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SYNOPSIS,

Georga Porcival
ﬁrﬂmrni of the

Algernon Jonon, viee-
Metropolitan Orlental
ug compuny of Now York, thirsting for
romancos, Is in Calro on a business lrlr.
Horace Ryanne arrives at the hotel in
Calre with & carofully gunrded bundle,
Rynanne selle Jonea the famous holy ¥Yhi-
ordes rug which he'admits linving stolen
rom a pasha at Ragdad, Jones meots
njor Callahan und lnter s (ntroduced to
artune Chedsoye by n woman to whom
e\ had loaned 160 pounds at Monte Carlo
some monthes praviously, and whao turns
Ut to be Fortune's mother. Jones thkes
m, Chedsoye and Fortune to a polo
game. Fortune returns to Jones the
monsy borrowed hy her mother, Mrw,
Cheidso nppears 1o be engnged In some
mysterious enterprise unknown to the
daughtor. Fyanne Intevests Jones tn tha
United Romance and  Adventure com-
pany, & concern which for a price will
arrange any kind of an adventure to or-
der, Mrn, Chedsoye, her brother. Malor
Calnboan, Wallaes and Ryanne, us  the
Unlted Romanco and Adventure company,
lan A rinky enterpeise Involving Jones
E\rnnna mikes konown to Mrs. Chedsoye
In Intention to marry  Fortune, Mrs
Chedsoye declarvs alie will not permit 11,
tans ure lald to prevent Jones splling
or home, Ryannoe steals Jopea' lettern
and ecible dispatohes. Ho wires agent in
New York, in Jones' name, that he |s

renting house In New York to some
friends, Mahomed, keoper of the holy
carpet, s on Ryanne's trall. Ryanne

romises Vortune that he will see thnt
anea comen 1o no harm ae a result of his
rlln-hln of the rug, Mahomed aecosts
tyanne and demands the Yhilordes YU
Ryanna tells him Jones has the rug and
puggeata the abduction of the New York
merohant us B means of securing ita re-
turn. The rug disappears from  Jonos'
room, Fartune quarrels with her mother
when the Intter vefuses to explaln her
mynterious actions,

CHAPTER Xl.—(Continued.)

Bhe had gone ecurcely a hundred
yards whon she wus nccosted by n
tall Arab whom she Indistinetly rocol-
locted having seen before: whero, she
oould not definitely Imugine. It was
the ragged groen turban that eleared
away her pugglement. Tho Arab was
the supposed beggar over whom Percl
val (how ensily she hnd fullen Into the
Mabit of calling him that!) had stum-
Bled. (He siood so (el and straight
that she knew ho wasn't golug 1o beg:
#o naturnlly she stopped. Without a
word, without even a look that ex
preszed anything, he slipped & note
into her hand, bowed with Orlental
menvity, and stepped asgide for her to
proceed.  Bhe read the nole hastily
g whe contlnued her way Horaes?
«!"}' phould he wish to meet hor (hut
evening, at the southeast carner of
thoe Shari's Mohomoud-ElFalukl, n
slep from the Britlah Conpulate's?
And she musin't come In & carriage
nor tell any one where she was go-
ing? Why nll such childish mystery?
He could see her far more conven
fently In the lounging-room of the
hotel. Bhe tore the note Into seraps
and flung them upon the air. She was
afrald. Bhe was almost certaln why
he wished to meet her where nelther
qer motber's nor hor uncle's eye
would be within rmnge. Should she

moeel him? Deeper than this, dared
wba? Why had she come to Calro,
when st Montone she had known

peace, sach peace as destiny was gen-
aroua enough to dole out o her? And
now, ont of this tolérable peace, o
thousend hands were reaching to rend
Rer heurt, to wring I, Bhe decided
aulekls Since she bhod come this
far, 1o go on to the end would add but
Hitle to her burden. Botter to know
nll too soon than too lute,

