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The mtory opensn at Monte Carlae with
Cnl. Tarence O Rourks, o military fres
lance and somothing of & gambler, In his
hotel. Leaning on the baloony e wees a
beautiful glrl who suddenly entery  the
tlavator and poakses from sight AL the

gaming table O'Huourke notioes two men
watching him One I8 the Hon Hartie
Bivnn, while his compinion s Viscount
wn Trebon, & duetist, The viscount tella
iim the French government has directed
him to O'Rourke ns o man who would
undertake a soorsl misainn At hin apart
mant, O'Rourke, who had agresd to un
dortake the milasion, Ands a4 mysterious
Iettar. The viscount arrives, hands o
poalad pockage to O'Rourke, who is not
to open It until on the otean. A palr of
dninty slippers are seen protruding from,
under a tr porway curtain. The Irishmnn
nds the owner of the mysterious fest to

his wife, Beatrix, from whom he hiad

run AWAY R yoar prnvi--uu Thay are
reconclled, un(rupc ming the letter he Ands
that & Rangoon law firm offers him

00,000 puundu for u jowel known as the
ool of Flame and left to him by a dy-

ng friend, but now In keoping of ons
namad Chambret In Algeria.  O'Rourks
worsts tha nobleman In & dusl. The wife

bids O'Iourke farewell and ha promises
to soon return with the reward. Heo dis.
sovers hoth Glynn and the visgount on
board the ship. As he fnds Chambret
there 18 an nttack by bandite and his
rend dies telling O'Rourke that he has
oft the FPuol of Flams with the governor

eneral. who nat sight of a signet ring
'U.n the colonel will dellver over the
awel.

CHAPTER IX.—(Continued.)

“Quite right,* echoed O'Rourke with
assumed (ndignation. “Be gulet, Ber-
tle. Children should be seen and not
heard. Mind your uncle,” And, "Oho!"
he commented to himegolf. “And they
&new [ didn't have the Pool of Flume!
Lot me thionk. Oh, falth, ‘tis
just blufling they are!"

“You say,” the viscomte continued
glowly and evenly, “you've destroyed
the letter”

O'Rourke took up plpe and tobacco
“1 told ye,” he replled, filllng the
bewl, “that the letter was non-exist
ent. Now, me man,” he continued, with
an imperceptible change of tone, “drop
the bluff. Turn that pistol away from,
me. Well I know that yo wan't suoot,
for It ye did ye would put beyond
your reach forever the informition
that would win ye the reward—al
ways providing ye had got possession
of the ruby, be hook or erook, "Twould
be crooks, I'm thinking.!

He it n match and applied the
flame to the tobacco. "There's me last
word on the subject,” he added in-
diatinetly, pufing and eyeing the palr
through the cloud of smoke

The revolver waved In the vicomte's
band; he was lvid with passion and
disappointed, yet amenable to rea-
son. Glynn bent and whispered brief-
iy in his ear, nnd the Frenchman, nod-
ding acquiescence, luld nside his
weapon. The Honorable Bertle con.
tinued to advise with him In whispers
until O'Rourke, though quite at loss to
understand this phase of the affalr,
saw that their altentlon wns momen-
tarlly diverted and, with a swilt move-
ment, leaned over, snatched up the re-
volver and, with a fiirt of his hand,
flung it out of tha wlndow

| Qlynn etarted back with an oath,
his hand golng toward his pocket; but
O'Rourke promptly closed with him, A
breath luter a second pisto]l was eject-
#d from the carriage and the English-
man was sprawling over the knees of

fthe vicomte.

| They disengnged themselves and,

mad with rage, started up to fall upon
iand exterminate the wanderer. |

think It must have been the very
Ampertinence of his attitude that
made them pause In doubt, for

'he had resnmed his seat as calmly as

Abough nothing at all had bhappen-
o«d and was pulling soberly st
‘his pipe. As they hesitated he re-

moved the latter from his Hps and
gostured alrlly with the stem, "SIt
yo down,” he invited them, “and take
it enny, me denr friends. The mlachiel's
done, and ni‘m'th that ye can do will
rapaler It. Faith, 1 sald I'd not strike

back unless ye crowded me. 1 re
member me words to the letter
Your guns made a crowd out of this

bhappy reunlon
with them;

I've merely dispensed
I cull yo both to witness
that yo have nelther of ye suffered,
Bure, I'm as penceable as any lumb.
Bit down, sit yo down and take it ke
Hitle men, The gltuntion's unchunged,
save that I've put temptation out of
your reach.”

