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Hug company of New York, thirsting lop
romance, is In Catro on 4 basinoss trip
Horace Ryanne arrives sl Lho  hole) in |
Calro with = ful guarded  nindie, |
Hyanne weily Jones the farmous iy ¥l
vrdus rug whilith | pvlmiitie hiv N winler |
frome w punhin at Bagdad Jopes mests
Mador Callaban ard labor I8 Tpntroduead te
Fortune Chedaoys by o woman to Whom
I Nimed Yomnned 15 pounds ut Monte ario |
wOomaE monlhs previously, and who turnms
Ut to be Fortune's mother. Jonea tnlas
Mra Chedsoye and Fortuts o W
ENtiie Fortiune returne w Jonen the
maney borrowed by her mother Mrs
Chodnoyes sppeuss (o b engaged th somns

myste prine inkn " |
fdaughter Hynnne [nletests '
Ubnlte! Komsnce and  Adventurs  com
pans ¥ onvern whilech fur & prics ".Il'
wrennge any Wind of an adventure ta oF
ier Mra, Chedeoya, Lier rotlier, Mujor |
Calintian, Walluce and By U T
nlted RQomance and Advaniy T T
i'[ﬁh R vidky ontbrprive involving Jones
Ayanne miakes konown Mi Ched

his  Intenthion (o muees Fartinme Mia
Chedioye declurea sl @il b peerinde I
Flana ara dd to prevent Jones sailing
for hone itynnope alouls Jotsea' b ™ |
And cable dispatoboes e wir et 1n
New York, in Jones' saeme, that L i
repimg houas I New York Lo Wiloe
triondds Muhomml, koeps o the My
CArpel, Is on Ryanoe's tradl IRyan
promiees Fortune that he will ses thnt
JOnus coamen 1o no hintin a8 o tesult of Lile
*-In thuse of the rug AMaviomed ntia |
Hynnne and demands the Yhiordem o
Hynnne telly it Jonuea as thie rlalg Gl
AUKECSIR the abduction of the New Yok
merchant as o means of securing s re
turn 'he rug Newppoara from Janos
room. Fortune quareels with her mother "
when the intier refuses o explnin  ler
mysterionn actlions, Fortune gets o me
FRES purporting (o be from Hyanne ek
log Ner 1o mest Him In b seciuded plooe
that evening. Jones recelves a moesigns
nelchng Nim o el ynnne at the Mol |
Iar the same evening Jones In carricd
uff Into the desert by Mabomed and lis
neeotplloes whior a desporale flght He
discovers thal IRyanne aud Fortune o
are caplives, the former I8 bidly bittereq
and unconsclons,  Byanne rocovers o |
Koloushens and the wight of Fortunes in
CAPHIVILY reveals o him  the fact thnt
Mahomed Intonds to got venguance on |
bm heougn (e giel  Fortune scknowl- |

edgen that whe stols the rug from Jopos
room. She offors o return 0o Mabomed
£ he will frem nll three of them Mu
1wmed agrees Lo llberalo Fortune snd one
of the meon In return for the rug. A oour
1ar s went to Cwiro for the rug, but
tarne with the Informatlon  that  Mre=
Chadsoye and her brother hmve wailed (e
New York, Fortune spirns offered free
dom w hileh doss not Include her (wo com
panfons. T'he onravan continues the Jour
ney tuwu*d Bagdsd, Hyanne tells Jones
hat Mrs. Chedsoye In the most  ndrolt
mugglor of the age, and I8 overhenrd by
ortune. The three captives are resene
Henry Ackevmann,
of & carpel carnvan, Malhiomed sscnpoens
™, Chedsove Macovers the abwence
ortune and Ienven for Now York
The| glrl's bolorpgngs with her.  Through
forged lottorn Min, (hodwove, the mnjot
and thar accomplives take possession of
Jonew' New Yark home.
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CHAPTER XVIII,

The Man Who Didn't Care.

