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“Thank you, my Httle comrade,” he

sald simply, with the graver thought

still on him that her relation and her
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graceful, distant salute, so cold and so
. courteous, which was offered her in
lieu of the rude and boisterous famil-
\jarities to which she was accustomed
and drew her band away with what
was to the shame of her soldierly bard-
jhood and her barrack tutelage vet'y
near!y akin to an impulse of shynesa
“Stuff! Don't humbug me!
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unwelcome weakness, while, to make
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her military renown, she balanced her-

sprang with & young wildeat's easy,

the ledge of the house opposite, a low
That i3
always be

sure to please can
purchased here.

been perched. The crowd in the street

below looked up amazed and aghast at |
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that bound from casement to casement
as she flew over their heads like a blue
and scarlet winged bird of Oran, but
they laughed as they saw who it was,
“It is Cigarette,” growled a Turco
Indigene. *“Ab, ha, the devil for a cer-
tainty must kave been her father!”
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Cecil looked after her with a certain |

._I-

touch of pity for her in him.

“IWhat a gallant boy is spoiled in that
little amazon!" he thouzht. The quick
flush of her face, the quick withdrawal
of her hand, he had not noticed. She
had not mech interest for him—scarce-
¥ any, indeed—save that he saw she
was pretty, with a mischievous [ace
that all the sun tan of Africa and all
- the wild life of the Caserne could n=t
1'L'.~f1 or debase. LDut he was soriy 2

L e e A ]
Mot Rl Bl s 3

i

#

o
rl-
T
-

[ |
e

5

;: mn B g ;’I“riﬁ > Sl
"Hgaidy rf'" g A child so bright and so brave shouid be
i TEELER turned into Liree parts a trooper, as she
= _ I was, should have becen tossed up on the
- sctm and y of the lowest barriack
OWers . Life d d | doomed 1n 2 \
Y 3003 Vs | 3 become the yeilow, |
3 . tered ' | . vaitiee eved e y
: Fy Ay aldd 2 v
- Y Sisl = L 1 Ll
I"_ i i I'= i i ] Lt
i e )
L 5B !
o i e 10t
. E. 1 inrs !
'_r_L". o r!':::‘ ;_.._ ~ i i | fidd=ak | -
| Lo -..'_'.J_‘.ji'u'ﬂ-.?q - - higs | " . 0 ]
Lite & ithe. LA tiro) A L
S e Was DO on aelive s=erviee, indemnatiead
RN e I N  himselt with the mnenificence that |
=alm 'S ana Lied A A - | b . -
! ‘._‘\ ?! 11 EU; O 115 :_{ ["""'I-I AR L Liagif s 1 T G
= for the upsparice oxXerions and the
% ricred privations that e aivways shar-
. G & It ed willingiy with the lowest of his sol- .
repalrs coil- diers. Tonigh windows of the
8 o Bl Oed pretty, low, snow white, far stretching
building were lizhited and open. and
4 150 1 of Horsez for Sgle through the wilderness of cactus, myr-

fuchsia and a thon-
sand flowers that alinost buaried it un-
der their weizht of jeaflf and blossom a
myriad of I
many glowwornis
while frono

tle, orangce. citron.
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a ('-2:4.'.; " grove the melodies

- and overtores o!f the best military
bands in Algiers came mellowed by the
s - " distance and the tall of the bubbling

fountains. Cigzarette looked and ‘lis-
tened, and her gay, brown face grew
duskily warm with wrath.

“Abh, bah!” she murtered. as she
pressed ber pretiy lips to the lattice-

Machine Oil. Harness U‘-l work., “The men die like murrained
Axle Grease and Hoop sbeep in the hospital. and zet sour

T bread tossed to them as if they were
Ointment, &0 to pics, and are thrashed if they pawn

their muskets for a stoup of drink

when their thioats are as dry as the

S. P. SAUNDERS desert—and you live in clover. The

colonel gn'ﬂs s fetes with stars ol
ribbons on his Lireast, while those who
won the battle lie rotting In the sang!™
—_— . Cigarette was a resolute little deo-

) - | erat: she had leaded the carbines L
.jhiud the barricade in an emeute in

. Paris before she was 10 years old, and

: was not seldom in the perplexity of
DO ' conflicting creeds when her loyalty to
. the tricolor and the guidons smote with

| & vielent clash on bher love for the

| populzee apd their ilberty. :

