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ly Comto de Haliron, captain of French
.cnvnlry, tiikns to Ills qunrlers to rnlup by
Imnd a motherless Irish terrier pup. and
names It l'ltcliouno. Ho dlno.i with the
Marqulur) ri'Ksrllgnuc nntl meets MIkh Ju-
lia Itoumonil, American lielreM. Ho Is

to AIbIcth but Is not allowed to
tako servants or dogs. Miss Heclmoml
takes corn of ntcliounc, who, longing for
Ills muster, runs nivny from her. The
marqulso plans to mnrry Julia to the JVuc
dt Trcmont. I'ltrliouno follows Hohron to
AlKlurti, dog and muster meet, and Sabron
kHb permission to keep his dog with him.
Tho Due de Tremont finds tho Amcrlcnn
heircs capricious. Sabron, wounded In
nn engagement, falls Into tho dry bed of
a river and Is watched over by Pltclioune.
After a horrlblo night and day PHcliouno
leaves him. Tvcmont takes Julia and tho
marquise to AIrIith In his yacht but has
doubts about Julia's Itcd Cross mission.

CHAPTER XVII Continued.

She had dono this for ooveral days,
hut now she was restless. Sabron
was not In Algiers. No news had
been brought of him. HIS regiment
had been ordered out farther Into tho
desert that soomed to stretch away
Into Infinity, and tho vast cruel sands
knew, and tho stnrn knew where
Sabron had fallen and what was his
history, and they kept tho secret.

Tho marqulso made hersolf as
much at homo as posslblo in Algiers,
put up with tho Inofncicncy of native
uervants, and hor duty was done. Her
first romantic olan was over. Sabron
had recalled to hor tho Idyl of a love
affair of a quarter of a century bo-for-

but bIio had been for too long
Marqulso d'Escllgnac to go back to
an Ideal. She pined to have her
nlcco a duchess, and novcr spoko the
unfortunato Sabron'u name.

Thoy wore surrounded y fashion
able life. As Boon as their arrival had
boon made known thoro 1iad been a
flutter of card and a passing of
carriages and automobiles, and this
worldly life added to the unhnppl-noa- a

nnd restlessness of Julia. Among
tho guests had beon ono woman whom
fiho found sympathetic; tho woman's
eyes had drawn Julia to hor. It was
ComtcsBo j la Maino, a widow,
young as herself aftd, an Julia said,
vastly bettor-lookin- Turning to
Tromont on tho balcony, when ho told
her she was beautiful, she said:

"Madamo do la Maino is my Ideal of
loveliness."

Tho young man wrinkled his fair
brow.

''Do you think so, Mademoiselle?
Why?"

"Sho has character as woll as per-
fect lines) Her oyes look as though
they could woop and laugh. Her
mouth looks as though it- - could say
ndorablo things."

Tromont laughed softly and said:
"Go on, you amuso mo."
"And her hands look as though thoy

could caress and comfort. I llko hor
awfully. I wish sho wero my friend.""

Tromont said nothing, and sho
glanced at him suddenly.

"Sho says ouch lovely things about
you, Monsieur."

"Itcally! Sho is too indulgent."
"Don't bo worldly," Bttid Miss Itod- -

mond gravely, "bo human. I llko you
bost so. Don't you ngroo with mo?" '

"Madamo do la Maino Is a very
charming woman," said tho young
man, and tho girl saw a change come
over his features.

At this moment, as thoy stood so
togothor, Tromont pulling his mus-
tache and looking out through tho
bouguinvllloa vinos, a dark flguro
niado its way through tho garden to
tho villa, came and took its position
under tho balcony whore tho duko and
Miss Redmond loaned. It was a na-
tive, a man In filthy rags. Ho turned
Ills faco to Tromont and bowod low

o the lady.
"Excellency," ho said in broken

French, "my namo Is Hammet Abou.
I was tho ordonnanco of Monsieur lo
Capltalno do Sabron."

"What!" oxclaimqd Tromont, "what
did you say?"

"Abk him to como up here," said
...It . T" . .1 .1 it t .j una ucuuiuuu, or, no let us go
down to tho gardon.

