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(HAPTER XI.
HAT seret?”’

Auron, $or st the magic
name “Morenu” his com-.
panion and he were Instant-
“What secret?’ he

demanded

%
| 4 Xl

1y all attentlon,
again peremptorily demanded,

“I gee them speak together sly,” aald
Poulette, nodding ber head und screw-
fug up ber eyes In a manner that bod.
ed 1l for the amative and uatruthful

Mr. Croup. “I ¢un tell that they did
not wish you to see; Then when you
come from dlnner Colonel Morean le
hand this to Croup behind the door
Croup he keep it In le breast pocket
until he fall asleep on poarel Just now,
1 have look. Tt is ol those camels”—

"l_Tnuu.-lau‘:"’-lr}'l_\‘ echoed Anron, with
rilsed eyebrows,

“Oul, miche.” confidently
Toulette. evidently no whit amnazed al
the Idea of the spotted handkerchief
being able to accammodate such nnl
mals. “All those camels the colonel
gen'eman wenr when he i come, wenr
them on his fob chaln® And she
opened the spotted handkerchlef.

nodided

CAMEO KIRB

BY BOOTH TARWINGTON anp HARRY LEON WILSON
NOVELIZED FROM THE PLAY BY - W.B.M.FERGUSON

lils wound

Anron's retreatlng back,

And yet, looking through the win-

dow, he discerned Kirby seatéd at the
card tnble negligently toying with the

pastebonrds and frittering nway
time with
peace and happiness of lls own home,
Such fpdifference wns maddening, in- |
explicable, nnd the old gaumbler, with
n tiunl twmprecation, declded thnt the
moment Adele hnd gone he would con-
vey a last warning to hls partner, and
if it was still unheeded be would then |0 g wome pretts quoer shufles, Miss
think of his own safety and, BOWeVEr | poyygall, and you ean't fool much with
dimenit h

the
Adele an If secure In the |

wonld prove, leave Kirby

to the fute be deserved,

Mesnwhile thar gentleman was coilm-

ly pursning Wis dinlogue with Adele,

20,
what Is

“You ask e If | om soeey 1 did nol
“ he was saylng. “Misa Roudali,
#n man who acts agiiust all

the reason be has?"

‘Sometimes he |8 a hero™ she re-

pliled, steadlly meeting his eyes,

o grimly,
sometimes

“And sometimes he's a fool,” he add-
“Things come so suddenly
that you can hardly get

vour breath guick enough to tell what

to do

“Cameos, M. Aaron!” excinimed Anna- |
tole, an exultant Hght leaping to als |

eyes, “Bee, there they are. Now |
know. Yousaw Colonel Moreru when
he atarted for that meeting this moro-
ing. You syw bl when Tom Randall
hoas meeting this morning  You saw
kim when Tom Rupdall hus give him
that piktol of bis fatbers to go and
kill- who' But one mun--Cameo Klre
Ly! he eried, ievellug bis arm at the
sturtled Aunron

And, us I further pfoof were need
ed, evidepve which proved beyond o
goudt the sinister identlty of the an
weleoime guest, Croap entersd with o
pute, which be banded to M, Vedsudry

“Mun oo bhorsebuck ride all de way
from de city wif It," be explained

Huwtlly scanuing It, the young creole
banded it In sllenve to Mr, Raundall,
and the latter rend:

1 have ons more ¢clew to run down, bul
1 shall follow this within the hour |
hear & rumor that Colonel Moreau tool
the journey with you this mormning. It
this Is true, secure hin porimanteay, and
If he is still at the plantation do not al-
low him to guit the place til | come
Use any means o prevent his leaving
Do not heslule at force, Colongl Moreau

wus murdered thls morning by Caneo
Kirby, TOM RANDALL.

Adron gravely returned the letter to
his companlon, and for o long moment
the two men looked at each other in
sllepce.  Then M, Veaudry
placed the puper (o his pocket, turned
on his heel and strode from the room,
Mr. Randall obediently followlng. At
Inst they hnd sreived ot o complele un
derstunding regarding the IWdeutity and
disporition of e troublesoie  guest
who boldly  sguernded  uoder  the
name of Colovel Morenw,  That oo
words hinid been becessiaty testited 1o
the sinister charneter of the resolve

unpon which they hod mutely deter
minmd,

Frem the baleony  Larkin Bunce,
chewltg lupatiently on his cheroot,

wilted for Adele 1o lenve the drawing
room, It was hoperative that he
ahonld bhuve n fnnl word with Kirby.
Escnplig trom the musie room before
the others, be bad been lo thae to
eatelh o gllmpse of Anron Randall's
face as the wtter followed M. Yeaudry,
nnd the sight had not been a comfort-
fng one, the old gnmbler feeling aasar-

quietly Tuukx this morning.”

|
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HE DISCEUNED EKIRBY SEATED

do koow all
whnt you ought to do.

