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SYNOPSIS.
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Le Comte de Babron, captain of French
eAvalry, tukes 1o hig gquarters (o ralke hy
band a motheriess Irlsh terrler pup, and
noamen It Pitchouno,  He dipes with the
Muarqulss « Eeclignne and meats Misn Ju-
I Redmond, American helress, Flo i or-
d to Algiers but s not allowed to
e nervants or doge Miss Redmond
taken earn of Plrclioune, who, longing fof |
hin master, runa awny from hoer,  The
murdguine plans to marey Jubla to 1 hs M
de Tremont, Pltchouns follows Babron to
Algters, dog and master meet, and Bubron
gty permision to koep his 1|!||.: with him
The Duc de Tremont finda the American
beiress capricious.  Babron, wounded In
an engagement, alls into the dry hed of
& river and is watohed over by Pltchoune
After a horribla night and Jday PRehoune
leaves him, Tiemont takes Julla and the
murquise to Algiers In hia yaoht but has
doubts about fm“ Red Cross miasion.

CHAPTER XVIil—Continued.

She had done this for several days,
but now she was restless. Sabron
was not in Alglers, No news had
been brought of him. His regiment
had been ordered out farther Into the
desert that seemed to streteh away
into Infinity, and the vast eruel sands
knew, and the atara knew where
Sabron had fallen and what was his
history, and they kept the secret

The marquise made hersell as
much at home as possible in Alglers,
pul up with the inefliciency of native
worvants, and her duty was doue. Her
firsl romantle elan was over. Babron
had recalled to her the ldy! of & love
affalr of a quarter of a contury be
fore, but she had been for too long
Marquige d'Esclignae to go back to
an fideal. She pined to have her
plece a duchess. and never spoke the
unfortunate Sabron's name.

They wera surrounded Ly fashion
able llfe, As soon as thelr arrival had
boen made known there had beon a
flutter of card® and a passing of
carringes and automoblles, and this
worldly life added to the unhappl-
ness and restlessness of Julin, Among
the guests had been one woman whom
she found sympathetic; the woman's
€yes had drawn Julla to her. It was
Comtesse dg Ia Maine, a widow,
young as herself o®d, as Julla said,
vastly betterdooking. Turning to
Tremont on the balcony, when he told
her she was benutiful, she puld:

“Madame de la Maine is my Ideal of
lovellness."

The young man wrinkled his fair
brow.

“Do you think so, Mademoiselle?
Why

“Bhe has character as well as por-
fect lines; Her eves look as though
they could weep and laugh, Her
mouth looks as though ft could say
adorable things."

“ Tremont Jaughed softly and safd:

"Go on, you amuse me."

“And her hands look as though they
could caress and comfort. 1 like her

awfully. I wish she were my friend,”

Tremont said nothing, and she
glanced at him suddenly.

“Bhe says such lovely things about
you, Monsieur,"

“Heally! She 18 too indulgent.”

“Don’t be worldly," sald Mins Red-
mond gravely, “be human., I like you
best so. Don't you agree with me?”

“Madame do la Maine Is a very

charming woman,” sald the young
man, and the girl snw a change come
over his featules.
! At this moment, as they stood so
together, Tremont pulling his mus-
tache and looking out through the
bougainvillea vines, n dark figure
made Its way through the garden to
the villa, ecame and took its position
under the balcony where the duke and
Miss Redmond leaned. It was a na-
tive, u man in fithy rags. He turned
his face to Tremont and bowed low
1o the lady.

“Excellency,” he said in broken
French, "my name I8 Hammet Abou,
1 was the ordonnance of Monsieur le
Capltalne de Sabron.”

“What!" exclaimed Tremont, “what
did you say?"

“Ask him to come up here” sald
Julia Redmond, “or, no—let us go
down to the garden.”

“It 18 damp,” sald Tremont,
got you a shawl"

“No, no, 1 need nothing.”

fShe had hurried before him down
the little stairs leading into the gar
den from the balcony, and ahe had be
gun to speak to the native before Tra.
maont appeared. In this recital he ad-
dressed hisn words to Julla alone,

T am a very poor man, Excellency,”
ha sald in A mellifluous tone, "and very
slok.”

“Have you any money, Monslenr?

“Pray do not suggest It." said the
duke sharply, “Let him tell what he
will: we will pay him later”

“I have been very slek,” sald the
man, “I have left the mrmy, 1 do
not like the French army,” gald the
native simuply.

“You are very frank,” said Tremont
brutally. "“Why do you come here at
any rute?”

