A T —

SN —

s A TR Y W e S Pty g —— T e e

— i L nt e et
T —

p——

.

Ly

1 | a8 the nimble Angers of the muid few |
'--'-m' her. “The silly littie fool; and |
wt A tUme ke thia!™ Not that re

Gieorgn  Percivn Jonnn _\1- " 1["“'.“. of nny kind stirred Mrs. Ched

tenldent of Itan Orlantal |

R compnny v . thirsting for poyve'as consclence; she wis #lmply ox

?:t':"'l_"-p . _!‘-'T-Il' o Mo v ;"‘I -I."“'!”I::I tremely annoyed

alr ' : 1 bundle She hastened out Into the corridor

tyunt » holy Yhi- | und knocked at the door of her broth

.-,.m.' ".* :.',..'_'-,:H'r'ﬁ room NO answér Hhe flew

fajor Call Is Intraduced to [ down-stales, and there she saw him

:r]t-.‘n!iviv‘.-.,,,q |;,-|' l','..,,'.|.:.';.l;”,-:|“ r| ‘:-I",,']|‘.I. {coming In from the street. He groeet

mOme Moy rt_u. l||!'\..lq||| Iy arl who t |.! ne K d har che erily

e o e T e 1o & poln | “IU's all right, Kate; plenty of room
nine Fortune returns to Jones  th on the Ludwig, We ahnll take the uft

l‘lil\.-l-l-;~ : I.Ig:;“.t,..l to ;r.‘ .,":T,',, erpoon irnln for Port Sald. She anlls |

myminrious enierprise ] to 1 at dawn to-morrow instend of to.!
E:‘.:;t | rn..,,'_l,.\.': r,'.“h ‘I,',",-' ".\'_";: '1,::',1,',” ,"..,‘,',' night What's up?" suddenly

pany, a concern which for a
arrnhgs any kind of an ndy
ﬂ‘l Mre, Chedroyre her hrother
Callalinn, W « anild Ry
United Home whd Advenlurs company
jan n risky nterpries Inyalving Jornes
Zlynnru- makes known (o Mra. Chedsoye
ia intentlon to marry  Fortune Mrs
hedaove declores phie will ol permit 1t
lans ara Iatld (o prevent Jones salling
for home Byanne steals Jones' |etters
ciahle disprtchen. He wires agent In

ow York, In Jones' name that he Is
oting houms In New York to  some
fonds. Mahomed, keeper of the  holy
rpet, In on Ryanne's  trall Ryanns
romines Fortune (hnt he will see that
ones comen 1o no hnrm as & rosult of his
Eltﬂ:"hn-n of the rug  Mahomed Accosts

i
srifuen tn or
Muajor
s the

-

yanne and demande the Yhiordes rug
yanne (elln hirm Jones has the rug and
muggests the nbduction of the New York
merchan! As 0 means of securing In ve-
m. The rug dlsappenrs from  Jones’
. Portune qguarrels with her mothaer
when the Iatter refuses to oxplaln  hor
yolerlous acotlons. Fortune gels A mes
Age purporting (n be from Ryanne ask
ing har 1o meet him In mecludnd place
that evening. Jones recolves o MoRKAge
aking hilm to mesl Ryanne at tha Knglish
ar the same evening, Jones s carrled
pff Into the desert by Mahomed snd his
necomplices after a desporsig fAght e
disgovers thal Rysnne and Fortiuns also
nre captives, the former in badly bt tarml
mnd unconsclons Ryanna recovers con-
pelousners and the sight of Fortune in
plivity reveals to him the fact that
ahomed Intends (o gel vengonnoe on
Im through the giel  Fortuns acknow!
niges thnt she atole the rug from Jonen' |
om, Ahe offers to return I to Mahomed
f he will free all three of them. Mn-
omed ngrees to liberate Fortune and one
f the tmen it return for the rug. A cour
or In ment (o Calro for Lhe rug, but re
yrne with the Information that Mrs
sdnove and her hrother have salled for
ew York Fortune spurns offored froe
m which doss viot Inctude her two com
E:llmu Tha carnvan continues rh«}uur
[}
A

toward Bagdnad, Rynnne tells Jones

t Mre, Chedsoye I8 the most adroit
uggler of the age, and s overhanrd by
1ne, The three captives are rescuod
g enry Ackermunn, who In In chargs

a carpet carnvan. Mahomed escapes

CHAPTER XVIl.—(Continued.)