It was the Nirst of February when
Ackermann’'s caravan drew Into the
anclent city of Damascus. That part
of the caravan desertod by Mahomed
put out for Calro lmmediately (hey
struck the regular camelway, For
tune, (George wnd Ryanne wera In u

pitlable  condition, heart and bedy
‘Weary, In rage and tatters, Goorge
mow that the haven was nssured, |

dropped his foreed buoyancy, s prat
tle, his jents, He lad done all a0 mor
tial mah could to keep up the spiriis
of his counfortunates;: and he sow
that, most of the time, he had wasied
his talents. Ryanne, sullen and mo

rose, often told him to “shut up;"
which waen't exhllarating, And For
tune viewed his attempts  without

senaling them und frequently looked ne
him without seelug him, Now, wll this
‘was not partienlerly comforting to the
man who loved her and was doing
what he could to lighten the dr»nrl-‘
ness of the journey. He mude allow-
ances, however; besldes suffering un
usual privations, Fortune Lad had ¢ l
frightful mental shock, A girl of :...?
depth of churacter could not be ex- |
ed Lo rise Immediately to the old
ovel.  Bometimes, while guthered |
about the evening fire, he would lonk |
up to find her sad eyen staring nt bim, |
and It mattered not If he stared in 1o |
turn; a kind of clalrvoyance blurred
~visibilities, for she was generally look
ing Into her garden &t Mentone and
wondering when this horrible dresm
would puss. Subjects for conversn
tlon were exhnusted In no thme  Dig
an he might, George could tind notl
ing new; and often he recounted the
same tale twice of an evening
donle laughter from Ryanne,
i Ackermann had given them up as |
hopeless. He was o strong, valn, dom
inoering man, kindly at leart, how
ever, but Impatient, When be told a
story, he demanded the attentlon of |
all; 8o, when Ryanne yawned before
his eyes, and George drew plotupres In
the sand, and the girl fell asleop with
hor head upon her knees, he drew
off abruptly and left them to their
own devices. He had crossed and
crossed the sllences so often that he
was no longer capable of fudging we
curately another man's mental pro
cesses, That they had had o Blrnnge
and numbing experfence he rendily
understood; but now that they were
out of duress and headed for the
const, he saw no reason why they
shonld not act llke human belngs
They st} put up the smull tent for
Fortune, but the rest of them slopt
upon the sand, under the stars, Onee,
George awoke as the dawn was gild
fng the east. Silbousttod ugalnst the
sky he suw Fortune, She was #tand
ing stralght, her hands prossed at her
sldes, her head Uited back I u-mwl
attitude. He did not know it, but |
ahe was askiug God why these thiugs

|
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You can PRY YOur own expenses
Hut what are wa going to

o In regard to Fortune?"”
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mur! The single glags of wine had
brought the color back to her cheek
and the sparkle into her eve; vet he

“Ryanne, Do You Really Mean

“See

thal she getys walely back o
Mentone ™
"Suppose she will not go there?™

“It's up o you, Perclval: it's all up
you You're the gay Lochinvar
Irom the west, 1'tn not surs
ever la regarding & woman
think she'll Hsten to you, She wouldn't
glve an enr n sculawag ke me
I'hiis carnvan business has put me oul
gide the pale. ['ve lost cante ™
“You're only desperate and dlscour

1y
no one
but 1

10

| nged; you can pull ap stralght **

“Much obliged!™

“You haven't looked at 1fe normnal
iy; that's what the matier 18"

“Holon, you're right There's that
poor devil inck In Pagdad, 've killed
a man, Percival It doesn’'t mix well
in my dreams,”

“You sald that it was In self-de
fonue."”

