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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I—Mark
officer in the United States army, is
wounded at the battle of Santiago. While
wandering alone In the jungle he comes
across a dead man in & hul outside of
which a lttle girl Is playing. When he
is rescued, he takes the girl to the hospi-
tal and announces his intention of adopt-

ing her

CHAPTER I1-Hlis commanding officer
Major Howard, tells him that the deas
man was Hlmpton. & traltor who sold
wWar department secrels to an interna-
tonal gang in Washington, and was de-

Wallace, a young

tected by himself and Kellerman while
they were worki in the same office
with him. Howard pleads to be allowed

to send the child home to his wife and
they agree that she shall never know her
father's shame.

CHAPTER IV—Years pass
Iace i1s stationed out West. Un the out-
break of the European war Colonel How-
:_I;: secures him a staff post in Washing-

"CHAPTER V—He finds Eleanor thers,
the center of attraction, also Kellerman,
in whom he discerns an antagunist

CHAPTER VL.

But Mark refused Colonel Howard's
Invitation to become his guest, sand
avolded the house In Massachusetts
circle as much &s he could with de
cency. He was courageous enough to
Rnalyze his reasons and he did not
conceal the result from himself.

He wanted Eleanor with all the pent-
up longing of the denled years in the
desert. His love was the strongest
passion that he had ever felt, and yet,
strangely for a man of his years, It had
in it much more of the paternal ele
ment than of the lover. All his life
bhe had been almost kinless, his only
sister was dead, he wanted Eleanor's

presence, Eleanor with him, to see
ber every day, whether as wife or
daughter. Yet he was brave enough

to acknowledge that this love, selfless
In & measure, threatened to become a
consuming passion if he did not hold
himself rigidly in check.

| Mark felt nettled,

morning when the papers were trans-
ferred. I'll vouch for you, Walluce
will, I presume, vouch for me, and you,
I presume, will vouch for Wallace,”
The sinister look on his face affect-
ed Mark more disagreeably than ever,
though the words

| had been falr.

l
|

| our business to locate

“If there's been a leak,” he sald “it
seems to me It's up to the Brigadier
to discover It. It's outside; It Isn't
It. We're dolng

| our part—what more can we do?"

|
i

| him to the General's room.

“Come along and tell the Brigadier
that,” suggested Howard,
Mark, nothing loath, accompanied

But the

| Brigadler was more furlous than How

Wal- !

ard.
*I don’t know how It happened, Col
onel, and 1 don't care!" he crled,

thumping the table. “No great harm
has been done so far, and of course
none of the departmental clerks can
be suspected. But it's got to stop, and
we've got to find out how It originated.”

It was on that night that Mark felt
at the end of his powers.

It was early, he had dined and was
gltting disconsolately In his apartment ;
nothing seemed of any value to him at
that moment, and his thoughts were
ranging round thelr eternal subject
Had It been necessary that he should
have treated Mrs. Howard and El-
eanor boorishly, to protect himself?

He put on his hat and went out,
meaning to pay them a visit, or, at
least, to walk toward thelr house while
making his decision. He had not de
clded by the time he reached Massa-
chusetts clrcle, and, as he stopped In
doubt, he A man across the road,
staring up at the house.

Of a sudden Eleanor's story recurred
to his mind with vivid force. The man
was obviously watching the house, and

saw

he meant to stay there.
But, as Mark started toward him,
the man seemed to take fear, and

shambled away. Sowething In his galt

| brought back to Mark's mind the recol-

lection of the man whom he had seen
outside the Misses Harpers' school.

Aud he began to follow him, It was
a role that he had never played before,
but justified, In his mind, by the neces-
sity of discovering the fellow's ldenti-
ty. Without any very clear intention
in his mind how he was to accomplish
this, Mark made his way after the soll-
tary figure, Keeping well behind It

It soon became clear that the man,
although he looked like a tramp, had a
definite objective. Mark pursued him
toward Pennsylvanla avenue, until he
discovered that he was nearing the
least deslrable part of Washington,
whose location, so near the residence |
of the chlef executive, has always been
the wonder and scandal of visitors.

He was In one of those streets that
start bravely In the city and debouch
Into the low-lying land In that interme

| diate and hardly reclalmed region bor- |

He, the middle-aged captaln, and |
Eleanor, with her station, her pros- |

pects and her beauty—It was an lm-
possible dream, or one that would ruin
the girl's life If, In some wild moment,
she made it truth.