*We might as well get Fortune's
things out of the way, too, Celeste”

“Yen, Madame,"

“And bring my chocolate at half |
after olght In the morning. It I8 quite
possible that wa shall sall tomorrow
pight from Port Sald. If not from
there, from Alexandrin, It all depends
ppon the booking, which can not bo
very heavy golng wenst this time of
mr‘l'

“An madame knows,” came from the
depth of (he cavernous trunk. Celoste
wag no longer surprised; at least she |
never evinced thig emotlon, ot
twelve years now ghe had gone from
one end of the globe to the other, upan
the shortest notice. Wlhile surprise
wag lost to her or under such ocon
trol ns to render it negligible, she stil |
shivered with plessurable excliement
at the thought of eontering a port
Madome wis so clever, so transcen
dently clever! If she, Celeste, hnd
pot been loyal, she might huve retired

fong ago, and owned a shop of her| b

own in the busy Rue de Rivoll, But
that would have rieant a humdrum ex-
jstonce; and besides, she would have
grown fat, which, of the seven hor |
rora confronting womusn, so madame
anld, was first In number,
“Be very careful how you

that blue ball.gown.”

| “Oh, Madame!" reproachfully

handle

“It 1s the wsilver brald Do not
press the rosettes too harshly."
Celeste looked up. Mre Chedsoyve

answered her Inguiring gase with »
bin smile,

“You are wonderful, Madama!"

“And so nre you, Celeste, ln your
m".!

At ten o'clock Mrs, Chedsoye wau
geady for her plllow. She slept fit
Pully; awoke at eleven and again al
twelve. After that she knew nothing
more til the mald roused her with
the cup of chocolnte.
sipped slowly. Celeste walted at the

She sat up and |

notleing hia alster's face,

"Fortune did not return to her room
inst nlght”

“What? Whero do you suppose the
iitle fool went, then?"

They both geemed to look upon For
tune us n HHitle fool,

‘Yeuterday she threatened
away."

“Run away? Kate, be senslble
How the deucs could she run away?
She hasn't a penny. It tnkes money
0 go anywhere over here. Bhe has
probably found some girl friend, and
has spent the nlght with her. We'll
soon find out where she 18." The Mna-
Jor wasn't worried.

"Have you seen Horapce?" with dis-
cernible anxlety,

“No. I didn't walt up for him.

to run

He's

aleeping off a pight of it. You know
hin falllng.”
“Find out If he is In hls room, Go

to the porter's bureau and inquire for
both him and Jones ™
The Major, parcelving that his slster

was genulpely alarmed, rushed over
to the bureau. No, nelther Mr. Ry-
anne nor Mr, Jones had been in the

hotel alnce yesterday. Would the por-
tor sond some one up to the rooms
of those gentlemen to make sure? Cer
talnly. No; there was no one in the
rooms. The Major was now himself
perturbed, He went back to Mrs.
Chedsoye.

“Kate, neither has been In his room
slpce yesterday. If you want my
opinlon, 1t 18 this: Hoddy has seques-
tered Jones all right, and I8 some.
where in ‘own, sleeping off the effects
of n night of it."

“MHe hans run away with Fortuna!*
she eried, Her expreasion was tragle.
She eouldn’t have told whethar it wos
due to her duughter's disappearance
or to Hornee's defection. “IMd he not
threaten ?"

‘Hh! not g0 loud, Knte."

“The Hitle simploton defied me yos-
terduy, und declared she would lenve
me
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bulletin-board,
nnd

returned to tha
watched the feluccas sall
panst as the great bridge opened; and
durlng all these aimless oceupations
but o slngle thought bugied her mind:
what could & man Hke Hornce
n chit llke Fortune?

It was an hour and a half
the Major put in an appearnnoee,
wos out of brenth anpd temper.
Once therae,
he gat down and bade her do llkewiee
“There's the devil 1o pay., You heard

lows

before

He

'‘Come up 1o the room.”

Hoddy speak of the nigger who guard- |
ed the Holy Yhiordes, and that he
wanted 10 get out of Calro before he

turned up? Well, he turned up. He
fooled Hoddy to the top of his bent
Ho far as 1 could learn, Fortune and
Hoddy and Joner are all In the same
bhout, kidnpapped by the Mahomed, and |
carried out Into the desert, headed, |
od kpows where! Now, don't get ex
cited Take it easy, Luck Is with
us, for Hodiy left all the dingrams
with me, We need him, but not so
much that we can't go on without him,
You soe, these Arabs are like the Hin

dua; touch anything that concerns
their religion, and they'll have your
halr off. How Fortune got Inte It 1
ean't imagine, unless Mahomed saw
her with Hoddy and jumped to the
concluklon that they were lovers, All
this Mabomed wants |s the rug; and

