burning deep luto his braln, so that for
1 moment earth and sky became an
blazing furnace. Then when
the flame dled down agaln he kuew

endicss

that her touch had set him free. He
lay still, the cramped half-paralyzed
| boddly stretched out In the exhaustion

of rellef, and she bent over him, peer
ing into the gulet face with passionate

anxiety.

“Richard!" she whisperad Impera-

| tively., *“Can you hear me? I you
Kuow me?"

He looked up at her In the pale

supernatural twillght wifich hovered

1% over the plateau his features bore that |
E look of white transparency which be-
E longs to death, but his eyes, black un-
= der the stralght resolute brows, were
:’_ lelirfously alive, They were lifted to
‘E hers, but gazed bevond her Intently
g i | and without recognition
3 4 s “*I know you,” he said. *l saw you
E L AR wy‘u: ? | coming I trled not to eall, but you
£ S e ust have heard my praying for youw |
L {| D1 you know 1 needed you?”
== - “Yes,” she answerad. Very gently
: | she ralsed his dark bhead, so that It
L = T'hwh--l against her knee, and passed
= s | her bandkerchlef over his bloodstained
= s ps “We wmust be very qulet,” she
;| whispered., “No one has seen me—no
;3I e must see me W they come to
sé¢ you mngain tonighe 7™
2 “No oue will come to me agaln.™ It
'; | wns very still His hand gr e for
: | hers and beld {t with feverish strength
= It was an act of friendship,” he
- = gasped, “3 understand—youn were
== | thinki ther days Ong Kgo
SYNOPSIS. il e i Mg s
g Gl | judged and passed sentence—and then
- | forguve | y glad t was llke |
| ke my dreams of you—"
n s r dre s d1d 1 pass sen-

Farquhar knows Sylvia to be
a vain, selfish woman. Yet op
portunity apparently comes to
him to take Sylvia's love—such
as It Is—once more and bend

(L]
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D

2 this wife of another man to his
£ purposes. Do you believe he
4 will succumb to the tempta-

tion?

CHAPTER Xlll—Continued.

“Comrade, In 2 few days we shall be
goling south—four hundred of us and
thirty officers. The devil goes, too. We
are to bulld his road for him, so that

one day someone will give him a little
red ribbon for hls buttonhole. It s

nmusing, Is it not? It makes one laugh.
They will be able to use our skulls for
mile-stones. 1 always laugh when |
think of it. Yours will be among them.
Have you thought of that?”

Farquhar smiled to himself.

“I shall not go with you,” his braln
answered.

“Merde!

1
ia

You will

not desert us,
comrade? We need you. We count on
you, Four hundred men and thirty of-
ficers! How simple! We shall go so
docllely. We shall march on and on.
forty kilometers a day, right to the

edge of the desert, and then one fine
morning you shall blow

and the thirty officers wi

|
the revellle

4 EO on sleep-

ing, and we shall le: them there—
and follow you wherever you lead,
agninst the Arabs, agalnst the devll
himself, right through Morocco—to
lom Comrade, you are a brave
hman. We trust you. We will |
suffer anything If you will

If only a dozen of us get

through we shall bless you. No evil
) worse than this, Death is for

f sooner or later, and we would
er die as free men under you than

Farquhar struggled to free himself.

“Duty!” he sald sharply and clearly.

He thought he heard a sigh and a
curse—farther now—and the
ghadow lifted. There were the stars
more, thelr pure serenity un-
changed, and the white-glowing min-
arets lifting tLeir lace-work of dreams
bhigh up Iuto the light as of thelr in-
gpiration. It was then that Farquhar
saw her. He ground his teeth together
g0 that he should not call her, and |-
stead prayed—

“Giod keep her—oh, God help her!™

It had not been more than a breath,
the first utterance of an angulshed
eense of fallure, but she heard It, for
she came to him and knelt beslde him.
He felt her band touch his forehead
and glide swiftly over his helpless
Hmbs.

“Sylvial™

Her hands touched hls wrists, and In
answer the dull glowing fire burst out
afresh and shot up along his lmbs,

away

once
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“We Must Go on at Whatever Cost—
We Must Go on.”
tence?' she interrupted in the same
low tone.
“Yes—youn remember—out there In
ird. What you sald then—
ted me llke a curse, ‘1
d 1 bad npever met jyou,

nan who sald that was eruel
“She didn’t un

. e sald
derstand.”

“And now?"

“3E %
at least | have still

“Falth? In
without name or honor?"

“You are not without name or honor.
You may in that
first defea how or
why—but you have not t them
They still, 1 that
' v wl 1

they will be yours always."

do not understand everything,
my faith.*

whom? An outcast

Lave strained both
t—I do not know

0
0%

are yours helleve

‘You know that? You bell

ve that?