"It 1b damp," said Trcmont, "lot me
got you a shawl."

"No, no, I nood nothing."
Sho had hurried boforo him down

tho Uttlo stairs leading into tho gar
den from tho balcony, and sho had ho
gun to speak to tho natlvo before Tre
mont appeared. In this recital ho ad
dressed hta words to Julia alone.

"I am a very poor man, Excellency,"
ho said in a mellifluous tone, "and very
alck."

"Have you any monoy, Monsieur?"
"Pray do not suggest it," said tho

duko Bharply. "Lot him toll what ho
"will; wo will pay him later."

"I havo been very sick," said the
mun. "I havo loft tho army, I do
not like tho French army," Bald tho
natlvo simply.

"You aro very frank," Bald Tromont
brutally. "Why do you como hero at
any rato?"

"Hush," said Julia Rodmond Im-

ploringly, "Do not anger him, Mon-

sieur, ho may havo news." Sho asked:
"Havo ycu news?" nnd thoro was a
noto la her votco that made Tromont
glauce at hor.

"I havo scon tho excellency and
or grandmother," said tho natlvo,

"many times going Into the garrison."
"What nows havo you of Captain

do Sabron?" asked tho girl directly.
Without replying, tho man said In a
melancholy voice:

"I was his ordonnnnce, I saw him
fall In tho battle of Dlrbnl. I saw
him Bliot in tho side. I was shot, too.
Soo?"

He stnrtod to pull away his rags.
Tremont clutched him.
" "You boast," ho mutlered, and
pushod him back. "If you havo any-
thing to Bay, say It."

Looking nt Julia Itcdmond's color-les- s

face, tho native asked meaningly:
"Docs the excellency wish any

news?"
"Yes," said Tromont, shaking him.

"And If you do not givo It, it will be
tho worse for you."

"Monsieur lo' Capltalno fell, and I

foil, too; I saw no more."
Tremont said:
"You boo tho follow Is half lunatic

and probably knows nothing about
Sabron. I shall put him out of tho
garden."

Hut Miss Redmond paid no atten-
tion to hor companion. She controlled
hor voice and asked tho man:

"Was tho Capltalno do Sabron
alono?"

"Except," said tho nntlvo steadily,
with a glanco of disgust at tho duke,
"oxcopt for his little dog."

"Ah!" exclaimed Julia Redmond,
with a catch in her voice, "do you
hear that? Ho must huvo been his
servant. What was tho dog's namo?"

"My namo," said the native, "Is
Hammot Abou."

To her at this moment Hammot
Abou was tho most Important person
In North Africa.

wnat was tho llttlo dogs namo,
Hammet Abou?"

Tho man raised his oyes and looked
at tho white woman with admiration,

'THchouno," ho said, and saw the
effect.

Tromont saw tho effect upon her,
too.

"r havo a wifo and ten children,"
said tho man, "and I livo far away."

"Heavens! I haven't my purse,"
said Julia Redmond. "Will you not
givo 'him something, Monsieur?"

"Wait," said Tremont, "wait. What
olso do you know? If your informa- -
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"Now Speak Without Reserve."

is worth anything to us we will
pay you, don't be afraid."

eg?

Uon

"Perhaps tho excellency's grand
mother would llko to hear, too," said
tho man naively.

Julia Redmond smiled: the youth
tul Mnrquiso d Escllgnac!

Once more Tremont seized the man
by the arm and shook him a little

"If you don't tell what you havo to
say and bo quick about It, my dear
fellow, I Bhall hand you ovei to tho
police."

"What for?" said tho man, "what
havo I done?"

in

"woll, what havo you got to tell,
and how much do you want for It?"

I want ono hundred francs for
this," and ho pulled out from hla dirty
rags a llttlo packet and held it .up
cautiously.

It looked like a package of letters
and a man's pocketbook.