ha 18 golng (o hold them till he gets
it. No use potifving the police, No
one would know where to find him
None of them will come to actunl
harm. Anvhow, the coast 18 clear.
Kate, there's n big thing In front. No
narven, We've got (o go to-day. Time
is evervthing. Our butler and first
man cabled this morning that they
had just siarted In, and that every:
thing was running llke clock-work.
Wae'll get Into New York in time for
the coup. Remember, | wus agalnst
the whole business at the start, but
now I'm golng to see It off.”
Feverishly Mre. Chedsoye prepared
for the journey. She wag irritable to
Celeate, she was unbearable to her
brother, who took a gent in o forward
compartment to be rid of her, It was
only when they went abounrd the
steamer that night that she became
reconciled to the inevitable, At any
rate, the presence of Joneg would
countaeract any influence  IHorace
might have gnlned over Fortune. That
the threa of them might suffer un-
heard-of migeries never formed

bedside with the tray. Her admira:
Hon for her mistress gever wanped
Mre, Chedsoye wns just as beautiful
In dishabille ss in a ball.gown. 8he
fralned the cup, and ns she turned
to replnce It upon the tray, dropped
It with & clatter, a startled cry coming
trom her Ups.
“Madame?"
“Fortune's bed!"
It had npot been slept In, The
mer-cloak lay ncross the counter
Eﬂ exactly where Celeste hersell
lald it the night before. Mre
Chedsoye sprang out of her bed and
ran barefoot to the other. Fortune
had not been in the room since dinner
time

eloste, dress me as quickly as
g:nlhl-. Hurry! Something has
ppened to Fortune.”

Never, In all her years of service,
pould she recollect such a tollet uw
madame made that morulng, And
never before had she shown such con
pern over her daughter. It was amaz
Ing!

“The !ittle fool! The Mttle fool!”
Mrs. Chedsoye repeatedly murmured
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win- | could turn the trick without

gee In

“Fortune Did Not Rewurn to Her Roon Last Night™

“Oho!” The Major fngered hin tm-
perinl. “"Thaut puts & new face to the
subject. But Jones! He haa not
turned up. We can not move il

{soe if Lo got as far as the English
| Bar."

Mrs. Chedsoye dld not go up-stairs
but paced the lounging-room, lithe and
pantherish.  Frequently she paused,
ws If exnmining the patterns in the
huge onrpets. She entered the recep
ton-room, came back, wandered off
into the ballroom, stopped to Inspect
the announcement hanging upon the

we find out what hag become of him |
| know, I'l jump Into a carriage nnd |

thought in her mind. It appealed to
her In the sense of o comedy which
annoyed rather than amused her,
They were greeted efusively by
Wallace, he of the bulbous nose, and
his first inquiry was of Ryanne., Brief
ly the Major told him what had hap-
pened and added his fears. Wallace
was greptly cast down. Hoddy had
s0 set hle heart upon this venture that
it was a shame to proceed without

him. Hé had werned him st the be
ginning about that infernal rug; but
Hoddy was always set in his dare

devil schemes. 8o long as the Major
bad the plans, he supposed that they

Hoddy's
assistancs; only, It geemed rather
hard for him not to be In the sport.

“"Ho told me that nothing would glve
him greater plegsure than to stlek his
fist in the of
There was gomething mysterious in
he wiay he used to chuckle over the
thing when I first sprung it on him.
He saw n Joke somewherd
intoe the smokeroom for a peg. It
won't hurt elther of us And that
poor little girl! It's & hell of a world
eh?

first bag

The Major admitted that It wWas;
but he did not add that Fortune's wel
fare or 11l-fare was of llttle or no con-
cern of his. The Httle spitfire had
always openly desplsed him.

They were drinking silently and mo-
rosely, when Mrs, Chedsoye, pale and
anxious, appeared in the companlon-
way. Bhe beckoned them to follow
her down to her cabin, Had Fortune
arrived? Had HRyanne? 8She did not
answor.  Arriving at hor cabin she
pushed the two wondering men inside,
and pointed at the floor. A large
stenmer-roll lay unsatrapped, spread
out

“I only just opened [t." sghe sald.
“I never thought of looking into it
at Calro. Here, it looked so bulky
that 1 was curious.”

“Why, it's that damned Yhiordes!™
excinlmed the Major wrathfully,
“"What the devll is It doing In For-
tune's steamer-roll?”