“l know.” Her arms were about
him; she held his exhausted, tortured
frame in a strong temderness. “If |
had not known I would not have come
here to you. Only the best of us can
fall from great helghts. Only the
bravest can pick themselves up and
begin the iong., heart-breaking climb

back."

She lifted her white face to the sky.
hiding the blinding tears. All was still
again. The black grotesqne shadow of
the sentry crossed the fading line of
campfires, and she crouched lower, He
passed on Indifferently.

“You are right,” Farquhar went on
at last. “That was what I prayed that
you should understand. [ had falled.
utterly, Ignominlously, but not ignobly.
I ean’t explnin. 1 shall never be able
to; but I meant to go out of your life

and leave you happy. It was all 1
thought of. Can you belleve that?"

“I do belleve It,” she answered
hoarsely.

“Thank you." He smlled a Iittle
As though overtaken by a sudden {r
resistible thought, he dragged hlmaself
up and his eyes, sightless and yet
tragically consclous, sought her face.
“That night—at the Villa Bernotto's,”
he stammered—"wnaa it for me that
you risked so much?"

“Yes," she answered slmply. “It was
for youn.”

“What had you come to tell me?"

“That the woman who bad made

you suffer was unjust and unworthy

of you, She knew unothing of life or
paln or temptation, She judged like »
child.”

“Have you learned go much In these
few weeks?

“At least 1 know pow enough te
Judge more gently.™

He groaned In bitter recollection

“That Is the worst—to know that

wis all useless, Oh, Sylvia, it was all
a terrible mistake. i have
fought for you—I never should have
yielded place to that poor scoundrel

“No, no, Richard, not a
but a mun tempted and sulfering and
maddened Uke yourself."

His head dropped back
shoulder.

should

scoundrel,

angnlust her

flashed over his wap featur. s

| we must go

nt

“We must go on

E n,” he erled hoarsely. And

with a swift chang

pathetic in !ta sheer Joy and gratitude

“How beautiful you are, how beauty
ful—"
That was all. H!s volee, rmopsed for

that brief moment in the strength of a
reborn bappiness, passed
m the fnce of the deep sllence. Very

white-robed fgure greetsd the one God
in solemn thaonkeglving-—

“Hollness to thee, O God, pralse be
to thee. Great is thy name!”

Then eame the gay, Joyous call of n
bugle and the clatter of arms,

The womnn rose slowly to her feel
facing the

She stood for a4 woment

grandeur of rising light; then she bent
down, and with swift strong hands
bonnd the unresistiog Agure Into a
semblance of Its  frst  holplessness
stern Indignation biazed In ber eyes
as she lUfted them for a moment, but

she nelther finched vor hesitated, Only
as a stifle] groan broke from the bloomd
bent lower and  Klssed

lvss llps she

hilm
“Forglve me. God bless you, dear.”

He sinlled falntly, as though in apol
ogy, In weak unconsclous gratitude,
then, sighing, passed from stuopor into
a peaceful dreamicss sieep

CHAPTER XIV.

The End of Ramazan.

On the outskirta of SLEDel-Abbes
halt & dozen Aralas stood and walted
patiently Ihey had stood on the same
spot since the hour of sunset, watch
iug the pale emerald change to deep
et sapphire, and had pelther moved
noe spoken to one another In thelr

had looked ke
stnties pin wl thiere as sentinels over
g town behind

spotiess hurtnooses they

ghted, bustlic

the gayly |

them Now, aw slowly, grmoecefully, the
thin eircle of the new with rose above
the distant lHope of palms, the foremost

Arab bowed himself to the ground.

“My God—what Irony that 1 shonkl
Judge He seemed to drag his
fevered thoughts together with a su
preme eflfort. “What are you dolng
here?” he demanded with the okl tm
periousness. “"How did you come here?
It 1» not safe If they found you

“They will not find e she had
taken something from the pocket of
her maptle and beld It to his Ips
“Dirink this!” she commanded tersely.

*It's of no good.™

“1 wish 1t. You wust have strength
to llsten to me.” He ylelded and lay
atiil, his biright delirious eves fxed In
tently on the long white track of stare
above him, as though It was from
thence that her volee came to hlm, "It
s not lkely that we shall meet again,”™
she went on rapidly., “and | want you
to remember what 1 Aying-—an
ong as you live Il am wvot unhappy,
fl-‘.l---ll:.-nl::-:ul.: .\' .".I- Ir';t'—.ni:‘ T. A ‘,ul‘::!. IT-I:J[:: “The fast H‘.r.. Feaine Se A
and 1 Iu\-'-- l.:' right even to sorrow l b, the all-merciful
love vyou I thank God that you came From the distance came the dull ros

