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CHAPTER XVI.

Even nH hi» kissed hi»r In return he 
saw the startled glance that she cast 
|i. til in I her. Mini. following It with Ii Im 
yyes. he miiw u tall figure In uniform 
nuergo from the recesses o f the orl- 
flee; and again he aloud fine to fare 
V illi Kellerinnti.

Kleunor releas'd him ulid stood. Ktlll 
clinging to him. at liU aide, h» r hand 
drawn through Ida arm. The eontraat 
between the two men wua ex I mor­
al nary. Kellenniiii looked ua If he had 
}u*t ate|i|>ed Into Ida uniform; Ida 
|llo\ed handa, Ida adJtlNted hell. the 
creases In Ida tunle were thnae of the 
fashion plate. looking at Mark. b«’ saw 
■ dirty, grimed, ntiuoal unrecognizable 
figure, with uniform that hung about 
1dm In great tattera, hlotehed mid 
plained with tdood.

“ You aald he would not Come buck I" 
rrled Kleunor. “ You aee he haa rnuie 
puck. What have you to any more?"

"You tnlaunderatood me. Kleunor— "
"1 underatund y#u now for the first 

time In my life. I liked you. Major 
Kelleruiuu. I truated you and I be­
lieved In you. When you told me that 
you were working to get Captain Wul 
lure Ida recognition I wua glad, and 
proud of you both, and happy. Whut 
did you do?”

"What did he do?” cried Kellertnan 
furiously. "Why ahould you believe 
evil thlnga o f me, hecauae he mid 
them—"

" l ie  never «poke one word again*! 
you r

"When the declalon haa already been 
made by an Impartial court, anxloua to 
rb-ur a aoldtcr'a character. If that were 
poaalhle?*'

"Itecauae I have a woman’« Inatlnct, 
Major Kellennan.”

"Enough o f thla," Interpoaed Mark, 
**What ore you doing here, air?"

lie  anapped the laat word out lu 
irony h o  hitter that Ki'Herman winced.

"Ho you've chented the tiring party, 
I ’ rlvate Weaton I" he aald, with Ida 
habitual aneer.

“ O, call me Mark while you're about 
It.”  anawered Wallace. “Or pleaae re­
member thut I am no longer under 
your command, nor u aoldler In the 
Amertran army. Technically I am a 
lead muu, Mujor Kellennuu, and di ad 
picn—”

"Tell no talea, eh?" reaponded Kcl- 
lerman aavugely. “ Well, here we atnud 
nmn to man, und the eondltlona war­
rant plain a pea' Ing. It la not my bust 
neaa to plui you under nrr<-at. Hut, If 
I do ao, you ar aware that your Ilf** 
will he worth 'bout five minute*' pur 
rhuae. So go. Mr. Weaton, or Wallace, 
or whatever you all youraelf now. Go 
•—If Mlaa Kleunor here anya the one 
word thut will aet you free, tlo—and 
In thin eonfualou you will have a rea­
sonable chanee to eaeape, with tlioae 
ready wlta of youra."

"The one word?" Kleunor gaa|wd.
"The one word ‘yea’," responded Kel-

lermao.
“ I will never become your wife, Ma­

jor Kellerman.”
"So you t<dd me the other day, after 

lending me to auppoac that 11 wua your 
Inlentlon," anawered Kellerman easily 
"Slop. Mr. Weaton, If yidi pleaae, ano 
let me llidal War doean’t leave much 
aeiitlmentallt' in a man. We know what 
life la worth, and we know that life ’« 
a matter of I argnlnlng. When we 
were In America 1 might have aeeepted 
my dismissal. Kleunor. Itut here we 
three aland under the miked henveu, 
like ants on n hill. All artlflelul ills- 
tlnctloua have fallen away. I’ve loved 
you for many nmntha, Kleauor, and 1 
want to marry you. That'a the tiald 
truth of It. In order to peraunde you,
I am willing to lei thla gentleman ea- 
ca|ie— to fuellltate Ida eaeupo, even to 
make our marriage dependent on my 
aueeeaa. Thul'a fair, lan’t It? And, 
what have you agalnat me? la It my 
fault that he wna court-martialed and 
sentenced to. death for atrtklug an of- 
f l o r f

The man’«  effrontery took Mark's 
breath away.

