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Le Comte de Babron, captain of French
eavalry, 1alien to his quariers to ralss by
hand & motherless Trlsh tervler pup, and
names It Plichouns, He dines with the
Marquise 4'Haclignae and meets Miks Ju-
lla Redmond, American heiress. He ln or-
dered to Alglars but ln not allowsd to
take servanis or doge.  Miss Radmond
tnkea cure of Plichouns, who, longing for
his master, runs away from her. The
marguise plans to marry Julla to the Due
de Tremont. Pltehouns foliows 8Babron to
Algters, dog and mantar meel, and Sabron

ets permigsion to keep hia dog with him,

"he Duc de Tramont finds the American
hieiress copricious.  Sabron, wounded in
an engugement, falls Into the dry bed of
& river and is watehad over by Pitchoune,
After & horrible nlght and day Pltehouns
leaves him. Tremont takes Julla mnd [he
mikrgules to Alglers In his yacht but has
doubts about Julla's Red (Cross misslon
After long search Julla gets trace of Sa-
bron's whereabouts, Julla for tha mo-
ment turns matchmaker In behalf of Tre-
mont.

CHAPTER XX—Centinued.

After a moment, In which the Mar-
quise d'Heclignae gazed at the bougaln-
villea and wondered how anyone could
admire its crude and vulgar color, Miss
Redmond asked:

“Did you ever think that the Duc de
Tremont wae in lova?"

Turning ehortly about to her nlsce,
her aunt stared at her.

“In love, my dear!"

"With Madama de la Malna.”

The arrival of Madamas da Ia Malne
had been a bitter blow to the Mar:
quise d'Bsclignee. The young woman
was, however, much loved In Paris and
quite In the eye of tha world. There
was no poasible reason why the Mar
quise d'Escllgnac should aveld her.

"You have been hearing gossip,
Julia"

“l have been watching a lovely
woman," sald the girl slmply, "and a
mun, That's all. You woulda't want
me 10 marry & man who loves another
woman, ma tante, when the woman
loves him wnd when [ love another
man?"

She laughed and kissed her sunt's
cheok,

“Let us think of the soldler” she
murmured, “lat ua think just of him,
ma tante, will you not?"

The Marquise d'Esclignac struck
her colors,

In the ballway of the villa, in a
gnowy gibbeh (and his clean-washed
appearance was much in his favor),
Hammel Abou walted to talk with the
“grandmother’” and ths excellency.

Heo pregsed both his hands to his
forehead and hls braist as tho Iadies
entered the vestibuls, Thera was a
stagnant odor of myrrh and sandal-
wood in the air. The marble vesti-
bule was cool and dark, the walls
hung with high-colored stulfs, (he
windows drawn to kesp out the heat

The Due de Tremout and Madame
de la Maine cama out of the salon
together, 'Tremont nodded to tha
Arab,

“1 hope you are a littls lsss—" and
he touched his forohead smiling, “to-
day, my friend."

“1 am ae God made ms, Monsleur.”

“What have you got today?" asked
Julia Redmond anxiously, fxing her
cager eyes upon Hammet.

It eeemed terrible to her that this |
man should stand thera with & vital
gecret and that they should not all I.m‘
al his feet. He glanced boldly around
at them,

“There are no soldlers hera?”

“No, no, you may speak freely."

The man went forward to Tremont
and put a paper In his hands, unfold-
ing It like & chart,

"“This 16 what monsleur asked me
for—a plan of the battlsfisld. Thia la
the battlefield, and this is the
desert.”

Tremont took the chart. On the
page was simply & round cirele, drawn
In red ink, with a few Arabian charae-
ters and pothing else. Hammet Abou
traced the cirele with Lis fingers
tipped with heana.

"That was the battle, Monsieur."

"Byt this Is no chart, Hsmmet
Abou"

"I'he other continued, unmoved:

“And all the reat s a desert, ke
this.*

Tremont, over
turban, glanced at
shrugged. Every ons but Julia Red- |
mond (hought he was lpsane. She
came up to him whers be stood elose |
to Tremont. She sald very alowly In
French, compelling the man's dark |
eyes to meet hers:

“You don't wish to tell us, Hammet
Abou, anything more. Am 1 not
right! You don't wish un to know the
truth.”