Yer,” be added musingly, “you

LU

MELE I

AT THE

CAND TABLE
the underneath,

For Instance,

time,

| 1 koow that 1 ought not to be here

od that something untownrd bad baps

pened. B waolld oot
Bim I thelr respective dentities bad
nt lust been discovered

huve surprised

Y1 knowed we'd get It If we stnyed,”

he commenied gloomlly,
this means It's come,”

1 wonder If
glowering ot

now,

I haven't apy right. And, then,

I ought to be hunting the man who
stole n sliver monnted plstol at the '

talated, noddiog wisely.

“But you can’t do that,” she ‘expos-
“Your friends

woutkl''-

“Miss Rondall, 've got only one

friend (o the world, and he's out there
on the baleony swenring cuss words at
me beenuse | don't go''

She tnmed awny, evinelng sadden

and vitul wterest In oa book she had
rend twice over und knew by heatt.

“Do you think you have a right to

ey thitt you have only ope friend?”
she psked pently.

“l—t hwln't thought of you as a

friend, Miss Ramdall"™

sudilenly
timid,

“Whyt?! How do you think of me?"
fucing him, her eyes half

halt daring, demanding a sin-

Cere nnswer.

ehnrge Is banging over you?
think 1 eare
other reason

“Why—Just ns you, Mlaa Adele—and

| ought not to think of you at all,"”

“Do you meann because this unjust
Do you
for that? Is there any

He nodded. permitting the cards to

fall from his band one by one to the

table.
You remember_what Mercutio sald of

“Yes: there |s another reason.

well nor ns wide s o church door, but
you shall tind we a grave man. The
you know.™

serutinized bie
| eyes, bher chin repusing dalntily on the

| erux  of

are you afrpld of my finding our?

| bard,

*TVi neither as Tieep @5 a

1will serve Ask for me tOlOrrow:

bad prince oughl not w stay two long,

She seated berself at the table and
with grave, troubled

urehid baunds.  “You
ambe It elenrer to e than the,

must
What
e and  smilled,

alirngeed “Lifa

the deck yourself,” lie sukl, somewhat
Irrelevantiy, picking ap the cards and
uneonseionsly beginning to ritlle them.
‘It you don’t pluy the gnme sBquare
it's only & question of tlme (1 you get
vaught, and then vobody will play with

“PERIAPS WITH ONE WOMAN HE COULDN'T |
BE BEATEN."

you. 1 don't know why Life dealt m01
the hand 1 hold. Al 1 know Is I've
got to play the eards according to rale.
Sometimes I've found that mighty. |
I keep wishing and wishing |
there'd be a diferent hand dealt, but '
wishing won't chapnge It It was the |
shuffle thnt settled it long ago.”

*1 dob't think, sir, that you've said
anything that coucerns you and me
very much,” she commented, glulli:lng|
up shyly.

“Concerns yon and me,'" he echoed
sadly, und, rising, bhe begnn to pace
the room, “Miss Ruodall, let me tell
you something,” he added ar length, |
halting aod regarding ber  fixedly.

proud In Just a glory of sunshine and
spurkle, It served rhose old playing
cards right. They ought to have been
drowued for trying to keep company
#0 bigh above them. Thut's what |
thought looking down from the boat’s
rajl.”