"My anawor,”  reaponded Eleanor 
etemllly, "la ’no.’ And even If you could 
send him to hla death It would atlll tie 
'no.' Itecauae he hluiaelf would wish 
that. Itut you ean't harm htin. Some­
thing convinces mo that all the harm 
that hua come to him haa come from 
you. And It fella me, too, that your 
power haa ended. 'No,' la my answer."

"And yours, Mr. Weslnn?”  asked 
Kellerman, looking at Mark.

Mark, unable to reply, pointed toward 
thn opening of the recess. Kellennan 
turned and strode toward It. Then he 
turned.

“There’s one thing more to say,” he 
gnld. "Your action In dismissing me, 
Miss Howard, savors o f the romantic 
drama. Your life has been a romantic 
one, with a certain ?ilgh-strung Ideal­
ism In It, due to the etreuinslaneea of 
your upbringing. It was that, I be­
lieve, which made you think It your

duty lo follow your adoptee] fa tiler's 
unit to the front. I think you ought to 
know who you are. Your fattier filed 
on the battlefield of Santiago. He was 
a fugitive from Justice. He wua the 
notorious Hampton.”

Mark uttered u ery. He sprang to­
ward Kellerman, hilt Kellerman dealt 
him a blow that sent him stumbling 
among Ihe bricks.

“That'a a lie, Kellerman I” said Colo- 
nel'Howard <|tilflly,

Thu old Colonel's eyes were wide 
open. He laid Ida handa luhorloualy 
upon the edge o f the brick wall und, 
with n greut effort, ruined hluiaelf to 
hla feet.

"That'a a lie," he repeated.
“ It la no lie, Colonel Howard. You 

told the whole atory to Captain Wal­
lace lu the hospital tent. Never mind 
how I know. I know.”

"You damned, dirty spyt" said the 
old Colonel.

"A confession,”  anawered Kellemiun 
blandly. “ Yonr words were strong 
ones, Colonel Howard. I a ny them If 
you can. You aald, *A thousand years 
o f hell wouldn't utone for I lint crime.' 
You said 'It wua calculated, cold­
blooded deliberation.' You aulil. The 
ease again*! Hamilton wua ahaolutely 
proven. He wua to have been hanged 
ua soon iih we captured Santiago. Ho 
was horn rotten, lie  aulil hla country 
to pay hla gambling ibdita.' And you 
railed him l>y the worst name one man 
ran call another. That was why you 
tried to persuade Mark Wallace not to 
udopt Hampton's child, l.tke father, 
like daughter.”

He swung round upon Kleanor, and 
for the first time seemed to lose hla 
self-control.

“That'a who you are I" he cried. 'The 
child o f it wretched traitor, who workisl

begged, as In- |,n'l never heggeiT any­
one, that alio would vindicate hla 
name,"

There was a stillness an o f utter 
death Inside the little cave.

*‘Hh» saw In hlrn one o f those useful 
spies such as her organization used, 
broken men with Inside knowledge of 
eondltlona. She used him, held out 
promises, broke them; In hla despair 
he made himself n slave lo her and— 
and her confederate, forgetting hi* 
manhood and what he had been. Time 
and again they broke faith with him. 
He hail Just realized that he had noth­
ing to hope for from them when Cup- 
tain Wallace appeared on the scene.”

“ Yea, he wua a rotten dog, air,”  aald 
Kellerman. with the ghost of a smile, 
“ la la on such evidence that you pre­
sume— V

"No, air, It la not I”  thundered the 
General. “ It la on the evidence o f the 
woman Hilda Morahelm, alias Henson, 
secured by Hampton under circum­
stances which—"

Kellerman uttered a low cry; he was 
trembling now, and all hla bravado 
seemed to have oozed away.