He had his reward In Eleanor's in-
creasing restralnt, her quite visible ln-

after that single meeting. It was a
poor reward, but the sort that Mark
bhad received all his life from fortune,

But there were lomely nights when
life seemed unbearable, and he had to
exert all his will power to keep him-
self In check. Mark had rented a lit-
tle furnished apartment ln the North-
west section, off Pennsylvanla avenue,
and he had found the desert more com-
panionable.

One night he felt at the end of his |
powers, That was after a grilling day

in the war office, one of those days
that sometimes come In Washington
toward the middle of September, when
everything Is as sticky as the asphalt
sldewalks,

It had been a day of evil portent be-
gldes. Colonel Howard, who had
seemed of late to reflect Eleanor's
eoolness In some measure, had greeted
him with a wry face when he came in.

“The devil's to pay, Mark,” he sald.
“Draw up your chalr. There's a leak-
age In the department.”

“What?" erled Mark.

“Things are getting known—for In-
stance, our dealings with the shipping
people. They've found the exact num-
ber of ships we've requisitioned. You
know whom I mean by ‘they.'”

Mark nodded. The cosmopolitan In-
fluences In Washington, whose ramifi-
cations extended to the ends of the
earth, or, at least, across the Atlantle,
were busy In every drawing room ex-
tracting news, the tinlest and least re
lable of which was not desplsed, since

many such single items make up a co-
herent story.

“The Brigadier's wild about It,” con-
tinued the Colonel, pulling at his mus-
tache. “And It seems Impossible to
detect how the leakage occurred., It
must have been through the shipping
compuanles, of course ; yet they couldn’t
have pleced the thing together without
concerted action, which 1s out of the
question. Let's go through the pa-
w“.’i

They opened the safe and went
through them one by one, but nothing
was missing.

“Damn It 1" growled Colonel Howard.
“I've been through this before, Mark
—you know that. In that case there
Was A traltor at work. We found him.
In this case there can be none, at least,
In the war department. And I've told
the Brigadler I'll answer with my place
for discovering where the leak lles,”

He closed the safe and strode off in-
to Kellerman’'s room, to return with
Kellerman, looking angrier than be-
fore,

“What are we golng to do, Keller-
man?” he asked.

dering the Potomae. The houses here
were old, many appearing vacant and

tumble-down, and for the most part
tandi .._' ench In a little garden
M was beginning to think ot

fugitive, who, unconscious

tackling the
-Kellerman pursed out his 11ps. “Well,
Colonel, you know as much about it as
any of us,” he answered. *“There's al-

dignation. They had fallen apart agaln, | WoY* been two of us present nlght and

ot pur=uit, was about fifty paces In
fromt nim, when suddenly the man
turned in at the tiny garden of an aj
parently deserted house amnd knocked
at the door, which was opened alimost
Immedintely

and
in angry alterca-

Mark heurd a subddued seream,

then the man's volce

tion.

He was talking to the woman who
had opened the door. She looked |
about five pnd thirty years of age, and
her face, distinetly visible agalnst the
light in the hall, was well-bred, if not
attractive. She seemed one of those
cosmopolitans who frequent the capl-

tal ; Murk was still upcertain whether
her house ol those
that are still occupled in this distriet
by the original owners, or whether she
wus the mistress of one of those gam-
bling establishments that tHourish of
necessity along the avenues of the
earlier alphabet,

The man seemed to be pleading with

wius one resjdences

her, his gestures were growing fran-
tic. He looked about five and forty
years of age; his face struck Mark

with a certain odd familiarity, though
he had never seen him closely before,
of breeding, blurred
habits or by mis-

and bore traces
elther by dissolute
fortune.

The woman answered him In tones
of quick anger, and made a gesture of
dismissal. The man held his ground
doggedly, the voices became angrier.

“Nol No, I tell you!" the woman
cried. *I don't know who you arel
Will you go?”

Suddenly a man came along the
passage behind her, carrylng n walk-
Ing-cane with a heavy handle, He

raised It and brought it erushing down
on the other’'s head,

The man fell to the ground, evident-
ly half stunned by the blow, The man
with the eane ralsed it and brought It
down aguin and agaln upon the other's

| head and face, In a succession of slck-

ening crashes,

Mark ran to the garden gate. The
man with the stick paused, ralsed his
head, and looked at him. Mark recog-
nized Kellerman, As Kellerman, In
turn, recognized him, an angry sneer
gpread over his face,

“My dear Wallace, what the dickens
are you doing here?' he demanded.

“Are you trying to kill this man?"
asked Mark.

