At was patheotically funny.
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B8YNOPSIS,

Georga Percelval Algsrnon Jonea, vice-
rtm-hlr-n! of the Metropoliten Ortenial
tug corapany of New York, thirsting for
romance, ia In Calro on a buslness trip,
Horace Ryanne arrivea at (he hotel in
Calre with a carafully guarded bundie.

Ryannu melln Jones the
rdes rug which he admite having atolen
from n pasha at Bagdad, Jones meéts
MoajJor Caliabian and later In Introduced to
Wartune Chedsove by a woman to whom
be had lonned 150 pounds at Monte Carlo
Bome months previeusly, and who turns
it to b Fortune's mother dunes taken
Mra, Chedeoye and Fortune to a polo
game, Fortune roturns to  Jones  the
tnomey borrowed by her mother, Mra.
Chedroye appears 1o be éngaged In sonio
mysteripus enterprise unknown 1o
fnaughier
United Romance and Adventure
pany, a concern which for a1 price will
nrrange any kind of an adventiire to or
der, ra. Chedsoye, her brother. Major
Callnhan, Wallave and Ryanne, as tha
United Romance and Adventure company
E!Illﬂ & risky enterprise Involving Jones

famous holy Yhi

yanne maken known to Mea, Chedeoye
In Intentlon to marry Fortune, Mrs,
hedmoys declarea ahs will not permit it
Iane are Iald to prevent Jowes salling
or homo, Ryanne stenls Jones' letiers
A ¢able dlspatches [{e wires agent In
ew York, In Jonea' noame, that he Ia
;amlnt houss In New York to moma
riends, Mahomed, keoper of the holy
carpat, In _on yanno's trall, Mynnna
romises Fortuna that he will see thet
anes comen Lo no hart & & result of hin
irchnse of the ru Mahomed peoostl
yanne and ﬂnlﬂlﬂﬁ. the Yhiordes rug
Rynnne tolls him Jones has the rug and
vuggestn the abduction of the New York
merchant as a means of securing lis ro-
turn, The rug dAimappaars from  Jonos'
room. Fortune quarrsls with Lier mother
when (he Intier refoses 1o explain her
mystertous mctonn. [ortune gets o mes
page purparting to be from Bynnne ask
Ing her to moet Bim in n wecluded pluce
that evenlng. Jonea recelyes s messnge
uklnfhlm to meat Wynnne at the Euglieh
Har ihe same ovening. Jones In carvried
off futo the demert by Maliomod and his
penomnfees afler a despernte fAght.  He
Aimepvers that Ryanne nnd Fortune nlso
nre coptives, the former n badly batterad
and unconsolous, Ttyannas recovers oon-
pelousness and the sight of Mortune In
caplivily revoals to him ihe faet Lhnt
rnhnmmi Intends to et veogeanca on
im through the girl  Fortune achnowl-
edgos that she stole the ::;f from Jonew'
room. Fhie offars Lo return It to Mahomed
lf hn will frea all thrao af 1them Ma-
wWined agroen Lo llherats Forlune and one
of thie men In eoturn for the rug. A cour
ler in ment to Calro for Lhe rug, bhut re-
turna with the Information that Mra,
Chedsoyoe and her brother inve salled for
New York, PFPortune spurns offered free-
dom which does not include her two com-
mnlons  ‘Tho earnvan continues the Jours
townrd Hagdad, Rynanne tells Jones
thut Mea. Chedpoye le the most  sdreoft
Enmlar of the age, and Is averheard by
L]

ey

ne. The thres cuptives are rescued
fanry Ackermann, who 'Isa ln chinrge
o cAarpet caravan. Mahomed escapon,
'n. Chedsoys discovers the absence of
tune nnd lesves for Now York 1uklnr
:..Ill glrl's belonwings with her, Through
ory lotters Mren, Clhiadnoye, the major
3 thn!u- m‘rmnﬂllmmmke posscaslon of
ones’ New York home, Jones, Hyanne
anfd Foriune arrive at Dunmsscons, Ry-
ann‘ alle In hin resolution to lend a bot-
Fr . . Ryanne mocretly lenves fur New
ork.

CHAPTER XIX.~—(Continued.)

George came In under the time imit
of hin adventure, He had been upon
the moat difficult errand Imaginable,
at least from a bachelor's polnt of
view., He cartled two hand-bags, One
of these he deposited In Fortune's lup.

“Shall 1 open (11"

“If you wiah."

the '
Ryanne Interesin Jones in Lhe |
com- |
L and thoughtful of you .