"Thla woman, strangely enough, 
loved her confederate,”  went on the 
General remorselessly, fixing hla eyes 
full on Kellernmn’s now, while Keller- 
man blinked like a hat In daylight, and 
turned his head weakly from side to 
side, ua If under the Intolerable ';lare 
o f a searchlight. “Her cla. is on hlrn 
were strong enough, God knows! She 
wanted bin. t< narry her, to take her 
away from the old scenes that they 
might have a chance to redeem their 
wretched lives together. He hail prom­
ised her that so many times—and the 
worst o f women Is as wax In the hands 
o f the tnnn she loves.

“ Hut he had become Infatuated with 
another, with a girl us much above him

"The Child of a Wretched Traitor.”

in the war department with Colonel 
Howard and me. a limn without honor, 
cntuugled with a wretched womun spy, 
who sold our secrets. And thut man— 
your adopted father, whom you love 
and revere, spied on him lu turn, 
watched him, read hla letters. Went 
through hla pockets, snared him, 
trapped him. brought him to hla de­
serts—and udopled you.”

Kleauor staggered toward the Colo­
nel, her arms raised Imploringly, and 
cried In a choking voice:

"Say It's untrue! Only say that It's 
untrue I"

“ It's a damned He,”  said the Colonel; j 
Init there was not the least conviction 
In Ills voice.

“T»-ll me the truth 1”
"It's  true, the«*—It's more or less 

true," said Howard wearily.
" It ’s not true!" shouted Mark. ” Ki* 

member. Colonel, the niau'a face had 
been practically Mown away. How do 
we know that It >vaa Hampton who 
was with Ihe child? If might have 
been another. We don’t know for sure, 
and we enn’t know. I’ve never believed 
It. I wouldn't ever dare to let myself 
believe It."

“ You found Ids papers,”  said Keller-
man.

Nolmdy answered him. Eleanor went 
ill» to Mark and raised her while face 
to Ills. “Tell me what you think. Cap­
tain Mark,”  she pleaded.

And once more Mark wns mute. She 
rend his face as If by Inches. She 
turned toward Kellerman. “ Now will 
you go?" slu> asked.

Kellerman saluted her with mock ; 
formality. " I ’ll go," he said, "hut lie’s 
spent his chance. A spy's daughter J 
und n spy’»—"

The unihulnncp benrers appeared at 
the entrance to the recess. They bore \ 
n stretcher. Propped up lu It. swathed 
In n bloody clout of bandages, was 
Ilnrtloy.

"There he Is!” he cried, pointing his 
hand In triumph. “ I knew he'd come 
this way. He’s here, s ir!”  he cried to 
some one outside the orifice.

The stretcher hearers set down their 
burden on n ledge of the wall. Into 
the little place strode Ihe General.

Ills  appearnnee there exercised a j 
paralyzing effect upon them all. Kol- 
lerninn was the llrst to recover his self- 
possession. II< saluted stiffly.

'Th is man,”  he said, pointing to , 
Mark. "Is the prisoner who wns to hnve 
been executed this morning."

The General, without a word, strode 
toward Mnrk and clasped him by the 
hand.

Kellerman gulped and moved toward 
the entrance for Ihe last time. The 
General turned.

"Halt, s ir !" he rommanded. “Colorel 
Howard, will you have the goodness to 
go to the innn on Ihe— why, 1 beg your I 
pardon, Colonel! Not bndly hurt ?"

-»Trilling much, sir,”  ufiswered the 
Colonel, attempting to make the pas­
sage.

The General gave Mm his arm ged 
assisted him, and, when he stood st.'<l, 
placed one arm about hlrn to  steady 
him.

"l»o  yon recognize that man?" bn 
asked.

Tim Colonel stiffened; Kellermno 
fell hack against the wall.

"As I'm a living nmn,’’ cried Colo­
nel Howard, "It's Hampton I”

CHAPTER XVII.

Hartley sat np on Ihe stretcher and 
fixed his eyes on Howard’s face. It 
was evident that he was desperately 
wounded. One of the orderlies kneeled 
beside hlrn and held him.

