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SYNOPSIS.

The story opens at Monte Carlo with
Col. Terence O'Hourke, @& milltary free
Innce and pomething of a gambler, in his
hotel, lLeaning on the balcony he sees o
beautiful girl who suddenly enters the
elevator and passes from sight At the
gaming table O'Rourke notloes two men
watching him. One = the Hon Bertie
Glynn, while his companion s Viecount
Des Trebes, n duelist. The viscount tells
him the French government has directed
him to O'Rourkes ns & man who would
undertake a secret misslon, At his apart-
ment, O'Rourke, who had agreed to un
dertake the misslon, finds n mysterious
letter. The viscount arrives, hands o
senled pnokage to O'Rourke, who § not
to open It untll on the ccean, A palr of
dainty allppers are seen protroding from
under w Jm-r“:.v curtaln,. The Irishmuan
finds the nwner of thy mysterious feet to
ba his wife, Beatrix, from whom he had
min awany a Year previous They nre
reconciled, and opening the letter
that & Rangoon law firm offors
100,000 pounds for a jewel known ns thy
Pool of Fliume and left to him by /R 93
Ing friend, but now In keeplng of
imm-'-l Chambret In Algerla, O'Rourke
vorats the nobleman in & duel. The wife
bida O'Rourke farewell and he promlses
to moon return with the reward. He dis
vavers both Glynn and the viscount on
board the ship Ar ha finds Chambret
there g an attack by bandite and his
friend dies telllng O'Rourke that he has
1:'ft the Fool of Flame with the governor
treneral, who st ®lght of a signet ring
Hyen the colonel will deliver over the
wel, Arriving at Algerin the Irishims
Yonds the governor goneral Bwa)
Jrabes miakes 4 mysterious appointment
wnd tells O'Rourke that he has gainegd
yorsesaion of the Jewel by stedallng It In
A Auel O'Rourke manters the viscount,
wecures possession of the Pool of Flamae
tnd starte by ship for Rangoon, He fihde
the captuin to be n smuggler whn tries t

one

1wn

Jteal the jewel 1t s Nnally secured b
the capiain and O'Rourke escaper to
land, With the ald of one Danny and
his awesthenrt, O'Rourke recovera the
Paool of Flame., On board ghip once more,
bound for R on, n omyster Indy
Rppenrs O It (0 O - Wi Nt
nbhott to attack the 1 7 s
Fryone, nnd Rleky the an into the I
Mre. Pryvrine iims she |s en route for
Indin on w misslon for the king

CHAPTER XXIIl.—(Contlinued.)

Now Danny happened to have “off”
the first afternoon watch., O'Rourke
from the bridge saw him come up the
engine-room companlon ladder, divet
Into the messroom for his dinner, and
later emerge, plcking his teeth and
grinning  self-complacency wuntil his
master could have kicked him, had
such a eourge been politic before the
crew, or even conslstent with the dig-
oity of his ofMce

“A word to say to ye, sor, If 1 may
mnrke s0 bold."”

O'Rourke glanced at the helmsman,
and having lomg since made up his
mind that the man was competent,
left him in possession of the bridee
for a space;, and joined Danoy below,

“What Is it?”

Danny lowered his volee o a hoarse

whisper, Kape yer eve on thot black
divvle up there, gor, for the love of
Hiven, and don’t look surprised at
anyvthing

O'Rourke moved a few poces aft,

along the rail, to a point whence he |

could see the head and shoulders of
the helmsman, “Well?”

""Tig nawihin' 1 cud swear to, sor,
but 'tis mesclf thot's mortal leary av
these navgurs—rapepicts to ye—and—
and—"

“Come, come! Outl with it, Danny."”

“Sure, sor, 'tie the serang. Have
ye chanved to notice him, sor?”

O'Mourke glanced down tothe fore
deck, where the personage in guestion
was standing at ease. "What of him?"
he tnquired, runnlog his eve over the
fellow's superb proportions.

“'"Tlg pawthin' 1'd tnke me oath to,
gor, but I'm thinkin® he's the man who
bourded the Panjnab at Suez, sor,
And ag for the naygur 1 run agalnst
on the e'loon deck, yer honor, he's his
morinl twin."

“"Ab,” commented O'Rourke. “Thank
you, Danny."

