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SYNOPSIS.
-—]]—
8ylvia Omney, her lover, Richard Far-
Qubar, Ands, has fallen In love with Ca

fa

taln Arnaud of the Forelgn Legion
Captain Sower's room Farg

Bower to have Preston's

turned to 1 Farquhar

rooms by Gabriells
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meets

Col. Destinn understands what
a mean littla soul Sylvia has
and she knows he does. As a
result of his power over her,
do you believe she will surren-
her herself to him—a man with-
out honor or mercy?

CHAPTER X|—Continued.

She tried to wrench her hands free,
the while her eves remained In help
less atte e on his,

“Colon Desting are Inpsult-
ing—you have no

“I am not insulting. And If I were
you would have to listen to me. The
power [ have over you is yours over

We belong together, Madame Ar-

me.,

naud, by virtue of our vice. We are
both corm worthless—you {n your
way, I In 0 Hear me out, please!
Il am a b man, and 1 am tearing |
down the veil with brutal hands. But
no matter—you will bave it mended
by tomorrow. For an hour I choose

that you should see clearl You have
hounded two men to their ruoin—in all

¥.

innocence. You set yourself on a false

pedestal which they could not reach—
you set them a task which they could
ot accompiish without using your own

powers of

r The one
nitted g ide at the
rfection, the other

¥ It was as
zhts had engulfed
er existence. She

1 ¥ 1 he made no

“Co Des glie sald gently

I think yon must be mad. Even ‘;'f
the dreadful things you have sald were
true, why should you say them to me?
I g you my friendship because you
seemed to need It—a little, as you say,
because I myself was lonely and un-
merit 80 much

ime. [ am a ruf-

ten the language.
) z with you for my |
life, my sanity. A soul in hell—a soul |

that you could sav

‘e ¢ries out to you as

to the last hope of its salvation. Are |
You a woman and have not the cour-

age to hold out a band from your own
griet to a deeper grief,
spair?
Sylvia?
“Colonel Destinon, we shall nelther of
ns find peace in evil” .
bave done wrong—you have thrown a
shadow a frlendship that I treas-
ured. Whatever we have to bear W
must bear bravely and with honor."
“What do I ask of you?' He took
her bands between his own and held
them earessingly.
you have given
friendship free

a deeper de-
Will you turn away from me,

she sald. *“You

an

"Ouly what You say
me—friendship, buot
1 fromn false convention

and hypocrisy, friendship that dare be |

itself and Its own law. I need you,

man’s fate lles in your Lhands.”

A

He broke off, and she too was sflent.
In biy silence there was covered frony,
in hers fear. Her eyes no longer m:-t
his. She was g
piateau to where a dark stream flowed

out from hetween the banks of ollve
and catne on swiftly, Its surface,
canzht by the evening sun, H“T.ll‘ri“z
in long lires of si

“Look,"” she said uuder her breath.

He glaneed over his shoulder, A
hoassh bugle note rang through the
peac=fu, cvening stillness. and as
thongh the sound had held enchant-
men' the streawmnn recolled, rolled back
on ilse f in waves of light, and then
ami muMel thunder came to rest

1 nodded.

Color.el v
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1 "It Is thelr last camp-out before we

go south.,” he sald “We are golog
south. Did you know that?

“No,” she said in that same low
one

“There is the road to be completed
my reoad. Untll you came It was my
[Ife—the thing | deadened my braln
with—a kind of narcotie It ia the
finest military road in Alglers, and In
three months It will be finished.” He
ooked her deep Into the eves. “There
are limits to human patience I bad
not it to outlive my ambition It

was the term 1 had set myself, Shall

[ come I-il\'k_

Sylvia?

she made no answer She seemed
only in part to understand him. But
instinctively she recognlzed that the
pleasant intermezzo of romance which

own boredom

had pl

‘Colonel Destinn,” She Said Gently,
“I Think You Must Be Mad.”
had ended abruptly, leaving her at the
mercy of an Incalculable foree. This
I the reins,

Ci s hands on
her i 14! he sald
almost pityingly ‘You cannot choose
the stralght path even to the devll
Who am I to blame? Come, 1 wil
make an end for you. You need not
choose; leave it to destiny—to me
There 1s only one thing | ask. Before

I go south I must say good-by to you
You will come? It Is the only answer

I shall need.”