Now (t was the Amarican pitted
against the Orlental. The Arab, with
defererice, fouched hiy forehead be
fore her.

“It 1 made & true plan,” he mald
coolly, “vour excellancy could glve It
omorraw to the government.™

“Just what alould be done, Julla™
pald the Marquise d'Esclignac, In Eng: |
lish. “This man should be arrested
At once™ ‘

the man's snowy |
the others and

“Ma tante,” pleaded Julls Redmond.

She felt as though » slender thread
wis between her fingers, a thread
which led her to the door of a laby-
rinth and which a rude touch might
caune her 10 lose forever,

"It you had money would you start

out to find Monsleur de Babron at
onea

“It would cost a great deal, Exeel
leney."

"You shall have all the monsy you
nead. Do you think you would be able
to nd your way?”

“Yes, Excellency”

The Duc de Tromont watchad the
Amerlean girl, She was bartering
with an Arablan for ths salvation of
a poor officer. What an enthusiast!
He had no idea she had ever seen
Sabron mora than once or twice In
her lifa, He came forward.

“Let me talk to thls man,” he sald
with authority, and Julla Redmond
did oot dispute him.

In a tones different from the light
and mocking one that he had hitherto
used to the Arab, Tremont began to
ask a dozen questions severely, and
In his aniwers to the young Fredch-
man, Hammet Abou began (o make a
favorable impression on every one
sava the Marqulse d'Esclignae, who
did not understand him. There was
a huge bamboo chalr on & dals un-
der a Chinese pagoda, and the Mar
quise d'Bsclignae took tha chalr and
gat upright as on a throna, Mimi, who
had just been fed, came In tnkling
her lttle bells and fawned at the
sandals on Hammet Abou's bare feat,
After talklng with the native, Tre-
mont said to his friends:

"This man says that {f he joins a
Jewlsh caravan, which leaves here to-
morrow at sundown, he will be taken
with thesa men and leava the Ccity
without susplolon, but he must share
the expenses of tha whole caravan
The expedition will not ba without
danger; it must be antered Into with
great subtlety. He ls slther,” sald
Tremont, “an {mpostor or & remark-
abls man.*

“He I1s an Impostor, of courss”
murmured the Marquise d'Esclignac,
“Coms hers, Mim!"

Tramont went on!

"Further he will not dlacloss to uns
He has evidently some carsfully lald
plan for resculng Sabron."

Thers was a pauss, Hammet Abou,
his hands folded peacefully across his
breast, walted, Julia Redmond walt-
ed. The Comtesss de In Malne, In
hor pretty voloe, asked qulekly:

“But, mes amis, thore {s a man's
Iife at stake! Why do we stand here
talking in the antechamber? Evident-

o
-

Tremont Began to Ask a Dozen Ques-
tions.

Iy the war ofloe has done all It ean
for the Capltaine ds Sabron. Hut they
have not found him. Whether this
fellow {a erazy or not, he has & won.
derful hypothesls,"

A brilllant look of gratitude crossed
Julia Redmond's face. She glanced
at tha Comtetse da la Malne

“Ah, she's got the heart'" she sald
to hersell. "1 knew IL" Sha erossed
the hall to the Comtesse do la Malhe
and slipped hor arm in hers

“Has Monsleur de Sabron no pear
family ™

"No," mald the Marqulse A'Esclig
nac from her throne. “He 18 ona of
thoss unfamiiled belngs who, uhnn|
they are onoe taken lito ather hurln|
are all the dearsr because of thelr
orphaned slate' 1

Her tone was pot unkind. It waa
allactionate. ;

"Now, my good man' sha sald to
Hammet Abou, in a language totally
incomprehenaible to him, “money |« |
no cbject In this question, but what
will you do with Monsleur da Sabron
It you fnd him* He may be an in-
valld, and the ransom will be fabu.
loun.” |

The Comtesss de In Malne felt the
girl's arm In hers tramble,
Abou anewered none of these ques-
tlons, for he did not understand them.
He sald quietly to Tremont:

“The caravan siarta tomorrow at
sundown and there Is much ta do™

ing, withal serfous beyond hls vsual
habit. His syea wandered over o the
corner where the two women stood to-
gether,

“l intend to go with you, Hammet
Abon,” sald ha slowly, “If it can ba
arranged. Otherwise this expedition
does not Interest me”

Two women safd:

“Oh, heavens!” at once.