Kellerman seemed nonplussed for
the moment,

“l hope I've given him his lesson,
be answered, “He came here and de-
manded money, and nearly frightened |

"

Mrs. Kenson out of her senses, Let |

e present you—" _

AR Tooked Tonto the keen, apprals iOLOWH PRINCE WRITES TO PAPA

Ing eyes of Mrs. Kenson with dislike |

and disgust,

“You'd better let him go, Major Kel
lerman,'” he sald,  As he spoke he saw
Mrs, Kenson bite her Hp vindietively,

“Oh, I'll leave him to you," respond-
ed Rellerman alvily, “You'll excuse me,
Wallace, 'm sure, but Mrs, Kenson's
auto will be here In a few moments.”

Murk, hot with Indigunation, answen
ed vothing, but raised the man from
the ground sod got him outside the
gate,  As he did so he heard the door
of the house close softly,

The tramp was half unconsclous,
and muttering vaguely,

“Four years sinee I've seen her,” he
mmnbhled, 1T dide't want money. Only
the word, God Eunows 1 wouldn't have
taken money from her as he sald, the
cur—"

“Was she your wife? asked Mark,
thinking that he saw light,

“God forbld ! elnculated the man
with convinclng spontaneity, “Who
are you, noyway ™ he demanded, look-
Ing at him directly for the fArst thioe,
“What were you doing In that place?”

He grasped Mark by the arm. “Are
you another friend of hers?" he asked,
“Or didn’t you know that it's the swells
est gambling house In Washington?

Mark took him by the shoulders,
“What's your name and where do you

Uve? he asked. *“1 haven't thne to
waste on you, but I'm ready to help
you if 1 can.”

“My name?
name, isn't it?
for more

Hartley, Good enough
Live? 1 haven't lived
years than | remember. 'm
a corpse—see? 1 wanted live,
That's why 1 eame here when | heard
she was In Washington. Walked from
New York, Why should she here
now, unless there's another poor young
fool like me for her? Where the car

cuss Is,

T

there are the engles—or Is It

vialtures?
Mark drew

his and led

cab came

through
"
I

the man's arm
e
He

him away, ety
ujpr
and gave his address,

He took him home
Good Samaritan,
Mastered them
bed im his liva
Ided int
He

while

crawling hadbed
and played the
Wi =hed
nndd
NE room

his wounils,
the man n
Hartley nad
a state of frightened sl
Jd dublously st Mark
Iving his min
and would say nothing
please  understand,
“I've brought you here
to me to be
The door's unlocked,
you with my things.
silver, Hartley—1 won them at West
Point. Tha preture is by Grifin
and worth about geven hundred. That's
I think—but 1 want you to
understand you're free, and I'Il help
you if 1 ean.”

puve
sub )

look

e

lenee
ull the
Istration

"\-l\\_
Murk,

WIS Fedy
N,

sl
b use
up aguinst It
And I'm trusting
Those cups are

st

t littie

ubout all,

Hartley fNushed rather oddly, Mark
thonght, but sald not a word, It was
a foolish act, he thought repeatedly

before he fell nsleep ; but he must win

the man’'s confidence If he was to learn
the mystery. And he was satistied
that his interest in Eleanor's move-

mwent boded no harm to her,

In the morning, Heriley was gune,
us he expected.  Bot he nol taken nel-
ther the cups nor the pleture,

(Continued next week.)
WHEN THE BOYS COME HOME.
| By Bruece Barton. |
ed the rece of the Iavh‘]-h“ll"
r..|.1.a--! It ngain 1n SUrprise

was that of my good old
sed him far away in

I lift
and almost d
For the voice
friend, and | supp«
l‘(.i‘u'a'.

*What, back so soont"’ I exelnimed
*Detailed for specinl dutv 7'’

Ver

'\'.‘q_ bae h,“ he -'Ill"\\"l'"]. tnlld it
struck me that his voiee was slow and
older, ns though the weeks of his ab
sence hnd been vears ‘ Buck—but not
for specin]l duty. There—there s an
other reason.’

Aud then 1 knew that he must be
wounded

Wounded-—while here at home, I stil

pursaed my ordinary course, Wounded
to protect my home, Wounded
my children safe,

It came over me of a sudden, as it
never had before, that I am debtor to
him to an amount that I never ean re
"'l\'.

They will be coming bueck before I'!ll[."
Home wounded, Some grown strangel
old. But most of them well and normal
enough, thank God,

And we will stand along the sidewnlks

to see them ra“, How shall we fee] that
day, | wonder,
Will their eves say to us ** We were

hungry for a bit of sweet, and you did

not think to send it,"’

‘We were cold and vou let the hut
fires |i|r': we weere ]nrll‘-nl'lu', and the
movies stopped because there were no
funds to earry on.'