A Jewish woman laden with flow
ers came round the corner of the
mosque, singing a monotonous Arab |
song. Colonel Destinn bowed.
|  *“Aw revoir, Madame Arnaud.”

She turned from him with a little

stralned smlile about her white lips.

“Aun revolr, Colonel Destinn.”

The flower-seller came up to her, of-
fering her a sprig of jasmine, and she
accepted and pald for It with a me-
chanical self-possession. Convention
had lent her the strength to appear in-
different. Yet her hand trembled. The
woman looked up Into her face with a
bold smlle.

“Let madame keep the flower ever
with her,” she sald. It carries a bless-

ing to a pure heart.”
i Sylvia Arpaud nodded
on,

and passed

CHAPTER XIIL.
The Choice.
Sylvia Arnaud sat at ber small writ-
| Ing table beneath the lamp, and before
putting her signature to the cogipleted
letter before her reread Mrs, Farqu-
| har's concluding sentences. *“You will

be pleased to hear that Richard has |

settled down at last,” Mrs. Farquhar
had written in bher sprawling, reckless
hand, “He has taken a ranch In Aus-
tralia and Is dolng very well. [ have
even hopes that some day soon | ghall
| have news from him of the sort dear to
every woman's heart—though heaven
knows why. He asked me in his last
letter to be remembered to you,"

Sylvia Arpnaud sighed and picked up

'I her pen.

"I am glad to hear such good things
of Richard,” she w rote, and then added
USyivia Arvaud” in prim neat
When the envelope had been addressed

letters

ind closed she sat back with a lttle
exclamation of rellef

“How | hate letters,"” she sald lrrita
by ey are the worst formn of so
lnl hypoerisy without even n cup of
tea or ndee frocks to make them Lear
nhile You never write letters, do you
Mizss Smith?

Miss Smith, Intent on mending na

utiful bertha collar of brussels lnce,

ot look up.

‘1 have no one to whom It Is worth
while pretending, she sald In her di
rect woy *Amd even (f Y Were
worth whil® 1 doubt if | should think
=0

“You bave really no friends—no re

ght .'r"-r:u the ta PO viore)
ilnd her fell softly her
nd drew wn golilen col
the thick « « of 1| 14
tly plalted Into obedience
% Lhasy will thi deliente |1
vso In the light, and thel
iry whiteness il eouty
vivin's wandering attention
wonderful hands yvou ive
witl lelightful s 18
“One would 1l { you
Ut your days ol 1fler
of course, you 't do
re heaven's customary n- |
to ugly women Miss S:nith
smiling
turned away h lentiv, and
ucker of nervous restless .
het!ween her WS For a
utes nelither w D spoke

“Wait a Moment, | Have Something
to Say to You.”

Then suddenly Sylvia broke the sllence

with a rush, as though a deep re
luctance had been swept aslde by a

deeper need of speech,
“Do you believe the
Miss Smith?" she nsked.
Miss Smith looked up then, bher eyes
full of shadowy thought.
“1 don't know,” ghe answered, half
to herseif. “But there |s one thing of

dead see us,

which we ean be sure—our Instincet,
our consclence It we feel thut the
dead see us, then we know that we

at the crossroads—be-
tween good and evil—and that we
must choose She got up qulckly, for
Sylvla Arnaud had dropped forward
with her face burled In her hands and
the white, beautiful shoulders were
quivering. “Madame Arpaud, what Is
it? Have | hurt you?"

“No, not you. Hut I am unhappy—
terribly unhappy. 1 never felt It be-
fore, but I feel tonight that my brother
Is dead. Untll now | always had hope

and now | have none.” She lifted
her tear-stalned, twisted young face to
the woman her, “I think I
loved my ghe sald. “You
won't belleve me—you think I am valn
and shallow and heartless, and yon
may right I—<1 am not sure of
anything except my brother. 1 have
been trying to go right down Into my-
gelf, but | can only find darkness and
confusion. [ want to stop thinking—
to be llke 1 was—but I can’'t. Even
my for my brother doesan't seem
so certain.  What 1s it—what has hap-
[ll'nr'll to me?"