Without conscions effort or any at-
temnpt at elocution Kirby bad told the
Httle allegory with simphe fesling nnd
gincerity, bhis mpnoer growing more
nhstracted wnthh at the conclusion It
seemed ag If he were speaking 1o his
Inner self, tnking counsel with ull that
wak best In bhlm, Slence ensued. while
Adele looked dreamily away, and he
conrinued 1p stare at the cards, but
keelng them not,

“Does n -man alwnys stop to think
whether be hins a right or not?" she
ventured at length, speakiong so low
thiat he stralped forward to cateh the
words

“Doesp't a woman always want him
to?" he gravely retnrned,

“Ah, but there Is something a wo-
man wanfs n map to do more than
that—she wants him wot to glve up
anything till—=he is beaten”™ she whis-
pered

“Suppose he In the kind of man that
ought to be benten

She nrose, throwing the searf abont
her shonlders, and walked meditatively
to the door,

“Hut mightn't it e perhaps—perhaps
with one womnn” she whispered, “he
couldu’t be beaten even then?™

Astonished at ber own daring, she
gave u little gasp, then Incontinently
flidd. while Kirby stood staring afrer
her, fearing to Interpret her words. He
turned with n start as Bunce strode
through the baleony window,

“Well, have you told her goodby?
suapwed Larkin, who had Interpreced
the foregolng pnssnge ns a specles of
farewell,

“No,” snld Kirhy viclemtly, Irritated
at the lonterruption.

“Well. 1 reckon It's about time to
alt down and thke a goad hord think,"
witrned the other, pacing the room ke
anh excited sentry. “Do you think youn
vould git this girl 7" he continued, with
bejvy sarcasm, “How about It when
sue finds out who you are—Camso
Kirby ¥

“Ensy on that ngme, Larkin!™

“‘Easy oo the pame! " bellowed
Bunce, appealing to the celling, *Why,
I's been sbriekin® tbrough this house
evpr sluce you got hiere. There's been
two fellers within ten feet of you all
the time who never took their eyes
off'n you—that young Veaudrey and

|
did not care—peither Tom Raodall's |
howeconiing nor bis own Inevitable |
unmasking. He wondered what be
wounld have heen, what the end would
have been, had his early life been laid
in pleasanter lines—less harsh, less
lonely, Yesx, urter loneliness was a
great and sinister factor In molding
mun's destiny. Whnt If the last of the
Kirbys had proved an hopor to the
old name, lustend of a professional
river gambler! Apd why was he re-
maining? Was wpot the allegory of
the rusebush too bitterly true? Why
bud Adele sald those st words: “"But
mightn't it be perhaps with one wo-
man be conldn’t be beaten, even then ¥

Yes, it might be, and it would be,
and the truth of it had been proved
gince the beginning of time. But, even
If she were willing nnd koew him for
what he was, could be rightly ask the
sacrifice¥ Yot those words had awak-
ened o fierce longing, bad held out a
promise of hope. And he could not
utterly renounce, pot just yet. Per-
hafr—

He turned as a band togged at bis
sleeve, turned to confront old Croup,
who had siolen noiselessiy to his side.

*Marse Gene, fo' Gawd's sake look
out!” whispered Croup, his face gray
with anxiety, his voice trembling with
suppressed excltement, “1's feared it's
too late fo' yo' to git away. Marse
Apatole done ride out de stable (ak
ne's cragy, an' if yo' listen to de quiet
out yonneh yo' kind hear bosses
a-comin’ down de blg road, an’ dey
comin’ on de gallop, Marse Gene. Old
Croup mighty skeered fo' yo'. honey."

Kirby torned nn attentlve ear to-
ward the softly stealing south wind—
that barbinger of dunger. Yes, the
hoof Leats were now losfatently aundi-
ble, druwing nearer and oearer with
every pmssing second, More than ope
horse, top—suy a, dozen, If be was aoy
jadge.

“Thunk you for the warning, Croup,"
he suld quietly, preserviog his attitode
of idle ndifference as if discussing
the most trivinl commonplace. *1
quite agree with you that it is too
late to think of escape.”

(To e continued.)

$65,000 GUNS T0
LAST 70 ROUNDS

Anron Randall. Do you reckon they
think you're Colonel Morean? Why, 1

“One evening toward sunset 1 wWis | gaun thetn leave the house a short spell
leaning over the rall of o Mississippl
river steambont, nnd, oot finding much | ool soul thiey're ou to our makeups
pleasure In what 1 was thinking nbout, quﬂl wre plunnin’ to ritdse - with us
1 put my hand coasually Into my pock- [ 1 tell you (hig place I8 gittin® too llni
et and drew out a deck of pying [ gee Tarkin Bunce. You bhaven't sald
enrds, cards that had been used—well, [ goodby to her? Well, then. I'Il say