"This man.” said the General, chew­
ing at Ms mustache In emotion whlro 
he could not altogether hide, “ wns open 
on officer In the service o f our coun­
try. He was engaged In confidential 
work In the war department. He was 
accused o f espionage—unjustly ac­
cused.”

With n low cry Eleanor rushed for­
ward and kneeled beside Ihe stricken 
man; she placed her arms about hnn 
and drew his head down upon her 
shoulder, looking piteously Into the 
weary eyes. Hampton raised her hand 
to Ills litis nnd kissed It.

“ Unjustly accused,” repeated the 
General. “ Major Kellerman, stand to 
attention, sir! You shall be heard
Intef. He was the victim of the Hys- 
tem, which was even then laying Its 
plans In Washington. He was the vV> 
tIni of a woman named Moralists—
Hilda Morshelm. whose activities were 
well known, though we could then do 
nettling to counteract them. She made 
a specialty o f luring young officers Info 
gambling dens, winning large sum»
from them, and thus lending them 
down the slope toward disgrace and 
death.

“ She had a confederate who was 
highly placed In the war department.
When, by their united efforts, they 
fulled to make a traitor o f Captain 
lliimpton, they corn|iusM<*d his ruin.
How they did no I need not describe 
now. The facts are of record; It Is 
enough to say that they succeeded.
Hampton was driven Into exile; hut 
they were not satisfied with that. They 
broke his career, they drove Mm from 
the company o f all decent men. But 
that wan not enough. They broke his 
wife’s heart; she died. They made his 
mime one o f execration. Still they
were not satisfied. With devilish In­
genuity they sought to cover thetr 
tracks by making It np|ienr that Hamp­
ton wns still carrying on his trade, still 
selling government secrets. You see 
why, Colonel?” he continued, turning 
to Howard. "Because they themselves 
were continuing their vile work, and 
the new leakages Imd to be accounted 
for.”

Kellerman. ghastly white, leaned 
against the brick wull; he was fum­
bling nervously In his tunle pocket.

“ I supjHme, sir, that you are accus­
ing—" he began.

“ He silent, sir! Gentlemen," he con­
tinued, addressing Mnrk and the Colo­
nel, “ you are Interested In knowing 
what happened to this man Hamilton. '
He could not rid himself of the belief 
that Justice, though slow, Is pretty 
sure. lie  hud faith In God. Unfortu­
nately he had less fulth In htrnself. Am 
I wronging yon. Hampton?’’ he con­
tinued. addressing Hartley.

“ No, sir." muttered the man on the 
stretcher, feebly.

“ He wishes me to tell the whole 
story. He went to Cuba nnd fiung In 
his lot with the rebels. He became 
disgusted with their means und meth- ; 
ods, obtained a pardon from General 
Weyler, und took up his residence In 
Suntlago. The outbreak o f the war 
surprised him there. He knew that 
Santiago would fall, nnd he hud been 
warned that he would receive short 
shrift nt the hands o f our people.

"H e hinged for death, hut he hud tw-o 
things that kept ullve the desire for 
life. One was Ids child, the other the 
desire for vindication, which hud ha- tnlncd by a sense o f duty to her conn 
come n monomania, ne tried to escnpi' tr^'

“ You Are Under Arrest.”

cut her to the heart, shown her the 
hopelessness o f her dreams, and taught 
her that tlieonemanln whom she had 
believed was worthless cluy. To do 
her Justice, let us suppose that, even 
In her worst ucts, she had been sus*

Into the Jungle. He saw that It was 
hopeless. •

"He was hiding In n little hut whet 
he heard footste|is. An American sol­
dier, who had strayed from his com­
pany. was coming Into the clearing. At 
that moment a stray bullet caught him 
In the head, killing him Instnntly. 
Hampton saw his chance. He took ofi

“ She met her confederate In an Inn 
ut a village not fur distant. Frantic 
at her upi»cnninco, he Inducts! her to 
let him drive her hack through the 
lines, and on tlie way renewed his lying 
promises. This time she doubted him.