“And CGod knows It was, But If |

| yudn't gone after that damned rug,

|

to Stick to That Proposition™

Whs sure that behind this apparent
Uveliness Iny the pitiful desperation
of the helpless. He had not spoken
|1IL'.IIII nbout old Morvtimer. He would
walt. till eYter he had sent a long
cabl Then he would speak and
| show her the answer, of which he
| had not a particle of doubt As mal
| térs now stood, he mould not tell her

{ thet he loved ber; his quixotic sense
|of chivalry waa too strong to permit
thik #tep, urge as his heart might
upon it, She might mislnterpret his
tove s born of plty, and that

|'be the end of everyvthing

He was con

would |

| bashed us, and we've
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should be. He throw off his blaoket | . _Lj{. or o, S AND MASKS i
| Ghe MAN ON THE BOX ede- » ||
Fortune, you mustn't do that. You I ] . s
will enten cold™ | 1]‘] Sirﬂjl()l\s éy M-C’-Kl’:TTNER . . .
1 eannot wleep,” she sald simply COPYRIOHMT 1911 5y BOPBS - MERRILL COMPANY
Ho took her by the hand and led | Bemmmme———— i
hae to the tenl. “Try.” ha sald. Then )
e did something be had never done | Be'd have beon alive today. Oh, ‘!'m”: l.r““rk-. I-m”hm:'! that be must ac:
hafore to any woman save his mother It all: lev's o back to the harel and [ guire patlence Hhe was far 100 ‘“:H‘Ii
He Kissed her hand, turned gulokly, | order that club-atenk. or the best fml- | 10 run Away without first giving Ill|l'l|I
¥, I » v r » ] H ’ wur g . Y . ¥ o ;] 4
And went over to his blanke She | tatlon T!H have I'm L'..lllf. ﬂ E'-: ! .II{Iiilt III_."I.TI Bwyent |-F her refus- |
remuined motlonleas before (he tent | # bint of wine, I'm as dull ng n ditch -"TJ'- mwtimer's roof and pruT.m IIHI.I, he |
| The Land fascioated heor From the |0 A paddy:neld,” knew what his plange would be Some
hund her gaze traveled to the maon “A bottle or two will not hurt ‘-:'\ "‘I" ‘ji"" could do the buying for Mor.
scitling ilmaelt comfortably under hin of us We'll ask Ackermianmn, For |' ner & Jones; his hIHHHw&»u would bo |
Bl lee Plty, pity! that | God knows whero we'd have heen to "" .’*I“thr' round this lonely girl, to
wang ever to ba her portion; pliy! I-|‘|\ but for him And im l‘!u ull " ch and guard her without her he
I Diumaseons the trlo presented the ynrning It will plense him ing awhre of It - Of what npe were
themsaelves at the one decent hotel, “And while he pnbe we'll get the I||?4.-u if he could not ;-1“.? them to
and but for Ackermnnn’s ehnrges Hpon : best of the stenk and wine! For the | W !:.‘ ever uae He choed Sa he would I
tie manager, (1 s doubitful If he wauld | Hrst thoe In dass Rypanne's laughter "'l' newr her, ta see that ghe came
live aceopted them no puesia: for a | had a bit of (he erstwhile rollicking | 8nd ‘went unmolested, till agalnst that
mors splciouslopoking irlo he bhad | rons .__'.:'-‘ when she would recoznize how
NevEr pol cyed upon (A hotel man !  The dinner was pn event Na delt uthie her efforts were and how wide
vielphs a s Im'.nn by the guality of his | oncy (mastly canne e overlooked "{'_" high the wall of fl'*" \.fl'*'-l wns
clothos,) Moreovoer, they carrled no | The mannger, an he beard the guln Fhnt n'r\"hr-r of hers I'o his mind
genpe Ackormann went sponsor; | €08 jingle In George's pocket, wWus f" "’- _’:‘ i_-’"-*‘ =\,'1I\.l:'nr'--.-+l that one -:-.‘
nd Knowling something of the integ | DHed with glipme not over his origl : "' ‘-: ane i'. ely sbould be n ‘