“Hush,” suld Julla Redmond im-
ploringly. “Do not anger him, Man-
alour, he may have news.” Sho asked:
“Have you news?' and there was a
note in her volee that made Tremont
glance ut hor

" Y1 have seen the excellency and

“let ‘me
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“many tlmes going into the garrison,”
“What news have vou of Captain

de Sabron?” asked the girl direetly
Without replylng, the man egald in &
melancholy volee!
"I was his ordonnance, I saw him
fall In the battle of Dirbal 1 slw
him snot in the slde, 1 wns ghot, too
Soe?"
He started to pull away
Tremont clutehed him,
“You beast,” he muttered, and
pushed him back, “If you have any
thing to say, say it."
Looking at Julin Redmond's color.
lesa face, the native asked meaningly:
“Does the excellency wish any
newa 7
“Yes,” sald Tremont, shaking him,
“And If you do not give 1t, it will be
the worse for you"
“Monsieur le Capitaine fell, and I
fell, too; | saw no more.”
Tremont sald:
“You see the fellow Is half lupatie
and probably knows nolhing about
Sabron. | shall put him out of the
garden."
But Miss Redmond pald no atten
tion to her companion, She controlled
her volee and asked the man:
“Wans the Capliaine de
alone?"
“Excepl,” sald the native steadily,
with a glance of dlsgust at the duke,
“excopt for his little dog”
“Ah!" excialmed Julln Redmond,
with a eateh fn her volee, “do you
hear that? He must have been his
iervant,. What was the dog's nama?"
“My name,"” sald the native, “is
Hammet Abow”
To her at thls moment Hammet
Abon was the most important person
in North Africa.
"“What was the [ttl
Hammet Abou?’
The man raised his eyes and looked
at the white woman with admliration.
“FPitchoune,” he sald, and saw the
affect.
Tremont saw the effect upon her,
Loo,
“I' have a wife and ten children,”
said the man, “and I live far away.”
“Heavens! 1 haven't my purse,”
sald Julla Redmond. “Wi{ll you not
give him something, Monsieur?”
“Walt,"” sald Tremont, “wait. What
else do you know? If your informa-
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“Now Speak Without Reserve.”

tion s worth aonything to us we will
pay you, don't be afrald.”
"Perhaps the excellency's grand:

| and she looked at the man

mother would like to hear, too,” suld
the man naively.

Julia Redmond smiled: the
ful Marquise d'Esclignac!

Onee more Tremont selzed the man
by the arm aund shook him a little

“If yon don't tell what you have to
say and be gulek about i, my deur
fellow, 1 shall hand you ovey to the
poliee”

“What for?"
have | dope?”

“Well, what have vou got to tell,
and how much do you want for it

"I want one hundred francs for
 this,” and he pulled out from his dicty
|rug,.- a little packet and held |t Jip
cautiously

It looked Nke o package of lettors
and a man's pocketbook

“You take IL" sald the Due de Tre
mont to Julia Redmond, “you tuke it,
Mademolselle” She did so without
hesitation; It wns evidently Sabron’s
pocketbook, a leather one with hie
initinls upon I, wogether with & little
package of letters. On the top she
saw her letter to him Her hand
trembled 80 that she could scurcely
hold the package. It seemed to be all
that was left to her. She heard Tre
mont ask:

“Whaere did you get thie, you miser
able dog?"

“"After the battle,” sald the man
ooolly, with evident truthfulness, *1
was very slek. We were In eamp sev.

youth

sald the man, “"what

Bor grandmothier,” sald the native,

and went along (he deted river band
to look for Monsieur le Capitnine
and 1 found this in the sands”

“Da vou belicve him D asked Juils
Redmond

“Thum,” sald Tremont He did not
wigh to tell her he thought the man
cuapable of robhing the dead body of
lilg master He asked the native:
“Have you no other news™

Tha man was stlent He clutched
the rags al his breast and looked at
Julin Redmond

“Please glve him pome money, Mon-
sleur.”

“The dog'!” Tremont shook him
again. "Not ysL" And he suald 1o
the man I this i all you have to
tell we will glve yon one hundred
france for this parcel You can go
and don’'t return here again”™

‘But It &5 not all,” sald the native
aquietly, looking at Julla

Hor heart begon to beat like mad
His keen
diurk eyes seemed to plerce hor,

“Monsleur, gl the Amerlean girl
boidly, "would yon leave me a mo-
ment with im? 1 think he wants teé
gpeak with me alone.”

But the Due de Tremont exclaimed
in surprise:

“To speak with yvou alone, Mademaol-
relle! Why should he? Such a thing
is not posasihla!*

‘Dan’t go My she begged, “but
leave us n moment, I pray.”