“That 18 what 1 should llke to
know. If they have been kidnaped in
order to recover tha rug, whatever
will become of them?" And Mrs.
Chedsoye touched the rug with her
foot, abgently
her mind that childish

She was repeating in
appeal:

“You

vellow-hoys. '

|

Let's go |

“l have known him for years." sald |
Mre. Chedsoye sweotly “It. was nt |
his own suggestion that we také the

honse over for the month., He really
Inslated that we should pay him noth-
ing: but, of couree, such an arrange
ment could not be thought of 11?1,‘

good:by, Mr, Walluce,” tolerantly.
“We Lo e AOMe
day."

Whallace, taking up his role once
more, tipped his hat and rushed away
for one of his favorite bhaunts

“Bounder!"” growled the

ho e you ngaln

Major.

"Well, well; a ship's deck iz always
Liberty-Hall."

“You have turned your belongings
over to an expressman?’ asked the
'su{nnf. These were charming people;
cand any doubts he might have enter-
lrnined were dissipated And why
| should he have any doubts? .lnnr-:tl

|
|

was an eccentrie young chap, anyhow,
An explanatory letter (written by the
Major In Jonesa' careless hand),
backed up by a cable, was enough
authorlty for any reasonable man, |

“Eyverything is out of the way,” sald
the Major. !

“Then, If yvou wish, I can take you
right up to the house In my ear, Your
butler sald that he would have lunch
ready when you arrived,'

“Very kind of you. How nolsy New

|

York is! You can take our hand-lug-
gage?' Mra. Chedsoye would have
mude 8t. Anthony uneasy of mind;

Reynolds, young, allve, metaphorically
fell at her feet.

“Plenty of room for it."”

“I am glad of that. You see, Mr,
Jones intrusted a fine old rug to us
to bring home for him; and [ shouldn't
want anything to happen to It.”

The Major looked up at the roof of
the dingy shed. He did not care to
have Heynelds note the flicker of ad-
miration in his eyes. The cleverest
woman of them all! The positive
And he would not have thought of It
touch to the whole daredevil affair!

don't know how
been!”

They took the first good salling out
of Naples, Twelve days later
landed at the foot of Fourteenth
Streel. There was some trifling difff
oulty over the rug. It had been
clared,; but as Mre. Chedsoye and her
brother alwaya declared forelgn
donce, there wns o gquestion
whether It was dutiable or not. Belng
A copy, it was not an original work
of art, therefore not exempt, and so
forth and so on. It was finally decld.
ed that Mrs. Chedsoye must pay a
duty. The Major pald grumblingly,
very cleverly assuming an irritabliicy
well known to the ipspectors. The
wny the United Siates government
mulcted her cltizens for the beneflt of
the few was & scandal of the nations

A smooth-faced young man
proached them from out the crowd

“In this Major Callahan*™

“Yes.
the agent

“Yes. Everything is ready for your
occupancy. Your butler and first man
have evervthing shipshape. 1 could

loyal 1T should have

II.Q"

re sl
f'vel

g to

' have turned over to you Mr, Jones' '

“Not nt all, not at all," sald the Ma.
jor. “They wonld have besan strangers
to us and we to them. Our own sery-
ants are best"

“You must be very good friends of
my client™

“You 8Bee, Mr. Jones Intrusted a Fine

thay |

&P |

This must be Mr. ﬂemolda,'

|
|

S

Rug to Us to Bring Home for Him.”

hnd he llved to be a thousand, “"One
might as well disembark in o stable™

he sald aloud. "Ah! We are ready to
BO, then™

I'hey enterad the Nmousine and
went offt buzzing and zigzaggiog
among the lumbering trucks The
agent drove the car hlmself

Where Is Joues now?' lLe ne ‘ull‘
the Muajor, who siat at his  left.
“Haven't had n line from him for ul
month I

“Just before we salled.” sald
Chedroyse through the window.
the Major's shoulder, “he went into |
the desert for A fortnight or wo: with'
a caravan, He had heard of some fab [
nlous earpet.” |

Touch pumber two The Major
grinned. "Jones I8 one of the best
Judges I have ever met. He was of
at & bound. 1 ouly hope he will ge
back before we leave for Callfornia.’
The Major drew up his collar, 1t was
i cold, blustry day. I

The agent was Melighted. What luck
a fellow llke Jones had! To wander
ull over creation and to meet charm-
ing people! And when they invited
him to remain for luncheon, the \'h"-|
tory was «omplete |

Mrs, Chedsoya strolled In
of the beautifully
Never had she seen more excellent |
tadte. Not too much; everythiug per. |
fectly placed, one object nicely bal |

Mra.
over

and out
appointed rooms.

