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CHAPTER 1
—ea

*Tm not sure that I want you to
win," said the girl,

“We always win In the end. It's In-
evitable,” returned the man, and, from
the look In his eyes it was obvious he
referred to many kinds of hattles,

“It Is a poor sort of war,” went on
hs companlon, unheeding. “When
you've had enough you retire into win-
ter quarters with all the comforts of
clvilization, while your enemles starve
In the mountalns™

Captain de Vries settled hlimself
comfortably In_a hollow of the old
stone wall which surrounded the gov.
ernor’s palace at Fez. *In fact, Abd-
el Krim has your entire sympathy,” he
remarked, as he studled his compan-
fon's profile. 1t was very effective, he de-
clded, agninst the bhlue of a Morocean
sky. Sunshine warmed the pale halr
to honey color und dusted freckles, fine
as pollen, over n skin which had the
texture and flush of petals. The face
was attractive, yves, but too decided,
reflected the Frepchmsn, The regu-
larity of feature and determined sweep
ef the Jaw left nothing to the lmagl-
natlon. He wus sllent as he thought
of another woman, the last! She had
been very slender, pale, a little sad,
ghe'd had the moest beautiful hands in
the world. Unfortunately she'd also
had a husband with considerable in-
fluence In the senate! That wns why
Gaston de Vries, boulevardier at
heart, Parisian to the last cell of a so-
phisticated brain, was an exile In Fez,
“3e, 1 hate the colonles!" he told him-
self for the thousandth time. It was
the habitual end of all his reflections.

“It you look at the mountains any
more, mademolselle, T shall begin to
suspect you of un Interest In the
Kaid."

';Ea girl mrnod her eyes, specula-
tive,
“The Kald is your local mystery.
What would you do without him? It
would be as if we In England were
deprived of our weather—we should
hdve nothing left to talk about!"

De Vreles propped his exceedingly
good-looking hend on his hand, an el
bow among the stones, “He leads us
by the nose, that man, providing he
exists at all! Sometimes I Imagine
the Kald is a composite character
evolved from all the—what do you
gay—scallywags who surround Abd-el
Krim, There ure a score of Kuropeans
up there in the mountalns—one cannot
suppose it 1s the Riffs who do such
work with thelr guns. There Is 8 mod-
ern Napoleon among those crags, und
it {5 to his genius we owe this Infl-
pitely tedlous campaign !"

“1 should have thought you would
have known all ghout him, DBy this
time the RI must be full of sples.”
Itosemnry's voice was, ns usunl, direct.

In responge toit, the Frenchman lost
his note of mockery. He answered her,
as If she were a man, but grudgingly,
conscious that it was a waste—of what
he dld not define.

“The mountaineers are superstitious,
They have dlways belleved that, In
their greatest danger, a stranger
would he thelr salvaton, It is a legend
burled as deep In history as thelr re-
liglon, or thelr Ineredible Independ-
ence—you know the KRiffs have never
been conquered.”

“I hope they never will bhe" Inter-
rupted the girl. “You are bent on
crushing the romance out of life with
the flatiron you call civilization” A
flush erept under the golden dusted
gkin and De Vrles was sure there were
metal glints below the surface of the
gold-green eyes,

“If only one could rouse her Into
enthusiasm over something more In-
teresting thon these sacre natives in
the hills,” he reflocted, while he cons
tinueil his story. “The Riffs are hord
pressed enough to betray anything and
anybhody, except this one convictlon,
If there Is really some Kuropean di-
recting matters, bhe's gafe from our
gples, No doubt, they slso believe him
superhuman, Dear lady, we are not
fighting a handful of Berbers, ns the
pewspapers would make you belleve,
We are fighting a country—the land
{tgelf—where ench rock s hostlle to
us, where each ravine is honeycombed
with snipers” caves, We are strug
gling with superstition or falth, with
a legend that Iy the breath of men's
bodies, with an epoch, with conditions
that are beyond our understanding.”

“What good would It do you, then,
if you knew all about the Kald?"