"You tako It," said tho Due do Tro-
mont to Julia Rodmond, "you tako it,
MadomolBolle." Sho did so without
hesitation; It was ovldently Snbron's
pockotbook, n lenthor ono with his
Initials upon it, together with a llttlo
package of letters. On tho top buo
saw hor lotter to him. Her hand
trembled bo that sho could scarcely
hold tho package. It seemed to bo all
that was loft to her. Sho heard Tro-
mont ask:

"Whoro did you get this, you mlser- -

ablo dog?"
Auor tuo oatiio, saiu tno man

coolly, with evident truthfulness, "I
wns vory Blok. Wo wero in camp sev
eral days at s Then I cot bettor
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and wi'iit along the drlrd river banl
look for Monsieur k Cnpltniue,

and I found Hi f n

"Do you love him?" asked
Redmond.

"Hum," said Trcmont. Ho did not
wish to tell hor ho thought the man
capable of robbing the dead body of
his master. He asked tho native:

lave you no other news?"
The man was silent. He clutched

tho rags at his breast and looked at
Julia Redmond.

"Please give him some money, Mon
sieur."

"Tho dog!" Tremont shook hlro
again. "Not yet." And ho said to
tho man: "If this Is all you have to
toll we will givo you ono hundred
francs for this parcel. You can go
nnd don't return hero ngaln."

"Rut It Is not nil," said the native
quietly, looking nt Julia.

Hor heart began to beat like mad
and she looked at the man. His keen
dark eyes seemed to pierce her.

"Monsieur," said the American girl
boldly, "would you leave me a mo-

ment with him? I think he wants to
speak with mo alone."

But tho Duo de Tromont exclaimed
in surprise:

"To speak with you alone, Mademoi
selle! Why should he? Such a thing
is not possible!"

'Don't go Atr," she begged, "but
leave us a moment, I pray."

When Tremont, with great hesita
tion, took a few stops away from
them nnd sho stood fnco to faco with
tho creature who had been with Sab-
ron and seen him fall, she said

"Now speak without reserve. Tell
mo everything."

The face, of the man was tran3
formed. He became human, devoted,
ardent.

"Excellency," ho said swiftly In his
halting French, "I lovo Monsieur le
Capltalno. Ho was bo kind and such
a bravo soldier. I want to yo to find
Monsieur lo Capltalno, but 1 am 111

and too weak to walk. I believe I

know where ho Is hid I want to go."
The girl breathed:
"Oh, can It bo posslblo that what

you say Is true, Hammet Abou?
Would you really go if you could?"

'Tho mnn mnln w!Mi n frrnf-nfl- tl

gesture hand, m in the
was llko this?" he said; "I

think ho drow himself up tho bank.
I followed tho track of his blood. I
was too weak to go any fnrther,

"And how could you go now?" sho
naked.

"By caravan, llko merchant, se
cretly. I would find him."

Julia Redmond put out a slim hand,
white as a gardenln. Tho native lift
ed it and touched his forehead with it.

"tiammot adou, sno said, go
away for tonight nnd como tomorrow

--wo will see you." And without
waiting to speak again to Monsieur
do Tremont, the nativo slid away out
of tho garden like a ahadow, as
though his limbs wero not weak with
dlscaso and his breast shattered by
shot.

When Monsieur do Tremont had
walked once around tho garden, keep-
ing his oyes nevertheless on tho
Eroun. ho camo hack tnwnrd Julia
Redmond, but no quickly enough, for
sho ran up tho stairs and into tho
houso with Sabron's packet in hor
hand.

CHAPTER XVIII.

Two Lovely Women.
Thero wns music at tho Villa des

Miss Redmond sang:
not "Good-nigh- t, God Keep You Safe,"
hut other things. Ever slnco hor talk
with Hammot Abou sho had boon,
if not gay, in good spirits, mote llko
her old solf, and tho Marquise d'Escllg
nac began to think that tho Imago of
Charles do Sabron had not been cut
too dooply upon hor mind. Tho mar-
qulso, from tho loungo In tho shadow
of tho room, enjoyed tho plcturo
(Sabron would not hnvo addod it to
his collection) of hor niece at tho
piano nnd tho Due do Tremont by hor
sido. Tho Comtcsso de la Maine sat
In a llttlo shadow of hor own, musing
nnd enjoying tho plcturo of tho Due
do Tromont nnd Miss Rodmond vory

She did not ;Ing; sho
had no parlor accomplishments. Sho
wns poor, a widow, and had a child.
Sho was not a brilliant match.

