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OCHAPTER XIV.

This sudden impulse on the part of
the young Ohicago doctor may be the
means of getfing him into trouble, for
#o people are more guick ¢o resent am
irsult, either faucied or real. to females
upon the streets, than those of Alger.q,
Tgypt or Turkey.

Women is not an equed there, but a
highly prized possession, and must nev-
or appear upon the street with her face
unveiled, so that any man caught tear-
ing the foutah of a lady from her face
wonld be severely dealt with.

Johm of course, is only desirous of

_jsecing whether this may be his mother,

kut the public will hardly take this
fact into eonsideration.
Upon 80 suddenly conceiving this
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and watched the herolne gather flrwe:s

bold plam of action, John Craig hast-
ens his footsteps, and there is need
of hurry, if he hopes to overiake the
figure In black before she leaves the

is purstied, she has also gquickened her

rthauls her just om the out-
skirts of the Plase du Gouvern®ment,
end as he brushes past quickly raises
H;Lhud to enatch eside flowing
. -

Agsin his heart aimost stands still,
and the sacred word “mother” trem-
bles on his lips as he bends forward to
get @ quick glance of the face that
:I;ﬂ be disclosed by the shifting of the

1

His quick movement is not without
its results The vedl is drawn aside,
and John Craig receives a staggering
blow as he guzés upon the shrivelled
conntenance of an old woman.

It is impossible that this can be his
mother—perish the thought!—and yet
the garb is one seldom seen on the
streets of Algiers.

His almost pajsied hand drops the
veil. Lucky for him will it be if no
:’hu Moor’s eyes have seen the nec-

The Bister does not ery ont, and 2all
vpon those who are present to avenge
the insult—even had she been a Moor-
ish lady, the demand for punishment
wonld aot come from her, but from
those of the stefner sex near by.

Instead, she stands thete as if wait-
ing for him to speak—stands there like
a statue in black.

John at once apologizes for his rude-
Le-—ﬁe Is already sorry for what he

pardon. I believed you
were one very dear to me,one who wears
the insignia of your order, one for
whom I have ssarched far and near,
baif the world over—my mother.”

“It was a bold act, young sir, but far
be it from me to demounce you. Taeu
me, how would you know this mnthar?”
the asks, in a thick veice.

“Bhe is known as Sister Magdalen—
perhaps you know her—ehe may even
be staying at the ssme convent as
yourself,” emgerly-

“I know one Bister Magdalen, a

" | sweet, quniet woman, lately from Maita,

whither vhe went to eomsult the head
of cur order.”

Her woide arouse John

“It is she. If yon wounld only take
mc to her. T woeld ot once be rid of all
these dcnbts and fears.”

oot gon rome?’

dohn has forgovien the warning of
Mustapha, forgotten all former experi-
ences. There is a  erowd gathering
aronnd them, and this is one of the
th ugs he was to gmard against, still he
pays little attention to this faet, his
n;'!‘.d is so bent upcn aecomplishing his
¢b. -,

‘gerly. Once this night 1 ‘have
rici=d mmeh o $nd fay mother, and I
o ady to do moie”

Fhen, follow me.  Better still, walk
al my gide, for T sec ugly faces around.
Jou have made <nemies, but I will
Sla. 4 Lesween.

MISS CAPRIC

Author of * Decter Jack,” * Dector Jack's Wile,”' ‘‘Captain
T om,” **Miss Panline of New York,” Etc.

square, for, as if conmscious that she'
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What is this that plucks at h's sleeve?
He half-turne impat.ently, and looks in-
to a face he ought to know full well,
Lut which he now sees with something
of annoyance.

“Ah! professor, is it you? BSorry—in
soinething of & hurry—-"

“Hold on; some one wants to see
sou.”

“Have to do later.”

“Don’'t say so, Johm.
tell you.”

“So is this. Good-bye.”

'fhe professor is not so easily shaken
off, but tightens his hold. John wib
have to disiodge him by muscuiar force.

“Are you coming?”’ aske the Sister.