S i Bi R ere @b | ular thod of horse's hoofs A moment

14 --\.--' ! amd wit er handker iter & spabl ovated on & foam

el Beva b lhaii e s ¢ breaking Necked, blowm)-wtnlned horne, which
fever fro bis forehead. “Can you | T®¢ied in its galiop, burst through thetr
ear me still, Richard ) you ;[l“ midet and swept on toward the gates

lerstand me?” of the fortifications As he passed he
| understand,” he answered dragged himselt up 1o his saddle and

“You must lve—for my sake | am whirled his fintlock In a semlcircie
only 1 r an being—1 cannot do | About his head
without ) ny « And then— | “Hamnazan |s wer!™ he gasped

I t w dow your weapons | "Ouled Nall has risen o
ow. " The 18t wonls were st In the

Ile started. as though at some far- | swirl of wind which clung to his
ff, far \T SOUD horse's heels ozen Arabs

That s what the lttle gray !ady turned thelr glance for a last time to
would have sald ‘We cannot throw | the sky Behind the broodipg, I
low our weapons In the first skir penetrable gravity there burned op a

sh.' 1 bave often thought of that [controlied half-smiling exuitation
I'ell her—1 have not forgotten.”

I will tell her.”

¢nt. Then hie
i smile of bri)
ant pe, as of a me who has lald
strong hands on an adverse fate

whatever cost— |

e of tone, Infinitely |

ike a ripple |

gently she slipped the long cloak from
he wlders and Inid it over hlm He
1id nove, The long-drawn-out |
seconds b me minuntes, the minutes
hours. One by one the great bhost of
watchers above them flashed out, lenvw

Then, still stlent, they dispersed sawift

Iy In the direction of the town

'ﬂr-nmmmmmumwrr-fmmm*?
re-

large fo.ce. WIill he do sol

S

g The Arabs are ready for

% wvolt. This gives the Lagion
& aires an opportunity to success
2 fully mutiny against their offi
ﬁ cers. A strong man llke Rich
2 ard Nameless can lead the
g movement and dresw to him a

AN LK T DR
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Where Sousa Got His “Name.

“The summer 1 in Malnes”
pald Mins Minnle Dryer, wWas a
profeasor In ome university Lhere
was getting up inter-
things to teil at night as the
ind the blg fire
told how Sousa got

apent
there
who continually
enting
crowd nmat
night

aro w o]

(ine he of

lﬁ

How the Spelibinder Turns the Trick.

“To my mind -
“1 ean not 4o Justioo to
“Far be it from me

“It is hardly necessary to say o
“One word more and [  have
done -

“It falla to my lot
“T ean not find words to
“In the lust analysis .
“He that as It may
“I shall not detaln you longer
“It becomesn my paluful duty
“1 point with pride to p
Columblia State

THE VALYELESS PUMP
More Watler loss MHursepower, losas (osl,
Most Eficient for lrrigation,
Mining, Viee Protection asnd
Domestic 'ens. Minall, Llght
Vowerful No Valven N
Flungers Nu Cylir
dera. eatructive High
Hpends Fbrminm e
FPump Runs on Low
Yol Wil Pump
Water and Alr mul
Laneously Wil Pump
hoiling watier. Has rec
o for verticel suetbon
Lift of 338 feet. Can b Installes] by A P
Iegrmaible to Make a Mist Delivers More
Water, with far Lass Horsepower, than Any
Pump Known, No Priming Reguires) at Any
Heasinahle sethon
Write fur Catalog, Prices and Teatimonials
before yuu buy
THE VALYLESS PUMPE CO.,
Mh Floor Title & Trust lildg., Portland, Ore
And where Is your daughter Minnle
this year, Mra Noovo? neked e
v tior
why,” sald the old lady Minnte
wants to be a teacher o domest i
I nnd T tnk n COur
h el I dera I nuts down at the
Al

Imperfect
Digestion

soon undermines your

health and H!:]lli\!'!'l‘«i.lw
vour blood, but this may

be corrected Il_‘.' careful

diet and the assistance of

HOSTETTER’S

omach Bitters

It tones and strengthens
the entire digestive sys-
tem and is a real aid to
Nature in cases of indiges-
tion, cramps or malaria,

Fleeting Fame.