When Tremont, with great hesita
tlon, took a few stepg awany from
them and she stood face to face with
the creature who had been with Sab
ron and seen him fall, she sald earn-
estly;

“"Now speak without reserve. Tell
mae everything.”

The fape of the man wns (ranos
formed, He became human, devoted
ardent,

“Excellency,” he sald swiftly fn his
halting French, “I love Monsleur le
Capltnine, He was so kind and such
n brave paldier. I want to go to find
Monsfeur le Capitaine, but 1T am 11l
and too weak to walk. 1 belleve |
know where he ig hid—I want to go."
The girl breathed:

“Oh, can It be possible that what
you &ay 18 true, Hammet Abou?
Would you really go If you could?
The man made, with a graceful
gesture of his hand, a map in the
nir.

“It was llke this?" he sald; “1
think he drew himself up the bank
I followed the track of hig blood. 1
was too weak to go any farther, Ex
cellency.”

“"And how could you go now?" she
asked,

“By caravan, llke a merchant, se
cretly. 1 would find him.”

Julla Redmond put out & slim hand,
white as a gardenia. The native lift
ed it and touched his forehead with it.
“"Hammet Abou,” she said, *“go
away for tonight and come tomorrow
—we will see you" And without
walting to speak agaln to Monsieur
de Tremont, the natlve slid away out
of the garden llke a shadow, as
though his limbs were not weak with
disense and his breast shattered by
shot,

When Monsieur de Tremont had
walked once around the garden, keep-
ing his eyes nevertheless on the
group, he came back toward Julia
Redmond, but not quickly enough, for
she ran up the stairs and Into the
house with Sabron's packet in her
hand.

CHAPTER XVIII.

Two Lovely Waomen.
There was music at the Villa dea
Bougainvilleas. Miss Redmond sang;
not “Good-night, God Keap You Safe”
but other things, Ever since her talk
with Hammet Abou she had been,
If not gay, in good spirits, more ke
her old self, and the Marquise d’'Esclig:
nac began to think that the Image of
Charles de Sabron had not been cut
too deeply upon her mind. The mar
quise, from the lounge in the shadow
of the room, enjoyed the picture
(Sabron would not have added it to
his collection) of her niece at the
piano and the Due de Tremont by her
side. The Comtesse de la Malne sat
fn o little shadow of her own, musing
and enjoyving the pleture of the Due
de Tromon! and Miss Redmond very
indifferently. She did not :ing; she
had no parlor acenmplishments, She
was poor, a widow, and had a child

She was not o brilllant mateh.

(TO BE ( uerNll Elx)

Hunting on Lower Colorade.

To the hunter of game, both large
and small, the Colorado will appear
most notable ns being the gateway to
what Is undoubtedly the best easily
reached shooting ground in North
America, the delta country about the
head of the Gulf of Callfornia In Mex-
feo,  Here, besides o wealth of bird
Hie that is equaled by few reglons in
the world. are to be found wild plg or
javelin, deer, mountuin lon, jaguar,
wildeat, covote, antelope and moun-
tain sheep. The delta country, with
Its hunting, 1# genernlly the objective
of the Colorado voysgeur in any case,
and for one whose time is limited the
most expeditious plan will be to outiit
at Yumu and tloat down the river to
the end of the gulf from that point,
With plenty of time at one's disposal,
It will be worth while to make the
Noeodlos the point of embarkation, ns
the streteh between there and Yuma
offera o rare combination of fine
scoenery with safe golng that is equaled
by few streams In America.—Ouling,

Old Tree Dead.

Cne of the oldest trees In Ameriea.
at Ravenna Park, Seattle, Wash, is
dec:l. It Is o fOr tree 180 feet tall
with a diametor of 20 feot and a oir-
cun ference of 68 feet. 11 I8 pupposed
to he elghteen huandred or two thou

ornl days at —, Then I got bettor

sapd years old.

CADITAL AFTAIRS

Woman Guides Must _A_n_svger Foolish Questions

ASHINGTON --"Why Guides Go Mad" might be an appropriate title for
n comedy which could be collaboraied on by the nine women employed
in the burean

wf engraving ond printng to escort visitors throogh the
bullding. It i& nard to helleve thal
the foolish questions put to thos:
guldes come from the lips of appar.
ently sane adults. Can you piciure
dignified, middie-aged gentleman, ap
parently In possession of all his facul
tiea, turning to the young woman at

/SHOW US
WHERE TH'

RE{\L his side and asking seriously:
MINEY (b “Why are those notes green on
MADE one side? Or a sensible-appeariop

S——___” matron putting this ome:
@ o : “What happens o all  this
money?" No querulous infant, witr
an abnormal thirst for knowledge, could do worse than that. Some of the
most amusing Incidents in connectlon with escorting visitors through the
burcan are related by & woman who has been in the employ of the govern
ment over twenty years,

“S8o many of the visitors labor under the delusion that this is a bipg
exhibitlon hall and that the money I8 being made In &8 sham sort of way with
merely the idea in view of enlightening them as to the process,” she said
“S8o they ask:

*‘Now show ug, pleage, where they make the real money?