He continued to watch the serang
until the Iatter, as If influenced by the
fixity of the Irfshman’s regard, turned
and stared directly Into O'Rourke's
eves, For a full minute he gave him
look for look, dark eyes steadfast and
unylelding above hils fine aquiline
nose, then culmly turned hig back, re
suming his contemplation of the tur-
bulent horizon

-

he fAnds |
him |

'r

An lnstant later Qulck came up to |
relleve O'Rourke, and, eight bella
sounding, Danny dived below to take

Dravos' place. O'Rourke, unpleasant.
ly impressed by the Incildent, still for-
bore to mentlion It to either of the
ship's owners; he retired to think It
over, and spent a long hour consum:
fng an indifferent clgar and studying
the cracks in the bulkhead between
his room and the eabin,

Without profit, however Lacking
more substantial proof than Danoy's
susplelons, he ecould arrlve at no defl
nite conclusion

The night passed without Incident;
the second day dawnped the counier
part of |ls predecessor, and wore
nawnay quletly enough

It fell to O'Rourke to stand the fArst
dog-watch, from four to silx In the
evening, Shortly after he ascended
the bridge, It was bhis happluess to be
jolned by Mra. Fryone, who improved
the moment to expressa her gratifica
tlon with the propitious tide in bher af-

| upon

|unuth('r?“ he demanded, startled,

| ation
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falre. The King's courler was pleased
to declare herself very well plensed
Indeed, though she admitted, umer
Jocular pressure, that she consldered
she was roughing it. Captain Quick's
quarters were by no means palatial,
and the bill of fare, while substantlal-
Iy composed, lncked something of va-
rlety, but that was all a part of the
great and fasclnating ganme she plaved

the game of secret service to His
Majesty, Edward VII ¢
Not that alone, but she was com-

forted by the nssurance that her voy-
age would soon be her mission
discharged, her responsibility a thing
of the pust, She would be glad to see
Bombnay

over,

"One never knows, you know, Colo-
nel O'Rourke,” she sald with a little
gosture expreseive of her allowance
for the unforesecen,

O'Rourke divined she had something
on her mind which she hesltated to
volce, though they were practically
alope; the man at the wheel was a
nonentity bronze statue In a faded
shirt, ragged turban aod soiled cum-
merbund,

“Then ‘tis vourself will be glad, 1
gather, to be rid of us, madam?"

She smlled, deprecatory. ‘“What
would you?" she asked In French,
with a significant glance up Into
O'Rourke’s eyves

“It's not precigely pleasant
constantly apprehensive,” the woman
continued In the same tongue, “‘even |
when one has a Colonel O'Rourke to
look to for protection”

“Ah, madame!” expostulated the |
wanderer. “But what makes 80
positive 1'd not turn tall and run away |
from any real danger?” |

She gnve him a look that brimmed
with mirth. “A man who is a cow-
ard,” she said slowly, “doesn’t stand
still and draw a revolver when &
heavy knife is thrown uat his bhead.”

"Qulck told ve, madam?”

“No, | saw—heard the quarrelling
on the forward deck and got to the
compunionway in time to sefe what
happened, IHad you not been so in-
tent on your search for the knife, you
would have seen me. As It was, I
slipped below again without attracting
attention.”

“But why?"

to be

ye

“To get my revolver, monsieur le
colonel."”

“*Pwas naught but an accldent—"

“You do not belleve that yourself,

colonel dear; for my part, 1"
“Well 7"
“Someone tried my door last night,
after you'd retired.”

“Ye are sure?” doubted O'Rourke,
digturbed.
“Quite. 1 was awake—thinking; I

heard you come below and close your
door at eight bells; long after there

were footsteps—eomeone walking in
his bare feet—in the saloon. Then
the knob was turned, very gently.
Fortunately, the door was bolted:

someone put n shoulder to it, but it
held fast, 1 caught up my revolver—
indeed and 1 am very reckless with It,
sir!—and opened the door myself. The
saloon was quite empty.”

“Ye shouldn’t have risked that—"

“1 had to know, with so much at
stake,” she sald simply

O'Rourke endeavored to manufac-
ture o plausible and reassuring explan-
to the fact. "Qulck, Danny, or
Dravos, mistaking thelr rooms—"

“It was none of them. Captaln
Quick was on deck; | heard his volce
almost simultaneously, surely 1
couldn’t mistake thut” 8She laughed,
"Wor woeuld your man or Mr. Dravos
have been so stealthy, so Instant to
escape.’”

“But—but—"

“My theory, 1 you wlill have It, is
that mine enemy of the Panjoab s
one of the <rew of the Ranee, mon- |
sleur.” !

Mrs. Prynne made this statement as
quletly as though she were comment
ing on the weather. But her bellef
chimed so exactly with uis own that
O'Rourke was stricken witless and at
a loss to frame a satisfactory refuta
tion, He was sllent for some mo-
ments, his lps a thin hard linpe, a
crinkle of anxlely between his brows
“If ye'd only permitted e to attend |
him he growled at length
"You are right,"” she admitted, “but [
1 am desolated—the mischiel's
done.”