Will that be she message of their

eves to us?

| Dnumb

| sentenced to exile

to keep | 1821,

Sends Special Dtunn Letter After

eoting Ignorant Yanks,

| Reprinted for the third time by
request, |

Ruu,
Everyw here in
AN the Tiwme

"Dear Fadder I wim writing on der
run, us Jder bruve and ;;l-‘lulun suldivres
|l|'<~l|'|' my lt‘l"lll-'\ll\l h“\.' nut s Ii"l
Khine for so loug dat dey have started
back dut vay, and of course | nin going
mit dem Oh, tadder, dere has been
some  offel dings huppened  bere  in
France, First | started in my big of
feusive which was to erush der  fuol
Awericnns, but dey know so little nlmut
wilitary  tictnes alnl dey  won't be
erushed hike 1 vang ‘em, | sont my men
in der fight in big waves, and ven dey
Kot to de Americnns dey wll said ** Boo '
us loud ws deyv could holley Vell, ae
cording to what you have always told
me, de Americans should ou
turued and run like blazes. Hut
you tink! Dem fool Amerieans don™t
now anybing about war, aod instead
of running de odder vay, dey enme right
towanrd us. Some of dem was singing

Somewhere in Fraoce

France

"On the

vat do

it to have |

Ve von 't come back tall it's over over |

dere, " or some odder foolish song, wnd
swome of dem were I:I"IIIN lhike fools
Dey are Ignorant But dey are so
offel reckless mit dore guns, and ven
dey come toward us it vas dot my mon
took u notion dey wanted to go baek to
der dear old Rhine. Ve don't hike de
little dirty Muarne river anyvay Aud
oh, fadder, dem Amerieans use sueh of
fel  language s now  notting of
kultur, aud say such offel dings right
before us, And dey talk sueh blusphemy
too, Vat vou tink dey said right in
front of my fuce?! One big husky from
a blaee dey enll Missouri, he said-—oh,
fadder, 1 huate to tell vou vat an offel
ting he said, but I ean’t help it—he
siod *To hell mit der kniser Mg vou
ever hear anyting so of fel? I didu 't tink
nuyhbody could say such a offel ting, It
mude me so mad, [ vouldn 't stand and
hear such an offel ting, =o turned
around and run mit der odder bovs, Vas

L 1Y

right!? Yaut! And ob, fadder, yvou
know dem breastplates vat vou sent us
vou can semd some to put on our
backs. You know ve are going de odder

vay now, and brenstplates are no wood
for de cownrdly Amerieans wre shooting
us right 1in der back. Nome of our boys
took der breastplates aund put ‘em
behind, but der fool Americans nre play
g De Star Spangled Banner' mit ma
chineg guns on dem breastplates. Can 't
vou help us? You remember in your
speech you suid nothing could stand be
fore de bruve German soldiers? Ohb, fud
der, I don 't believe dese ignorant Amer
icans ever rend vour speech for deyv run
nfter us just like ve vas a buneh of rab
bits, Vat vou tink of dat? Can't vou
send ‘em some of your speeches right
nvay? Dey don't know how terrible ve
are, Can’™ vou move my army back to
Belgium vere ve von all our glory? My
men enn vip all de vimmen and children
vat dem Belginns ean bring asgainst us

But dese fool Amerieans are so rough
Ve ean’t muke ‘em understand dat ve
are der greatest soldiers on earth, and
ven ve try to ming * Deutsehland uber
alles’ dey laugh litl' n lot of monkeys
But ve are getting de best of de Amerni
eans. Ve ean outrun 'em. Fadder, if ve
are pot der best fighters on earth ve are

der best runners sure, Nobody ean keep
up mit us ven ve tink of der dear old
Rhine, and my army never tink so mueh
of dat dear old river. Let me right avay
know vat to do by return postoffice
CJuly 20 times. !
t]n\\\ llil\! E VILLIE

CHESTER'S PLAGUE OF CATS

Felines Set Ancient City on the River
Dee in an Uproar, Following Call
for Rat Killers.

Abhowt fourteen wlles from Liverpool

- the River Dee stunpds the city of
Chester, which was founded by the
Romuans It is surrounded by a high

wall of old musonry, sad contalns the
wlebrnted “Hows of Chester,” which
nrched pmssagewnys higher than
he street, through which the sidewalks
run.  There are also many other pe-
‘ulinr fentures In this sleepy,
ind very Interesting eity

One of the historie legends of old
Chester Is an nmusing story relating to
Mury Hall Leonard writes in Our
Anlmals.