That the note had not Lbeen direet
@d to her pnd that shoe was totally un-
fumilizr with Ryanne's handwriting,
wtgaped her, Bbe bad too wuny other
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Important to Meet Him at
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Nine O'Clock at the English-Bar.
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things upon her mind to see all things
clearly, especially such trifles. She
finished her walk, returning by the
wny she had gone, gave the key to the

lift-boy, and In her room dropped
down upon the bed, dryeyved and
weary. The most eveniful day she

hod ever known,

And all the while Qeorge sat by
the window and watched, and at
length fell Into a frame of mind that
was lrritable, Irascible and sclf-con-]
demnatory. And when he found that
hig preclous Yhlordes was pone, his
condition was the essence of all disa-
grecable emotions, It was beyond him
how any one could have stolen it. He
never fulled to lock his door and
leave the key with the porter. And
surely, only & man with wings could
have goined entrunce by the window,
Belng o thorough buslness man among
other accomplishments, he reported
his loss at once to the management:
and the management set ahout the
matter with celerity., At lnlf after
seven every muald and servant in the
hotel had been questioned and exam
ined, without the least notlceable re-
#ult, The rug wus nowlhere to be
found, CGeorge felt the loss keenly.
He' waa not 8o rich that he could af-
ford to lose both the rug and the thou-
sand pounds he had p;ﬁd for it. His
first thought hind been of Ryanne: but
It was proved that Ryanne had not
been In the hotel since qmrn{ng: at
least, no one had seen him,

George gloomed about. A beastly
day, all told; everything had gime
wrong, and all because ha had ovor
alept, At dinner something was
wrong with the soup; the flsh was
greasy; the roast was dry ang stringy.,
the wine, full of ploces of cork. Out
into the loungingroom again; and
then the porter hurrled over to him

with a note from Ryaune, It stated
briefly that It was vitully Important
for Mr. Jones to meet him at nine

o'clock at the English-Bar In the Quar
ter Rosotth.  Any driver would show
him the way. Mobhanied:Bl-Gebal, the
gunrdlan of the Holy Yhiordes, hnd
turned up, and the band
ning to play. Would My

wWus beglin

ltile

Jones ke n
tun by the wiayside?

I'm hig man” sald George “Tut
|[:-|\\ the devil did this Mahomed ever
| get Into my room?™

Hnd dined stulra In
Btead of nlone In her room, evenis
might have turned out differently, Ry
anne had really written to George, but
not to Fortune

Mahomed, futalist that he was, had
thrown everythiing upon the whirling
sonles of chance, and walted. Later,
he may have congratulated himself
upon hig good luck. Put it wWasn't
luck; it was the will of Allah that he,
Malomed, should contribute his slen.
der share in working out the des.
tintes of two young people.

George was In the proper mood for
nn adyenture, MHe went so far as to
admit to himself that he would have
liked nothing better than & fNstieufr,
The one mistike he made ln his cul
culations was dress. Men didn't Een
erally go avenuturing In such finieal
attire. They wore bowlers and sack
copls and carrfed heavy walkling:
sticks. The only weapons George hod
ware his two hunds, now adorped with
snug-Atting oporagloves,

He saw Mra. Chedsoye, spoke to her,

Fortune down
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Fortune

she had

about
that

ingquired
formed
roam.
aoyoe |||l.!-\¢ll

“I'm in a peck of
raving o
‘In what wpy "

Gepree, ¢

What? Stolen ™

Yen, Vanlshed into

That's ton bnd
veniuniy lingd

ico wWill ¢
*'m niraid that'y
able. 1 renlly
I the hands of the pol
“Oh, I gea Mrs
pirodoundly sorry
| “And here 1 am dus
amaorrow
Fhat's the
vyer,” sald the
inything |
| ®on
| ‘Oh, 1
vou

kind
Mujor
cun do @

"

shonldn't
Thanks, though.”

| ‘You must have logt vour key," sug-

I_u'—h'rl M
“No It'w

porter's burean sl day.”

l'hn-rl_»u:_\t-

been hang

the Major,
Himler

hanks, 1 must
I bought it of
guardian from
and that there's
sport I'm to meet hi
called the English-Bar."

“The Englsh-Bar?"
ghook hig head
member "

“And you are

with a sly

Eny¥s th
Bagdad

poing
“Ilaven't time to chn
cuged
4 carriage,
the Major.
a wonderful chap.”
“Poor fellow!’

“What; Hoddy?"
“No; Percival.