“Yes, when 1 have broken loose from
the hands of this madman.”

He turns upon the professor.

“John, be careful. off; you are
excited.”

“I'm of an age to take eare of myself,
When 1 need e guardian, T'll call on
you, Once more I say, releame your
grasp.”

He actually Jooks ugly for the mo-
ment, and Philander does let go, but it
is only because, as an advance courier,
he has accomplished his mission,and not
on nccount of any fear.

As Doctor Chicago turns to follow the
Sixter, he draws in a long breath, for
he finds himself face to face with Lady
Ruth.

She has hurried up behind Philander,
and near by can be seen the British
soldier and Aunt Gwen, also pushing
forward as rapidly as the assembling
erowd will allow.

“Doctor Craig.”

Her presence recalis
scnses,

“] am going to eee my mother, Lady
Ruth,” he says. as if apologizing for his
rudeness.

“With whom?”

“This Sister.”

L&y Ruth surveys the other from
her vefl to the hem of her dress.

“I wonld advise you not to do so,
doctor.”

“Why do you say that?”’ he asks, as-
tonished, .

“Becanse you will regret it, because
you are heing made the victim of an-
W hew nint.”

“Lady Ruth, do- I hear aright? Do
gou fully realize what it is you say?’

*“l am conscious of the gravity of the
clurge, bnt that does not prevent me
from asserting it. 1 repeat what I said
before, that you are agmn the vietim
of a plot. As to this Sister heére, can
it be possible you do not know her?”’

He shakes his head.

“Have you seen her face?”

“It is old and shrivelled—that of &
siranger.”

At this the Bister throws back her
veid, and they see the features John
dexcribes.

“After all, I am right,” says Johnm,
®wkh the air of & man who attempts £0
yurtity himself,

At that the BEnglish girl Jlaughs
scornfully.

“Heally, T did mot think men could
be so easily deceived. and one whom 1
considered as shrewd as you, Doetor
Chicago. See what a miserable decep-
tion, a frand transferred from the
Loards of a New Yorx theatre to Al-
giers. Behold! the magic wand touches
lage with a gentle touch, and what fol-
ows?”

Lady Ruth is standing between the
two and within arm’s length of either.

The Sister has not moved, but, it
confident of influéncing John, holds her
own. Bhe shoots daggers with her
eyes at the English girl, but looks can-
not hurt, .

As Lady Ruth utters her last words
she makes a sudden move.

succeeds in tearing from the Sister's
face the cleverly made thin stage masi
that has contrived to conceal the fe=—
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Mabta, still
knows John €
picion of the truth L
that young man's charfeters o
now, feels quite certain that he wil
speak of the subject without pow:
proof, which he canfot secure. :
Besides, the Briton came out of»t
affuir with such hard luck, thel
is much sympathy for him . He I
in the hope of retrieving his 'fallen fo

e

tunegs.

'gu the Jittle party breaks up, to
ueet again on the morrow.

John Oraig's only hope now of sue-
cess in his quest lies in the Moor, Ben
faleb. . It the spirit so moves him, he
cun bring him and his mother fage to
face, but whether 1‘11- will ever come
to pass remains to be seen,

Jgu, ere retiring, caches sight of the
faithful Mustapha Cadi, who lounges
pear by, und who mukes a signal, as he
cutches his employer's eye, that brings
Sraj his side,
u‘fl\\eh?m does the master sleep?’ he
asks.

John explains the position of his
room, having some curiosity to know
why the courier asks.

“Monsieur should be careful about
leaving his windows opemn; Arabs dimb
well; vines very handy; yataghan manke
00 shout. There is no disgrace in be
ing prepared.”’ :

T'his is too broad to admit of any mis-
iuterpretation, and John agsin makes
up his mind to continual watchfulness.

He retives to seek rest, to dream of A
strafige conglommeration of gray eyes,
aud black and brown—that he s com-
pelled to choose between the English
girl, the Chicago nctress and the Moor
ish beauty, while death waits to claim
him, no matter which one he selects.

CHAPTER XV.