P

v

a0 F';[JT";: e

Ly

i ——

“Why should I be? 1 am human! 1] Aui‘hor (@)
have slopt and lved for daye In & a}zp M ON
dresy, and worn my halr down my

back for lnck of halrping and comba
I nim sure that it {8 8 very nles pight
gawn '

Laughtar avercame her. He
laughed, too: not bhecpuse the situa-
tlon appealed to him as langhable,

but beennse there wns something, an
indefinable somothing, In that laugh
ter of hers that made him wonderfully
happy
Ay
“Ueorge,
minedly
“Brother George, 1t was very kind
Not one mnan
In n thousand would have thought of

o

Jones

"

hea interrupted defer

of haleping!™ More laugh
lor

“I didn’t think of them; It was the
clerk.”

S L e

"Bhe."

“Well, then, she will achleve greaf
things," lightly, though her heart was
full,

Tuctfully he reached over and swepl
Hup the money

‘Bhall T ever o able to repay you?”
ahe mald,

“Yed, by letting me be your broth
er: by not declding the future il we
Iand In Naples; by letting moe keep in

touch with you, whataver your ultl-

mute deciglon may be, Thal fan't

mwieh.  WHI you promlise that?"
“Yop,"

They apoke no more of Rydnne. It
wan aa though he had dropped out
of thelr llves complately. To a cer
taln extont he had. They wera to meel
him again, however, in the lsst act of
this whimslenl drama, which had
drawn them both out of the common.
pluce nnd dropped them for a full apin
npon the whirligig of life.

In due time they arrived at Alexan:
drin, There they found the great
tronsatlantle liner, homeward bound.

Ryanne would beat them into New
York by ten days., He had pleked up
i hont of the P. & O. line at Port Sald,
salling “without wtop to Marsellles,
From there to Cherbourg was n tri-
fling journey.

Gaotge knew the captaln, and the
eaptaln not oply knew George, but
had known George's father hefore
him. The young man went to the
heart of the matter at once; and when
he had Anished his remarkable tale,
the capinin lowered his cigar,

“And nll 1his happened In the year
10001810 If uny one but you, Mr
Jooes, himd 1old me this, 1I'd have sent
him ashore as o lupatle, You have
reported 17"

“"What good would It do? Wae are
out of I, and that's enough. More,
we do not want any one to know what
wo've been through. If the news-

“Everything Will Come Qut All Right in the End” He Encouraged.

Bhe tioted hls embarrassment, and
lier immedinte ourlosity waos not to be
denled. Bhe slipped the catoch and
looked Instde. There wers combs and
brushes, soap and toelhpowder and
wle, & maplouresel, n palr of poft
woolen  slippers, wnd ., ., ., 8he
glanced up guickly. 'The faintest rose
stole undep her chooks. Tt waa'droll;
Bhe would
bave given worlds to have seen him

the purchases,

“You are not offended? he slum.

papers ot hold of I, there would be
no Hving "

“You lenve It to me,”
bearted German, “From here lo Na-
ples she whall be as mine own daugh
ter. You bhave not told me all?"

“No; only what 1 had of necessity to
tell,”

"Well, you know best., 1 shall do
my share to make her feel at home.
She (s ns pretty as o flower.”

To this George ngreed, but not ver
bally,

The stoamer welghed anchor at six
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o'clock that evenlng, with enly &
handful of passengers for the trip to
Nuples, George had wired from
mascus 1o Calro 1o have hls luggage
dent on, and he saw it put aboard him-
self. Without letting Fortune Know,
he had nlso telegraphed the hotel to
forward whatever she had left; hut
the return wire Informed him that
Mrs. Chedsoye hnd taken evorything.

They were leanfug ngafnst the slar
bhoard rail, watehing the slowly con
verging Hghts of (e barbor. Fortune
had borrowed a clonk from her sltew
nrdess and George wore the muftl of
tha first-oMcer,
fered bhis, but

Goorge had declined.

folds.

"I ecan not understand why they
made no offort to find you,” he mused,
“It doesn’t seem gulte human.”

“Don't you understand®
ple, My mother belleves that Horace
and T ran away together, IT not that,
I ran away myself, ns 1 that day
threatopod to do, In elither cane, she
shw nothing could be done in trylng to
find out where 1 bhad gone. Perhaps
she knows exactly what did happen.
Doubtlegs she has sent on my things
to Mentone, which, of courde, 1 shall
never see again, No, no! [ ean not
g0 back there. 1 have known the
mieery of suspense long enough.’ She
lowered her head to the rall,

He came gulte nesr to her. His
nmrms went out toward her, only to
drop down He must walt, It was

very hard. HBot nothlng prevented his
putting forth s hand to press hers ro-
ngsuringly, and saying: “Don't do
that, Fortune. 1t mukes my heart
fiche 1o gec n woman cry.”