? i She looked a wowent longer through
® | the gilded serollwork, then thrust Ler
pistols well within ber sash and, pushb-
ing hersell through the prickly cactus
. bedge, launched bherself with inimi-
i table dexterity on to the other side of
\ the cacti. Sbhe crossed the breadth of
the grounds under the heavy shade of
arbutus trees with a hare’s fleetness,
and stood a second looking at the open
windows and the terraces that lay
before them, pbrightly lighted by the
summer moon and by the lamps that
| sparkled among the shrubs. Then
down she droppoed. as quickly, as

. lightly, as a young setter.
;‘ “Ah!" she said, quickly and sharply,
| with o deep drawn breath. The singzle
¢ ejaculation was at once a4 menace, a4
tenderness. 2 whirlwind of rage, a vol-
' ume of disdaim,-a world of pity. It
' was intensely French, and the whole
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liant group sauntering to and fro be-
fore the open windows after dinner,

and softly, and at some distance from

day_ to all parts of the Town. them, beneath the shade of a cedar, the
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izure of a corporal of ¢hasseurs. eali,
ereet. motionless. as though he were

; the fizure of a2 soldier cast in bron:e.
entreaty had evoked. “You bave given

“ A true soldier!” she muttered where

her eves crew very soft as she gave the
Cizarette cclored hotly at the grave,
| ranze of language held.
| dier!

I am a0t |

a court lady !’ she cried hastily, almost F
petulantly, to cover the unwonted and :
| erring instinct on that proud, fair, pa-
rood the declaration and revindicate

self lightly on the stone ledge and |

! Cigarette had seen grandes dames by

vaulting leap over his head and uveri

. the heads of the people beneath on to |
| smote her with a keen, hot sting of

built wineshop, whose upper story near- |

1y touched the leaning walls of the old |

Moorish buildings in which she had |

Yet all she saw was a small and bril- |

listening to the bands and laushing low

she lay among the rhododendrons, while

highest word of praise that her whole
“A tfhe sol-
ITow he Leepq his pmmmﬂ* Dut
it must be bitter.”

She looked awhile very wistfully at
the chasseur where he stood under the
Lebanon boughs; then her glance swept

bright as a hawk’s over the terrace and

| lighted with a prescient batred on the

central form of all, a woman's. There
were two other great ladies there, but
she passed them and darted with un-

trician head with its baughty, staglike
carrizge and the erown of its golden
hair.

the thousand, but now for the first time
the sight of one of those aristocrats

heartburning jealousy, with a sudden
perception, quick as thought, bitter as
eqll, wounding and swift and poignant,
' of what this womanhood that he had
said she herself had lost wmight be in
" its hizhest and purest shape.
“I'nsexed—lie sald 1 was unsexed,”
she mused, while her teeth clinched on
the ruby fullness of her lips, and her
heart swelled half with impotent rage,
half with unconfessed pain. For the
first time looking on this imperial for-
eien beauty, sweeping so slowly and so
idly alongz there in the Algerinn star-
lieht, she understoed all that she had
missed, all that e had meant when he
had used that single word for which
she had vowed on him her vengeance
and the vengeanee of the army of Af-
rica.
ok i ‘?'uuv-:- wornen that e
here, I do ot
he never cared to wateh
even my danee,” was the latent; unae
tnowledzed thougzht that wa
ta her: the <¢on
force u;i i'~:--‘.E' in on her while hier
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too fiery, too dauntless,
mmed. *BEah! She would faint
«ay, at the mere sizht ef th
she thought, with her old 1!.. (i,
would stand
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He bent over the hand she held out.

zelle!l They are only made for summer
day weather, those dainty, gorgeous,
silver pheasants.”

Like many another, Cigarette under-
rated what she bad no knowledge of
and depreciated an antagonist the
measure of whose fence she had no
power to gauge.

Crouched there among the rhododen-

drons, she lay as still as a mouse, mov-

ing pnearer and npearer until her ear,
quick and unerring as an Imdian’s,
cculd detect the sense of the words spo-
ken.
his fine, dark bead toward the patrician
on whom bher instinet of sex had fas-
tened her hatred.

“You expressed your wish to see my
corporal’s little sculptures again, ma-
dame,” he was murmuring now. “To
bear was to obey with me. He walits
¥our commands yonder.”

“Itwasyoun, was it, brought him here?”
muttered the Friend of the Flag, with
the passion in her burning more hotly
against that “silver pheasant,” whose
delicate train was sweeping the white
marbles of Chateauroy’s terraces and

- whose reply she lost, though she could
guess what it had been, when a lIackey
crossed the lawn and suminened the
cliasseur.