(TO I1H CONTINUKD.)

Hunting on Lower Colorado.
TO tho hunter of gamo, both largo

and Btnaii, tno Colorado will appear
most notable as being tho gateway to
what is tho best easily
reached shooting ground in North
Amorlcn, the delta country about tho
head ot tho Gulf of California In Mex
ico. Here, besides a wealth ot bird
life that is equaled by fow regions In
tho world, nro to bo found wild pig or
Javolln, deer, mountain Hon, jaguar,
wildcat, coyote, untolopo and moun
tain sheep. Tho deltn country, with
Its hunting, is genornlly tho objectlvo
ot tho Colorado voyageur In any case,
and for ono whoso ttmo Is limited tho
most expeditious plan will be to outfit
at Yuma and lloat down tho rlvor to
the end ot the gulf from that point.
With plenty ot tlmo at ono'a disposal,
It will bo worth whllo to mako the
Needlos tho point of as
tho stretch between thero and Yuma
offers a raro combination of fine
sconory with safe going that is equaled
by few streams In America. Outing,

Old Tree Dead.
Ono ot tho oldost trees In America,

at Havonnn Park, Soattlo, Wash., is
dead. It is n ilr troo 180 feet tall
with a dlametor ot 20 feet and a dr
ain' terenco of G8 fooL It is Bupposed
to bo eighteen hundred or two thou- -

buuJ years old.

ft 7 MTIONAL
GUITAIATFAIDS
Woman Guides Answer Foolish Questions

ASHIKGTON "Why Guides Go Mad" might bo an appropriate title foi
a comedy, which could ho collaborated on by the nine women employed

(n the bureau 'f engraving and printing to escort visitors through tkt

.Air '"l Trs- - j
ilk wwtrmgr

mcnt over twenty

"So thoj ask:

NOW

rHOW US
WHERE TH

REM
MONEY U

MADE

building. believe
tho those
guides come from tho Hps of

you
ap

parontly all his facul-
ties, turning tho
his side and seriously:

are those notes green
one side?" Or scnsiblc-appear'o- p

putting this one:
happens all

money?" No querulous witt
an abnormal thirst for knowledge, could do worse than that. Some th
most amusing Incidents connection with escorting visitors through th(
bureau arc related by who has beon In tho employ of the govern

years.
"So many of tho visitors labor the delusion that this a big

exhibition hall that the money being made a sham Bort of way with
merely the idea view of them the process," she said

'Now show us, please, where they mako the real money?'
'Surely Isn't tho money that wo use?'
'What do thoy do with all this paper after we aro through looking

at it?'
'You don't mean toll this is real money?'

"It amazing how few know that the face of bill printed
black ink the back in green, until they visit the bureau.

"Some time ago, when tho buffalo notes wore being printed, was escort
a through the place, when ho suddenly paused before one of the

machines and asked whether we wero printing now note. replied in the
negative, but he contradicted me.

'My dear madam,' ho said, 'I have in the banking business In New
York for over forty years, and have never yet seen bill which was greer
on ono Bide.'

It is to

to at

on

to

In

is
is in

in as to

to us
is is In

"I told him that, on tho contrary, ho had never seen any other kind. He
promptly to givo mo every bill in his pocket happened to be
green on ono side. When ho brought to view large roll of bills and dls
covered that was right ho would have turned the money over to mo had

been willing to accept it. But it was too easy a way to make so much
money."
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kuuauly no museum collection in tno world uetier illustrates tho de
velopment of tho steam engine, particularly tho locomotive, than the

exhibit of the United States Nationnl museum, which includes two of tho
earliest original locomotives and
numerous models and accessories.

Tho history of tho steam engine
Is a materialistic romance without
parallel In the record of human
achievements. It covers tho stu
pendous and persistent efforts ot
many early philosophers and me-
chanics, who found steam a mysteri-
ous, uncontrollable force, and left It
a comprehensible, controllable factor
of public service. Tho steam englno
has boon termed tho most successful
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invention over brought into use for converting the potential energy of coa)
into mechanical work.