"'SBurely this isn't the money that we use?

“""What do they do with all this paper after we are through looking
at it

“You don’t mean to tell us thia Is real money?

It i= amazing how few persons know that the face of a bill [g printed {p
black ink and the back in green, until they visit the bureau,

‘Bome time ago, whon the buffalo notes were being printed, 1 was escort
ing a banker through the place, when he suddenly paused before one of the
machines and asked whether we were printing a new note. 1 replied in the
negative, but he contradicted me.

“'My dear madam,’ he sald, 'l have been In the banking business in New
York for over forty yvears,and | have never yet seen a hill which was zreer
on one slde’

“I told him that, on the contrary, he had never seen any other kind, He
promptly offered to give me every bill in his pocket which happened to he
green on one side, When he brought to view a large roll of bills and dis
covered that I was right he would have turned the money over to me had
I been willing to accept it. But it was too easy a way to make so much
money.”

Development of Engine Shown in the Museum

P?tni‘.\lll,&' no museum collection in the world better {llustrates the de
velopment of the steam englne, particu’arly the locomotive, than the
exhibit of the United States National museum, which includea two of the

i THEY WERE
A PURTY WISE |

earllest original locomotives and
numerous models and accessories.

The history of the steam engine
is a materialistic romance without
parallel in the record of human
achievemonts, It covers the stu-
pendous and persistent efforts of
mnry early philosophers and me-
chanies, who found steam a mysteri-
ous, uncontrollable force, and left it
a comprehensible, controllable factor
of public service. The steam engine
has been termed the most successful
invention ever brought into use for converting the potentlal energy of coal
into mechanical work,

As the result of & wafer made by a resident of Merthyr-Ty'dvil, an im
portant iron town of South Wales, that he could convey a load of iron nine
miles by the power of steam alone, Richard Trevithick made the first engine
to run on rallg in 1803, and won the wager for his employer the next year

A model of Trevithick's engine is to be seer in the National museum, as
Is aléo the model of the engine employed by John Stevens in 1825, and hls
ordginal tubular boiter. Othér models {llustrate nearly all the types which
began to put in their appearance soon after 1828, when the “Stourbridge
Lion” was bullt in England and shipped to America, where it was the firsi
engine to run on fulleized rails. The museum possesses not only the model
of this historle engine, but the original engine itself. The other original
full-slzed locomotive to be sgeen in the museum is the “John Bull,” built by
Ueorge Stephenson & Sons of England and shipped to America for use in
1831 on the Camden and Amboy railroad.

United States Comes to Rescue of the Buzzard

HE United States comos to the vescue of the buzzard, the big, high-soaring

gulet-salling bird which some men call the “turkey buzzard” and other
men, just as sure of the rectitude of their ornithological English, call the
“turkey wvulture.” The fact that the
national government announces itsell
a friend of the buzzard may be taken
by many Americans to indicate that
cordial relations exist between the
eagle and the buzzard, but if a man
draws this Inference he does it al
his own risk.

The buzzard, though one of the
loftlest and easlest flyers among the
birds, is not esteemed as one of the
most beantiful when viewed at close
range, He is one of those numerous
reatures to whom distance lends enchantment, Then, too, he has personal
habits and tastes or appetites which do not commend him to delicate and
sensitive men or to persons of esthetie tendencies. It has been acknowledged
that In certain ways the bugzard 1s a useful bird, and it might be reasonable
to ¢lass him as more useful than ornamental.

The usefulness of the buzzard has been set forth recently by the bio
logleal survey of the department of agriculture. By his work as a collector
of garbage and other refuse which |8 not erdinarily classed as garbage he
contributes to the health of the communities which he honors with his pres
ence. He Is a scavenger bird, and he plies his trade only in those communi
ties which are sadly in need of scavengers. If everything were kept clean
in & community thera would be no buzzard or files in that place, and as the
buzzard helps to keep down and to put down the output of garbage and so
forth, ha thus diminlshes the tmll.lt:l of flies

| HAVE BEEN
GREATLY

L MISUNDERSTOOD

How Uncle Sam Measures the Flow of Rivers

I you see o mun leaning over the rnlling of a bridge intently watching the
river, with a telephone recelver at his ear, do not think that the man I
He 1s probably

trying to talk to the fishes or to a diver below the surface,
one of the government's engineers
measuring the amount of waler pass
ng under the bridge. This Is done by
lowering an instrument, known a& i
current meter, into the water at sev-
aral polnts under the bridge to de-
termine the speed of the water and
by measuring the depts of the water
at the pame points,

From such information the flow
of the river at that partienlar time
and helght ¢an be computed, and
when such measureme¢ets huve been
made at a number of (Mfferent heights the flow of the stream at any height
can ba determined. Then if a record of the helght of the river s obtalned
each day from a river gauge lee flow for each day can be computed.