Cecil obeyed, passed up the terrace
stairs and stood belore his colonel, giv-
Ing the salute. The shade of some aca-
'ecias still fell across him, while the
party be fronted were all in the glow

of a full Alrerian moon and of the |

. thousand lamps among the belt of
fowers and trees. Chateauroy spoke
with a carelessness as of a man fto a
dog, turning to his corparal:

Chateauroy himself was bending :

~—~1cToT, The princess honors you with

:the desire to see your toys again.

Spread them out.”

The savage authority of his general
speech was softened for sake of his
guests’ presence; but there was a cov-
ert tone in the words that made Ciga-
rette murmur to Lerself:

“If he forgets his promise, I +Iil for-
give him!™

Cecil had not forzotten it: npeither
had he forgotten the lesson that this
fair aristocrat had read him in the
morning. He saluted his ehiel again,
set the chess box down uvpon the ledge
of the marble balustra:ie
silent, without once glancing

and stood

at the  ed him in the solirude of his tent and

fair and hauzhty face that was more |

brilliant still in the African starlizht

than it bad been in the noon sun of |

the chasseurs’ chambree. Courtesy |
was Torbidden him as insult from a8

carvings were passed from hand to |
hand as the marquis’ six . or eiglt
guests, listlessly willing to be amus..
in the warmth of the evening after
their dianer., cectupied themselves with
the ivory chiess ariies, cut with a skill
and a ficish worthy a RBoman studio.
sraise enough was awarded to the art,
but only one glanced at the artist with
a touch cf wondering pity, softening
her pride—she who had rejected the
«ift of those mimic squadrons.

“You were surely a sculptor once?”
she asked him, with that graceful, dis-

tant kindness which she might have |

shownu some Arab outeast.

“Never, madame,”

“Indeed! Then who taught you such
exquisite art?’

“It cannot claim to be called an art,
madame.”

She looked at him with an Increased
interest. The accent of his voice told
her that this man, whatever he might
be now, had once been a gentieman.

“Qh, yes; it is perfect of its kind, |
Who was your master in it?”

“A common teacher, madame—neces- |
sity.”

miladi; while she laid aﬂde the white
king once more.

“Nay,” interposed Ehateaurny, recov-
ering his momentary self abandon-
ment; “since you like the bagatelles do
me honor enough to keep them.”

“Oh, no; I offered your soldier his
- own price for them this morning, and

. he refused any.”

Chateauroy swung round.
“Ah! TYou dared refuse your bits of

' Ivory when you were honored by an
' offer for them?”

Cecil stood silent. His eye met his
chief’s steadily. Chateauroy bad seen
that look when his ehasseur had beard-

demanded baeck ti.ec Pearl of the Des-
ert.

The princess gl-aced at both. Then
she stooped her vlegant head slichtly

= ' to the marquis,
corporal to a nobly born beauty. The |

B ]

“Do not blame »our corporal unjust-
' 1y through me, I pray you. He refused
apy price, but be offered them to me
very gracefully as a gift. though, of
course, it was ot possible that I
should accept then g0.”

“The man is the most in=olent fel-
low in the service,” muttered her host
as he motioned Cecil back off the ter-
race. *“Get you gone, sir, and leave
your toys here or I will have them
broken up by a hammer.”

The words were low, that they
should not offend the ears of the great
ladies who were his listeners, but they
were coarsely savage in their whisper-
ed command, and the princess heard
them.

“He has brought his chasseur here
only to humiliate him,” thought miladi
with the same thought that flashed
through the mind of the little Friend
of the Flag where she hid among her
rhododendrons. Now, the dainty aris-
toerat was very proud, but she was

unt so proud but that justice was stron-
| ger than pride,

' “Wait.,” she said, moving a little to-

 ward them, while she let her eyes rest
- on the carver of the sculptures with a

There was a very sweet gleam of |  &rave compassion, though she address-

compassion in the luster of her dark,
dreaming eyes.

“Does necessity often teach so well?” |

“In the ranks of our army, madame,
I think it does: often, indeed.
better.”

much  him of them.

' ed his chief. “You wholly mistake me.
' I laid no blame whatever en your cor-
poral. Let him take the chessmen hack
with him. I would on no account rob
I ean well understand
that he does not care to part with sach

“Vietor knows that neither he nor his masterpieces of his art, and that he

mei bave any
on such trash,” Chateauroy said eare-
It"":""h.v
canteen so well that they will do any-
thingz to add enough to their pay to buy
brandy.”
=lie whom

he had ealled the prin-

cess Iooked with a doubiing surprise them still the d
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she bhoeld.