As tho result of a wafer made by a resident of Merthyr-Ty'dvl- l, an 1m
portant Iron town of South Wales, that he could convey a load of iron nine
miles by tho power ot steam alone, Richard Trevlthlck made the first engine
to run rails in 1803, and won tho wager for his employer the next year

A model of Trevithlck's engine is to be seen the National museum, as
13 also tho model of tho engine employed by John Stevens in 1825, and hi?
original tubular boiler. Other Illustrate nearly all the types whlcfc
began to In their appearance soon after 1828, when the "Stourbridge
Lion" was built England shipped to America, whoro it was the flrsl
engine to run on full-size- d rails. The museum possesses not only the model

this historic engine, but the original engine itself. The other original
full-size- d locomotivo be seen in the museum is tho "John Bull," built by
George Stephenson & Sons of England and shipped to America for use
1831 on the Camden and Amboy railroad.
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United States Conies to Rescue of the Buzzard

United States comes to the vescuo of tho buzzard, the big, high-soarin-

rHE bird which some men call the "turkey buzzard" and othoi
men, just as sure ot tho rectitude of their ornithological English, call the

class useful than

bridge.

"turkey vulture."
national government
a buzzard be taken
by many indicate

relations between
tho buzzard, if a man

Inference ho It at

buzzard, though ono
easiest flyers the

birds, is not one
beautiful when viewed

range. Is ono numerous
creatures distance lends Then, ho has personal
habits and tastes or appetites which do not commend to delicate
sensitive men or to esthetic tendencies. It has acknowledged

in certain tlio buzzard is a useful bird, and it might be reasonable
to him as ornamcntnl.

usefulness tho buzzard been set recently by the bio
logical survey of the department agriculture. By his as a collector
of garbage other Is not ordinarily as garbage he
contributes to tho hoalth the communities ho honors his pres-

ence. Ho Is a scavenger bird, he plies his-trad- e In those communi
aro sadly need of scavengers. If

In a thoro be buzzard or" place, and as the
buzzard to to the garbage bo

forth, ho diminishes tho flies.

Uncle Measures the Flow of Rivers

you see a man leaning over tno railing or a oriugo inienuy me
IPriver, a tolophono receiver at his car, do think tho man U

trvlne to to tho fishes or to a diver below the surface. He Is probably
ono ol the government's onglnoors
moasurlng tho of water pass-
ing under tho This is dono by
loworlng an known aB a
current motor, tho water sov-er- al

points under the bridge to de
termine tho speed tho water nnd
by measuring tho dopts of tho water

the samo points.
From such tho

of tho nt that particular
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when have

to

middle-age- d

In possession of
woman

asking
"Why

"What
Infant,

of

Jin VjjlJYS

on
In

models

in

of
to

in

Tho fact that th
announces itsell

friend of tho may
Americans to that

cordial exist the
eaglo and but
draws this does
his own risk.

The of the
loftiest among

estcemedas of the
most at close

Ho of those
to whom enchantment. too,

him and
persons of been

that ways
inoro

Tho of has forth
of work

and refuse which classed
ot which with

nnd only
ties which In everything were kept clean

community would no flies in that
helps keep down and put down output of and
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talk

amount
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into at

of

at
Information flow

river tlmo
and nnd
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gentleman,
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mado at a number of different holghts tho tlow or tno stream at any ncigni
can bo determined. Thon If n record ot tho hoight of the river Is obtained
each dav from a rlvor cauKO tiio flow for each day can be computed.

No ono Btarts Ao build n house without knowing bow much 1b wanted
or bow mnnv ncei'Io aro expected to occupy tho houoo. The Bamo thing
should bo true of powor plants, water-suppl- y systems, sowago-dlspos- plauts
lovcos, flood-contr- works, irrigation woma anu mnu-aramag- o systems.