“I shall pack at once.
girl,
hvgimﬁug to have some

longer must 1 preach

Meanwhile, George

Bar.

nspect,
tive to finding him, he
the rear,

And
men.

vanighed from

Yeu, George

Vielley of
thare!
where the

Dinmonds
nnd as nobody
Vulley of

vialue,
without

smelling evilly
George hit out vallant
ry scuille ensued Th

for in they space of

stir among the middlews
phrarcology of the fan
good punch

joy whenever he hit
the circumspection of

parsons. He Tought

nively,
Ing noise,

fell in
ang!

n heap beslde

Jub disposed of this

) P P S AP e

be off.

that?" asked Mrs. Chedo

“Marry her, marry her!

one

e ¢«

bhreathe very well; but In
1 ha e

rounds that wonld hav

BOmMe

George struggled to
and tugged at the siifling envelope.
Some one jumped upon his back, O
Mun of the Sea siyle, A savage elbow-

. and w
dined

A case of doldrums, Mra, Ched-

trouble,”
Hitle sympathy,

The rug 1 rold you about Is gone,’

thin n

Of coursae the po-
it for you."
exactly

daren’t put the onse

foo. "

Chedgoyve looked
for Port

that howls
“If there Is

Iter yo

think of bothering

ing up

“Wail, I hope vou ind the rug”

glnnee

nt the

hasg arrived,
llkely to be

m at a

The

“A low place, If | re

dresge
iy e,

nge." He ax.
himself and went

in sea

“The play begins, Kate,” whispered
“This Hoddy of ours is

He'll be very un-
comfortabile in patent-leather pumps.
The Mojor lnughed light-heartedly.
“I suppose we might telegraph for res-
ervation on the Ludwig."”

Fortur

find her way to Mentone from Naples
I am beginnlug to worry about
She has a temper;

ideas,"
How
that se

She's growing handsomer every day,
too. Watch vour laurels, Kate.”
Mrs. Chedsoye Inspected her rings.
dirr-ghul his
driver to go post-haste to the English-
That he found it more or legs
of a dive In nowlege alarmed him. He
had been in places of more frightful
As Ryanne had written him
10 make inquirles of the barmald rels-

did so.

jerked her“hend toward the door at
George went boldly to {t,
apened it, and stepped inside,
the haunts of

CHAPTER XIL

The Caravan In the Desert.
vanished
hounts of men as completely as If the
Grent Roc had dropped him into the
and left

knows

Diamonds s,
George was very well loet.
was, at the end of n most unlgue ex-
perience, a recompense far hevond its
But, of course, George, belng
the kift of clalrvaynnee, saw
nothing save the Immediate and Immi

Still

The chap

and she |s

from

’ Mlustrations b M.G . Kerraesz o o .
|

ns in-
in her

sald

"

the

Sald
you

u are

in the
enld
at his
official

some

place
Major

1 llke

rch of

1€ CAn

that

much
rmon?

3!1&?

the

him

COMPANY o J
then the
Georg:

rmoeket began all over agaln,
never paused mentally to won-
der what all this rumpus was about:

| me enough to make Inquirles after
the sorimmage, Intrepidly, as Here-
ward the Wake, as Bussy d’Ambois,

ns Porthos In the eave of Loch-Maria,

George fought, He wasn't a' trained
athlete; he padn't any science; he
was simply ordinarily tough and ac
tive nnd clean:lived: and the “'I{'i-"lti-
of ae unprovoked assault added {8
| phygical prowesa a full measure of
pervous energy, It was guasl-Homer-
le: a modern young gentlemnn in ove-
nitig dresa holding off for several min-
fites dlve sleck, sinewy, unhampered
Arabs But the days of the gods were
no more; and no qulck-witted goddess
cast vell across the eyes of the
Arabs. No; George had to shift for
himigelf, Suddenly there came o gen

aral rush from the center of the room
into one of the right-angular corners,
The subsequent snarl of legs and
aArms was not unlike that seen upon
the foot-ball field. George was the
man with the ball, And then to
George came merciful darkness. The
conjunction, as In astronomy, of two
planets In the same degree of the Zo
dine—meaning George's bead and the
stucco-wall—gave the Arabs complete
mastery of the fleld of battle.

From the opposite glde of the room

¢ame the volee of the referee:
“Curses of Allah upon these white
dogs! How they fight!" And Ma-

homed peered down Into the corner.

One by one the Arabs got up, each
examining his honorable wounds.
George alone remained unmoved, quiet
and disinterested, under the folds of
the tattered burnouse,

“Ia he dead?" demanded Mahomed

“No, my father. His head hLit the
wall."

“Hasten, then, Bind his feet and
hands and cover his eyes and mouth,
We have but little time."”