ity of the rg-hunter, the n-:'rjumvl'lru'-l doubti, but relative to his Inck | II..':-I.»_”.;.;“!“! _"' he wind :t"‘l ml'l'r.i-1
aurrendoered And when George pre f of perception The tourlstg who sat |! ‘-._ "' I “: ReR. Hlﬁlrmlrllwr 'hml been |
sentod hig letter of credit at the |”-,.|.|r the other tables were sonndalized ' Brything; ||-'”r". \\nrmla than none,
perinl Ottoman Bank, sgaln 1t wns [ #t the popplng of champugne-corks |0 efernal question What a drama
Ackermann who vonched for him it | Sunctimonious faces glared reproof, | She had '”"l\"l about in, without un-
el been agreed 1o soy nothing of the | A Jovial gpirit In the Holy Land “uﬂllil“!'.sf.'.nl”];u
character of thelr adventurse None | 'n aunchronism, not to he tolernted Geores did not possess that ensy
of them wanted to be followed by cu | And  wine! Horrible! Doubtless, “""‘ udjustable sophisiry which made
rlous eyes whet they rotired (o thelr native back- | B¥anne look upen smuggling us a
With n hisndful of Britlgh gold In hig | porehes, they retold with never-end i""l""’ Eiime h“I!'-H"t-l_J two t-l:-‘-fus‘ liiu
pockst, George faced the future hope- | Ing horror of having wlinessed such !"' “'j U‘f' '.l-‘.\\ --m.n- 11'(‘[.’ If\!lh For-
fully He took his compuanions In |2 scepe nnd Leving hieard such lapgh- | TUNCES it was thlevery, more or l“-‘fﬁ
and about town, hunting the shops for | teér upon the sacred soll I"“”"‘”:""- hut the ethics covering it
clothing, which after varlous difficul Byven Fortune laughed, though Ry- | Ve soundly established. He had
tian they succeeded In findiug. It was | nnoe's ear, keenost then, detected the | "OM® YOIy near being culpable him-
ll-iiting and cheap, but It would serve | vague note of hysterin. 1f the meat seil.  True, he would not have been
(I they renched Alexandrin or Naples. | was tough, the potatoes greasy, the gullty of smuggling for profit; but
“How are you fNxed?’ asked Ry | vegertables flavorless, the wine fiat, | n0ne the less he would have tried to
anpe, gloomily surveylng George's | none of them appeared to be aware | “Ne2t the government. His sin had
shoddy cotton-wool suit. of it. If Ackermann could talk he|f0und him out; he had now neither
“Cash in hand?" could also eat; and the clatter of | '€ M& nor his thousand pounds.
“Yen' forks and knlves was the theme rath- All these cogitations passed through
“About four hundred pounds. At |er than the varviation to the symphony, | M# mind, disjointedly, as """’ dinner
Naples | ean cable. Do you want George felt himselt drawn deeper | PFOEresked toward ite end. They bade
any 7" and deeper Into those tragic waters Ackermann good-by and Godspeed, as
“Would you mind advancing me |fram which, as in death, there is no |1 Was 1o leave early for Belrut, upon
two months® salary " return. She was so lonely, so ud""“ way to Smyrna. Fortune went to
“Ryanne, do you really mean to|and forlorn, that there was as much |Ped: Ryanne sought the billiard-
stick to that proposition?" brother ns lover in his sympathy. | "00m and knocked about the balls;
“It's on my mind just now.” How patient she had been during all | While George asked the manager If
“Well, we'll go back to (he bank |those inconcelvable hardships! How | h® counld send a cable from the hotel
and 'l draw a hundred pounds f{lt"l)f;t\'!‘ and steady: and never a mur-! Certalnly he could It took some

