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5 the life of another and that he
realized his obligation, and sup-
pose that he was given the op-

.
portunity of saving your life :i
and refused to do so—could you 5

die serenely, with faith in the

Justice and goodness of God?

CHAPTER XIX—Continued.

you are ch

Do you

“Legionary, irged on your

confession still insist

own

that you were the sole Instigator and
leader of the mutiny ?"

“Yes, my colonel.”

“You have no statement to make, no

expianation to offer?

“None."

Colone| Destinn leaned forward on
his elbow. And suddenly it seemed
to the man beslde him he had
ceased to Interrogate—that he was
pleading with a smothered passlonate
energy.

“Captain Arnaud, you were with me
You were the sole survivor of my utaff.
Have you anything to say for this
man?’

There was a brief silence. It seemed
as though Arnaud had not heard He
was still staring in fr of
full minute passed before he
his eyes slowly, reluctantly to
tinn's face.

“I?™ And then sudden!s he half
arose. his hands gri; g the edge '
the table. “I—I—! " He stopped

ha Hobte Masxill Call
ahall dle as one You will be shot—
unbound-—at daybreak—by your com
rades. ™

“1 thank you, Colonel Destinn.*

o ]
e

major looked up shyly. Through
out he had been consclous of something
passing between these two
he saw now that they gazed at

wch other unfilnchingly with that in
tensity which seeks below the surface
for the Inexpllcable.

The sergeant
tonched the condemned
q'\.n|:.!|-r He turned at

tl whimsicea shrug of apology.
howed ceremonlonsly to the whole
court, and to his own horror the major
realized that he had returned the sa

unsesen

men,

forward
man on the
once with a

came

)

ute He glanced anxiously around
him, and recognized on the faces of his
con niot the same uncertainty and
bewllderment Destinn looked at no
one.

Rienard Nameless was led out Into
the sunshine With his passing the
spirit of tension passed also: there re
turned the old torpor, touched with the
petulant irritation of exhausted verves
that have een too highly strong
Colonel Des 1 pleked up his kepl
and, with t greeting, strode out of
the courthouse. The rest followed. But
18 they reached the door they hesl
tated Someone had laughed. 1t was

» usual sound: in the heavy stiliness
it rang shri and vunatural They
turned and saw that Desire Arnaud
had not moved He sat at the table
with his hands spread out before him
and laughed

he " - ahr o] hia shoulders

‘1 have seer t yming he sald re
gretfully. *1 have seen It coming a

ng time. Ah, this terrible country—
this terrible, beautiful country! t s
pitiable—and hls poor wife! Well, 1
shall give our friend, the doctor, a hint
He will know better—"

He too went out. but the langhter
followed hir It drifted out on to the

waartyard nd rose with the stifling
waves of heat to the w lows of the
whitewns 1 onel Des
tinn sat w ! pressed
azalnst his nd listening
It stopped at last, abruptly, tragically
ind Destinn lifted his bhead as though
released from h¥i tic trance A

ttle group of o 1y white drill uni
forms were crossing the rtyard
:l,__‘ were - M = hetween
the = g that fouglit and

Ll o oqt _ B . a were flxed
n the broad ] X ran from

rth to sout ref ¥ irked
t - ] ges, through white
& 1 { e L skir g broad
wats 3 1 low zed ntains
t e ye k where It
end e [ ' N SOINe pr ud

ght that vl e to nothing
[est t ver, his brows

e a] I tlent hitterness
With a re pency e str k off an Inecl
f the great e and i ed It with a
ros4e The p e of the seven hundred
lead

The door opened agaln. He 414 not
ear It His knuckles were pressed
igainst his forehead, as though eruab-
ng back an Intolerable recollection
Only as he was Jdressed by name he
started nd glanced back over his
shoulder

“1 must ap glze, Colonel Destinn
] entured come In innounced
The smentry appears to regard me as

e of the s ¥y with the right to
come and go as |1 please.”

“You have earned the privilegs
I'ray be seated.”

The sitor came slowly, haltingly
across the room. He came to the table,
but did accept the proffered chalr.
He gtood an attitude of listless ex
haustion, h hands clasped on the
beavy walking-stick, his face with its
almost unearthly transparency half
turned to the Inpouring sunshine,

“l was In the Arab quarter last
night, Colonel Destinn, All-Mahomed's
brother heads a fresh rising. There
will be an attack from the north. The

“You Will Be Shot, Unbound, at Day-
break, by Your Comrades.”