“I am not crying,” came in mufed
tones. “1 mm only sad, and tred,
tired,”

"Everything will come out all right
in the end,” he encouraged. “Of course
you are tired. What woman wouldn't
be, having gone through what you
have? Here; let's sit In the steam-
er-f‘h:\ﬁro il the bugle blows for din-
ner. I'm a bit fagged out myeelf,”

They lay back In the chalrs, and no
longer cared 1o talk. The lghts twin-
kied, but falnter and fainter, t111 at
Innt only the pale line between the
sky aud the sea remained, She
turned her head and looked sharply at
him. He wns sound asleep, "Poor
boy!"” she murmured softly. “How
ceareeworn!” There was something
grotesque In the maek of desert fan
and shaven skin. How patient he hod
boen through It all, and how kind and
gentle to her! B8he remembeéred now
of seeing him that night in Calro, and
of remarking how young and fresh he
seemad In comparison to the men rhe
knew and had met. And she must
lenva him, to go Into the world and
fight her own battles. If Goed had but
given to her & brother Hke this! But
brother he fm-or could be, no, not
dven in the ploasant sense of adoption.
She dld not want plty. . . &l‘u
think of his getting those Ihfnn or
bher Iy Damyscus! . ., . Plty pug-
[.'.ualﬂg t{m‘ she Was ?\'&Jﬁk' and llei:-
legs, whersns she knew that she was
both patient and stroung, What
¢id she want? 8She glanced up and
down the deck. It was totally desert-
¢d save for them, Then, “clad In the
beauty of a  thousand stars” ahe
loaned over and down and brushed his
hand with her llps.

And George slept on, Only the blare
of the bugle brought him back to mun-
dane affalrs, He was hungry, and he
nnnonneed the fact with gusto, They
would dine well that night. The eap-
taln placed Forlune at his right and
(eorge at hig left, and broached a bot.
tle of flne old Johannisberger, And
the three of them had coffee in the
smoking room. If the other passen
gers had any curlosity, they d4id not
manifest It openly,

Upon finding that they had no real
need of staying over in Naples, the
ocaptain urged that they take the re
turn voyage with him. He saw more
than elther of the young people, with
those blue Teutonle eyes of his.
fisarge promised to let him know with.
in u dozeu hours of the salling. Cer-
tpinly Fortune would decide one way
or the other within that time.

Hoth had seen the Vesuvian bay
many times, with uneverfulling love
and Interegt, They salled across the
bay in the bright clearness of the
morning

“You are golng back with me”
George snpounced In a topne which in-
ferred that nothing more was to be
snld upon the sublect But, for =l
| his confidence, thore was a great and

sildd the big: | heavy fear upon his heart as e asked

for mall nt the litle Inclosure
Cook's, In the Gullerin Vittoria
was 8 cable; nothing more,

“Now, Fortune ., , ., "

“Have 1 ever given you permission
to ocull me by thatl name?

“Why ot K

"Have 1?7

"NoM

n
There

“Ihen 1 give you that permission
now."

|

The capinin had of- |

He would have been lost In Ity ample |

| the proper time came.
It i Elm- |

_____ )

“What do you frighten § mun ke
that for?” he cried. "What I was go-

Da-lnglosay . , . "

"Fartune."

"What 1T was golng to say, Fortine,
was thin: Here Is the cable from Mor-
mer, I'm not golug to open it till
wlfter dinuer tonight. We'll go up to
the Bertollp! to  dine, You'll stay
there for (he night, while 1 put up ot
the Hristol, which is only a little ways
up the Corso, I'm not golng to ask
you n question till coffes. Then we'll
thrnsh out the subject till there isn't
A grain left,”

She made no protest. Secratly she
with plenged to he bullled like this. It
proved that among all these awarming
peoples there was one Interested In
welfare. Hut she knew In her
heart what glle wan going to say when
She did not
wish to spoll his dinner. SBhe was algo
golng to put her courage to lia Bu-
preme test; borrow a hundred pounds,
and bravely promigs to pay him back.
If ehe falled to pay it, It would be be-
vause she was dead, For she could
not  survive u comparison between
herself and her motheér. Here In
Nupleg she might find something, an
cpportunity, She spoke French and
Italian fluently; and in this crowded
seagson of the year It would not be dif-
ficult to find a situation as a mald or
companion, Ho long as she could earn
n little honestly, she was not afraid.
HShe wos desperately resolved.