Robert da Tremont heard the note

of anxiety in the younger voles alone.
He glanced at the Comtesse de la
Maine.

“You ara quite right, Madame," he
sald, “a man's life is at stake and wa
stand chaMing hers. [ know some-
thing of what the desert is and what
tha natives are. Sabron would ba the
first to go if It wers a question of a
brother officer.”

The Marquite d'Esclignae got down
from her throne, trambling. Her eyes
wera fixed upon her nlece.

“Julia," she began, and stopped.

Madame de la Maine saild nothing.

“Robert, you ara my godson, and I
forbld it. Your mother—"

“—Is one of the bravest women 1
ever knaw," sald her godson. “My
father was a soldier"

Julia withdrew her arm from the
Comtesss de la Malne as though to
leava her froe

“Then you two girls,” sald tha Mar
quise d'Esclignac, thoroughly Amerl
ean for & moment, "must forbld him
to go." Bhe fixed her eyes sternly
upon her niece, with a glance of en-
troaty and reproach. Miss Redmond
eald fn a firm wvolce:

“In Monsleur de Tromont's cage 1
thould do sxactly what he proposes”

“But he Is rlsking his life," sald the
Marquise d'Esclignac, “"He Is not sven
an Intimate friend of Moneleur de Sa-
bron!"

Tramont sald, smiling:

“You tell us that he has no broth.
or, marraine, Eh blen, T will pass aa
hiz brother."

A thrill touched Julla Radmond's
heart. She almost loved him. Tf, as
her aunt had mald, Babron had boen
out of the question y

“Madame da In Maine)" sald tha
Marquise d'Tecllgnac, her hands shak-
Ing, "I appeal to you to divert this
headatrong young man from his pur
noae."”

Tha Comtesse de ln Malne was tha
palest of tha thres women, She had
baan quletly looking at Tramont and
now a smila crossed her Hps that had
tears back of it—one of those benus
tiful amiles that mesn Bo much on
& woman's face. She was the only
ons of the thres who had not yet
spoken. Tramont was walting for hor,
Hammet Abou, with whom he had
been In enrnsst conversation, was an
swerlng hls further questlons, Tha
Marqulae d'Hsclignas shrugged, throw
up her hands ma though she gave up
all questions of romance, rescus and
disappolnted love and foollsh girls,
and walked out thoroughly wretched,
Miml tinkling at her heels, The Comy
tesse de la Malno spld to Julln:

"“Ma chere, what were the words of
the English song you sang last nlghl
—the song you told me was & sort of
prayer. Tell me the words slowly,
will you?"

They walked out of the vestibula
together. leaving Hammet Abou and
Tremont alone,

CHAPTER XXI.
Mastar antd Friend,

Pitchouns, who might have heen
consldered as one of the Iafinitealmal
atoms In the aconomy of the universs,
mn over the sands away from his
master. Ha was an (nfinltesimal dot
on the desert's face. He wan only a
small Irish tarrier In the heart of the
Sahara.  His little wiry body and hia
eolor soemad to blend with the dust,
His ayes wers dimmed by hunger and
thirat and exhaustion, but there was
the blood of a Bghter In him and he
wads a thoroughbred Nevertheloss,
he wius running away. It looked very
much llke It There was no one to
comment on his treachery; had therq
baan, Pltchoune would not have run
far,

It was not an ord!nsry sight to ara
on the Sahara—a small Trish terrior
golng as st as he could

{TO BE CONTINUED)

Rome's Colossal Fish Pond.