And as they wavered, plalnly of
two minds, O'Rourke clinchod the wr
gumont of his attitude. "l beg to eall
your attention,” he remarked, “to the
fact that ye bave left we own brace
ol revolvers here at me feat, when yve
80 joyously turned me bag Inslde out
I'm not touching them, mind ye, but
mind ye further: I'll brook no non-
eseune. If yo muke n move as {f to at-
tack me, I'l . . . There! That's
much better. Wise lads, ye ure, both
of ye: gruceful In deleal, Lot me see:
Wae've o long ride together, though
yo did come uninvited I trust ye
will belp me begulle the fedium with
woclety chatter, me friend” with a
twinkle at the dlscomfited vicowmte.
“I'm in danger of forgetung me wan-

swould be
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nern. Pardon me, [ pray, but-— but I
trust your nose Is convalescing?"

In high feather with himself,
O'RHourke entertained hils companions
with a runnipg fire of pleasantries for
the balance of the darkened hours
And be touched both more than once
with the rapler-polnt of his wit and
frony, and had the pleasure of seeing
both sguirm In impotent rage. They
cut wretched figures, two agalnst one,
yet Iallures, while he taunted them In
one breath, with the next declared
himsell thelr captive. Toward the end
the reserve which the vicomte lm
posed upon the Honorable Bertle was
worn down: the Englishman turned
with raw nerves upon his tormentor
“You damned asa!" he stammered,
all but incoherent “You sit there
and—and gloat, damn you! When all
the time we've got the upper hand!"

“Be qulet!” Interposed the vicomte.

"1 won't!" raged the honorable. "He
thinks himself so infernally clever!
What 'dyou say, you Irish braggart, if
1 told you you'd never see the Pool
of Flame agaln?”

“I'd say,” returned O'Rourke, “that
you were elther lylng or a fool. In
either cnse a fool, If, as ye geem to
be trying to make me bellove—which
I don't for one Instant —ye have suc
coeeded In stealing the Pool of Flame,
I'll hunt the pair of ye to the ends of
the earth, If need boe ™

He eyed them reflectively durlng a
moment or two made Interesting by
Glynn's desperate attempts to blurt
out Indiscretfons againgt the prohibl-
tlon of the vicomte: something which
the older man enforced crudely by
clapping hls hand across the English-
man's mouth, as well as by whisper-
Ing savagely In his ear,

"But there'll be no need,” continued
the Irlshman, when Glynn was calm.
“Let's ‘conslder the matter dispassion-
ately, presupposing that ye have the
stone. Well, what then? Ye dare not
attempt to sell it—'twould result In
Instant detection. It would not pay
ye to have it seeretly cut up into
smaller stones—the loss In  value
stupendous, the whole not
worth your while, as 1 say. Ye can-
not take the Pool of Flame (don't get
excited: T'm mnot golog to tell ye
where) to clalm the reward, for ye
don’t know where to go. 'Tis a white
elephant it would be on your hands."
"It does

not seem (o Etrlke mon-
gleur thnt there are other wavs of
finding ont who offers the reward,”

the vicomte suggested lcily.

“1 can egee ye wandering around ask-
ing somebody please to relleve ye of
the Pool of Flame and pay ye a com-

mission. | wonder how long ye think
ye'd Ipst. But ‘tls no use trylpng to
hoodwink me: [ don't, belleve one

word ye say. I'll walt untll T find out
ltm truth before 1 bother meself with
yo.'

Thelr pnrsiatnnce in hinting that
they had galped possession of the
ruby perplexed and discomfited him.
He did not belleve It; ‘twas incon-
celvable: yet—he had known stranger
things to happen. Stlll, without a
¢lue, to have stumbled upon the se-
oret, to have made off with it from
under the very nose of the Governor-
General—! No; It was nol reason-
able to ask him to belleve all that.

Neverthaless, when he arrived at
Alglers, his anxlety had grown so
overpowering that he called a eab and

desired to be conveyed post-haste to
the Palace de la Government

CHAPTER X.