John Oraig takes all the precuutions
that the courier mentions, for he does
not care to awaken in the night and
fird a dark-faced fanatic of @ Moham-
medan in his room, sworn to accom-
plish his death.

Suffered For over eleven years I
11 Yoare. suffered with Dyspepsia
and tried everything I could think of, but
was unable to get relief until I took Bur-
dock Blood Bitters. 1 had only taken one
bottle when I commenced to feel better,
and after taking five or six bottles was
entirely well, and have 80 ever
since, and feel as though B.B.B, had saved
my life.~Mrs, T. G. Joyce, Stanhope, P.Q.

Covered My little boy, aged 10
With Sores. years, was a complete
mass of sores, caused, the doctor said, by
bad blood. His head and body were
entirely covered with sores, and we could
find po cure. Finally I got a bottle of
Burdock Blood Bitters, and before one-
half the bottle was gone he began to
improve and by the time it was finisbed
there was not a sore on him.

1 used the B.B.B, as a wash as well as
internally, and it seemed to give great
-eliel as soon as it was put on.—~Mrs,
hilip Mitchell, St. Mary’s, Oat,

R A e S P S M T s o il
hds happened, my attention was attract-
ed by a flash of light, and, looking up,

I saw the interior of her room as plain-

Iy as though looking through the door
—saw her assume the garb of a Sister
~eaw her try on that horrible face-
mask before a mirror, and realized that
the clever actress, Pauline Potter, was
ahont to again undertake some quix-
otic crusade in the furtherance of her
plans.

“Later on, Aunt Gwen came and
said we had better’ go outside to hear
the wusic and see the crowd, so I eame
onti but all the while I had been puz
gling my brain wondering what she hop
ed to accomplish with that clever dis-
guise, nor did the truth break in upon
my mind until we discovered her talk-
inz to Doctar Chicago. Then I com-
rrehended all.”

“And T am again indebted to your
clever woman’s wit,” he says warmly.

“Who can tell from what dreadful
fate I saved you,” she laughs; “for this
same Pauline seems determined that
you shall not remain a merry bache-
for all your days.”

“So far as that is concerned, I quite.

azree with Pauline. Where we Atier
is upon the subject. that shatt be the
cnnse of my becoming « Demedict, She
eboosesmg-- weison, and I chance to pre-
eod er. That is all, but it is quite
enongh, as you have seen, Lady Ruth,

Perhaps his safety is in part due %0
this; at any Tate morning comes and
finds him undisturbed,

When he descends from his room he
has a vague hope that some word may
have come from Den Taleb.

In this respect he is doomed to- diw
appointment, for there w no letter. Bo
auother day of waiting begins. The
doctor is determined by nature, and
hus made up bhis mind that he will
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not give up his mission, until he has
sccomplished that which he set out to

Lills known as Sahel,
The others join him by degrees.
Buch charming weather; a dozen trips

All conclude to wait until after break-
fast, when they will be in a condition
to discuss the matter and décide just
what is best to be done,

John is ready to join them and see
the sights, for there is a chance that he

seeks, if she be moving about the city
on errands of mercy, as her
order. v

| Besides, he places considerable de-
pendence upon the promise of the old
Moorg.

80 he euters into the discussion with
assumed vigor, being magnetized now
, by the blue eyes of Lady Ruth,

They ask the advice of Mustapha
Oundi, and he promises to show them
many queer sights before the sun siuks
lehind the hills and the boom of the
#on “in the fortress announces the close
of another day.