When Nupoleon was defented by the
English at Waterloo, in 18515, he was
at the Islund of St,
finally dled, May 15,
the ex-emperor nnd

s

wlmre he
Just hefore

Helenn

| his escort were embarked at Plymouth

Or shall we stand eonfidently in their |

presence greeting them as men who

have fll-TliI]'L to repe nt?
As men who, in their ahsenee, gave
freely of wealth and time, that thlt-"

might be warmth and cheer and eomfort |
over theres?

They are coming back some day—per
haps sooner than we think

And what will be the message of their
eyes to ‘.nllf

Why They Stopped.

One morning recently the children of
the Indlanapolls Orphans' home were
nssembled In the auditorium, They
were patriotie and started to sing “The
Finest Flag That Flies." Their leader
and planist had them sing the Arst
verge, They did that so well she
asked for the second stanza, They
started. Suddenly every child stopped

not & sound eseuped their lips, The
lender, very much surprised
chagrined at the sudden, unexpected
slenee, sald, “What 18 the matter?”

In one accord they replied, “"We
ean't sing that next line"

She looked at the words and the
next line read, “Denr old Germany.”

“Certainly not,” she told them, “we
will lenve that entire stanza out,” She
had not thonght of fAnding anything
ke that In an Amerienan ng song. It
had been written bhefore the world
wir.— Inll!nﬂnﬂ-”u Nows,

Clussy Jub printing. The Bentinel, **

and |

| with

| s,

~%0 the story runs—a curlous hand-

antique |

bill was elrenlnted up and down the

old Rows of Chester, It stated, In ef
fect, that the Islund of S8t. Helena had
been found to be drendfully Infested
with rats; that his majesty's minlsters
hnd determined that It should be forth-
cleared of these obnoxious anl-

mals; and that un sgent had been ap

pointed to purchase such cats and kit- |

tens a8 could be secured for this por
All citlizens who had ents that
they were willing to sell were Invited
to bring them to the market place,
where the purchase would be maie,

At the time appointed the stald old
town of Chester presented n curlous
nppearance, The strects were filled
with n hurrying erowd carryving sacks
or baskets from which lssued fearful
|nolses.  As the crowd grew denser
nnd the people Jostled agalnst
other the ent concert grew louder, And
ns the people themselves grew exelted
hy the din, they nlso grew quarrel-
some, At last they dropped thelr bur-
dens In the effort to extricnte them-
selves and an Indiserhmminate serlm-
mnge was the resalt,

Then the boys of Chester, who were
ns fond of amuosement as
hoys would be, opened the sacks and
baskets, nod several thousand of fright
ened and angry ecots rushed squalling

Iuwl serntching through the streets of

| gennce,
| ngninst

the elty. The exclted eltizens opened
thelr windows 1o whnt was the
mutter, and in rushed the eats, break-
Ing chion, overturning furniture and
mnking n general uprosr.

Then the people, roused to ven
Jolned In n defensive warfare

Mg

the morning the bhodies of some hunp-
dreds of ents were flonting down the
river,

Merchants

uncl hunmmu ment  The
Sentinel wants yvour orders for sales
and eounser books. We meet all eom
petition, Patronize home industry. Or-
der early, ne we require 30 days to 6
weeks for delivery, ols fpd
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WHAT- IS° MY BOY

"KEEPING OUIR FICHTERS FIT”

Issued by the War and Navy Departments
Commissions on Training Camp Activities

4
boial story

tail of the care the Govern-
ir boy in his off duty hours,
I the lite in the big cantone-

ce, President Wilson says of

“I do not bellove hood Every one

It an  exaggeration deavor his  been

to Bay that no army . gl

ever before  gssenm mimile i mrround
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U QUICKLY AND AT LITTLE COST

The REAL COFFEE TASTE

is found in a Steaming Cup of
Crescent Cream Coffee.

The perfect blend of strength,
flavor and aroma, insures a ocup
of coffee that is really good
coffee,

This is the coffee
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to supply vou
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MAKE YOUR EYES YOUNG
IN USEFULNESS AS WELL
AS IN APPEARANCE

KRYPTOK glasses give
eyes ol middle age the
eyesight of youth, and ena
to see both near and far
with perfeet elearness.

KRYP

GLASSES

Through them vou ean see
without removing  your
morning to night,
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SHERMAN W. MOODY

EYE SIGHT SPECIALIST
AND OPTICIAN

Broken Lenmes
Quickly Replaced

881 - Willamette Street,
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