon
of the same day he boarded the litle
steamer Tabarka of the Medlter
ranean ferry service; and half an hour
later stood by the afterrall of Its
promenade deck, watching the dis-
tances wilden between bim and all that
he held beloved.

“In ninety days. dear boy,” she had

sald, “Ah, Terence. Terence,
if you should fall me Sl
"I shall not fall Rangoon

in ninety days.
there.

As If to feed the hunger of his
heurt he stralned his viglon to see
the last of the Iand that held her.
At length It disappenred, nnd then for
the firat time he consclously moved—
drew a hand across his eyes, sighed
and turned away.

Pleking his way through the cos-
mopollitan throng of puassengers, he
went below, found hls statercom, and
subslded Into the berth for a sorely-
needed nap; Instead of Indu'ging In
which, however, he lay staring wide-
eyed at his problem. e had much to
accomplish, much 16 guard against.
Des Trebes bulked large In the back
ground of perlls he must anticipate;
O'Rourke was by no means disposed
to flatté@r himself that he had seotched
the schemes of the vicomte.

He made his second public appears
ance on the Tabarka al the hour of
sunset; and in the act of making It,
turned a corner and ran plump Ioto
the arms of a young pergon In tweeds
und a steamer cap—a stoutish young

Dear heart, I will be
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Englishman with a vivid complexion
and a bulldog plpe, nervousness tem:
peripg his natlve bhomebrewed Inso-
lence, the blank vaculty of his eyes
bhopelessly betraying the caliber of his
intellect,

A sudden gust of anger swept
O'Rourke off his fgurative feet. He
stopped short, blocking the gangway
and the young man's progress. 8o this
was what had been set Lo spy upon
himl

Iy, fixing the Honorable

with an Interrogative eye that served
to teepen his embarrassment and con
aternation. *1 trust | didn't hurt ye,
Mr. Glynn.*

“Oh, no—not at all,” stammered the
Englishman, “Not in the least. No*
He looked right and left of

O'Rourke for a way round him, lound
himself with no cholce but to retreat,
and lost his presence of mind com-
pletely. “I—1 say,"” he contlnpued des-
perntely, “1 say, have you a match?”

“Poaslbly,"” caonceded O'Rourke.
“But I've yet to meet him. Of this
ye may feel sure, however: If | have,
‘t1s nelther yoursell nor Des Trabes.
Now run along and figure It out for
yourseif—what I'm meaning. Good-
night.”

He brushed past the man, leaving
him astare In sudden pallor, and went
his way, more than a litile disgusted
with himsell for his lack of discre-
tlon, As matters turned out, however,
he had little to reproach himself with;
for his outbreak served to keep young
Glynn at a respectful  distance
throughout the remainder of the voy-
uge, They met but once more, and
on that occasiog the Englishman be-
haved himself admirably according to
the tenets of his easte—met O'Rourke’s
challenging gaze without a Alcker of
re ognition, looked him up and down
enlmly with the deadly ennufed &alr
pecullar to the underdone Britlsh
vouth of family and soclal position,
and wandered calmly away.

O'Rourke watched him out of sight,
a smile of appreclation curving his
lHps and tempering the perturbed and
dangerous light In his eyes. “There's
atuft In the lad, alter all,” he con:

stricken Inquiry which strove valnly
to seem Insouciant, met the level
atare of the adventurer and nollced
the tense lines of his lps.

“I—1 say,” he floundered, “what's
the matter with you, 'nyway? Can't
you leave me a—lone™

“I've been thinking,” sald O'Rourke
erlsply, disregarding the other's re-
mark entirely, “that it might be of In-
terest to ve to save ye n bit of bother-
atlon to know that I'm golng up to
Digkra by tonight's train. It leaves In
ten minutes, go 1'll have to forego the
pleasure of your soclety on the trip,”

pulled together the elements of his
munhood. He managed to Infuse bhlank
Ingolence Into his stare, and sald
"Ow?" with that singularly maddening
inflection of which the Englishman
alone |s master; as who should say:
"Why the dooce d'you annoy me with
your bally plans?

“Don’'t belleve 1 know you, do 17
he drawled.

“l don't believe ye do, me lad.”

“Can't say | wish to wvery badly,
either."

“I1 believe that,” O'Rourke chuckled
grimly.

The meaning In his tone gent the
blood Into the young man's face, a
flery flood of reseniment,

“Oh, I'm not afrald of you, y'know,”
he gaid, bristllng. “Of course you're
not golng to Biskra, or you wouldn't
fell me go. But if yon do, I shall make
It my business to find out and follow
by the next train—bringing Des
Trebes with me.”