Arab h-l-];:

“That man does not carve for bran-
ay,” :-'.:q‘.- taousht,

“It must be a *-:-s‘--xcfu to many 4 weary
hour in the barracks to be able to pro-
duen sg1eh f--.".'l'.‘.if'" 11 trifles ags these™
she said aloud. *Surely you encouvrage
sucl pursuits, col i

*Mot L said Chateauroy, with a dash
of his camp tene that be ._-:L:Eai not
witithold., "There are bot two arts or
virtues fﬂ]‘ a frconer to my taste—
ehitiney and obedierep.”

“Yon .--.:.~1.1.‘: Le in the Ruassian sory-
ice, M. de Chateauroy,” said the lady,
with a smile that, slizhit as it was

made the marguis' eves Bash fire
“Almost I
:‘i'-'u"-"u'l-"']. ]'1'“]'.

wishh I had been,” he an-
“Men are mwade to keep
their grades there, and privates who
think themselves {ine gentlemen re-
ceive the lash they moerit.”

“HHow hie

hates his corporal? thonent

P . =

.... =

T E—————ma e on m o e — o emme

“When ' the butter won't
put a penny in the
crurn,” is an old time dairy
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because they like the taste
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naturally to the children be-
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to their wants.
For all weak and pale anc

'thin children Scott’s Emulsion
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ight to waste their time  would not appraise them by their worth

in gold only shows that he is a true

“but the truth is they love the artist, as doubtless also he is a true

L k]

soldier.

The words were spoken with 2 gra-

cious courtesy, the clear, cold tone of
her habitual m*nm' just 1‘|1:'E:i:'.j.: in
fTerence of easte be-

tween Lier and the man for whom she
interceded, as she would egualiy have
interceded for 2 deoz who should ‘.::w
been threatened wwith tho las TR
he had displeased her. That very to:
striuck a4 shiarper blow 1o Ceci
f:*"r-:--'.r* e of his cosnmander ha

deal him. His foee Hushed a little
Iil‘ lifted his cap to her with a grav
reverence and moved away.

“1 thank you, ! e, Keep them,

if you will so far honor:
The words reached only her ear. In
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n the terrace steps, obedient to his
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“Ah, have no kind sciuples in keep-
ing them, madame,” Chateauroy laugh-
ed to her as she siill held in her band
doubtruily the white sheik of the chess
Arabs. “I will see 13:.-;= Pel-a-faire-
peur, as they call him, does not sufler
by losing thes: =_'“.:|:.!_'::-:'.'a'.-'. which, I

old Zist-et-Zest, a veteran of
carver, bad real-

believe,
ours and a wondertul
Iy far more to do with producing than
he. You must not let yvour gracious
pity be moved by such fellows as these
troopers of ming. They are the most
ingenions raseals in world and
Inow as well how to prodyce 4 dramat-
je effect in your prescice us they do
how to drink swear when they
are out of it.”
"1'.‘["!"-' ]..,‘;HH !"I.',.
dolent ipdifference.

Wwas no actor an:d I never

qnd to

L. with an in-
that man
AW 4 Zen-
tleman if be has not Lbeen one”
enough,” an the mar-
believe many ‘rentlemen’
come in our ranks who have fled their
native ceountries and broken all laws
from the Decalozue to the Code Napo-
Ieon: So long as they fight well we
Gon's ask their past erimipalities.,”
“0Of what country is your corporal?”
“1 have pot ap idea. [ imagine his
past must bave been something very

' she =aid

LI,
I FLgh

“Jahe A VR

quis. i

- black indeed, for the slizhtest trace ot
it bas never that 1 Enow of been allow-

ed to let slip from bim.
anc | the men in every insubordination, buys |

something |
omet S | trick. thinks bimself the finest gentle-

thelr favor with every sort of stage
mauw in the whole brizades of Africa |
aod ougbt to bave been shot long ago
it be had bad bis real deserts.”

Bhe let her glance dwell on him with
'a contemplation that was balf con-

=  temuptuous amusement, half unexpress

ed dissent

*1 wonder be bas not been since you
 bave the ruling of Lis fate,” she said,
| with a slight smile lingering about the
| proud, rich softoese of her Lips.

“So do L.”

TLhere was a gaunt, grim, stern sig:
' pificance in the three monosyllables

| that eseaped bim unconsciousiv. It

it asked.

' 1y becacse I received my regim-ontal |
training under ove who followed the

v:le ! 'made her turn and look at bim more
‘cause it is so perfectly adapted il

“How

Cbhateauroy laugzbed off the question.
“In a thousand ways, madame; chief-

traditions of the armies of Egypt and
the Rhine and have, [ confess, little |
tolerance in consequence of & rebel |
who plavs the martyr and a soldier
who is too efeminate ap idler to do
anything except attitudinize in inter
esting sitnatbons to awaken sympathy.”

