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(Continued from Last Week)
CHAPTER XII

Conward paused to speak to Irene
before leaving the house,

“] owe you my good wishes” he
snid, "And I give them most frankly,

althoigh perhaps with more difficulty |

thaan you suppose.”

“You are very good, Mr. (‘.nnwnrd.";

she acknowledged.

1 coulid not wigh you anything but
Lhapplness,” he returned.  “And had 1
been so fortunate ns Elden, in making
voaracgualntance first, 1 might have
hoped to contribute to your happlness
mare directly than I can under the
present circumstances." Ile was
speaking In hig jow, sedulous notes,
and hls words sent the girl's blood
rushing In a strange mixture of grati-
fication and anger. The tribute he
implled—that he himself would have
bean ghid to linve been her sultor—
was skillfully plauned to appeal to
her vauliy, and her anger was due to
Its suecess, Sbhe told herself she
showald not lsten to such words; she
Jionld hite to hear such words, And
vot she listened to them, and was not
sure thut she hated them. She could
only say:

“You are very good, Mr, Conward."

He pressed her hand at the door,
ancdd  again that strange mixture of
emotions sorged throngh her.

Conward proceeded to the business

R

section of the town, well pleased with |

the evening's events. He found his
wav fmpeded by erowds In front of the
newspaper oftices. He had paid little
attenntion to the progress of the war

senre, attributing it to the skillfal pup-
llelty of Interests connected with the
manufacture of armaments. To the
last he hod not believed that war was
possible,

“Nobody wants to fight,” he had as

sired  his  business acqualinfances
“Evenn fhe narmament people dont
wint to fight. All they waut is to

frighten more money out of the fax-
pryers of BEurope To Corward this

| sald Dave, 'y

On 1hls early August night he ascer
talned that Dave was working alone i
his office, Then he called a numbet
ot & telephone.

“This is the night,” he explained
“You will find him alone in hig office
1 will be walting to hear from you
at—" he quoted Mrs. Hardy's tele
phone number. Then he drove his et
to the Hardy home, exchanged a fow|
words with Irene, and sat down to £
hand of cribbage with her mother,

Poring over hls correspondénce
Dive, with his enr cocked for the cry|
of the lnlest extra, spent the evening
hours in o valinnt effort at concentra |
tion.

There came a timld knock at the door

“Come In,” he called,

No one entered, but presently he|
heard the knock ngain. He rose and
walked to the door, Outside stood s
FOUnZ Womain,

“If you please” she said, “‘excuse
me, but—you are Mr. Elden, aren’t
you?”

“Yes, Cnn I help you in any way?

The woman tittered a moment, but
resumed soberiy: “Yon will wondor
at me coming to vou, but I'm from the
country. ™

Did you think that?

“1 suspected 1t sald Dave with n
smile, "You knocked—" He paused

“Yes?”

“Like a country girl,” he sald, baldy

She tittered again. “Well, I'm lost,”
she confessed. 1 got off the tralu »
short tlme ago. My sunt wus to meet
me, but there are such crowds in the
street. T must have missed her, And |
saw your name on the window ami |
had heard of you. So I just thought
that I'd ask—Iif yon wounldn't mind—
showing me to this address”

She fumbled In her pockef, and Dave
mnvited her into the office. There she
produced a torn plece of paper with
an addiess,

“Tiyv. that's just a few blocks!" |
walk around with
vou." He turned for his hat, but at
that moment there was another timid
knock on the door. He opened it. A

! boy of elght or ten years stood ontslde.

explanation seemed very complete. 1t |

covered the whole ground and left
nothing to be said.

But tonight he was aware of n

keeter tension in the crowd atmos-
phiera. They were good-paturea
crowds, to bhe sure; lpughing ana

cheerinng and making sallles of hewvy
wit; but they were In some way more
intense than he had ever seen before
There was no fear of war; there wns,
rather, an adventurous spirit which
seemed to fear that the affalr would

blow over, as had so many affairs in |

the past, and all the excltement go
for nothing. That war, if it came ip
war, could last no one dreamed; 't
would be 4 matter of o few weeks, n
few momnths, at the most, until a thor-
oughly whinped Germany wonld retire
beliind the Ithine to plan ways of rals-
ing the indemnity which outraged clvi
Mzatlon would demand.

Conward elbowed his way througn
the crowds, smiling, in his superior
knowledge, over their
Newspapers must have headlines,

At his office Conward used a tele
phone. ‘Then he walked to a restau-
rant, where, after n few minutes, he
wias joined by a young woman. They
took a tablein a box. Supper was dis-
posed of, and the young woman began
to grow impatient.

“Well, you brought me here," she
said, at Iast. “You've fed me, and you
don't feed anybody, Conward, without
a purpose, What's the consideration?”