Such n dinner! Long would ghe re-
member I1t; and longer still, how litile
€ither of them ute of (t! Bhe knew
enough about these things to appreci-
ale It. It must have cost a pretty
penny, 8Sha smiled, sho laughed, she
Jested; and always a battle to dam the
uprislng tears.

The dinlng-room was filled; women
in beautiful evening gowns and men
fn sober black. But the two young
people were oblivious. Thelir fellow-
diners, however, bent more than one
glance in  thelr direction. Nifitting
clothes, to be sure, but It was ob-
served that they ate to the manner
born. The girl was beautiful in a
melancholy way, and the young man
wans well-bred and pleasant of feature,
though oddly burned.

Coffee George produced the cable,
It waa still sealed.

“You read It firat,"” he sald, passing
It ncross the table,

Her hands shook as she ripped the
gealed fifp and opeued the message.
She read. Her eyos gathered danger
ously.

“He careful!” he warned. “You've
been brave so long; be brave a little
longer."

“1I did not know that there llved
#uch good and kindly men., Oh, thank
him, thank him a thousand times for
me. Read it And she no longer
cared If gqny saw her lears,

“Bring her home, ang God bless you

her

both, {ORTIMER.”
“l1 knew 1t!" he cried exultantly.

“He gnd my fa
men fn the wor
now,"

“Ia (t7" sadly “Oh, I do not wish to
pain you, but It Is charity; and I am
too proud." - N

“You refuse?’ He could not believe
it,

“Yes. But when things grow dark,
und the day turns bitter, I shall always
remember those words, [ can see no
other way. | must fight it out slone.”

Love makes n man dumb or elo-
quent; and as George saw all his
treasured dreams fading swiftly, elo-
quence became hig buckler in this bat-
tle of love unapoken and pride in arms.
Each tlme he paused for breath, she
shook her head slowly.

The dlners were leaving In twos and
fours, and presently they wera all
alone, Bervants were clearing up the
tables; there wus a clatler of dishes

er wore the finest two
The sky Is all clear

and a tread of hurrying feet. They
noted It not.
“Well, one more plea!" And he

swept aslde his self-lmposed restric-
tlons. ““Will you come for my sake?
Because | nm lonely and want you?
Will yon come for my saka?'

This time her head did not move.

“Is it plty?” she whispered

“Pity!”  His hands gripped the
Hoen and the coffee-cups rattled. “No!
It 18 not pity. Becaurs you were lopne-
Iy, because you had no one to turn to,
[ could not in honor tell you. But now
I do. Fortune, will you come for my
sake, becanse | love you and want you
always and always*"

"I shall come."

CHAPTER XX,

March Hares,

George, In that mnsterful way which
was not wholly mequired, but which
had been n lateney tll the «wisodic
Journey—George pald for the €linner,
called the head-walter and thanked
him for the attentlon given It, and lald
n gencrous tip upon the cover. From
the dinlpg-room (he two young people,
oulwardly onlm but Inwardly filled
with the Great Tumult, went ta the
manager'a buresu . and arranged for

Fortune’s room.
wout down to
to bid George

This settled, Fortune
the cavernous eénirance
good night, They were
both dident and shy, now that the
great problem wins golved, George was
puzzled as to what to do In bidding
her good nlght, and Fortune wondered
if he would kiss her right here, before
afl these hortid cab-drivers,

“l shall call for you at nine,” he
suld. “"We've got to do some shop
plag."”

A tinkle of lsughter, -

“Thesa ready made sults are begin.
ning to look ke the deuce.”

“IDNo you rlways think of
ihing 7" g

"Well, what I don’'t remember, the
clerk will," glyly. "THl recently 1 be-
lleve I never thought of anything. I
must be off, It's too cold down here
for you." Hg offered his hand nerv-
ously.

She gave her's freely. He looked
Into her marvelous eyves for n mo-
menl. Then he turned the palm up-
ward and kissed It, lUghtly and lover-
l¥: and she drew it acroes his face,
over his eyes, till it left in departing
A caress upon hia forehead, e stood
up, bredathing gqulckly, but not more so
than she. A little tableau. Then ha
jammed hig battered fedora upon his
head and strode up the Corso. He
dared not turn. Had he done so, he
must have gone back and taken her in
his arms. 8he followed him with
brave eyes; she saw him suddenly
veer neross the street and pause at the
parapet, It was then that she be-
came consclous of the keenness of
the night-wind, Bhe went in. Bome-
how, all earth’s puziles had that night
been solved,

George Illghted n cigar, doubtless
the most costly weed to be found in
all Naples that night. The Intermit-
tent glowing of the end faintly out-
lined his face. Far away ncross the
shimmering bay rose Caprl in a kind
of magic, amethystine transparency.
A light or two twinkled where Sorren-
to lay. Hlis guze roved the half-circle,
and finally rested upon the grim dark
nsh-heap, Vesuviue, Beauty, beauty
everywhere; beauty in the sky, beauty
upon earth, In his heart and mind. He
was twenty<eight, and all these won-
derful things had happened in a little
more than so many days!