His blank gaze had passed on. It rest-
ed on the prisoner's gaunt untroubled
features and up with a flame of
awakened recollection He relapsed
“No, | have notling to say,” he sald
Blowly and dist nctiy

It seemed that the heat became
denser, more stifling, There was no
sound but the soft maddening buzz r)fl
the flles In the ircle of sunshine
Colonel Destinn drew himself up stifly

“Then | bhave no option but to pass
the highest sentence on you, Le
glonary.” he sald “There 1s only one
mitigation which lies in my power. 1|
know that you are a brave man--you |

| has been success outside

Arabs In the town are arming stealth-
lly, but they will only move If there

Colonel Destinn nodded.

“That |s Interesting. If your Infor-
mation is correct, we shall have further
cause to be grateful to you, Mr. Lowe.”

“It {8 probably one of the last sery-
lees [ shall be able to render,
Destinn. [ am retirlng from
service”

“France will be the loser.”

Stephen Lowe dld not speak for a
moment. He was gazing fixedly and
apparently indifferently at the great
map Hp!'l'.‘!rl out the table before
him,

“I wish to retire n rich man,
Destinn.”

the—

on

Colonel

and |

Colonel |

Destinn looked up tnto the keen sig
nlfleant eyes,

“You are very persistent, Mr. Lowe."
he snld

Stephen Lowe leaned forward;
[ frall body emanated a sudden power
and the knowledge of power

“I do not know, My offer ls not the
lold offer, Colonel Destinn It's not
| money As A Freach offteer and n
naturalized Freachman, rou never ¢an
[ offer your lavention to nn
| tion."

“There 18 & man who will Inherit It

my

"Tomorrow you may have no son

nnother

son"
Destinn made a single gesture—the
Instinctive, upward movement of a
man seeking to protect the face from
a sudden blow,
"My son s In
his reglment.”
*If you had accepted my second offer
you would know that he

he Is with

England;

resignesd his

commlisslon over a yoear ago. e did
80 at Sower's request —to save your
| honor.™ He waltedd n moment study
Iln..: the Hvid lmmoblle features with
A pitylng Intereat. ‘The fron mask was
I""“ n It was a curlons, terrible thing
|

| i

||

“Tomorrow You May Have No Son.”

to see this man, who had brazened
ut death and every law of humanity,
reel with the shaking foundations of

fils secret temple. “You gave your son

his life,” Lowe went on quletly, *“Yon
bave ruined It. In a few hours It may
ally be taken from him. It lles In
your power to give him back that life
and the conditions which make It
worth the living. Have you pnot—as |
B fl ¥ sense of atouement?’
“Atoncment—yon
we ed his head In grave depre
y\tion
I am 1€ scoundrel, and
ite ruthless 8 you have been and
LT But | gnderstand atooement
Moreove v know that | am not
ying—and that what | promise to do
I will do

Colonel | tinn turned and erossed
the roo we wulted composed |y,
without tr He saw Destinn take
an key from the Inner pocket of his dol

an and rt It In the lock of the
sIna ron sife let Into the wall e
ame back nent later with a sheaf
of transpare iper In his hand, [le
swayed slightly

“These nre—the plans*™

Lowe made a little movement of as
BUrance

“Conslder \ friendly power—"

Destinn ighed onder his breath
Very dellberats he tore the delicnte |
paper acr | meross. “Not that”
he sald nnds yrenth, “not that. Ay
8O0 vould sire that.”

There wns «llenee, Stephen Lowe
glanced r aud a little bitterly
a* the white eids Outtering through
the » ght | then for the last time
at the peace foce of the man beside
.

B

SAVED BURGLAR

B

QUICK WIT

One Can Imagine Police Officer's Feal-
ings When He Healized How He
Had Been Fooled,

|
)
: The uptodate burglar is a quick
| witted criminal, and nothing dellghts
him more than to he “too many” for

the constable, says the London Mall
To accomplish s he sometimes ex-
hibits & good deal of wit and daring.
Here I8 a case In polnt

A constable, golng the rounds of his
beat a few nights ago, noticed a light
in & house from which tha family and
servants had gone to the country. Al
ter pulling the bell several times a
man put his head our of the bedroom
window Lo say that he would be down
in a few minutes, He came down In
a dressing pown und carrying a candle
in his hand,