tima to compose the cable to Mortl-
mer; and it required some gold be-
aldes. Mortlmer must have a falr view
of the case; and George presented it,
requesting a reply to be sent to Cook's
in Naples, where they expected to be
within ten days,

“How much will this be?"

The porter got out his telegraph-
book and studled the rates earefully.

"Twelve pounds six, sir."

The porter greeted each soverelgn
with a genuflection, the lowest heing
the twelfth, Oeorge pockeled the re-
ceipt and went In search of ﬂ;’ﬂnm:.

Hut that gentleman was no longer
In the blllard-room. Indeed, he had |
gone quletly to the other hotel and

written a cable himself, the code of
which was not be found in any
book. For & long time he seemed (o
be In doubrt, for he folded and refold
od his message half & dozen times be.
fore hig actlons became decisive. He
tore It up and threw the seraps upon
the floor and hastened into the street,
as It away from temptation. He
walked fust and Indirectly, smoking
Innumerable clgarettes. He was fight-
ing hard, the evil In him againgt the
good, the chances of the futurs against
the irrecinimable past. At the end of
#n hour he returped to the strange ho-
tel. His lips were puffed and bleed-
ing. He had smoked so many clgu-
rettes and had pulled them so Impa-
tlently from his moth, that the dry
paper had cracked the delioate skin

He rewrote his cable and pald for
the sending of i. Then he poked
whout the unfamilinr corridors 1111 he
found the dingy bar. He sat down be:
fore n peg of whisky, which was fol-
lowad by many more, each a hit stiffer
than {ts predecensor. At last, when
he had had enough to put a normal
man's head upon the table or to cover

his face with the mask of Inanity,
Hyanne fell into the old habit of talk. |
Ing aloud

"Hornee, 0ld top, what's the use?
We'd Just ke 10 he good If we vould,
€h?  But (hey won't et us Wae'd
| grow riving mad in & monnstery, We |
woere honest at the time, but  we |

couldn't stund the monotony of watch
ing green ollves turn purple upon the
silvery bough Nuy, nay'!"

He pushed the glass away from him
and studled the alrbubbles as they
formed, rose to the surface, and were
disslputed |

“No matter what the game bas
been, somehow other, they've
lost out.™
the glass and ordered
Ie and the bartender were

or

He emptied
nnother,
alone

“After all, love s ke money.” I's
batter 1o live frugally upon the intep

\l‘.d- it now that Ryanne meant noth- | ®6L than to squander the capital and

Ing to her, Her luck of enthusiasm, | RO l:l.hkt'lu'l And who cares, any |
whonever Ryanne spoke to her in|NOow |
\these daysa; the pecullar horizontality He drank once more, dropped a half

[uf hoer lips and brows, whenever Ry

anne offered a trifing  courtesy
| pointed 1o distrust. George felt
guilty gladness. After all,

lnIJ.m:lu.!la‘t she distrust Ryanne?

all | biack his chalr
a | 8ot now, and the brown of his skin

why ‘

severalgn wpon the table, and pushed

His eves were blood

had become a slaty tint; but he
walked steadily encugh into the read

“Is It Bad Newsi!™

A e e e A Nt S St

Ing-room, where he wralte a short let-

ter, It was not without a perverted
senso of humor, for a smile twisted
his lips till he had “ealed the letter
and addressed the envelope to

George Percival Algernon Jones. He
stuffed it into a pocket and went out
whistling “The Heavy Dragoons’ from
the opera of “Patlence.”

Hefare the lighted window of a shop
he paused, He swaved a little, ¥From
a pocket of his new coat he pulled
out a glove, It was grny and small
and much wrinkled. From time to
tima he drew It through his fingers,
staring the while at the tawdry trin-
ketg in the shop-window. Filoally he
looked down at the token. He became
very stlll, A moment passed; then
he flung the glove into the gutter, and
proceeded to higs own hotel., He left
the letter with the porter, paid his
bill, and went out sagain into the dark,
chill night.

He¢ was now what he had been two
months ago, the man who didn't care

CHAPTER XIX,

Fortune Decides,

George and FPortune were seated at
breakfast, It was oarly morning. At
ten they were to depart for Jafla, to
inke the tubby French packet there to
Alexandria. They could just about
muke It, and any delay meant a week
or ten dayvs longer upon this roegged
and Inhospitable const,

“Ryanne hag probubly overslept
After breakfasr I'll go and rout him
out. The one thing that really tickles
me,"” Ceorge continued, as he pared
the tough rind from the skinny bacon,
“ls, we shan't have any Iluggage.
Think of the bleasing of (raveling
without a trunk or a vallse or =a
steamer-roll !

"Without even a comb or a halr-
brush!"