“Falth, yes!" he sighed dejectedly.
His gaze roved the deck and fastened
the serang. "It might be any
one of them,” he considered aloud |

“Any one. For Instance, though—
the serang?”

“Why d'ye suspect him more than

Lo

“Call It feminine intuition, If you

lilke, The man looks capable of any-
thing."

“Yea. But sure, there's no telling
at all”

“No telling,” she concurred guletly.

e

e i i i ¥
“We can but walt, wateh, hope that 1] and the wings of that were open for
Imagined the hand at my door.” | ventilation,

“There might be something “"Plg safer here” he considered
that.” “There'll be no dropping one of those

“lI am nelther nervous nor an im- | long knives on me pow, be premedi-
aginative woman.” tited Inadvertence, I'm thinking.™

“At all events, I'll go bail ‘twill not He gaped tremendously. The peace
happen a second time’™ if the night, the singlng of the waves

in

“How do you propose to prevent' sgninst the Ranee's sides, the deep
| % g :H;rnh and unbroken surge of her en.
“Sure, the simplest way (In the | gines, and the sustalned, clear note
world. 1T myself will stand guard In | of the monsoon In her wire rigging—

the saloon, mndam.”

“But no, monsieur; I ean better af-
ford to lose a little sleep than have
you forfeit your rest. Besldes, 1 have | ¢
Cecile. -y

these combined with physieal fatigue
to spothe the man, to lull him into
fantastic borderland of dreams Yot
ich was his command of self that he
would not vield to the caressing touch
" drowsiness, bat merely lay motlon
und at rest, communing with his

There ensued an argument without
termination; he remalned obdurate, | V88

ghe Insistent. Only the appesrance of | fancy, And that led him out of the
Quick on the stroke of four bells | =ordid saloon of the Ranee across the
forced them to shelve the subject ens that lay ahead of that ship's
It wag resumed nt the dinner table | Prow, to the falr land whither he was

to convey the Poal of Flame.
Abruptly he leapt to his leet, wide
nwike nnd ruging

A blow was still gounding through
the saloon a dull erash, Burled half
wiy to the hilt in the bulkhead back
The night fell clear as crystal and | of the transom a knife quivered, In.

and carried out in a lght manner of
banter for a time, dropped and for-
gotten, apparently by all but O'Rourke.

CHAPTER XXIV,

wonderfully bright with stars; the | stinctively the wanderers fingera had
wind went down with the sun, then | closed upon the grip of his revolver
rose again refreshed and waxed to || pulled the trigger almost before
half n gale. At midnight H'I(mlrko.J he realized what bhad happened snd
leaving the bridge, left the Ranee drly- | sent & bullet winglng toward a spot

T ks £

(T —
A Cry of Horror, Despalr and Rage Btuck In the Wanderer's Throat.

ing steadily through a racing #en, | on the gangway above where a palr
through a world polsy with the crisp | of long brown legs had been but now
rattle and crash of bLreaking crests were not.  On the heels of that frult-

Fortifylng himself with strong cof-| less ghiot he sent another, this time
fee, the adventurer settled himseil In | with no murderous Intent, but to
4 chalr by the foot of the companion- | warn the captaln on the bridge. Heras
way steps leading up from the tiny | at last was un lesue forced, anlmus
galoon that served as dinlpg.room for | proven, nssassinution indisputably &t
all but the crew of the tramp. From | lempted,

He for the

this posltlon he commuanded both ¢n-
trances, port and starboard, from the |
upper deck, as well as the doors that
flaunked them on elther bhand, to the
guarters occupled by Mrs. Prynne and
to Dravos' statercom, which was emp

Eprang companionway,
waus half way up It In a thought, his
heart hot within him, mouth dry with
thirst for that lascar's blood. Not a
third time should the man escape his
judgment at the hands of O'Rourke,

ty and would be so untll the next|he swore |
change of watch, A stentorian roar saluted him as he
The succeeding hours dragged Inter- | gialned the deck—n bellow choked and
minably, qulet and unevent- | ending in n slekening gurgle
ful - O'Rourke In & flash swung on his
About, six bells the moon got up, | heel. Simultancously he came face to
and its ruys, fNitering through the | face with Quick. He could bave cried |
heavy-ribbed glass of the skylight, | alond 1 pity
filled the suloon with an opalescent The capialn swnyed before bim, @ |
shimmer that assorted Incongruously | massively bulil flgure clothed all In |
with the dull glow of the eloctrie | white, huge arms trembling towards
bulbs—dull, because there was some-| lé head, revolver dropping from a
thing wrong with the dynamo, necord nerveless hand, his chin fallen for
Ing to Dravos, wiird on his chest, a stupld, weary
O'Rourke, weary nnd yawnlng. watch- | smlle on his face, and a dark and hid
ed the milky rainbow dance upon the | €Ous smear sprending swiftly over the
half-opaque glass overhend for several | bosom of his shirt
moments before It conpveyed 1o Lim a A cry of horror, despalr and rage
warning, Then Immediately he uban- | stuck in the wanderer's throat. Quiok,