No one starts o belld o house without knowing bow much s wanted
or how many pecple are expected to occupy the house. The samoe thing
should be true af power plants, water-supply systoms, sewage-disposal plants,

leveas, flovdcontral works, irrigation works aund land-drainage systeme,

MRS. MABEN
WAS MADE WELL

By Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg-
table Compound and Wants
Other Suffering Women
To Know It.

Murfreesboro, Tenn. — ““I have
wanted to write to you for a long time
to tell you what your
wonderful remedies
have done for me. X

was a sufferer from
i} female weakness
and displacement
and I would have
such tired, worn ont
feelings, sick head-
aches and dizzy
#pella, Doctors did
me no good 8o | tried

: the Lydia E. Pink-
ham Remedies — Vegetable Compound
and Sanative Wash. I am now well and
strong and can do all my own work, [
owe it all to Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound and want other suffer-
ing women to know about it.”"— Mra,
H. E, MaBgN, 211 8, Spring St., Mur-
freesboro, Tenn.

This famous remedy, the medicinal
ingredients of which are derived from
native roots and herbs, has for nearly
forty years proved Lo be a most valua-
ble tonie and invigorator of the females
organism. Women everywhere bear
willing testimony to the wonderful vir-
tue of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound,

Why Lose Hope.

No woman suffering from any form
of female troubles should lose hope un-
til she has given Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound a fair trial.

If yor want special advice write to
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confi-
deutlal) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will
be opened, read and answered by a
woman and held in strict muﬂdeuon.

Your Liver
Is Clogged Up

That's Why You're Tired—Out of Sorts
~—Have No Appetite.
CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS
will put you right
in a few days.

Cure Con-
gtipation, IS
Biliousness, Indigestionand Sickﬂeadachl
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL FRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature

e Tl

DAISY FLY KILLER picé srzwiers ot

llu. l-l. cloan, or
ponvenien
Ghnv- ate al
season. Msdear
mwetal, can'tepill or fiy
over; will not soll e
injure acything.
Guarantesd effective
Mldonlnr-nrluu
sxprens paid for R1.0K
HAROLD SOMERS, ll. Ds Kalb Ave,, Brookiya, N. ¥,
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Keen Rivalry.

*“All the farmers hereabeuls seem
to own motor cars. 1 don't supposs
an automobile salesman could do
much business in this community.”

“Oh, yes, he could. The farmers
about here have quit trying to see who
can ralse the finest cattle and the big-
Zest crops. Every one of them {s try-
ing to get hold of a car with i/mprove-
mente the other fellows' cars don't
have.”

The Big ldea,

“Why do you want me to remain
engaged to him another year? By the
end of another year he won't have
enough money left to get married on.”

“That's what 1 was thinking."”

YOUR OWN DRUGGIST m TELL YOb

" ndy fo eax, Wate
,ullm‘. 4 Es o '-;-fm-i o Suuuun 4
u!l. L) oonf rite for

y mall Free, nrin- Bye Homedy Un.. lﬁuc

How we do love an idle person who
comes along and bothers us when we
are busy!

Always proud to show whlt.e clothes
Red Cross Ball Blue doec make them
white. .\ll groeer: Ady.

Loss of memory I8 no calamity lu
case of a fool,

It I8 foolish to acguire principal at
the sacrifice of prineiple

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,

Aoy womaa i this condition has good
cause to suspect kidney trouble, especial-
ly if the kidney action seems disordered.

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

A Nebraska Case

Mrs. Harriet
Brtump, MclLanse
and Fourthh Sts,,
aFulls City, Neb,,
ys: "'For years
kidneys \hh

" Bverr Mo
wwre Tl a

ain Jﬂnull 'Ih\
melk nnd saldea
The trouble ke
getting worse and
my lUmba swelled
badly, Doan's Kid.
ney Pills cured mo
and I have never
had any signs of
kidney complaint since,"

Get Doan's st Any Store, 50c s Bog
DOAN'S Winer
PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO.. BUFFALO, M. Y.
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