K

th

The conmable cxpiained his suspi
clon, whereupon the man stated that
he had Just run up to own o see that

all was right. After cuatting for a lit

“You may be eight” bhe sald, "It In
quite possible that you are right.  Rut
I am not made ke that, Colonel Des
tinn "

He went out,
nfter hlm

Tologr
1" waies WOW |s Baske
1100 wthare In good posiiines
IS Gield Medale 101 Fheiemey
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clowlng the Coor saftly

|
CHAPTER XX, '
Fate Decldens,

Dieatiny had decreed that Deslre Ar
naud should dle. e In his room
now, dylng quletly and unostentations
Iy, “from the braln downward,” as the
doctor bhad explalned Modnme Ar
nand with extreme gentleness, nnd had

Win
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Expert tralning

been deeply moved by the manner of n repalring, driving and machine w

‘ “hin urk,
Its reception Rhe had not erled or ng forge, |athe, shaper. drill pross
falinted Kia had looked at him with e Time unlimited COMP)

TENT CHAUFFEURS AND MECHMAN
I8 SUPPLIED. WRITE Us

her warm brown nnd had glven
bim her haond with a qulet dignity |
“It s the will of God, doctor.™
He had admired her Immensely, and
she hnd ndmired herself, “The will of
beautiful and simple,

ayen,

J
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MEN AND WOMEN

God!™ It wans
nnl-l It was wonderful Tu find lh;l'l in NO EXPENSE NO INVESTMENT
spite of modern skepticlsm all things | g, iere for Hesenthal's Bhoss e
work out for the best for those who fi“"" agent. Wiite tday fur instrugtions. Make
surrender themselves to the unseen | ¥8% 10 MO weekly: others do
guidance 102160 Post 8L, San e sal
And now this woman was here—this v . ranciseo, Cal
woman In the pale gray dress, with
the brown halr and small dead-white
face, out of which the eyes burned C h F B rf
with a flerce cousuming energy and as Or utle al
l.ll‘l"m'. “ﬂLI‘ e L] rfr nest [ f 1
Mrs. Farqubar lles stricken with giarantoe o e S i i e A
total paranlysis,” Gabrielle Smith sald Inte retur Hight treatment. IM
She cannot speak to me, but 1 can Haz I d
I eilwoo 0.
rend ber eyes, She Is asking for her C ’ Portlnnd
son, Madamwe Arnand, you have Influ
ence with Colonel Destinn You ean
wt Withar Farqubar free You cna | HIDES, PELTS, CASCARA BARK
itone. - WOOL AND MOHAIR
o ] .
1 Atone : It qlmar::u--l ll\l:‘rm“h.?. We want ol you have. Wrile for prices and sh g at tags
ridiculous fwas tactleas Above all, THE H Pertiand »
t brought storm Into her peace. Yot - F. Noarn“ co oriiass, Ore. Teatte, Wo
shie remalned gentle—very culmm
“You ask me to Interveus at »
strange moment for a slirange cause, nEDUcED FHE|GHT RAT[S
| Miss Smith,"” she sald. “My husband rina heerfy