who had balled his appearance on the
Hanee at Aden as a harbinger of good
luck, had been foully murdered. Hia
thing lesa of the upper gangway, but | dominant emotlon of the moment, un
sufficlent for his purposes. For his | Intense and pitifal solieltude for the
chair bad been beneath the skylight, | dylng man, threw him off bhis guard,

doned hlg sest and stretched himself
out upon a transom against the after
bulkhead, whenoce he could see some-

Under Ite Influence he forgot the des
perate case of which this tragedy
brought all aboard the Hanee, put out
hls arms, received thoe falling body,
aud let 1t gently to the deck

But In a trice he was allve ngain to
his own peril., In the twinkling of an

eve he snw a fash of light gliding to-
wiards him with reslstless impetus,
Intultively he swung te one side, 1o
the right, and leapt to his feet. At
thut the knife, a kris slovous and
keen, ran eold upon the flesh of his
chest, slit through his shirt, ¢aught
In the thong that held the Pool of

Flame'snd tore out, leaving a flapping

hole and scraping n hand’s breadth
of skin from his forearm Heedloss
of this, only In faet subeonsclously

awnre that the chamols bng had fallen
to the deck, he cnught at the hand
that had wielded the kris, his fAngers
closed about the wrigt, and, bracing
himeelf, be swung the assassin off his
feet. So doing, his fingers slipped on
the man's greasy ekin and he stum-
bled off his balance,

His object, however, had been ae-
complished. The murderer, hurled a
yard or more through the air, fell and
alid along the deck Into a group of
lageare, one of whom, like a nine-pin,
was knocked over and fell atop of
him

(O'Rourke recovered and stepped for-
ward, revolver polsed to administer
the quletus to the murderer—an ami-
able intentlon which
doomed to frustration With almost
Inconceivable swiftuess the group of
Inscars had become s mere tangle of |

wan,

arms and legs, & melange of strug- | it was tetter.

Ellng llmbs apnd bodler
had thought to find a single prostrate

TOO MUCH.

v
I begged Loraine to smile to me,
For 1 with love was daft,
Bhe smiled! Bhe more than smiled,
for she '
Just beld her sldes and laughed!

FACE A SIGHT WITH TETTER

Moberly, Mo~"My trouble began
with a small pimple on the left side of
my face and It spread all over my
face and to my neck. It would be scar
let red when I got warm. My face
was a sight. It looked very unpleas
ant, and It felt uncomfortable. My

however, | face was something awful; it just kept

me in agony all the time. Some said
it was tetter, and somo sald it wee
that awful eczema, but 1 rather think
I had beén troubled

Where he | With it for about two years and tried

many remedios, but got no rellef untid

form, thete were six struggling in con. | I used Cuticura Soap and Olntment.

fusion on the deck

For n thought he stayed his finger
on the trigeer, walting to plek out the
undermost and slay him first of all,
unwilling, furthermore, wusle one
of the four Invaluable eartridges re-
muining in hls revolver, And then—
unexpectedly the tragedy seemed over:
und done with altogether,

From the bottom of the heap of bod.
les a terrible cry of mortal angulsh
shrilled loud; and almost at once the
mob keemed to resolve Into its orlg
Inal elements. Five luscars crawled,
arose¢, or flung thémselves away from
the sixth, who lay lnert, prone, llmbea

still twitehing, & knife burled in his
back,

For n
there In
moonlight;
fgures
rest

thought the tableau held,
the pure brilliance of the
the half a dozen standing
O'Rourke a space apart from
, and two bodies, the one face
down, Quick with n [nce to the stars, |
each with Its background; a
bluck staln that grew and spread glow-

tE I'l'.il‘

“When I would wash my face with

| the Cutlcura Soap and apply the Cutl

cura Olntment it would cool my skin
and draw great big drops of matter
out of the skin. You would think I
was sweating; It would run down my
face juet as though 1 had washed It
It ftehed and smarted and 1 suffered
in the day time most. 1 used the Cuth
cura Soap and Cutlcura Ointment for
a month and 1 was cured of It." (Slgns
ed) Mrs. J. Brookaher, April 15, 1918,

Cutleura Boap and Ointment sold
throughout the world, Bample of each
Tree, with 22.p. Skin Pook, Address
post-card "Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston.*

Telling Comment.
Ty Cobb of the Tigers nald at a

recent baseball banquet In Philladaels
| phia:

“l1 ndmit that there l8 too much
loud talk, too much arguing and

wrangling and chin music In a game
of basebnll.
1 know

a man who was seen Lhe

] other day getting into a tuxicab.
I3 upon the white, dazzling “‘Where are you Egoing? they
planks S ‘GHRNI him.