Tha duke of Sarmoneta who {8 acting
A8 president of the committes formed
In Rome to promote the Independenco
of Poland, ranks among the greatest
landownars In Italy, Fogllana, hia és
tats near the Pontine marshes, extend.
lng to 80000 Acren, malnly under
graaw, for the duke owns vast herds of
eattle. The most productive portion
of the euatate, bowever, 1o & laks meys
oral miles long and abotit & mila 1n
breadth, which, from tha tima of ths
Roman empire downward, has WL
plied fish for the market In Nome.
Whenever thers is & food by raln on
the hille the lake overflows thrahigh
a narrow channel Inlo the sea. The
ses flsh find thelr way through (nto
the lake, and remaln to fatten Iy the
tresh water, and then nre captured nn
thelr return by sn Ingenious labyrinth
constructed of reeds Into which thay
swim. They are of the best kind—
chilefly gray mullat,

And That Spelled It

Douglas Faltbanks went to & soelal
affalr the other night and an admin
Ing woman eornnred him

“Ob, Mr. Falrbanks,” she sald, “your
ncting Is wonderful”

“Thank you," ha replied.

“IU's warvelous how you bring out

Hammet | the different smotions.™

“I'm glad you appreciats my work®
“Yen, Indved, you arm a great actor,”
“You are indeed complimentary,”
“And do you know,"” the woman rat
tled on, “I have a little Aveyearcld

Tremont stood pulling his mus | son at home who acts exactly like you
tache, He locked boylsh and charm- | do.”

SANTA

HATEVER may be the fate

of Constantinople &s & ro-

sult of tha war, thers 18 no

one who does not fervently

hope that the mosque of
Santa Bophla, the eccleslastical gem
of the Turklgh capitdl, will he spared,
It I8 to the Greek church what the
gite of tho Temple at Jerusalem s to
the Jew and, except for Ity possesslon
by a strunge religlon, what Bt. Peter's
15 to the Catholle. The repossession
of Santa Bophia represents the goal of
Rusela's ambitlons during several cen-
turies. Concerning thia great church
edifes & writer for the Natlonal Geo.
graphie soclety says:

Christlanity has been proauotive of
many wonderful places of worship, of
temples rlcher In treasure and more
beautiful In workmanship than those
which bave grown out of any other
religion. Byzantine and Gothie archi-
teotura recelved thelr highest expros-
alon In sacrad bullding, g0 much go In
the ease of Gothle that the lny mind
confuses that architectural type with
pietures of the wonderful eathedrals
of France and Germany. Chrlstlan
temples are among the most wonder-
ful architectural accomplishments of
all times, and by far and away thelr
most resplendent example g Santa
Bojihla, the oldest, the most magnifl-
cent, the most costly and the most {n-
tereating of all Christian churches,

Santa Sophin has become an {n-
spiration to all of Greek Orthodox be-
llef who are fightlng In the present
battles of Burops. As# St. Peter's 1s
the motherchurch for all the Catholle
world, 8o Santa Sophla 18 the mother-
church of all of Greek falth. One s
the metropolitan of the East, the oth-
er of the West, and both sre the
rrandest examples of architectural
splendor within their falths. Both are
churches that cost almost fabulous
gums In the bullding, and Santa 8o
phin cost almost twice as much as
St. Peter's, or more than any temple
gince history began for the Christlan
world.

Bullt at Enormous Cost.

It 1a estlmated that Banta Sophla,
Inoluding the values of ground, mate
rial, lnbor, ornaments and chureh uten-
slls, cost about §64,000,000, while the
wommon estimate of the voat of St
Peter's, the chlef present splendor of
the Eteraal City, Is placed at $48,000,-
00, No other temple has ever ap
proached Santa Bophla in the varlety
and preclousness of its marbles and
in Its prodigal employment of sllver,
gold and preclous stones,

The frst chureh constructed upon
the site of Santa Sophla was hullt ut
the direction of the Arat Christian em-
peror, Conatantine, tn 226. Work on
the great plle of the present vener-

IN A NEIGHBORLY WAY

MAGGIE'S MOTHER GOES TO BOR-
ROW A COUPLE OF EGGS.