Thus, il of them prepare for a day’s
outing, and ‘Lady Buth looks quite
charming in her jaunty costume, espeel-
ally suited for such ¢

John no longer remembers the daz-
zling beauty of the Moorish gir]l who sat
at the feet of old Ben Taleb on the pre-
ceding night; it conid not compare with
the vivacious intelligence of an educat~
ed girl coming from the countries be-
yond the seas. X X

First of all, they mount the terraces
of Mustapha Buperieur and enjoy the
magnificent view of the city and har-
——————
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John never once
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actions, Kt
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time they return, they look
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tnmofomm:m & double 1t
'essor lau, 7
"?“s. -wml‘&‘ct is still gather-
jdg various sounds arise, for mo. one
can even give & guess as to the nature
of the peculiar tafick which is thus be-
-ing emacted. 1
As for John Oraig, he holds his
breath at the stupend oature of the
disclosed, for little as has dreamed
of the fact, he sees before him the well-
known features of Pauline Potter.
This queen of the stage has made
25 : Druggists even another attempt to get John, and
= sl ! 3 : might bave succceded only for the op-
"Mrs. Kruger ouie Kiug s ¥a. it Wiliesy vt bn Miltanly | PRS00 SuNg o Ms  Srleads,
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3 su, peace, ze, be :;chjm- in something of righteous
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¢o create a tempest in a tea-pot.”

“Here we sye at the hotel,” she hast-
ens to say, as if fearing lest he push
the subject then and there to a more
legitimate conclusion, for she has learn-
‘el that these young Chicago men gener-
ally got there when they stact; “and
T am not sorry for ome. Look around
yon, doetor!™

Th's he does for the first time, and
Is startled to discover that they have
Yeen acocomvanied across the square hy
at least half g dozen natives, who gaze
upon John much s might wolves that
were kept from attacking the sheep by
the presence of faithful gugrds.

“They don’t- seem to bear me any
good-will, I declare; but I am bound to
prosecute my search, in spite of every

;
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Jill—How about the men hebind it?

Clerk—Excase me, sir, bat its past 2
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She has lost once more, but this is
frolic to one of her mature, and she
langhs in his fice.

“Oh, it’s a long road that has no turn-
ing, and my chance will . yet come!
Bah! 1 snap my fingers at such weak
friendship. Good-night, all of you, but
not good-bye.”

Then she disappears,

Craig feels abashed

He has almost come to blows with
his best friend about this female, and
after all, she turns out to be the plot-
ting Pauline.

*“I think I'need @ guardian,” he mur-
nnl:n, as if rather disgusted with him-
sclf .

“From the ugly looks somé of these
chaps are bending on you, I think dit-
to,” declares Philander, mor are his
words without meaning, for the natives
scowl dreadfully.

“Lady Ruth, T owe you thanks; but,
vhile we walk to the hotel, tell me
how you came ¢o know she was mas-
querading in that style.”

“It is easily told, sir. A mere aecci-
dent put me in possession of the facts,
and, thank Heaven, I am able to build
iwo and two together. You are frank
enough, Doctor Craig, to give me cer-
tain particularrs coneerning that crea
ture’s plotting, and that confidence has
new borneé fruit.

“Listen, then. 1 was in the hotel, in
my room. Some freak of fortune plac-
od her in the apartment oppos:te. Know-
ing what presumably brought her to Al
giers. the desire to have révenge u)on

contempt for a woman who could )

you, I entertained a feeling of almost

Arab in Algiers,” if the only remark he

makes, meeting glance for glance.
They bave not yet succeeded in cow-

ing the spirit in John Craig, though

Pine lyup.m
cured ma so

the man has & poor chafice who incurs | MW,

the vindictive race hatred of Moham-
medan devotees in their own country.
The others enter also, -

When the road
very good, but a
ﬂsa will mlt.dh a
will try sta; powers
wretched nhicle.’h‘

As they_whirl through Birkadeen

Healed of Her Hea

After doctors had said no cure—Accute héart
disease . had put Mrs. Fitzpatrick well nigh
in the clutch of the “Grim Reaper.” But Dr.
Agnew’s Cure for the Heart' met her at the
hospital door, offered her life, | |
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buli-joking way. if neglectéd, may mesn sudden death to
cnn:l;m.e..o m':,,"' to my story, then,” she the patien’. a2 ¢
g ushing 7 Dr. w's for the Heart mot
only | lmo?turumt reil but in
the most stibborn oases it will effect
6D cpn:. blo:ﬂ. is_ pot,
g 'y epeci-
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well and strong.
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