MRS. MABEN

WAS MADE WELL

By Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg
tabic Compound and Wants

Other Suffering Women
To Know It

Murfreesboro, Tcnn. - "I havo
wanted to write to you for a long time

days.

duty.

to what your
wonderful remedies
havo dono for I

from
fomalo
and displacement
nnd would havo
such tired, out
feelings, sick head-
aches and
spells. Doctors did
mo no good so I tried
tho Lvdia E. Pink- -

ham Remedies Vegetable Compound
nnd Wnsh. I nm now well and
strong nnd do all my work. I
owe it all to Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound nnd want other suffer-
ing women to know about it " Mra.
II. E. MABEN, 211 S. St, Mur-
freesboro, Tenn.

This famous remedy, tho
ingredients of which nro derived from
nativo roots nnd herbs, hos for nearly
forty years proved to bo a most valua-
ble tonic nnd invigorator of tho female
organism. Women everywhere bear
willing testimony to tho wonderful vir-
tue of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.

Why Loflo Hope.
woman suffering from any form

of female troubles should lose hope un-

til she has given Lydia E. Pinkham'a
Vegetable Compound a fair trial.

If yon want advice write to
Lydia E. Pinkhnm Mcdlclno Co. (conf-
idential) Lynn, 3Inss. Your letter tt ill
be opened, rend and answered by a
woman nnd held in strict confidence

Your Liver
Is Clogged Up
That's Why You're Tired Out of Sort

Have No Appetite.
CARTER'S LITTLE,
LIVER PILLS
will put you right
in a lew

They do.
their

CureCon-- l

stioation.

tell you

mo.
was a suiTerer

weakness

worn

dizzy

Snnntivo
can own

Spring

medicinal

No

special

mi m m

j0iWfl I PILLS.

Biliousness, Indigestion and Sick Headach
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature

DAISY FLY KILLER gJS? sriSSi all
flits. Neat, clean, or
namental, conTanlent,
cheap. Lents all
saason. Hadoi
metal, can't pill or tt

not
Injur anything.
Guaranteed eSectlr.

dealers oriont
xpreaa paid for tl.OA

BAKOLD I0UZS1. It D XalV At., Brooklyn. H. T.

Keen Rivalry.
"All tho farmers hereabouts tscem

to own motor cars. I don't suppose
an automobile salesman could do
much business in this community."

"Oh, yes, he could. Thw farmers
about hero havo quit trying to seo who
can ralso tho finest cattle and the big-

gest crops. Every ono of them la try-
ing to get hold of a car with improve-
ments the other fellows' cars don't
have."

The Big Idea.
"Why do you want mo to remain

engaged to him another year? By the
end of another year hq won't havo
enough monoy left to get married on."

"That's what I was thinking."

TOUIt OWN DRUGGIST WIXL TEUC TOb
Try Murine Ujo Hemedy for Red, Weax, Watery
Kyes QrannUtPd nyellds: Mo HmarUnr-lu- st

lire comfort. Writ for Book ot the Uyi
y mall t ree. Murine jcye uemeay jo.. unicaga

How wo do love an Idle person who
comes along and bothers us when
aro busy!

Alwavs proud to show white clothes.
Red Cross Ball Blue docc make then
white. All grocers. Adv.

Loss of memory
caso of a fool.

oieri

is no in

It is foolish to acquire principal at
tho sacrifice of principle.

Housework Is a Burden
It's hard enough to keep house if in

perfect health, but a woman who is
weak, tired and suffering from an aching
back has a heavy burden.

Any woman in this condition has good
cause to suspect kidney trouble, especial
ly tt the kidney action seems disordered.

Doan's Kidney Pills have cured thou-
sands of suffering women. It's the best
recommended special kidney remedy.

"jTwrt ft
tun Tilli

A Nebraska Case

)tT Ji JUk. .V III t

kidney complaint

I

j
will toll el

All

and

we

calamity

Mra. HarrietStump, McLane
und Fourth Sts.,
Kails City, Neb.,
sayo: "For years
my Kidneys wero
disordered una tno
pain anectea my
back nnd sides.
The trouble kept
getting worso and
my limbo swplled
badly. Doan's Kid-
ney Pills cured mo
and I havo nevor
una any signs
since."

of

Get DoanT at Any Store, 50c a Doz

DOAN'S V?AY
FOSTER-MILBUR- CO.. BUFFALO, N. Y.