Quietly the tallest of the lasoars | w.'y going to hear the ball game,’
moved forward, knelt and drew the ;

knife from the bnek of his dead fel
low, He stralghtened up, faciug
O'Rourke without a tremor, his eyes
afire, and wiped the binde of the kris

on his cummerbund
“Do not shoot, sahib,” he said
smoothly in excellent Engligh, Do

not shoot, sahib, for it Is | who have |
avenged. This dog.” and with his toe
he stirred the thing at his feel, “ran
amok.,. Now he ls dead”

This was the sernng who
O'Rourke eyed him coldly
prolonged sllence At length, “"That
seems guite evident,” he admitted
coolly. "Plek up that body and throw
it averboard!" he commanded sharply.

In obedence to a glgn from the sa
rang, two of the lascars wmeized the
body, A subsequent splash overside
told the Irishman that hig order had
been carried out, Hut he heard It
nbetractedly, confronted a8 he was
with a problem whose difficulty was
not to ‘be underestimated, the preblem
embodled In the statuesque, Impertur-
bable serang,

It was hard to know what to do,
what to belleve, what actlon to take.

spnke,
through &

If lie were right in his surmise, the se-

he replled.”
The New Sport.

“These here New Yorkers 1s bound
to have thelr gports, 1 see,” snld Uncle
Sllas.

“In what way?" nsked the boarder,

“Why,” sald Uncle Bllas, “sense
they give up hossracin® they've gone
in heavy fer the turkey trot. Don't
reem to ma's If thet could be very

excltin’"—Huarper's Weekly.

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of

| CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for

infants and children, and see that I8
Bears the

Blgnature of

In Use Fer Over 30 Years.

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Of the Bird Kind.
“Say, pa?
“What 1s 1t?"
“Is an aviary & hospital for avias
tora?" ’

A Skeptlc.
“Iiy you belleve in ghosts, Willle?
“No—not unless 1'm alone in the

rang should rightly be shot down in- | dark.”
stantly, without an Instant's respite. |
Yet the heartless brutality upon which | Red Cross Ball Blue will wash double as

his theory wus based made him hesl

tate. It was difficult to believe that
the serang had been able to gecom-
pligh what O'Rourke was lpclined to

credit him with; that he, the \\'wldl.-r|

of the kris, the murderer of Quick, |
thrown off his feet by the Irishman's |
nttack, had deliberately involved his |

fellows with him in his fall and profit-

ed by the confusion to slay one upon
whom he could throw the blame [or
all that had happened.

The weapon quivered n O'Rourke's
grasp. Mores than once In that brief
debate he was tempted to shoot the
fellow on suspicion. Yet he held hig
hand; he could not be positive With
evary clrcumstance agalnst him, he
might still be telling the truth. The
whoie horrible affalr might boll down
to nothing more than an Ingane crime
of a crazy Malay, one who, as the se
clilmed, had “run amok

He had not made up hls mind when
his thoughts were given # new

rang

furn

by & new complioation, in the shape
0of Mrs., Prynue herself That ludy
nime up the companlon steps with no
wpparent hesitudon, no fenr or jwppre-
henslon; quietly and confidently alert,
on the other bhand, ahe wus  visibly
armed and prepared agalast danger In
whatever form she might have to ens

counter It
i) BE (MONTINUVED)

Printing In China,

If reports are Lo be relled on, they
bad the art of printing In China “2,400
YOurs ago.” It was block printing,
however, though it s said that they
bad something very like movable type
In the middle of the tenth century.
There may be some doubt as to the ex
act period, but there {8 no room for
questioning the fact that for many
centurfes before it was known o Eu
rope the ert was well known in China,

| many olothes as any other blue, Don't pud
your money Into any other.

How the average married man
would ke to see o tax on the old
bachelors!
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Hosleller'si
Stomach <
Bitters

It acts directly on
theStomach, Liver
and Bowels—stim-
ulates them in the
proper perform-
ance of their duties
~—keeps the bow-
els free from Con-
stipation—— assists
digestion—and
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