Gabrielle Smith did not answer for a

are standing

beslde

brother,™

e

love

moment. She  tonches!  the  Hghtlps
clasped hands with o gentiy compns
slon, but ber eves wers Sxed abwsently
In front of her

“1 expect
when

“1 don't know," she sald
we all feel liKe that

we stop taklug ourselves for granted,

sonnetlines

Or perhaps—unknown to you--the
crisls 18 there,'
“The crisis?™ Outslde In the court-

yard Sylvia Arnaud’s ear bhad eaught
the sound of heavy footsteps. She rose
with n paluful ehange of expression,
then, wpanlon's face,
became calm, gently lodifferent, with-

out trace of the swlden outburst save

ns she raw Ler o

for the helghtened color, the feverish
brightness of her eyes
Desire Arnpad glanced nt her as he

entered She had resutied her corre
spondence and did vot turn, but the
gqulet disparagement of her attitode
secemed too usaanl to aflect him e

nndd, tossing bis kepl

crossed the roon

on the table, sank wearlly In the chalr
which Gabrlelle had Just vaented., s
uniform was Hed and dust-stalned,
and the fne yellow sand of the derert
seemed to have erept luto the deep fur
rows of his face, moarking them out
ns with a wercliless penctl
Gabrielle Smith turued from hbim,
nd went quietly to the tea table and
began to pour out It he did not
seein to see her e whole man had
| to & heavy stupor, beyoud the
vach of sound apparently, without
knowledge of bis surroundings. Yet as
| lils v il YIET from her place he
E stirredd. Lils eves followed under the
| heavy whilte-lashed lids.
! Walt a virt | bave somwmething
o ¥y o you
! She s predd Iler falr head was
| thrown k slightly; her [features
| would bave been expressionless but for
| the 1 t gueestion of contempt about
| e 1 uth
I Has Arnaud learned of Syl =
| via's meeting with Col. Destinn,
| and In his madness, is he about
= to shoot her and then commit
suicide?
"

HOW THE GRIPPE IS SPREAD

Gathering of Large Crowds In Badly
Ventilated Places Is One of the
Chief Causes.

It r ! ter t g to an conslder
At TR [ pe s Lo know that
il hat L v grippe.” which Is

te as expressive If deprived of the
la” and red { to four letters, comes
to us from the French verb “gripper.”
meaning to seize, clutch or nab, and all
three of the tern in English are
required fulls to express the condition
f the victim ¢« the dread visitation.
I n AMong | ans there Is a ten
leney to indefiniter y In naming dis-
! ft 1 pharyngeal organs,
r rly ery kind of severe cold, In-
fluenza. ©f v or catarrh belng called
gring Dr. Charl Halg Nammack,
\ phy in of Dellevue hospital,

| he Noew ¥ Medieal Record,
that the pre nt epidemliec, which is a
stional affalr, has depended for its

' 1 and e i} three maln fac-

'he tremendous variation n

matie conditior the erowding to-

ot hi of great masse of people In
bad ventilated cars, moving picture
ywows and other halls, and the con-

tamination of the air which they have
been obliged to breathe, by the cough-
ne sneezing and spitting of those al-
ready ifering from some form of re-
spiratory infection, usually of the com-
mon cold type. Under direction of the

New York board of health the police of
that city arrested In wieek more
than 1,600 persons for expectorating in
public places Of these, 1,400 suffered
conviction and fines. It is noted that
epidemics of grippe as a clinical entity
have been recognized for almost a hun-
dred years, but It was not until 15892
that the baclilll were discovered In the
sputtum of the sufferer,

oG

Minerals in New Mexico.