There was a long way to go, and
Mahomed was too wise and cautious
to congratulate himself at this early
stage, George was thereupon trussed
up like a Christmas fowl ready for
the oven, They wrapped him up in
the burnouse and carried him out to
the clogsed carriage in walting. No
one in the street seemed curlous. No
one In the English-Bar deemed It nec-
egsary to be. Whatever happened in
this resort had long been written in
the book of fate. Had a white man
approtched to Inquire what was going
on, Mahomed would have gravely
whispered that It was a case of
plague they were hurrying away to
prevent interference by the English
authorities,

Once CGeorge was snug inslde the
carrlage, it was driven off a4t a run
toward the tombs of the caliphs. As
the roads were not the levelest, the

two wheels, Mahomed sat beslde his

victim, wnatehful and attentive. His
intention was to tanke him no far
ther than the outskirts of the city,

force him tg sepd back to the lFotel
a duly credited messenger for {he
rug, after which he would turn Geo. ge
adrift, with the reasonable assurance
that the young man would find some
ond (o gulde him back to the hotel
After a while he observed that George
had recovered and was grimly fighting

Just

there

thaut

portentounly; a|

nent  olrcumstances: a  door

bhunged behind him, ,
sack, n cloak, & burtnouse, or whatever | my hands
It waur, flung about his head

, and

Iy, and & mer- |

u room

e made
ightm
ey, he

All the disappolntments
of the day seemed to become so many
pounds of steam in his shoulder: and
e was awnare of a kind of barbarle
one. Al

Years,

the gentle blood of his peaceful for
bears, gave wWny to the strain which
gtill lurks 1o the blood of clvillzed hu-
manity, even in the veins of poets and
with all the tue-
tieg of a sallor in o bar-room, not over-

A table topplad over with a smash
George and his assnllants
it Thwack!
his feet

Incubus,

Wi

small: at least, George thought it was, |
minute he |
thumped agalnst the four sldes of it
uld sve nothing and he conldn't
Epite of
inconveniences he put up three

KOO
In the
had n

all of

And

the Imprisoning ropes.

“You will need your strength,” in
terpoged Mahomed gently. “If | lake
the cloth from your mouth, will you
promige not to ery out? There was
an afirmative nod, and Mahomed un-
thed the bundesge. “Listen. [ mean
you no hnrm. If you will send to the
haotel for the Holy Yhiordes, vou will

| orable to break his parole. And where
|'|\in Ryanne? “Help!”
( Mnhomed swung his arm round
George's neck, and the third cry be-
| Ban with a gurgle and ended with a
glgh.  Deftly, the Arab rebandaged
the prisoner's mouth. So be it. He
hiad had his chance for freedom: now
he should drink to the bottom of the
bitte® cup, wlong with the others, He
|tind no real enmity against George:
he was simply one of e pawns In
the gume he wae playing, But now he
saw that there was danger In liberat-
ing hilm The other! Mahomed coa-
ressed his wiry beard. To subject
him to the utmost menial
| bregk Lim L'il;-':-lﬂhll)_ too; to pay him

back pound for pence: 10 brulge, to
hurt, to rack him, that was all Ma-
homed degived

George made no rurther efort to

free himself, nor apparently to hestir
himself about the future. Somewhere
in the fight, presumably as he fell
agalusl the table, he had received a
crushing blow in the small riba; and
when Mahomed threw him back, he
fainted for the second time in his life.
He reclined limply In the corner of
the carriage, the bosom of his shirt
bulging open; for the {hrifty Arabs
had  purloined the pearlstuds, the
gold collar-buttons, and the sapphire
cufflinks. And consclousness re-
turned only when they lifted him out
and dropped him inconsiderataly into
the thick dust of the road. He stirred
again at his bonds, but presently lay

gtill. The pain In his side hurt keen-
ly, and he wasn't sure that the rib
was whole, What time had passed

since his entrance to the English-Bar
was bevond hls reckoning, but he
knew that it was vet In the dark of
night, as no light whatever penetrated
the cloth over his eves. That he was
somewhere outside the city he was
assured by the tang of the winter
wind. He heard low volces—Arabie;
and while he possessed a smattering
of the tongue, his head ached too
sharply for him to sense a word
Later, a cumel coughed. Camels? And
where were they taking him upon a
camel? Bagdad? Impossible: there
were too many white men following
the known camel-ways. He groaned a
little, but the sound did not reach the

agony, to |

wina it, since he was now certain that
Mahomed had it not? It was Ry
anne; Ryanne, smooth and plausible
of tongue. Not being aatisfied with a
thousand pounds, he had stolen It
agnln to mulet some other simple,
trustful person. George, usually so
unsuspicious, was now quite willing
to belleve anything of anybody,