De Vries spread out significant fin
gers. “If we get him It Is mate to the
king," he sald. “Abd-el Krim depends
on something we can't tabulate, There
Is some unknown factor up there
Abd-el Krim s welcome to his desert-
ers from a dozen armies, but If there
s n genlus behind him—the brains of
those Incredibly moblle guns, those
ublquitous ralders—we've got to have
him by falr means or foul.”

The girl swept round on him, *]
hope you pever get him." The blood
was red In her cheeks. A pulse beat
In her throat,

De Vries responded, shaken out of
his wsual pose. “T told you. France
gets everything In the end and 1, ma-
demolselle, am a Frenchman,” For an
instant he barred her path. If he had

¥} Should Have Thought You Would
Have Known All AbSut Him, By
This Time the Riff Must Be Full of
Sples.”

known what he wanted he would have
played for It, but he was undeclded
The girl's aunt, that admirable Lady
Tregarthen, who wns on her usual lei-
sgurely and luxurfous progress In
search of winter sunshine, had spoken
of her niece's dot

De Vries hesitated, He was not cer-
taln that he had any use for marriage,
but money was essentinl to his scheme
of life, and this girl had it and she
would be desirable If she were more
pliant. No, by (i—, she was desirable
now, with a smile just lifting the cor-
ners of her lips, and that gleam of
drowned copper In her eyes, His
hand touched her arm. He bent to say
something—he dldn't know what—per.
haps to kiss her, but footsteps sound-
e on the path below them.,

The governor and Lady Tregarthen
appeared between the orange trees.
“We were looking for you, Rosemary.
Genernl Lyautey suggests a deive.”

A motor took the two Englishwomen
southwest toward Meknes, The high-
rond was perfect, Its surface was the
pride of France and a draln on the
puppet sultan’s exchequer,

Helen Tregarthen's keen bhrown
eyes, that did not even trouble to hide
how much they took In, Ignored the
view. She was too active a woman to
enjoy anything that was not charged
with concentrated purpose, Her mind
wns a8 well arranged as her life, She
was quite declded that her niece,
whom she Ilked, admired and under-
rated, should disturb the balance of
nelther, 8o she determined to talk,

“The eaptain,” she began, with what
she considered tact, “Is & marvelous
man, He Is the most attractive crea-
ture [ have ever geen,”

“Qulte,” returned her nlece dryly,

“I1as he proposed to you?"

“Oh, auntie! Does anyone In these
days?"

But Lady Tregarthen was not to
be put off. “Frenchmen do," she sald
heavily.

“Well, then, the beautiful enptuln’s
Intentlons must be nearly as dishonor-
able a8 mine!"

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Irie nobility Is exempt from fear.

Synthesis of a Bore

The following recipe for compound-
fng a bore uppeared recently in the
Atlantle Monthly: “Take a mass of
unleavened egotism, Chop o eupful of
trite conversationnl chestouts, shells
und all.  Add 8 quurt of dry facts,
from which nll the julce of humor has
been extracted, and a cupful of dates
gtuffed with statistics. Stir In, very
slowly, a pint of personal anecdotes
from which gll imagination has been
strained. Flovor with the essence of
complete Indifference to anybody's

tagte but your own. Pour into & mold
Stamped with your own lwage und
turn onto a platter gurnished with
plenty of thyme."—Boston Transeript,

Toleration’s Great Value

Tolerance I8 the most lovable qual-
Ity men and women ean possess, Its
vislon enables them to see things from
others' vlewpoints. Its generosity con-
cedes to others right to thelr own
oplnions, Tts very bigness swishes oth-
ers to be happy In thelr own woy,~

Grit,

What's the

Answer......e

Questions No. 17
1—Who was the Venerable Dede?
2=What elty 18 regarded ns the
greatest commercial conter of Asia?

3—What 1s the most notable char
gcteristic of the movle comedian, Bus
ter Keaton?

4+—Who was the leading pltcher In
the Amerlcan lengue In 10267

B—What famous RBritish spy was
hanged by the Coutinentul forces dur
Ing the Revolution?

G—Who was the Amerienn com:
mander of the U, 8. 8 Constitution
In the battle with the British ship
Guerrlere?

T=—Who Invented the altbrake?

8—How many chambers are there
in the human heart?

—Is It correct to call the Olymple
games un Olympiad?

10—What s God?

11—Why did Otiver Wendell Holmes
write the poem *“Old Ironsides™?