"Two men had overheard their con­
versation. One was Captain Wallace, 
whom the pair had broken ns they

With n cry that seemed hardly hu­
man Colonel Howard sprang toward 
Kellerman, hla fingers twitching as tf 
he nought to fasten them uhout his 
throat. Murk caught hlrn and held him, 
while the old tnan swayed to and fro, 
his outstretched arm extended toward 
Kellerman as If In Imprecation.

Eleanor, at Hartley’s aide, did not 
even look toward them.

’This woman, Morshelm— Kenson—  
whatever you call her, came to France, 
U|s»n receipt o f a message which had

Swift & Company buys more than 
9000 head of cattle, on an average, 
every market day.

Each one of them is “sized up” by 
experts.

Both the packer's buyer and the 
commission salesman must judge what 
amount of meat each animal will yield, 
and how fine it will be, the grading of 
the hide, and the quantity and quality 
of the fat.

Both must know market conditions 
for live stock and meat throughout the 
country. The buyer must know where 
the different qualities, weights, and 
kinds of cattle can be best marketed 
as beef.

If the buyer pays more than the 
animal is worth, the packer loses money 
on it. If he offers less, another packer, 
or a shipper or feeder, gets it away  
from him.

If the seller accepts too little, the live­
stock raiser gets les* - than he is entitled 
to. If he holds out lor more than it is 
worth, he fails to m ike a sale.

A  variation of a fe v cents in the price 
per hundred pounds is a matter of vitai 
importance to the j acker, because it 
means the different e between profit
and loss.

Swift & Company, 
U. S. A.
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Star

Allen, Fairy 1>.
Flisher. Frank 
Kerr, Clyde 
Owen, Airs. !.. P.
Pitcher. Miles 
Pitcher, Mrs. Miles, Sr. 
Shearer, Pearl 
Stewart, J. B.
Stewart, Maggie 
Spahr, Hattie

Spahr, James 
Shearer, Harry 
Wiehs, Miles 
Wicks, Ida M. 
Williams. Frank 
Vannosman. Frank

Wildwood
Cline. H. S. 
Cameron, C. J. 
Cameron, Mrs. C. J. 
Damewood, J. E.

Red Cross Roll Call
Damewood, Bernice 
llamewood, Bertha 
Hunt, L. W.
Hunt, Mrs. L. W.
Hunt, Johnnie 
Mitchell, Gladys 
Pugh. Mr. and Mrs. I. 
Pugh. N. D.
Suter, Eva 
Whitlock, Avaudio 
(Continued next week)

the dead man’s rlnthiug nnd put It on hr,,kp l*M»r Hampton. Him the traitor 
he dressed the body In his own. H i had Rppn' an<1 *>® devised a scheme to 
knew that l»y this means he could pas« fl,‘nd h,m to ,he trenches and contrive 
through the lines In the guise o f a to hnve hlm Rc,,t on a ia,so and fatal 
wounded man, until no had a chance tr «rmnd. With that point I shall not 
got rid o f hla uniform In the cabin ol novv <1('al- The other man was Ilanip- 
some Cuban, who would he only toe ! ,on» who had enlisted under nn alias, 
well pleased to give him some rags In *n t*1® belief that he would obtain a 
exchange for It. And. leaving hi? c'uo f*,at would unmask the traitor. He 
money nnd papers on the «lead nmn. hi contrived to go back through the lines, 
knew that he left his Identity behind. f ° nnd the woman, and somehow—per- 
for the bullet had destroyed the fen haP« by God’«  wonderful mercy—oh- 
tures. tallied her signed confession—which I

"There wns the child—but Hampton have here. In full I" 
knew thnt lie could take her no fur- He wheeled upon Kellerman. “Ma­
ther. With the Americans she would J°f Kellerman," he said In n deep voice 
receive food— which he had not—and that vibrated almost with pity, so 
shelter and protection. Afterwnrd he chnrged with significance that Its 
would regain her. He lurked In the meaning could not escape either How- 
hushes until he saw Captain Wallace < ard or Mark, “you are under arrest, 
appear, watched him, trusted him, and You will go toward your quarters, first 
went away. removing your belt and arms.”