“Oh, will ye s0? Ye mean to warn
me he's In Algeria, too?"

ceded without a grudge, “If he can “His boat's due now: I'm expecting
carry a situation off like that. I'm | him &t any moment, If you wish to
doubting not at all that something | know.” O'Rourke’s smiling contempt

might be whipped out of him, If he
weren't what he's made himsaelf—a
sluve to whisky.”

For all of which appreciation, how-
ever, ha soon wearied of Mr., Glynn.
During the first day ashore it was not

80 bad; there was something amusing |

in belng so openly dogged by a well-
set-up young Hnglishman who bhad
quite ceased to dlsgulse his interest.
But after that his shadowy survelllance
proved somewhat digiracting to a man
busy with fmportant affairs. And to-
ward evening of the second day
O'Rourke lost patience.

All day long In the sun, without
resplte he had knocked about from pil-
lnr to post of Alglers, seeking news of
Chambret; and not until the eleventh
hour had he secured the information

e needed. Then, bhurrying back to
his hotel, he made arrangementa to
have his lugeage cared for during an
absence of Indeterminate duration,
hastlly crammed a few Indispensables
into a kit box, and having dispatched
that to the rallway terminal, sought
the restaurant for an early meal,

In the act of consuming his soup he
beeame aware that the Hoporable
Bertle, in o dinner coat and a state of
Ndgets, had wandered down the outer

corridor, passed at the restaurant door

and espled his gquarry, The fact that
O'Rourke was dinlng with one eye
on the clock and In a dust-prool, dust-
colored sult of drlll, was enough to
disturb serlously the polse of the Eng-
Hshman.

Exasperation stirred

In O'Rourke.

He eyed the young man rather morose-
Iy throughout the balance of his meal,

s
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80 This Was What Had Been Set to Spy Upon Him.

a purpose forming in his mind aund
nttaining the stature of a definite plan
of action without opposition from the
dictates of prudence. And at length
swallowlug his coffee and feelng uls
servitor, he rose, c¢rosged the room
with a firm tread, and came to a full

“Good evening to ye”" he sald cold- | gera of ono hand

gtop at the Honorabie Mr. Glynn's ta.
ble

Momentarily he held hils tongue.

sturlog down at the young man while |

L drumining on the marble with the fin
Then Glyno, glave-

Mr. Giyoo |ing up In s state of somewhat panfe |

wag angering the young man and ren-
derlng him reckless, “You'll be glad
to know yon've made a dem’ ass of
yourself—if you really are going to
Biskra."

“Praise from SIir Hubert—"

“Oh, don't you think | mind glving
you a twelve-hour start; you won't
galn anything by {t. Y'see 1 koow
where you're golng, and 1 know IU's
not there. If you'll take a fool's ad
vice, you'll turn back now. You'll
come back empty-handed anyway, |
don't mind telling you that we mean
to have that ruby, Des Trebes and |,
and we know where it {s. You're only
taking needless trouble by Interfer
ing."

Truth was speaking from the bottom
of the absinthe tumbler. O'Rourke’s
brows went up and he whistled nolse

lesgly, for he reallzed that at least
Glynn belleved what he was admit:
ting. "So that's the way of 1t, eh?

I admire your candor, me boy; but be
careful and not 'go too far with {t
"Twill likely prove disastrous to ye,
I'm fearing. But tit-for-tat;
ya've made me a handsome present
according to your lights, of what ve
mosdt aptly term a fool’'s advice, and
‘tla meszelf wha'll not be outdone at
that game. For yourself, then, take
warning from the experience of one
who's seen a bit more of this side of
the earth than most men have, and
—don't let Des Trebes know ye've
talked so freely. He's o bad-tempered
sort and But I'm obllged to
ve and [ bld ye a good evening.”

CHAPTER VII.

South of Biskra there I8 alwayvs
trouble to be had for the seeking;
south of Briska there Is never peace.
A guerllla warfare Is waged peren:

the advance agenis of civilizalion, as
personified by the reckless French
Condemned Corpe and the Forelgn Le-
glon on the other. Year after vear
military expeditions set out from the
oasis of Biskra to penetrate the wil
derness, efther by caravan route to
Timbuctoo or nlong the proposed
route of the TransSaharan Rallway

to Lake Tchad: and thelr lines of
march are traced In red upon the
land.

Toward this debatable land O'Rourke
set his face with a will, gladly: for
he loved It. Heée had fourght over it
of old; In his memory 1ts sands were
sanctified with the blood of comrades,
men by whose slde he had been proud
to fight, men of his own stamp whose
friendship bhe had been proud to own.

Mentally serene, if physically the re
verse of comforiable, O'Rourke dozed
through the iIntermipable twelve
hours of the journey to ElGuerrah:
arriving at which place after eight the
following morning, he transferred him-
sell and his handbags (for now he
was traveling light) to the connecting
traln on the Biskra branch. The lat-
ter, scheduled to reach the onsls at
four-thirty in the alternoon, loafed cas.
ually up the line, arviving at the term-
Inus after dark.