As She Says, “She May Borrow an
Egg Sometimes, But She's a Lady
and No One Can Call
Her Dishonest.”
“What I'm waatin' this time," sald
Margaret'’s mother, as she appeared at
the kitchen door of the neighbor's

!| house, 18 the loan of me two hands o

flour an' & wes bit o' baking powder.
Maggle's bean, her new one, I8 comin'
to supper the night an® we are goln' to
have chicken dumplin's for supper, an'

] | lwo eggs,

DOFHIA

In 6343, Ten thousand workmen wers
employed until' {ts completion, and
the wealth of the whole empire was
put to the severest test to furnish tha
steady golden stream which flowed
and flowed for the carrylng out of thy
{dean. Schools wera stopped, It la
aald, that the salarles of the teachers
might be diverted to Santa Sophla's
beneflt, and the lead plpes of Constan:
tinopla were melted down ln order to
mike sheeting for {ts roofs,

Great Work Done Speedlly.

Burope, Asla and Afriea contributed
of thelr regources and of their historic
marble columns and panels that tho
great cathedral might be unsurpassed
among the glories of earth. Some say
that the great work was fnlshed in
the marvelouely short tlme of ten
years, others are positive, even, that
It was ready In slx years. However
this may be, it required 120 years to
bulld 8t. Peter's at Rome; 36 years to
bufld 8t. Paul's in London; 600 yenrs
to bulld the Mllan eathedral, and 615
years to bulld the Cathedral of
Cologne. There are milllons of the
Greek Orthodox falth who are looking
confidently forward to the day when
Santa Sophin will agaln be the prinel
pal cathedral of thelr worahip.

A bewildering wenlth of legends
clusters wround the old cathedral, now
defaced and mutilated as a Turkish
mosque, and these logends throw a
vell of the supornatural around it
Ona legend, which the Greeks llke to
remembier, |s that of the bishop who
wag celebirating mass ng the wild Turk.
Ish hordes under Mohammot 11, con.
gqueror of Constantinople, broke Into
the chureh, and who eseaped thelr
fanatle wrath by walking nto & niche
made by the opening wall which agaln
cloged behind him. ‘This priest In
walllug In the wall for the day whoen
Santa Sophia onee mare comes under
Christlan power, when he will leave
s place of refuge and continue, In
celebration of the end of Turkish rule,
the serviee In which he was interrupt:
od 600 yeirs before,

70,000 Victims of Drug Habit

According to a recent ostimate of
the United States publie health serv
lee, the number of persons in this
country who are victims of the drug
hably s about 70,000, and the num:
bar of doses of narcotle drugs cop:
sumed by them annually fs about 860,
000,000, This estimate s based on
figures collected In the state of Ten
nesses, where under a recently enact:
od antinureotio luw 1,403 permits were
Issued In slx months to perdons petl-
tloning for the privilege of using nar
cotie drugs, and the consumption of
such drugs amounted to 5,498,200 aver

able eathedral was begun by Justinian | age doses

“No, indeed, Maggle ain't goin' to Ax
tha supper, Maggie I8 too high an'
mighty to go epollin' her complexion
over th' took stove whilst she's got a
ma to do It for her. 8he might do
lke I was tellin' her an' loave her
complexion fn th' box it come in till
ifter th' supper was made, but ahe
got that Insulted she went up th' stair
an' left me to do all th' work.