"olde.

[ wood and mother-of-pear).

| had alwaye wanted

| two

anced agalnst another., Here wns &
rare bit of Capo di Monte, there &
plecs of Sevres or Canton Some

houses, with thelr treasures, look ke
museums, but this one did not. The
owner had not gone mad over one
subject; here was a sane and prudent
collector, The great yellow Chinese
varpet represented a  fortune; she
knew enough about carpeta to realize
this fact. Ivories, jades, lapislazuli,
the preclous woods, priceless French
and Japanese tapestries, somo fine
paintings and bronzes; the rooms
were full of unspoken romance and
ndventure; echoed with war and trag-
edy, too. And Fortune might have
married n man like thls one. A pos-
sibility occurred te her, and the ghost
of a smile moderated the Interest In
her face. They might be upon the
desert for weeks. Who knew what
might not happen to two such roman-
tie simplatons?

The butler and the first man (who
wag also the cook) were Impeccable
types of servants; so thought Reyn-
They moved sllently and an-
ticlpated each want, Reynolds deter-
mined that very afternoon to drop a
line to Jones and compliment him
upon his good taste In the selection
of his frlends. A subsequent press of
office work, however, drove the deter-
mination out of his mind.

The Instant his car carried him out
of sight, a strange scena was enacted,
The butler and the first man selzed
the Major by the arms, and the three
executed a passeul. Mrs. Chedsoye
eyed these manifestations of joy ston-
iy,

“"‘Now then, what's been done?"
asked the Major, pulling down his
cuffs and shaking the wrinkles from
his sleaves,

“Half done!" cried the butler

“Where's that wall-safe?” the Major
wanted to know.

“Behind that sketech by Detallle”
And the butler, strange to say, pro-
nounced It Det-l.

“Can you open It?"

“Tried, but falled.
man for that"

“He'll bo along In an hour or so.”

“Where's Ryanne?"

“Don't know; don't care."” The Ma-
jor sketched the predlcament of their
fellow-aonspirator,

The butler whistied, but callously,
One more or lessa didn't matter in such
an enterprise.

When Wallace arrived he applied
his talent and noquired sclence to the
wall-gafe, and finally swung outward
the little steel door. The Major
;1!:31‘(! him aslde and thrust a hand

o "The metaled eavity, drawing out
an exquisite Indian casket of rose-
He opened
the Jid and dipped a hand within, Em-
ernlds, deep and light and shaded, cut
and uncut and engraved, flawed an
almoest perfect. He ralsed a hapndfi]
and let them tinkle back into the
casket, Onae hundred In all, beautles,
avery one of them, and many famous.

And while he toyed with them,
plensed as a child wonld have bheen
over a handful of marbles, Mrs. Ched-
soye spraad out the anclent Yhiordes
in tha library. 8he stood upon the
central pattern, musglng. Her mood
wus not one which she had called into
being: not often dild she become ret-
rospective; the past to her was al-
wiuys lilke a page In a book, once fin-
fghed, turned down, Her elbow In
one palm, her chin in the other, she
gtared without seeing. It wag this
house, this home, it was each sign of
riches without luxury or ostentation,

Wallaoe a8 the

| where money expressed itsell by (nste

and simpliclty; a home such ns she
And why, with
all her beauty and Intellect, why had

ghe not come Into possession? She
knew. Love that gives had never
been hers; hers had been the love

that recelves, self-love. She had bar-
tered her body once for riches and
hnd bheen fooled, nand she never could

do It ngain, And the child
wias aoverflowing with the Jlove that
| giver

The flurry of snow outslde In the
court she saw not, Her fancy re-

formed the pretty garden at Mentone,
inclosed by pink-washed walls, Many
n morning from bher window sha had
watched Fortune among the flowers,
golng from one to the other, ke n
e or a butterfly, She had watched
her grow, too, with that same detach-
ment & machlnlat fecls as he puts to
gether the lnventlon of another man
Would she ever see her again? Her
shoulders moved ever so little. Prob
ably not, She had blundered wilfully.
She should have walted, thrown the
together, manegvered. And she
had permitied this adventure to ob-
seps her! She might have stood with-
in this house by right of law, mother
hood, marriage. Rynnne was in love
with Fortune, and Jones by this time
might be, The desert was & terribly
lonely place

She wilshed It might be Jones.
immediately retrospection dled away
from her goze and actualitles re
sumed their funetions. The wish waa
not without & phase of humor, formed
as It was upon this magle carpet; but
it nowlse disturbed the gravity of her
expression

(TO BE CONTINVED,)

And