“I'm pulling off a little joke, and 1
walt you to help me, You know Elden
—Dave Elden?"

“Sure.
that jolt put him out of business up In
FOUr roOIns, ever 50 many years ago
He wns too rura! for that mixture."

your plance some night to be agreed

excitement. |

“What is It, son?"

The lad looked shyly about the of-
fice. It was évident he was impressed
with it magnificence. “Are you Mr
Elden that selis lows?"

“Yes. Were you thinking of buying
a few lots?

“Did you sell lots to my father?”

“Well, if I knew your father's name
perhaps I could tell you, Who is your
father?

“He's Mr, Merton.
he sald to me, before he got so had, he
said, ‘There's just one honest man 1o
this city, and that's Mr. Elden' 1Is
that you, Mr. Eiden?"

“Well, I hope it is, but T won't claim
such a distinctien. 1 remember your
father very well. Did he send you to
me 7"

“No, sir,

I'm his son. And

He's too sick, He don't

know anybody now. He dido't know | pimeplf. “And this I1s bow onr |
me tonlght” The boy's volce wentl o .cess was tads Woll. the
thick and he stopped and swallowed. ..o Kas il as quiekly
And then 1 remembered what he said ' oo 1 & e there 15 a 1s

about you, and I just came,”

“Have you help — a doctor— n
nurse ¥

“No, sir. We haven't any money
My father spent it sil for the lots that
he boughr from you."

Dave winced. Then, turning to the
young woman: “I'm afraid this is a
more urgent case than yours. Tl eall
a taxi to take you to your address”

To his surprise, his visitor broke out
in a ribald lavgh. She had seated her-
self on a desk and was swinging one
foot jountily.

“It's all off,” she =afd. “Say. Dave, |

| you couldn’t lose me In this burg.

| all the better.

I've known him ever since

You dos't remember me, do you? Well,
I'm rather gind I broke
down on this job. I used to be some-
thing of nan actress, and I'd have put
it over If It hadn't been for the kid.
The fact Is, Dave,” she continued, *1
was sent up hete to decoy you It
wasn't fair fighting, and I didn't like

| it, but money has been mighty slow
“] want you to get him down to|

upon—I"l1 fix the date later—and l(i.'f:';:i

him there until I call for him, with
his funcee”

“Some joke," she sald, and there was
disgust i her volee, *“Who is It en—
Elden, me, orthe givl?

“Never mind who it's on,” Conward
retumed. ‘Tm paying for it. Here'
something on dccount, and if you make
a good job of it I won't be stingy.”

1Te handed her a bHi'l, which she
kissed and put In her purze, *I need
the money, Conward, or I wouldn
take It."

This part of his trap set, Conwarc
awnalted = suitable opportunity fte
spring It. In the meantime he took
Mrs. Hardy partially into his confi
dence, e allowed her to helleve, how
ever, that Elden's habits would stane

correction @nd lie had merely arranger |

to trap him in one of his favorite
haunts. She was very much shockec
and thonght it was very dreadful, but
Yof course we must save Irene.”

But tincerning another pirt of hix
program Conward was even less frank
with Mrs. Hardy. He was clever
enough to know that he must observi
eertaln limitations.

|
|

|
|

At length all his plans sppeared tc|

he complete. The city was in a tumul!
of exiitment over the war, but fo
Conwurd a deeper Interest centeret
in' the plot he was hatehing under thi

unsuspecting neses of Irene and Eiden |

If he could trap Dave the rest would
be ensy. If he falled in this he hac
another plan fto give failure at leas
the appenrmnce of success,

The fact
at war probably had an Influence
speedding up the plot. Everything wa
pudder high tenslon; powerful current:
of thought were hearing the massel
along unaccustomed channels; soclety
lteelf was in o state of flux. If hu
were to girikke at all let the blow fal
it once.

that the natlon was now,

of lnte, I wonder—how much yoo'd
give to know who sent me?"

Dave pulled some bills from his
pocket and held them before her. She
took them from his hand,

“Conward," she =uirl.

PDave's blood went to his head. “The
scoundrel I" he cried. “The low-down
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Dave's Blood Went to His Head., “The
Scoundreall” He Cried.

dog! There's more In this than ap-
pears on the surince

"Snre there 18, she sald. “There's |
another woman. There alwn i

Elden walked to his desk.
drawer he took a revolver,
it & moment in his handg, broke I
opey, erushed It full of cartridges, and
thrust it in his pocket.

The girl watched with
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“Youu will come with me” e said
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British regalin,” sald t NI ees I Frsest (WON1G 1l We NEVER Dup Y g
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a British uniform.”

A chuckle of derisive laugliter roug L
through the mob ; then someone struck l i
up a well knewn

bt 10 o With " Aud e Calbreath & Jones
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