ding (.u -

riland, (ire

Pic:rc Coésl Fuur

Is Aying.”
And the man who saved him?*
| Bylvia glaceed toward the curtalned

doorway and lald bher Onger gently to ELE TRIC MOTORS
her 3‘.;"‘
|  “Hush, you must not talk so loud '.\"_h_' “:'__"T'_"""I ""'I"";"_ red
My bhusband Is sleeplng. And then I ' ) and
| am sorry—1 ean do nothing. Should
be justified In trying? Your—feeling Deuble Tread Puncturs Pryof Tires
blinds you, Miss Smith, [ cannot, even i . faaks
for the memory of a girthood's friend as Mrand New rl:h-‘ Wit -
ship, take up arms—risk perhaps huo - ‘dI\“...I“.-‘.\l.t-l A "f' "'-' e
| miltlation and misunderstanding for a
man who sold his country for a
| woman." Feathered Quadrupeds
“Mr. Preston Is In Sidl-bel-Abbes” Teacher—Willie, what Is a quadr
wns the answer. “Mr. P'reston knows | ped?
that Iichard chose the appearance of Wikl A thing with four I« sir
Alshonor to save your husband-—your 'I"": her -\-l_“ & ond
happiness, Madame Arnaud.” _‘:\' .I-ll. ; An v ":"”I" . ’
Sylvia recolled the step she had "I“‘:I-;‘H::‘Il‘“ '.'i ¢ there any feathorod
taken. Her bands were pressed to her Willle—Yes. sir
face. Teacher— What?
“If that were true—" DBut she 414 Villle—A feather bed, sir.—London
not ask a question She knew that It | Answers,
was true. It was pitinble—terrible—
beautifu) Her whole soul seemed to "MGI"I!)" Back"” Medicine
expand beneath its beauty There had Our readers never risk a cent when
been no “other woman” In his lUfe— | thoy buy Hanford Halaar  Myrrh
ily the one Sylvia Arnaud, for whom | becaune every dealesr In this i lment
he .!,..l sncerificed his honor, his name, awuthorized to refund tl money |If
his pince And now It was for her to | the Balsam s not satisfactory Vil
act and to use her power nobly—to re
galn the ground lost on that fatal eve Out of It
ng—to win back the holy place In hls “Deed no, sah, | can't jine no army
Ife. Buddenly she held ont her hands “But your country needs you, Has
“Gabrielle. forgive me!"™ she sald | tus”
gently, and there were tears gnthering “Can't help dat It's onpossaible
on her long lashes, *1 must have “Why Impossible, Rastus?”
geemed hard —wicked, I 4id not un- ) “Well, you see, my "i_ woman has
derstand. 1 had not your love—or the | "¢%H ovah to de police co’t an’ put mo
ununer bonds to keep de peace No,
fulth that love gives, 1 saw only dis sah, I can't do no fighting, nohow. " —
| honor—and sometimes we who stand | posion Transcript
|n|n-i:.1|- the stress of life judge very . i
harshiy.”™ | To keep clean an healthy take Dr.
“HBut you knew him.” was the stern | Pierce's Pleasant Pelleta. They regu

r,.],’:ru.nh late liver, bowels and stomach.

|
|
|

“I was a chlld, Gabrlelle, Can't youn
understand? Wil you, too, Judge | Determined Gloom,
harshly " “You must admit that there has been

lttle to complal f abo 1@ U
s Y ; c iplain « about t) summer
i climate
But will Sylvia plead for the “"Oh, I don’'t know," replled Mr
life of Richard I|f she learns | Growcher ”1 "“:-' think 80 much of
that Colonel Destinn will ex- & summer thal keeps you thinking
h ¢ p h h about conal bilis and lee bills both at
pECt er 0 sacrifice er onor nnee Washington Star
to him for the sake of the con-
? |
. demned man? |  For sprains and brulses apply Han
| B505550550205505055505500060006% ford’s Balsam thoroughly. Put it on,
' (TU Bl CONTINUELD.) and rub it in. Ady

P Pl il i Pl

Invited the constable to have
He it the dinlng room |

tle, he
i glass of wine

HAWTHORNE AUTO SCHOOL

gas and produced a botte of port., Af-

ter they had drunk each other's health | . "I 'u'[rlltl -.-'a\-,--.m-.r.‘l.- Schoal on the Pa
ifle T naintaining a G ‘ractn

he let the constable out and bolted the Dept., Using ;I:Illl‘-trruill:r_ '1“ 11“1';. :

Tracklayer and Wheel Traetors, both in the
rehool and aperating fleld

56 Hawthorne Ave,

door after him,

The man lost no time in getting the
“swag’” together, and left the house
by another exit

Beek Parfectlon.

The greatest ambition that any man
can have I8 that of bringing himselt
as close to the standard of perfection
an Is possible—perfection of body,
mind and soul. This was Intended
to be the one great work of every
life; and, If properly taken hold of,
and used, the best means for accom-
plishing this purpose are thrown In
one's way.

Portland, Ore,

A Good Yislin Is Made So
It Does Not Grow So.

There is anly one way o gel
good Vielin Without Great Fx-
penas, which in: Send.in your
04 Bad One nnd have it made
Into an Ol Good One Fati
matea given (ree All work
wunranteed, Send o
THE COULTER CO
227V Washingion S Partland, Ore

Oregon Hemia Institute

Rupture treated mechanieally, Private
ftting rooms.  Highest testimonials, He-
sults guaranteed. Call or write

JOHNSON & UMBARGER
A11-412 Alisky Building, Partland, Oregon

Two of a Kind,

Muars, the planet, has no rain or
clouds, making a close analogy be
twoean It wnd the earthly Mars, the
symbol, which also stands for some
of the great hights of discomfort.