It was high noon when O'Rourke
drove up before the Paluce of the
Governor-General. Weary, dusty and
travel-gtnined ns he was, he hesliated
no Instant about sending in his name
mond requesting an interview with the
represcentative of France's soverelgn
]I\'“’l'r

Digappointment awalted him at the
very outset; disappointment In the
shape of word that his excellency was
away. But the name of O'Rourke was
ong well and favorably known In the
provinee, and secured him an invita
tion to ascend to the Govarnor's office
und etate his business-—-If he cared
e do so—to the gubernatorial secre-
tary

Upon conslderation he aceopted, and
n little later was sented in m broad,
low, room In the old Moorish
the uffable secrotary-— o
soung, lvely and engaging French
man—goli¢ltously sounding hlm as to
hilg errand

l'l!l!l

palpce,

It wad obviously the office of a man
of groat nffalrs, progsenting an eminent
Iy business-like look for all its Orl
ontnl setting To one glde, set In the
solld masonry of the wall, was n mas
sive safe with doors sjur, exposing o
oavity well stocked with documents
It occurred to the adventurer that
sich & safe might easily have been

the place of securlty selected by the
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P O P i P i

Governor-General for anything he held
In truset. He bullt upon it a theory
whilst he listened-—nor lost a point
and replied to the secratary

The lattgr regretted excessively
that his excellency was nbsent: his
excelleney would undoubtedly be dego-
Inted when he returned and found he
missed Colonel O'Rourke,

“e'll be back soon, monsleur?

“Alas, no!” with a shrug. “"He is
en route for Parls—possibly arrived
by this moment—on matters of stale.”

"And he left?”

“Several days slnce, monsienr”

"You know nothing of this package.
Indorsed with the name of Monsleur
Chambret ?*

To the contrary:

Ba
sdie

the secretary knew
It very well. He could place his haond
upon It at any moment—monslenr
would appreclate that he durst not
surrender it without the Governor's
authority.

O'Rourke drew a long &igh of rellef
and was abruptly consclous of fatigue
and a desire 1o get away and rest

“I'm obliged to ye." he sald slowly,

rising. “I'll have to walt until the

Governor returns, | presume,

By the way, are ye be any chance ac:

qualnted with Vicomte

des Trebes?"
But certainly;:

Mongleur le

the vicomte was a
great friend of his excellency's. He
had dined with his excellency some- |
thing over a week since, just prior to
the Iatter's departure

“And I take It ye have geen nothing |
aof the gentleman slnees?

“On the contrary, mondieur: the \l
comte called here Imt two days ago'
It appeured that he had desired some
trifling luformation, with which the
secretary had obliged him,

“Ye dido't bappen to
alone in this room?"

The secretery, platnly mueh per-
plexed by this odd catechism, ad-
mitted that such had been the case;
the pursult of the desired data had
necessitated his absence from the Gov-
ernor's room for a matter of some ten
minutes.

“But ye sgay yeo can put your hand
on this package?"

"But certainly, monsieur.”

“"Would ye mind making
safe, "Twould save me a
walting, perhaps—*

With alacrity and a smile that de-
precated hls visltor's anxiety over so
trifling a matter, the secretary rose,
went to the safe and confidently
enough thrust a hund into one of the
plgeon-holes. The hand eame forth
empty,. A frown of bewilderment
clouded the secretary’s face, “1i must
be here,” he announced with convie-

leave him

Bure
deal

"tis
of

tlon. “It was In plaln sight and Ia-
belled with the name of Monsieur
Chambret S He turned. "It

Monsleur le Colonel will but return in
half an hour, | undertake then to
show hlm the packetl itself. 1 shall by
then have found It—but assurediy!'”

“Ye are very courtaous, monsieur.
I will reiurn.”

This he did—in twe hours. The
packet had not been found: the sec- |
retary, In a flutter of nerves, confessed
that through some culpable negligence

It must huve been misplaced. An ex-
tended search was even then In
progress. It would surely come to
light before evening

“Thank ye; I shan't be back.,” re
turned O'Rourke grimly; snd went
away, downeast for the first time

fince the Inception of the adventure.
“Falth! and to think I would not be-
Heve the truth when they slapped me
face with 1t! And all the time, belike,
‘twas In the vicomte's own pocket!

M But he had ne vor ade
quate to the task of his
self-contempt.

Digcongolate, concelving 'hat he
proven hlmself a blind,
he plodded with heavy sleps and a
haunging head back to hig hotel; where
the crowning stroke of the day was

abulary
eXprossing

had

eg'eglous lool,

presented to him In the shape of a
note, by the hand of a bluck Biskrl
porier,

"Monsleur oy Colonel
O'Rourke. Be hand."
address. “Falth, and what's this™
“If Monsieur le Colonel O'Rourke
will do Monsieur des Trebes the bon-
ar of dining with him, at seven or
seven-thirty this evening, nt the Yilia

Terence
he conned the

1'"Orleans, 8t. Eugene, an arrangement
wntigfactory to both himeelf and Mone

sleur le Vicomte may be consummal
od

"R, 8. V. P.—The bearer walts™

A trap? A subterfuge? A trick to

throw him off the scent whilst the two
blackguards escaped with thelr booty?