The Irishman, thoroughly [fagged
but complacent in the knowledge that
he had left both vicomte and honor-
able a day behind him, kept himself
from bed by maln will.power for half
the night, while he made the rounds
of cafes and dance halls, In gearch of
a trustiworthy and competent guide
no easy thing to find

The French force by then was three
days out from the oasls, and no doubt
since It was technically o “fiylng col
umn,” caleulated to move briskly from
point to point In Imitation of Touar
| ogg tactics, hourly putting n greater
disiapce between Itsell and Its start
ing polut. Moreover, the pursull con
.l\'lliillltt"ll by the adventurer was one
attented by no inconslderable perils
fy dint of Indomitable persistence,
unfiugging pood-nature and such in
fluence ns he could bring personally
10 bear upon the authorities, O'Rous ke
got what he deslred—a compotent
gulde and (wo raclng camels, o me
| hera, with a pack animal that would
serve thelr purpose,

('O BE CONTINUEDY)

Glynn got a grip on himself and}

| best soap made.”

TALLER BTILL.

Wiunle—My sister has a beau siz
feet tall.

Willie—My slster has beaux withe
out end.

CUTICURA OINTMENT HEALED
BAD SORE ON LIMB

—

“Some time ago 1 wans coming up
some steps when the board crushed
under me like an egg shell, and my
right lmb went through to the knee,
and scraped the flesh off the bone
Just Inside and below the knee. 1
neglected it for a day or two, then It
began to hurt ma pretty badly. I put
balsam fir on to draw out the polson,
but when I had used It a week, it hurt
60 badly that I changed to - olnt-
ment, That made It smart and burn
80 badly that I couldn’'t use it any
more, and that was the fourth week
after I was hurt.

“Then I began to use Cuticura Olat-
ment for the sore. It stopped hurting
immediately and began healing right
away. It was a bad-looking sore be-
fore Cutlcura Olntment healed it, and
I suffered so I couldn't sleep from two
days after I fell until T began using
Cuticura Olntment.

“Cuticura Boap 1s the best soap 1
ever saw. I have used all kinds of
soap for washing my face, and always
it would leave my face smarting. 1
bad to keep a lotlon to stop the smart,
no matter how expensive a soap I
used. I find at last In Cutlcurn Soap
a soap that will clean my face and
leave no smarting, and I do not have
to use any lotion or anything else to
eass It. I believe Cutlcura Soap Is tha
(Slgned) Mrs. M.
E. Fairchild, 8056 Lafayette 8t.,, Wich.
ita, Ken, May B8, 1011. Although
Cuticura Seap and Ointment are sold
by druggists and denlers everywhers,
8 sanple of each, with 32-page book,
will be malled free on application to
“Cutleura,” Dept. L, Boston.

Babies at Half Price.

Little Bessie and her mamma were
dolng the sights of the town. Soon
they came to a show where a ticket
announced "Children half price.”

“Oh, do let us go In, mammy,"” sald
the little one, “and buy a baby, now
they're 8o cheap!"”

Garfleld Tea helps humanity the world
over, Taken for lver and kldney
troubles, billlousness and constipation

What 18 really best for us lles al

l
l

ways within our reach, though often
overlooked.—Longfellow.

The meanest trick a bachelor can
play on a leap wear girl s to promise

nially between the lords of the desert, | 10 be a brother to her.
the Touaregg on the one hand, and| =

WIFE'S HEALTH
RESTORED

Husband Declared Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound Would Re-
store Her Health,

And It Did.

Ashland, Ky. — ““Four years ago 1
seemed to have everything the matter
. with me. 1 had fe.
maleand kidney trou-
] ble and was so bad off
I could hardly rest
day or night. I doc-
tored with all the
best doctors in town
and took many kinds
of medicine but noth-
ing did any good un-
Wi .. til I tried your won-
)/ /] derful remedy, Lydia

E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound. My husband said s
would restore my health and it has." —
Mra. MAYy WyATT, Ashland, Ky.

There are probably hundreds of thou-
pands of women in the United States
who have been benefitted by this famous
old remedy, which was produced from
roots and herbs over thirty years ago by
a woman to relieve woman's suffering.

Read What Another Woman sa ¥Si

Camden, N, J.—*I had female trou-
ble and a serious displadement and was
tired and discouraged and unabletodo my
work, My doctors told me I never could
be cured without an operation, but
thanks to Lydia E.Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound I am eured of that affliction
und have recommended it to more than
one of my friends with the best results, *'
~Mrs, ELLA JoHNSTON, 324 Vine St
If you want special advles write to
Lydia E. Pinkham Medlcine Co. (confl
dential) Lyunn, Mass, Your letter will
be opened, read and answered by a
woman and held 1o strict confidencos