12—What South Awmerlean country
was the anclent kingdom of Quito?

18—What Island 1a noted for Its
many colossal Images snd architec
tural ruins?

14—Whaut great planist of the day Is
also a statesmun and las served as
premler of his country?

15—What great caricaturist, work-
ing ln colors, 18 remembered largely
for his lllustrations for the novels uni
sketches of Charles Dickens?

16—What horse won the Kentueky
Derby fn 1014 and what was his time?

1T—What famous American warship
was called “Old Ironsides™?

18—What Prestdent had been known
a8 "Old Rough and Ready” Im what
war?

10—Who Invented antiseptic sur-
gery?

20—What does the sense of smell
do to help many animals?

Answers No. 16
1—Mount Logan, in the Yukon,
2—Willle Munden with 171 tirsts
8—Gen. George Meade,
4—Duanlel Boone.

B—In Arkansaes.

G—Joseph Muollord Willlam Turner
T—Algernon Blackwood,

8—This land crab s often over a

foot long and frequents coral Islands |

in the Indlan and Pacilic oceans,

0—That It 15 not slgnificantly relut
ed to the matter In hund.

10—For Thine Is the kingdom, and
the power, and the glory, forever,

11—*Pligrim's Progress" by John
Bunyan.

12—Mount Whitney, In California

13—Scupa Flow.

14—(Gen, John C. Fremont,

15—Rattle of Trenton,

16—In the feet.

17—Leopold Auner,

18—0n the islands In the Carlbbean
gell.

19—Instend of “whom" It should he
“who," nominative cuige a8 subject of
the verh “was."

20—In the year 1806,

Famous Painter Put
Heart Into His Work

In muny respects the cureer of
Titlan, the Venetlon artist, 1s without
parallel in the history of art. The
spun of his produetive life s unpree
edented. He lived to be ninety-nine
yeurs old and palnted steadlly for
nearly seventy-five years, This noted
painter appurently belleved that oo
gmount of Inspiration or Intultive
genfus Is a substitute for puinstaking
labor, A contemporary wrote of him:

“He lald in his pletures with a
mass of colors which served him as
a ground-work for what he wunted
to express, | myself have seen such
powerful strokes swept In by him
with solld plgment, sometimes with
pure ‘terrn rossa’ (red ocher)—uand
this served him for the haif-tones—
gsometimes with a brush full of white
lead; and with the sume brush dip
ped In red, black or yellow he pleked
out the lights, In four strokes he
hid sketehed In a remarkubly beauntl
ful figure, Then he lald the picture
against the wall, and left It there,
often for several months, without
looking ot It again, aod when he
wanted to work at It he examined
it very critieally ns If it were hig
mortal encmy, In order to discover
any possible faults, Then he took
away # prominence here, set an arm
strafght there, and got a foot Into the
right positlon, Bo by degrees he
brought hig fizures to the most perfect
symmetry, and then he proceeded to
do the same with the next pleture”
—Kansas City Star,

Novel Use for Hose

8ir Jumes Crichton-Browne  relates
this anecdote of a colleague's absent-
mindedness: He was stunding by the
bedslde of a ludy patlent giving her
coploud and emphatic Instructlons as
to what she ought to do, when to her
dismay she saw bim take her black
sllk stockings, which were lying on &
chalr beside the bed, and draw them
on hig hands and arms a8 gloves, He
did not discover hils mistake but
walked off with the stocklngs.—Ex-
change,
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Events in the Lives of Little Men
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ELNER AS AR!wARD FOR.

BEMAVIOR |M  GOING

10 APPOINT YU MONITOR.
OF TE CLASS

[Copyrigh, W. N. U}

TaTS QIGHT, RA2Z ME
FOR NGT SELLING m oD B

HE'LL GET Some we:uc
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——r PA?ED. NAPKIN AND AN AVER -
\ DINMER SPEAKER ON A NON-

Buzz-buzz-Bazaar
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WILLY BINGHAM'S |
PA CAUGHT HIM SMOKIN
AND WE WASWAITIN TO
HEAR WHAT HE DONETO
WILLY WHEN WE SEEN

ONE YELLED LIKE
MURDER /
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