The adventurer frowned darkly over
it, dublous. Then, In & flush of reck
losanens, he gelzed A shect of papér

from & near-by #esk., scrawled a
formal acceptance of the strange invl
tution, and handed it to the Biskrl boy
‘All to guin, naught to lose,” he suin-
med up the state of mind which had

dictated his response; and at six-

I P

thirty, with brow and eye serene, he
laft the hotel in a earrlage bound for
the suburb of St Kugene—and heaven
knew where bealdes!

CHAPTER XI.

The Villa 4'Orleans proved to he n
handsome house of white stone, situ-
ated In extensive and well-groomed
grounds, on a helght vutside the town,
overlooking the Medlterranean. 8o
complete and eleganlt seemed the es
tablishment, Indeed, vlewed from with
out or within, that O'Rourke's suspie-
lons were stimulated and his certainty
that he was belng played with resoly
#d Into a pretty deflnite conviction,
as he walled In the broad hallway
It was inconcelvable that a man like
Des Trebes, so reduced as to be un-
der the necessity of stealing—even of
steallng so considerable a sum as a
bundred thousand pounds—could maln
taln 8o Imposing an establishment.

His uneasy conjectures were inter-
rupted when the vicomte appeared to
welcome hls guest. Suave, dressed
properly for the occasion, showing
traces neither of fatlgue nor of his
antipathy for O'Rourke, blandly ignor
ing the pecullarities of the sltuation
which his own Inexplicable Invitation
had created, he presented himself in
the gulse of a graclous host

“Monsieur,” he declared, bowing to
O'Rourke (but with & care not to
offer hls hand), "overpowers me with
his condescenslon and punctuality., |
can only regret”—with a slgnifieant

| glance at the bulge of the adventur

er's coat—"that bhe thought it wise to

| come armed

“"Tls a hablit 1 find It hard to break
meself of.” O'Rourke offercd the in-
adequate explavation in a dry and
caollsh tone

"It was unnecessary, | assure mon-
sleur."

“¥Faith,

"

I'm convinced ‘twill prove

80

Tactfully the vicomte digressed
from the unpleasant tople. “I have
asked you here, monsieur,” he said
with an alr of deprecation, “to confer
with me on business after we have
dined. 1 trust the arrangement sults
vour convenlence,"

“I'm content, monsieur.”

*“I regret that circumstances pre
vent me from recelving you under

my own roof-tree. The Viila d'Orleans
Is the property of a dear friend,
merely leaned me durlng my stay in
Alglers”

“Ye're
friends."

Over his next remark Des Trobes
falterad a trifle, with a curlous smile
that O'Rourke falled to futhom. “Mon-
sleur Glynn,” he sald, “ls—ah—a trifle
indisposed —the sun, Nevertheless, |

fortunate In your chalea of

belleve he will join us during dinoer,
if you will be s0 kind as to excuse
him—17"

“1 could do very well without him."”

A Frcwn of Bewilderment

The vicomte caught the eye of a
servant, and, “"Dinper {8 announced,”
he sald. “"Do me the honor to ac
company me to the table.”

In the course of time, as the vicomte
bhad predicted, the Honorable Bertle
Joined them; and on sight O'Rourke
dlagnosed the "Indleposition” as plain
Intoxleation. The Englishman was
deep In hls cups, far too deep to ape
the urbanity of his host. He favored
O'Rourke with a curt nod and a surly
look, then slumped limply into a chaly
and called for champagne, which he
drank greedlly and with a sullen air,
avolding the vicomte's eye. Before
dessert wns served he paseed into a
black bhumor, and sat mutely glower
ing at his glass (what time he was
not unsteadlly filling it) without re
gard for elther of his companions.

When the cloth was cleared and
the servants had withdrawn, Des Tre
bes definitely cast aslde pretence. A
clgarette between his lips, he lounged
in his chair, eyellds drooping over
eyes that never left his guest's while
elther spoke. A cynical smile pre.
faced his first worda.

“S0,” he sald, "the farce Is over.
Some regard for the conventions was
necessary before the servants of my
friend, the owner of this villa. Now,
we can be natural, Monsleur le Colo:
nel.”