“] am wot mueh interested in milita- |
iy dize

nssions,” she said coldly, *but
I imagine, if you will pardon me for

eaving go, thar voo do your corporal |

scime little injustice bere. 1 shall not
keep the chessmen without making

 him fitting repayvment for them. Since | 1o them to pause,

e encourages J

has be offended you?” she |

' path. Cecil had reined up andy
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he declinés money you will tell me
what form that had better take to be
of real and welcome service to a Chas-
seur d"Afrique.”

Chateauroy., more incensed that he
chose or dared to show, bowed courte-
ously, but with a grim, ironic smile.

“If you really insist, give him a na-
poleon or two whenever yon see him.
He will be very happy to take it and
spend it for drink, though he played
the aristocrat today. But you are teo
good to him. He Is one of the very
worst of my Insubordinates, and you
are cruel to me o refusinz to deign
to accept my trooper's worthless bag-
atelles at my bands."

Bhe bent her superb head silently,
whether In acqulescence or rejection he
could not well resoive with bhimself,
. and turned to the staff officers, among
them the helr of a princely semiroyal
- French house.

Couched down ameng ber rose hued
covert, Cigarette bhad watched and
heard, ber teeth set tightly, ber breath
coming and going swiftly, ber hand
clinched close on the butts of her pis-
tols. She had pever looked at a beauti-
ful, bigh bred woman before, holding
them In gay, satirical disdain. But now
ghe studied one througzh all the fine,
quickened, unerring instinets of jeal-
ousy, and there is no instinet in the
world that gives such thorougzh appre-
ciation of the very rival it reviles. She
eaw the courtly negligence, the regal
grace, the fair, brilliant loveliness, the
delicious, gerene languor of a pure aris-
tocrat for the very first time to note
them, and they made her beart gick
with a new and deadly sense. She
dropped her head suddenly, like a
wounded bird. and the raey, vindictive
camp oaths died off ber lips. She
thought of herself as she had* danced
that mad baechic bambogla amid the

o1rowd of shouting, stamping., drunken,
nalf Infuriated soldiery, and for the
moment she hated herself more even
than she bated that patrician vonder,

1 l-:m:a'ﬁ. what he I:u-'frnt now!" sieo

pondered, and her spirited, sparkling,
brunette :",.r e was dark and weary.
whe jooked once, UWices, 1 f, niore
inquirinsly, envyingiyv. 1 Iy
then i 11
;’.‘.: . |
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had come, but alm L as slowly, alinost
s .mlI; . A5 a hare that the greyvhounds

have coursed dracs itself through the

orasses and ferns,

Once throuch the eactus hedze her
old spirit returned. She shook herself
angrily with petulant self scorn; she
swore a little, and feit {hat the fierce,
familiar words ddid ]. -oodd, like
brandy poured down her ihiront: she

d her hiead like a u:.l_ that rebels
arainst the zall of the curb: then fleet
as a2 fawn she dashed down the moon-
lit ronad at topmost speed. “Ah, but
she can't do what I do!” she thouzsht.

And she ran the faster and sang a
drinking the spahis all the
louder, because still at her heart o dull
pain was aching.
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CHAPTER VII.

UCDDENLY, as she went, Ciza-
rette heard a shout on the still

night air—very still now that
0 ihe Mptits and Bhic indodies
:md tl:n:- laughter of Chateauroy’s villa
lay far behind, and the town of Algiers
' was yet distant, with its lamps glitter-
ing down by the sea.

The shout was: “Help, soldiers! For
France!” And Cigarette knew the
voice, ringing melodiously and calmly
gtill, though it gave the sound of
alarm.

“Cigareite Is coming!” she cried in
answer. She had cried it many a time

- over the heat of battlefields and when
the wounded men in the decad of the
sickly night writhed under the knife of

. the camp thieve®. If she had gone like

the wind Dbefore, she went like the

' lightning pow. A few yards onward

| she saw a confused knot ef horses and
| ' of riders struggling one with anether

in a cloud of white dust, silvery and
| bagy in the radiance of thie moon.

' The center figure was Cecil's: the

| four ethers were Arabs, armed to the
| teeth and mad with drink. They had

. knocked aside and trampled over a

| wornout old colonel of age too feeble

bl By

A confused knot of horses and of g
for him to totter in time froz

They, inf