It's great fun.” George broke his
foaat

And Fortune wondered how she!
could tell him, She was without any
toflet articles She hadn't even
foothbrush; and it was gulte out of
the question for her to bother him
about rriftes, much ag she needed
them, Bhe wonld have to live In the
Jothes ghe wore, and trust that the
ship’'s stewardess might elp her out

in the abhsolute necessitles

Flerao the head-waiter  hrought
George o letter T e iddress wns
enough for George No one but Ry
anne could hnve wrilten 1t Wit hout
exeusing himself, he ripped off the
| envelope and read the contents. For
tune oould not resist watehing him,
for she grasped gulckly that  only
Ryanne could have written n letter
here In Damascus At firat the tan
upon George's cheeks darkened-—the
sudden efMusion of blood. then I he

came lHghter, and the mouth and eyes
and noge became stern

“Is It bnd pews?”

“It all depends upon how
nt 1t For my part,
bad rubhilsh Here,

S|he read

My Deur Perclval: After nll, 1 find
thnt 1 can not reconeile myself 1o the
dullness of your olive-groves, 1 ghall
senhd the five hundred to vyou when |
reach Neéew York, With me It L. ]
it was with the devil When he was
slek, he vowed he would be o salnt:
but when he got well, devil a salut

you look
gond riddance to

read it yourself.*

I

was he., There used to be a rhyme
about it, but 1 have forgotten that.
Anybow, there you are. 1 feel that
I am conceding a point In regard to
the money, It is contrary to the laws
and by-laws of the United Romance
and Adventure Company to refund.
Still, I intend to hold myself to it,
With hale affection,
“RYANNE."

"What do you think of that?" de
manded George hotly. *“1 never did
a good action In my life that wasn't
gerved 11, 1I'm a soft duffer, if therq
ever was one,”

“I shall never be
your kindness to me.”

“Oh, hang It! You're different;
you're not llke any other woman In
the world,” he blurted; and Immedl-
ately was seized with a mild species
of fright.

Fortune stirred her coffee and dell-
talely scooped up the swirling circles
of foam.

“Old
snld
up
10

ungrnteful for

malds call that money,” be
understandingly, eager Lo cover
his boldness. “My mother used
tell me that thers were lots of

wonders In a tea-cup.”

“Tell me about your mother."

To him it was & theme never lack-
ing In new expresslons. When he
spoke of his mother, it altered (he

clear and boylsh note In his volice;
it became subdued., reverant. Ha
would never be aught than gulleless;
It was not In his nature to divine any-
thing save hia own Impulses. While
he thought he was pleasing her eiach
tender recollectlon, each praise, was
In fact a nall added to her cructiixion,
self-imposed. However, she never
lowered her eyes., but kept them
brivvely directed into his. In the midst
of one of his panegyrics he caught

slght of his walch which he had
pluced nt the side of his plate,

"By Jove! quartier to nine, I'va
got an errand or two te do, and
| there's no need of your running your
feet off on my account. 1'l be back
quurter after.” He dug into his
pocket and counted out fifty pounds
in puper and gold., “You keep (this
till 1 get back.”

She pushed 1t aslde, half rising
from her chalr

"Fartiune, llsten Herenfter 1 am
Ceorge, vour brother Georgoe: and |
do not want you ever (o question any
aetion of mine I am leaving this
money in case gome mecldent befell
me You never oan thll" He took
her hand and firmly pressed It down
upon the money. *“In half an hour,
sister, U'll be back. You did not think

l that

I was going to run away ?*
ND
1o yYou
“You"
While he was gone she remalned
seated at the table. She made lttle
pyramids of the gold, divided the even
dates from the odd, arranged Maltese
crosses and olreles and slars
Pity, pity! Waell, why should she re
bel agalnst 11?7 Was it not more than
shea hnd had hitherto? What should
she do? Bhe closed her eves. She
woild trouble her tired braln 3o more
pabhout the future tiN they reached
Naples. She would let this one weel
drift her how It would

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

understand now?"

Everybody says, “Go up higher!”
to the manp who la getting there.