“ He learned o f the ehtld’s adoption, Kellerman saluted weakly nnd stnni- 
and for years he haunted her home, Med out o f the cave. The General 
her school, all places thnt were her looked nt Mark.
residence, ever craving her, ever re- ’Th e  soldier Weston receives a free 
strained by Ihe realization thnt, till his and full pardon for his valor In the 
nnme was cleared, he had no right to ' field this day,”  he said. “ He Is also 
her. His Ides o f vindication had be- discharged honorably from the service 
come, as I snld, a monomania. of the United States government.”

"Now, gentlemen, I hnve little time Mark looked nt the general In as- 
to spare, but I must carry this story tonlshment; this wns the last thing 
to the end. I said that he had less that he desired.
faith In himself than he had In God. 
Once, for three years, Hampton tost 
his child. She hnil gone to San Fran­
cisco. In his despair he went to Wash­
ington. he sought out Hilda Morshelm.

The Genetnl nppronched nnd clapped 
him on the shoulder. "Captain Wal­
lace," he snld, “ your written resigna­
tion from the United Stntes nrnty can­
not be accepted, owing to the state of

who was still Dlylog her trade, and war. A fter the war it will receive con­

sideration. Tu the meantime you will 
resume your duties on the headquar­
ters staff.”

Tears rushed to Mark's eyes. He 
tried to speak, he wns conscious that 
riie General nnd Howard were shaking 
nlm by the hand; and then a quick 
glance front Eleanor drew him to where 
she kneeled by Hartley.

A single look showed him that the 
trnin wns dying.

Mark kneeled on one side o f him, 
with Eleanor facing him over the 
stretcher. The bearers, who hnd fallen 
back, stoixl still as Images behind. And 
behind them Mark had the dim con­
sciousness In the background o f his 
mind of Kellerman, broken as he had 
broken so many, nnd fumbling, always 
tumbling, now with his tunle, now 
with the belt thnt he wns trying to 
detach with shaking fingers.

"Hartley I”  whispered Mark, hold­
ing the dying man's hand In his. ‘That 
wns you today— I missed you, but I 
believed in you. You saved me.”

There was a fluttering pressure o f 
Mark's hand In turn. Hampton wns 
speaking; he was asking for the Colo­
nel.

" I  am here, nrmpton,” snld Colonel 
Howard In a choked voice, as be 
leaned over him.

“ You believe In me now, sir?” mut­
tered the dying man, rolling his head 
uneasily In the effort to see.

"May God forgive me, Ilnmpton! 
May she— your wife— forgive me. Tell 
her that, and tell her her words came 
true. I  betrayed my best frleud. and

I’ve suffered For If, ariiTT shall suffer 
to the last day o f my life.”

“ She forgives you, Howard,” said 
Hampton, speaking now with such sol­
emnity that his words seemed to his 
listeners to be Inspired. “There’s—only 
—one th in ? -I want, Howard, old 
man.”

“Yes, my dear boy—yes, Hampton.”
“Put my name— back on the mess 

list,”  whispered Hampton.
Through his tears Mark was con­

scious that the Interminable fumbling 
outside the cave had censed. As 
Hampton fell buck there came the sud­
den crack o f a revolver shot.

The General’s form blocked the en­
trance as they raised their heads. Mark 
placed his hnnds across Eleanor’s eyes 
and drew her away.

(Coatinued n«xt week.)

Night Letters Cheaper.
A new telegraph night letter rate 

went into effect January 1 whereby 
people of Cottage Grove may send short 
messages to the Atlantic coast for a* 
low as 50 cents with an added charge 
o f only 2 cents a word for messages 
above the minimum. The minimum be 
fore was $1. Other night rates huve 
been proportionately reduced. Delivery 
of messages at the redueed rate will tie 
made in the city of receipt by postal 
carrier.

I f  a news item is not printed, it is 
because we do not know o f it. We have 
neither friends nor enemies when it 
comes to publishing the news. I f  you 
have an item, grab the phono and tell us 
about it. oSfitf