"God's In his heaven

All's right with the world!"

Ha flung the halffinished cigar Into
the alr, careless as to where it fell,
or that in falling It might set Naples
on fire. It struck a roof gomewhere
below; a splutter of sparks, and all
was dark again.

“I shall come."”
dreame that
shall come."”

Next morning he notified the cap-
tain to retaln thelr cabins, After that
they proceeded to storm the shops.

All
night he

through
heard it.

his
-

overy-

els. These were pretty, and, being
riodels, quite Inexpensive, Onoce,
George was forced to remaln ountalde
in the carrluge. It was o front of the
lingeria ghop. He put away each re-
ceipt, just llke ®u husband upon his
honeymoon., Later, recelpita would
mean as much, but from a different
angle of vislon. He bought so many
violeta that the carriage looked as
though 1t were ready for the flower

earnival. He laughingly dlsregarded
her protesta. It was (he Bong of
Songs,

“My shopplng 18 done,” she sald at
last, dropping the bundles upon the
carriage floor, "Now, it Is vour turn.”

“You have forgotten A warm steam-
ercloak,” he reminded her.

“80 1 have!"

This oversight was ensily remedled;
and then George sought the tallor
shopa for ready-made clothes, He had
moie difficulty than Fortune; ready-
made suits were not the easlest things
to find in Naples. By noon, however,
he had acquired a Seoteh woolen for
day wear and a fairly decent dinner
sult, along with other necessities.

“Well, 1 gay!"” he murmured, struck
by a reveallng thought.

“Have you forgotten anything?"

“No. On the contrary, I've just re-
membered something, ['vé got all |
need or want in my steamer<trunk;
and till thie minute I never once
thought of it."

How they laughed! Indeed, so high

were Lhelr spirits that they would
have laughed nt any Inconsequent
thing. They lunched at the Gam-
brinus, and George mysterlously
bought up all the pennles from the
hunchback tobaceco vendor, Later, as
they bowled along the sea-front,

isorge created a small riot by fling-
ing pennles to emall boys and whining
beggars. At five they went aboard the
ship, which waa to leave at sundown,
some hours amhead of scheduled time.
The captain himsell welcomed them
a8 they climbed the swaying ladder.
There were a hundred first-class pas
sengers for the final voyage, The two,
however, still sat ot the right and left
of the captain; but the table way
filled, and they maintained a guarded
prattle. Every one at once agsumed
that they were a bridal couple, and
walched them with tolerant amuse-
ment. The captain liad conslderate.
Iy left thelr named off the passenger
list as published for the benefit of
the passengers and the saloon-sitting,
So they moved In a sort of mystery
whieh rough weather prevented belng
solved.

One night, when the sea lay calm
and the air was caressingly mild
George and Fortune had gone I'nrwartl
and were leaning over the starboard.
rall where It meets and jolns the for
ward beam-rail, ‘They were walching
for the occasional fllcker of phosphor:

W #

They Stormed the Shops;

They were llke March hares; Irrespon
sible children, both of them What
did propriety matter? What meaning
had elreumspection? They two were
nil alone; the rest of the world didn't
count. It never had counted to elther
of them. Certalnly they should bhave
gone to & parsonage; Mrs. Grundy
would prudently have suggested it.
The trivigliftes of conventlon, how-
ovar, had no place at that moment In
thelr Mittle Eden, They were a law un-
fo themszelves

Into twenty ahops they went, mo-
diste aflter modiste was Interviewed;
and Fortune at length found two mod-

Irresponsible Children, Both of Them.

escence. Thelr shoulders touched, and
George's hand lay protectingly ovel
hers;

(TO BE CONTINUED)

He Hadn't the Heart to Do It,
Grouchy Patron—Goodness, man!
Why don't you rid this place of files?

There must be a milllon of them!
Restaurant
but 1 can't. Kind of a sentiment, you
vee. The money that gave me my
start here came ag 8 prize In a con

Propricior—Sorry, s&lr,

test In which 1 swatied 3,640 more
flies than my nearest compeilior!—
Puck,