He felt himeelf being lifted to his
feet. The rope round his ankles was
thrown off. His feet stung under the
renewed flow of blood, He walited for
them to liberate his hands, but the
galling rope was not disturbed. It
was evident that the natives gtill en
tertained some respect for his fighting
sbility, Next, they boosted him, flung
i leg here and a leg there; then came
A lurch backward, the recurréence ol
the paln in hils side, andhe knew that

1
| fa was upon the back of a camel, des

art-bound, There were stirrups, and
s life began to spread vigor once

| the

| more through his legs,
|
|

!

ears of hig captors. To ride a camel
under ordinary conditions was a pain.
ful affair; but to straddle the ynguainly
brute, dressed as he was, in a swal
low-tail and paper-thin pumps, did not
promote any pleasurable thoughts,
They would in all truth kill him be-
fore they got through.

|
|
|

he found the
gleel, The straps were too ghort, and
in time the upper twig of the steel
chafed lils insteps, He eased himself
by riding sldewise, the proper way
to ride a camel, but with constant
straining to keep his balance without
use of his hands. Fortunatlely,
they were not traveling very fast, oth-
erwise, what with the stabbing pains
in his side, produced by the unvarying
dog-trot, he muet have fallen., He
was migerable, yet defiant; tears of
anger and pain MAlled hils eyes and
burned down his cheeks In spite of
the cloth,

And he, poor fool, had always been
longing for an adventure, a taste of
1ife outside the peaceful harbor where-
in he had sailed his cat-boat! Well,
here he was, In the deep-sea water:
and he read himself go truly that he
knew the adventure he had longed for
had been the cutand-dried affairs of
story-tellers, in which only the vil-
lains were seriously discommoded,
and everything ended happily. A
dashing hero he was, to be sure!
Why hadn't he changed his clothea?
Was there ever such an ass? HRyanne
had told him that there was likely to
be gport; and yet he had left the ho-
tel as one dressed for the opera. Ass!
And to-morrow the Ludwig would sail
without him.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Al About Nothing.

Some of the gaddest “misunder-
standings” in life have arlsen all about
nothing. lLooking backward, we can-
not think why we were so angry or

Hang the rug! ! what our friend could sce in our words

TS
1 I
[T ]

vehicle went most of the way upun|

be lberated the moment It {e put into |

30 10 Lhe
atiil dizay
eyvaporated by

dence!” sunpped George,
The fighting mood hadn't
ANy means “You

know where It Ia better than 1. 8o
this was Mahomed?

“Fool!" erled the other, shaking |
Goeorge roughly

“Fasy there! 1 had the rug, but

He was
it 1 had

It was slolen this allernoon.”
very weink and tired. “And
it, 1 shouldn't glve It to you," with
renewed truculence; “and you may
put that In vour water-pipe and smoke
it

Mahomed, no longer pacifie, struck
George violently upon the mouth, He,
on his part, was unknlghtly enough to
attempt to sink hig teeth in the bru
tal hand. Queer fancies Alt through a
man's head in times llke this;: for the
Ineffectuniily of the Dbite reminded
him of Hallowe'ens and the tubs with
the bobbing apples, One thing was
cortaln! he would kil this pagan the
very firit opportunity, Rather
startling metgmorphosts In the char

pagsed 1o the peacefulest
ments. And to kil him
leagt compunction, too
man who couldn’t help himselr!

“Heoy thore!™ he yelled. “Help for
a white man™  After such treatment
he consldered It anyihing but dishon.

environ
without

And Then to George Came Merciful

And doubly hang tha man who had

| old 1t to him! I

|
| sald:
n | gaying
|-:.."' Hadn't #he warned him?* Hadn't |
peter of & man whose life hpnd been { she swung her red lantern under his
| yery
the | satisfied,
To sirlke a ] miad was that If ever he got hls
|upon the Tug

Hig whilom friend, consclence, came
back and gibbered at him. Once he
“Don‘t do it!" and now she wus
humanly 1 told

quite vou

Well, she hoped he was
to this brief jom
hiands

would hanug

nose ?
Hig reply

pgain, he

on 11 the erack of doom, apnd eon-|
science herself could go hang. Mere
perversences, probably. And where

Darkness.
to ba ®so0 Dbitterly offended, Creat
wrongs may be righted, and the sky
be cloar again, but the "all about

vothing” quarrels have a way of last-
ing Indefluitely, There Is nothing to

explaln, and nothing to apologize for
we tell ourselves the whole thing
| Wha [ s :”l:. for wordas™ Exactly
so; and 1t Is a plty we did not think
| of this at the time
After Plece,

The man who hag to ot his awn
words has crow for deasort Washling
ton 'ost,

——