considerably. 1 contempliated them a | goodby to yan. Somebody's got to be
motent nultt. then let Fhmu fall from | loose. 1 wouldi't be no good to you—
my hand. _ They dropped Into the wa- {nor to me elther—In Jall. For the last
ter In n Kkind of little shower. And | time,” he pleaded. making nn lopior-

bitek, and 1'd be willin® to bet my im- 1

then a curlous thing bappened. Those |

shabby old playing cards flonted nlong-
glde a rosebush all in bloom that some
body had evidently planted too near
a caving back upstrenm, It seemed
as if they kind of hoped to go along
with It on Its Journey, but it dido't
look right, The rosebush was too
pretty for bad compaunlons lke that
And then, one by one, those shabby
playing enrds, lylug on their backs in
the water, began to sink onder and

wi. Then wlong came an eddy and
caught thut pretty roscbush and swung
it out Inte the current, nand awany it
went down the stream. bovpy and
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Edmund Kean wus playing fo “Rich-
ard HL" wnd the part of Catesby had
to be wken by a low comedian, who
sauntersd oo to the stage nt the wrong
moment and  uttered  the famous
words, “My lond, the Duke of Buocks
Inghomw |8 tuken,” I the wrong place,

Edwmund clinched bis tists o rage,
but otherwise took no notice of the re
wark, *

Later the comedian repeated the
words In the right place, and when
the king expressed surprise at the
news Catesby folded his arms, walked
boklly down the stage aod remurked
to the great nctor ln lovd tones:

“1 told you so before, Mr, KEean, but
you wouldn't belleve me.*
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!lm: gesture with his trembling Laods,

“are you comin' with me?"

Kirby, who had guletly resumed his
iplqu ut the table, now slowly shufled
Cthe deck and carefully lospected the
card that bhad turoed up.

“No," he sald, with grave finality,
“I'm uot going with you, my friend.
| The hand's denlt: 1I'Il play it out.,”
“For Gol's soke. Gene!” lmplored
T Bunce. “Then | got to quit you. Yon
know what this weans to me," he add-
ed despairvingly. *1 bate to go, but
there's no sense In my staylo'"

“No, And 1 thank you for staying

as long as you have," Interrupted Kir-
by, with a smlle, rising and placiog his
hand ou the other’s shoulder. “I'm
‘afraid [ haven't been thinking very
much of you, old partuer, But I'm go-
Ing to stay—eall it what you like
However, this Is not your hand, Lar
kin, and 1 don't want you to belp wme
play it out. Go, by all means, aud at
once, DId you get a fresh horse?

“A fresh horse? Why, 1 wouldn't
even durst to ask for the one 1 come
on,” cried Bunce, mopping his face
“You don't seem to rightly size up the
mess we're in, Gene. 1'll be lucky to
git out on my own two feer. 1 don't
even know where they put my hat,
and I'm skeered to ask for it. Then It
aln't no more use my askin' you to
come?

“No more use than ln your staying,”
sald Kirby.

Bunce hesitated for & moment, then
thrust out his huge hand.

“Goodby, you durned fool®™ he gasp-

&, choking up.
' “Goodby, Lagkin., but don’t bet that
it 18 goodby. They won't get me. I'll
ride your horse luto town for you to-
morrow."

Bu bestowed a flnal helpless ap-
peal upon the celling, gave bis part-
‘per's band a farewell wrench, theo
Jumbered hastily from the room, while
Kirby., bumunilng softly to  bimself,

strolled to the open window and. lean-

! : & "
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_ up to retrospect,
 He wanted to be alone; he wanted to

were solely of the Lmmedlate

‘think, to dream. to gp over and over .
Ealn every word that Adele bad gpo- | the Dreadnoughts that the Unlted
every smile, every gesture. His & Swtes now has o commission. The

Uncle Sam's Armament For New
Dreadnoughts Expensive.

TORNAGE FIGURES ENORMOUS

Two New Battleships Greater Than
Entire American Flest at Time of
Spanish War—Fourtesn Inch Rifles
Largest In History of World's War-
fare and Most Costly.

At 1ts lnst session the congress nu-
thorized the construction of two titanle
ships of war sad stipulnted that they
be urmed with fourteen inch rifles, the
most powerful wesupons yet truct-

welght of the powder charge swill he
about 450 pounds. The deslgned mOz-
zle energy of the new weapon Ig G5,000
foot tons.