In the days when New Mexico was
a hinterland an Indian showed some
gpecimens of rock he had found on
Baldy Peak to white men, who recog-
nized them as copper ore, and who,
guided by the Indlen, found the ledge
and located a prospect,
ing development work on this copper
progpect in 1866 found placer gold and
traced It to Its parent ledge, The
placers ylelded $2.250,000 and the gold
mine about $1,159,000, bu
was exhausted in a few years, and for
over forty years desultory prospecting
for other ore bodles was carried on
without notable results In recent
years prospecting based on the
geologle relations of the old ore body
resulted In the discovery of a new
body of rich ore, which has ylelded
nearly $260,000 in ten months and g
still producing.

New Use for Mopvines,

One of the latest results of the ef.
forts of Germany's ecientists to aid
the fatherland Is the discovery that
hopvines make an excellent material
for paper, jute and charcoal.

india 18 now sald to be producing
more coal than all the other British
depondencies,

| see how much pain and sufferin

First Aid to a
Weak Stomach

HOSTETTER'S

Stomach Bitters

FOR THE APPETITE
THE DIGESTION
THE LIVER
AND BEWELS

Don’t Experiment---Get
HOSTETTER’S

A Family Remedy for 63 Years

Sunflower Philogsophy.

Fatriotism rarely consists of voting
n stralght tieket
There s also the sort of morality
that is due to cold Teet
Most men are bu enough not to
want to eryve I K jury
When a man says plain  talk  he
means unpleasant talk
A friend s & useful Institution
you don't use him too much
Sometimes a line of hot sir Is dignl
fledd | calling Lt a propaganda
It seecwms g sible for one to do
hi and keop off everybody 's toens
| ne In paying interest he
shouldn't lead oo man reform maovae
menis
| i [ flons sometimes represent
that part of iHHiness the doctors fall
Lo nderet L
It w nt n wk o rinw meterial
which elir e the hell game as n
side line of the clreu Atchison Globe
Obliging
At 'a certain chureh In the Jersey
town it is the Invariable custom of the
clergyman o Kiss the bride after the
ceremony A young woman wl WwWiN
ibout to be married In th church did
not relish the prospect and instrocted
her prospective husband to tell the
clergyman that she did not wish him
to Kk her I he bridegroom obeyed
the Instructions given
Well, Harry sald the young wom
an hen he appeared did you tell
tl iinister that 1 did not wish him
to Kins me
Yo
“And what 4id he aay?*"
“He sald that, in that case, he would
charge only half the usual e

A REMARKABLE
STATEMENT

Mrs.Sheldon Spent $1900 for
Treatment Without Bene-
fit. FinallyMade Well by
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-
etable Compound.

Taglewood, 1l - While going
hrough the Change of Lifoe | »-.rT--r.-‘l
—_— m—— 1 YT adnche 4, ner-
[ Nes8, II..\ hes |.f
heat, and I suffered
80 much 1 did not
know what 1 waas
':'-I.H;.: At times, 1
spent $1900 on doc-
tors and not one did
oml. One

me any F
| -!.’l'\' n ]:kr y

M ]

r ealled at
my house and said
s15he had been as sick

as | was atone time,
‘land Lydia E Pink-
- ham's Vegeitable
Compound made her well, 80 | took it and
now I am just as well ua | ever was., |
cannot understand why women don't
! they
would eseape by taking your medicine.
I cannot praise it enough for it saved
my life and kept me from the Insane
Hospital,""—Mrs, E, SHELDON, 6667 S,

| Halsted St., Englewood, 111

The men do- |

| propertiea of t

Physicians undoubtedly did their bes
battled with this case steadily and mul';j
do no more,but often the most scientifie
treatment issurpassed by the medicinal

he good old fashioned
roots and herba contained in Lydia E.

| Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

the rich ore |

| for s

If any complieation exists it
ays to write the Lydia E. Pink-
mm Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass.,
pecial free advice,

C. Gee WD

Buccesaful Home
Remedies

Hin muceeanful herb-
Al remedies curs  all
kindas of allmenta of
men and women with-

out operation, une|
from the wonderfal
Chinesa herbs, roota,

buda and vegetabiles, which are unknown to
tie medical aciencs of this eountry
Write for blank and cireulars Seand
CONSULTATION FREE. Address

The C. Gee Wo Chinese Medicine Co.

stamp

Mention Papor.

162% First St., Portland, Ora,