Fame doesn’t last long, does it?
What's on your mind now?"
| gave §500 to a worthy charity and
my name and the amount | donated
woere printed in all the papers
“Y o
And the next day my name was

dropped and the sum appeared only In
the list of previously lged.
Detrolt Free Press

WOMAN AVOIDS
OPERATION

neknowle

IMedicinc Which hiade Sur-

Ing a blank waste of darkness A chill | h'a name. As a matter of fact his name
wind, sand-laden from the soufl.|{s Sam Otts. One ruinmer he went
brushed againat her face. Still she | abroad and had all of his trunks
knelt there, with the man's uncon- | rarked ‘8. 0. U. 8. A and the bag-
| scelous head agalnst her knees, ber eyes | page men ran it together into ‘Sousa,
fixed In proud strong patlence on the | and sinee then he bas veen known
western sky, where slowly, alinost hm | by that name.”

perceptibly, the dawn wnas breaking n—

In all the glory of reawakened life the Poor Pal!

pale-gold heralds of the morning rose Tommy—"Do you go to bed very
1bove the distant horlzon and, gather- | early Mrs. Graymare . Mra. Gray
ing warmth and deeper fire as tl mare—"Yen, Tommy sometimes
swept the desert. broke in one mingled | when 1 feel tired.” Tommy-—"You
flood agalnst the topmost minarets, | wouldn't go so carly if you wara mar
which glowed back In splendid an- | ried to my pa, would you? Mra. G
swer, The ivounce tires had long sluce Oh, Tommy, you funny boy, why |
lled out, and the sickly ghost of night | not?” Tommy (‘os my pa told my
crept back into the groves of olive ma that if he were your b isband he'd
From the high to l you sit up!”

| call

ver of the mosque a | make

e

COSTLY FLOWER LIVES ON AIR

It's Not the Orchid's Board Bill That
Makes Aristocratic Bloom So
Expensive.

Arigtocrats of the flower kingdom—
and probably the |east understood
You hear them called parasites, which
is only one of the common mistakes
made about the orchid. You see a hun
dred different shapes and a dozen dif
ferent colors grouped together, each
shape, perhaps, a distinet family and

each with a separate pame.

In the first place, orchida are not
paragites, A parasitical plant Is one
which gets nourishment from another
plant. Certain orchids live on trees,
but they get their food and drink from
the alr by means of aerial roots, We
them epiphytes Other orchide
gets thelr nourishment directly from
the ground. They ara called terrestrial
orchids.

People don t understand, elther, why
orchids cost so much. They fall to
ace why a tiny plant {s sold for—say
$1,000. If they realized that rare or-
chids may have cost a long trip Into
a tropical jungle to obtaln, and that
it takes from eight to ten years to
ralse a plant from the seed, with pa-
tient care and treatment, they could

| the

gee why these flowers remalin In the

aristocratic cluss
Only the orchid grower can under-
stand all the details of his art, but
flower lover can easlly learn e
distingulish the various Lypes.

Mystifying Chemical Trick.
A plain blue handkerchief I8 shown

to the audience. When the handkeor
chief is warmed It turn: white and
when heated further resumes its for-

mer color.

Make a starch paste and add enough
v.ater to the paste to thin it. Then
add sufliclent tincture of lodine to
color the liguid blue; a few drops will
ba enough. Dye a white andkerchlef
with this blue lquid, and when the
handkerchief 1a dry It I8 ready for
the trick.—Popular Sclence Monthly.

Luxury Tax for Dane.

The proposed Danlsh ban on lux-
uries, known as the “luxury tax,” s
expected to Include tobacco, flowars,
raisine, currants, wines, caviar, truf-
fles, lobsters, oysters, tea, coffee, co-
coa, hats, plumage, corsets, dresses,
perfumes, laces, ornaments, watches,
books, magazines and paper,

geon’s Work Unnecessary.

Astoria, N. Y. — ““For two years [
was feeling ill and took all kinds of
tonica, I was get-
ing worse everyceay.
1 had ehills, my head

1114 would ache, was
| slways tired. [ could
| Inot walk straight

becnuse of the pain
in myback and I had
pains in my stom-
ach, 1 went to a
doetor and he said 1
i must go under an
operation, but | did
not go. 1 read in
the paper about
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetabla Com-
pound and told my husband about it. [
gaid ‘1 know nothing will Ill'](s me but [
will try this.” I found myself improy-
ing from the very firat bottle, and in two
weeks time | waa able to sit down and
ent a hearty breakfast with my hus-
band, which (hml not done for two years.
I am now in the best of health and
:l]id nok l}:n\m the operation.’’ — Mra.
OHN A. Koenig, B02 Flushing Avenue
Astoria, N. Y. . g
Eveéry ona dreads the surgeon’s knife
and the operating table.  Sometimes
nothing else will do; but many times
doctors say they aro necessary when
!.ht& are not. Letter after letter comes
to the Pinkham Laboratory, telling how
operations were advised and were not
wrfurmgd' or,if performed,did no good,
ut Lydia f':.}’inkhnm'n Vegetabla Com-
poundwaa used and good health followed.

If yon want advice write to
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co,
(confidential), Lynn, Mass,