Example Is Appalling.
To translnle this into plaiper Eng-
lish and ro afford some idea of what
this power means, let the reader sup-
pose the 16000 tons of the battlesbip
Connectient emplaced on top of the
Lusitania, whose displacement s 32,500
tons, and the biggest of the Fall River
stenmbonts superimposed on top of all.
Next try to concelve of the unlted
weight of the three and the power that
would be required to lift them. The
mwuzzle energy of this gun exerted at
the moment of discharge is so tremen-
dons that it would be able to 1ift all
three vessels one”foot.
The mechanism of the carringe must
In the fraction of a second take up and
absorh & Bhock equal to that of a
henvy engine and five Pullman coaches
running at a speed of seventy miles an
bour and brought to a sudden stop—a
stop a8 sudden as though such a traln
had smashed Into a stone wall. On
leaving the muzzle of the gun the shell
has an energy equlvalent to that of &
train or cars welghing 0680 tons and
running at'sixty miles an hour.
This energy ls sufMicient to send the
projectile through twenty-two and one-
half inches of the hordest of steel ar-
mor at the muzzle, while at a range
of 3.000 yards the projectile, moving
at the rate of 2285 feet per second,
can plerce elghteen and one-half Inches
of steel nrmor at normal lmpact.

Life |s Seventy Rounds.
One of the ordonunce experts of the
navy made some caleulations which
go to show that If one of these new
fourteen Inch rifles was constantly
submitted to excesslve pressure, such
as might obtaln In a hot actlon, the
gun could not last more than seventy
rounds,
The length of the gun I8 a fraction
more than 63 feet—@41 Inches, to be
exact. Although the muzzle velocity
of the projectile is 2,600 feet a second.
the ordnance experts have figured that
it requires one-tenth of a second for
the shell to lenve the gun. this because
of the fact that the shell moves from
zero to 2,600 feet nnd that the mean
velocity must be taken. This mean
being one-tenth of a second, the actual
gas life of this $80,000 weapon Is
shown to be only seven seconds.
Judging from the performance of the
twelve Inch guns, these greater weap-
ons should be uble to deliver three
shots a minute. If all ten guns of the
projected Dreadnought should be
brought Inte action and should main-
tain that rapidity of fire for one hour
the cost of the ammunition expended
in the hour wonld reach the enormous
sum of $2,520,000, nr about one-fourth
of the vessel's entire cost.

Smeall and Taste.

The sense of »mell Is most oearly al-
lied to that of tuste. Hearing and
seelng depend upon perve responses
to vibrations In the air and Io the
ether. 1In order to tuste u substance
it bas to be wholly or partially dis-
solved: In order to smell a substance
It must encounter the olfactory organs
as a vapor, an emapation, a clond of
particles arising from odoriferous mat-
ter.

ed. These guns cost $85.000 each, and,
alibough It seems Incredible. yet It
Is no less true that under the excessive
pressures of battle conditions the life
of these expensive weapons is only
séventy rounds.
The distinctive featurea of these
Dreadnoughts lie in the tremendous
battery which they are designed io
curry nnd the increased size which the
Incrense In the weight and power of
the maln battery has made necessary.
The plans contemplute a displace-
ment of about 27.000 tons ns against
the 20000 of the Delaware and the
North Dakotn, Amerlea’s ploneer bat-
tleships of the Dreaduonght type,
which were but recently commissioned.
Greater Than 1898 Fleets.

The unlied twnnuge of the glant
twins is far greater than was our
entire battieship ronnage at the time
of the war with Spain, Including even
the Maine. whose destruction brought
about the war. The fleet that block-
aded Suantlago was reckoned as a for-
midable oune In it8 day, the battle
llue comprising the superb lowa, the
beavily armed and armored Indiann,
Massachusetts and Oregon and the
bard fighting okl Texas.
So much for the size of the two new
vessels, Turn now to their armament.
The plans contemplate a battery of
ten fourteen-inch rifles for each ship.
These weapons are by far the most
powerful ever coustructed for any navy,
-greatly exercding io range and hitting
power the tw s ve inch guns with which
the Delswure und the North Dakota
." ol o '\'Nl - .
Witk u welght of 63.3 tons the new
gun Is more thin ten tons beavier
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than the twelve inch type carried by

“welght of the projectile which the new

-

gun will carry Is 1,400 pounds. The
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