“Be all means; I cannot say I found
the play diverting, despite the skill of
your friend's chef. 1 gather ye wish
to p‘ 't 1o business? Well<I'm wait
ing.' O'Kourke pulled at & clgsr,
Ilmnuring the man with a cat-like at-
tention. He had no lopger to watceh
the honorable; the latter had wil
fully relleved him of the necessity.

“You have been then,” pursued the
vicomte, without further eircumlocu
tion, “to the palace of Monsieur le
Gouverneur-Generale 7"

“1 have—unfortunately a few days

too late, It seems."

“You are satlsfied—?"

“I'm satisfled that the Pool of
Flame has been stolen.”

“Then you will probably believe

me when [ declare mysell the male-

absent, the safe open, the name on the
packet stared me in the face. What
'uuld I do?"

“Precisely. I'm convinced that, be-
ng what ve are, ye did only what ve
sould.”

The vlcomte bowed, samusemant
flickering in his glance, “Touched,”
18 admitted YWell . . . 1

save the jewel, you the Information.”
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Reallzation usually comes as some
thing of a jolt, after anticipation.

| ] -,"‘.
ﬁ -t

Clouded the Secretary’s Face.

factor It was an easy matter: |
purposely brought up the name of
(‘hambret in conversation with the |
Governor and by him was informed
I the existencea of the packet—which,
of course, T had already surmised
Afterward the secretary was |

HARD FOR THE HOUSEWIFE.

I’z hard enough to keep house if in
perfect health, but a woman weak,
tired and suffering with an aching
back has a heavy burden. Any woman
in this condl-
tion has ciause
to suspect kid-
ney trouble,
oy I}P{":l”\-’ ”
the kidney ac-
tlon seema
d | sordered,
Doan's Kidney
Pills hnave
cured tlou-
pands. It 1is
the best rec
ommended specinl kidney remady.

Mra. John Robinzon, 908 Burney St.,
Modesto, Cal, Says: “My back was
£0 lame and sore I was practically
helpless. My feoet and ankles swelled,
puffy spots appeared beneath my eyes
and I became so dizzy 1 had to grasp
gomething to keep from falling. Rellef
quickly followed the use of Doan's
Kidney Pllls and it was not long be-
fore 1 was enjoying good health.”
“When Your Back Is Lame, Remember
the Name—DOAN'S8." Gie, all stores.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, \'. Y
He Could.

A northern vigitor in the south tells
the following story to Illustrate the
taciturnity of the southern negro.

He had asked Steve, a typlcal darky
of the region, numerous guestions con-
cerning a certaln plantation, and to
each the negro gave the Invariable re
pl¥ of “Yahs, sah.”

“Btove,” asked the somewhat exas.
perated northerner, “don't you say
anything but ‘Yahs, sah'? Can't you
say 'No, sir?*”

The negro blinked his eyes Indolent.
ly for a moment and repllied, “Yahs,
sah."—Judge.

Flattered Him,

A little girl four years old wanted n
nickel one day and thought the best
way to get it was to say something
hice to papa. So climbing upon his
lap she sald sweetly:

“Papa, | love you better than the
devil.,”

When _Y_our Eyes Ne;d Care

Try Murine Eye Remedy. No Smarting—Feels
Fione—Acts Quickly. ry It for RHed, Weak
Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids, Dius
trated Book In each Package. Murine s
componnded by our Oenlisis—not & *Putent Med
eine—but used in success(ul Physiclaps' Prac-
tiea for many rarn Now dadicated to the Fab-
I and sold b rglulg at 3¢ and ble por Hottle
urine Kys lva Aseptic Tubes, 3¢ and Wao

Murlne Eye Remedy Co., Chicago

The young man who tells a gir! she
{8 a dream is likely to bump up against
| & Tude awakening shortly after mar
riage.

Red Cross Ball Blue glves double value
for your mowooy, goes twice as far us wny
other. Ask your grocer.

And some people never forgive as
long as their memories are in work-
ing order.

Garflell Tea promotes and epsures health.
Try It o be convinesd. Druggista keep it.

| It’s tough when love's young dream
| dies of old age.
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Most homely women are clever—
prabably because they have to be

1You Need |

not suffer from the
l effects of a weak

stomach, lazy liver or
l clogged bowsls when

there's an easy way to

get rid of such troubles
o quickly—by taking

1 HOSTETTER’S
I STOMACH BITTERS

Try it and just no-
tice its toning and
strengthening effect
on the entire digestive
system. Your food
will be properly di-
gested and assimilated
and you'll feel better
all over. Commencs

Right Away
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