*No, Indeed, T didn't return th' lnst
two eggs 1 borrled—1 clean forgot
them, an' 1 oever would thought of
them again {f you had not reminded
e of them. You have a grand mem-
ory, but what s the llkes of two eggs
between nelghbors? Far be It from
we to ever remind anyone of what
they borry from me. If it's two eggs
or & couple o hands o' flour, what do
| cure? Come vasy, go easy, says L
Thera'll be eggs an' flour when we are
all dead sn' gone to whers wo are
goln', so why worry? 1 don't earo no
more for two egge than Maggle does
for my feelin's, an' th' Lord knows
Lhat sin't enough to be worth the men.
Lionin’,

“Yes, thin s her Inst beau but one.
Th' last one never come bock, Mag-
gle thinks 1t's because her father bor-
rled two bones off him, and then told
liim how he wiped up the floor with a
teller that dunned him far two bones.
But 1 saye to Mnggle it ain't nothin'
bf the kind. Ile just got cold feset be-
cause Mikey stuck feathers troo the
top of his new stiff hat to play Indian
with; it he dldn't want to get bald
headed from lack of ventllation he
should have thanked Mikey an' sald
nothin', It's lke I tells Maggle, if he
foved her tru'y he wouldn't let two
bonesn un' a few feathers come be-
tween him an' her,

“As 1 was sayin', I wouldn't hesl
late to loan nobody & few eggs any
Hme they want ‘em; eggs Ia made to
ume an' as long as they get used
what's the odds who uses 'em? Of
rotrse, not hevin' no hens ke you, I'
don't never have no eggs, but what
diftarence does thut make? 1'd loun
‘em If 1 had ‘em. It's the splirit that
pounts for more than the eggs any
day. an' 1 have th' spirit to lend any-
thing 1 got, ouly 1 ain't got nothin' but
me health, pralse the Lord for that.

"What's thet, you aln't got no eggs
lo lend, an' you seen me and Mikey
chasin' your chleken around our lot,
an' you think you know where 1 got
th" ehicken for th' dumplin’s? An'
what if you do? Is o chicken anything
lo be unnelghborly about? | didn't
think 1t of you? 1£ 1 had o chicken
you pould ¢hop th' head off It any
tlme you felt like It, an' welcomo.
Though 1 don't never have no ¢hicks
enn. An' my takin' a loan o your,
chicken shouldn't keep you from linvin'
i couple o' eggs to lend n nelghbor, I'url
It wny & rooster T borrled, an' attyons
knows roosters den't lay oggs. Buot
lemme bava th' flour an® I'Nl go me
way, I dln't the kind that gets of-
fendod an' refuses to be unnelghborly
becaune of & chicken. An' the first
time ono o' Bmith's chlekena flics over
In our lot 'l pay you boack your
roonler an' welcome, 1 may be a plpln
woman, but 1 was ridsed w Indy, an' no
vne can say 'm dishoneat. Thank you
for the flour.”—IMouston Post,

|

Valuable Botanical Specimens, |
Dr, Nathanlel Lord Dritton, director
In general of the New York Dotanieal|
garden slnee 1596, has returned from
an trip to Porlo Rico, which was
frought with walusble results. The
work wad a continuntion of the selens
tfle wurvey of the lsldhd undertaken
by the New York Academy of Sel
encon, in cooperation with the Insular
government, the Amerlean Musoum of

Natural History and other Institye
tlons, Parts of the leland which scls
entléte had not previously explored

waore vislied, whore more than elght
thousand speclmons, repregonted by
1625 Deld numibers, were  collseted
Many dupllcates of rare or othorwise
Intorestitig RMUieR Wern obtalned for

use In exchanges with other gardeny
and thiuseuma

Lightning Rings Alarm,

Flra companles In Philadelphia res
sponded for theo second time o 24
hoursg to au nlarm of fire sont in to
the elactricn) burean from o hox at
Third sirest and Wyomlng avenue,
only to fAnd wpon (helr arcival that,
ns ot the night befors, Hghtnlng had
struck the wire leading to the box

Tha box Is a private one, In the barn
of the Rapld Trandit company. The
slarm was sent In during the helght
of the storm mt 10:06, 16 minutes
later than the alarm oo Wedneaday

night, during the clectrical disturb-
ance,

Valuable.
Wite-~Wake up, John! I'm sure I
hear a burglar downatairs.
Husbaud—Groat Seott! 1 hope he

doesiy't diseover that cbhunk of loe In
the refrigerator,




