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his epoe.  Flo had not expoctsd the

S s e B fernal fongnet ot gnll, Tntll the break of day he sat In

ed Coble, lv@log deyvn the steps. iy
eves Dlnglug. James Bunveier lnuglied
&4 e braced Wlmaellt for the shock,
'Ihl.*j' did not come together, Ffor Gmy-
don threw Lls blg froue Lo the pu@ o
e pwmllont.  For an lpstaot there

wol ) felglittol uproar, Righy and the )

pesvpat rushed to the young mnn's@s-
Disiince, The womel were sereaming
with terrar, the men were shouting.
nncl there mn o vieleot striggio which
Llayed linvoe ia ihe lallway. |

“Call the pollee!™ shouted TNlgby, |

“You laferudl trnltor!” lissed Jiues
EBuusemer  "You clulm to e Gaogs
s Crlend, pod you pre the due,
W0 Las 1ed the piot to rula e

“AVhof does l all medo ' erea Gray-
Qan, Wblding the Bbhking Cabie dehily,

There wad 0 wotient of Intense sl
Wucw, eftepit for the heaty breathilng !
of thb itlen,  Grivdon was ostaring
Wide eyed ut His fmther, e spw the
vruel, dirfonls sille spretd aver lils
T and shuddered [

"I almply vome (c ke you oul ur|
thi clintchon af twese peante,  've
A 1 s O thut seberslug: eaman
g there woild el yon oY Lee wovn
gevond, Sl bnsn't told you, so 1 »°L
Tou enuput marey that glel, for yoonr
henghty June Cable was pleked up en
arlporstep, vost off by the woman whi
LT T

The orash had vome,  Tho henrtless
avvieer stond ke o tragle player i
1 cenler of Lilv stoge, pouring out his
pulstn without s touch of plty for the
wirteken girt who, after the ekt theill
of Indignation nnd horror, had shirunk
baek Into her mother's arms, bewlliler-
wl,

NI the potlive, IF yon 1ke.” Inughed
Bnsemor, at (e end of Wiy tirade, 4t
't eviminnl offonse to (el the
truth, 1t wil sound just as well Ie
Colkt, A, Rl .

“dnne, Jure b Callle Wik o
wurtg, L nlght deve spyod Yoll ay
thing hot & conhilit—ob, | ol iy
the "

TAhu sunbe podned Cable, well
dnd hoaeie with eige, “Jane, bo Gl
Led! Mhere lsnot o oward of truth In
what be knym 1 steéar 1t to yon'

1o, o, Iy beaven, sbie hasn't told
Fou, alfter all!™ ovlad Boameenwr, Yoo

| AL fiest he

L@l room walting for the rasp of |

fiis son's night key, but@irnydon did
wot come home,
[+

K ok

_—

the ol man réturned with the morhing
papérs. As Droom placed them on the |

Jane."
“l suppose you—rou wonid wamy

table lwside him he grinned cleer | por, like n fool, even now,” mutiered
the futher.

“Murey her? Qf conrse 1 would. |
love her more than over,
life for her; 1'd give wy soul o I;Il*‘i'
1T

| fully.
“Rig headlnes, eh¥ But these arn
not o elrenmstance to what they will
be.  These articles deal ouly with the
sreat mystery concrnlng the Bt of
one of the most Deaatifol gl pogaddne
| Foung women In Chileago” Walt—walt
y URti the Bansemer wrnsh o
P enfores the §lovs!
Fillaw,

Pdon't! erled the Yopug man
| you o soft spot [ your be
[ leva you I‘Iij-o all thix. Loo
what It suys abont her! The whole
| shameful story of thut seoeus  lost
might!  There wis d reporter there
Cwhien I nppened,”

Tagether they rend the papers. Thele
tomnents  virled., The young man
writhod nnd gronned@under the reveln-
tlons that were golng to the puoblic.
The old cleck clivekled snd philoso-
plikzed. F
| Every one of these papers prophe
| gled other and more sonsational de-
| velopmonts before the day wis over.
| 1t promiged (0 beswir to the knlfe b
tweoan Mivid Cable, president of the
Paetfe, Lakes ond Atuantle, and the
man  Dansemer, gIn énch interview
with Cable he was quoled ny soying

with
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Lok
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CHAPTER XX,

RAYDON st with  his
elilti A Lba Dnds, duid
wivleken,  crublied e

Lt henrd the stiny of

Nis futher's  Daseness
fram FPrunees Cabile, sl e had been
tald the true gtory of Jane,  Prom
Itighy he learnel of the vile transa-
tlons In which his father had deanlt
uld senrcely belleve his
own enrs, Lot In the end ho saw that
bt bnlf the troth conld be told,

It was past midnight whon be left
David Calde's—not 1o go to bls own
howme, but to that of Eilas Dioom, He
knew now that the newspaper would
fdevote columng to the “mensatlon In
Wil Ires L Roese that Jroe swould
suffer agonles untoll, bot he would not
Wame bls fother for thial; be kKnew
that perest nil disgrace bung over the
tull geay ming who had shown his true

nud nimaglog slde ot Inst; he knew that |

shome nnd homilintion were to e his
oWt Khnre In the divikioy.  Down
pomenliore in B8 pehbug teort e
nouriihed the hopk 1§i1!‘ Elinn  Drdom
could ente the paln of Whidws wretehed
(isclok e s, . }
A B. truversed thié ik wireis
Heross town he Wik v l\-‘l} Tronder
Ing whother JopeS Bvis domd ever
Tosiis this painied, hopeltes ‘ipinikaton he
had Inst seen In them, He wonidered
whether she would retenet her avownl

utlll think whe b yoest”

*Father:™ exelnlived Geaydon, mtnnd
ing mrrright bofore the other. David
Cable had dropped Hoply ot & chalr,
RBls Land bo hils heart, “1 won't stand
by mud hear you any longer,  Take
buck wihat you've sald about her or
I'll forget thiat you are my father
and"—

“Oraydon! exclnlmed Bansemer,
falllug back, his expresslon changing
Nke n fash. The smile of teivmph
Jeft his face, mod his lip twitched
“You forget I—1 nm dolog thix for
your snke. My God, boy, you de't un-
derstand. .  Don't turn from e o
them. They bave"—

“That's enough, father! Don't say
atsther wond!  You've tatdd Hike o

divn's

wndman.  Bee! Look what
dune!  Oh, Jane!” e conght sight of

e gl on e tabding wid Fisbied up

o her.

“ligdt trde, Giengtdion,
walling, beatihg o
e,

Nk, It ocuni't be true!
g, dearéu”

ORI, mottery

It trus?” wlie
e upon Lia

Hi¥s  gone

Tell e, teli

nme?

Frabees Cali's s'ite lps  moved
sbiLy, but no ot wbes ot Her
eyes mpoke Al truia oowever.  The
girl sauk Thop aod Delpless (o Gray-
doi’s wrms wnd knew vo more. At the
foot of the stepa ltighy wowlmluu
hix trembling ot Jawes Hao
W ner

“You'll pay for this tomorrow ! he
was say “Your day & come!
You cutt} a You blwekutfiler!™

“Graydon!” called the father. “Come,

lw &0 home,  Come, oy !
Not pow—not now.” answersl the

son hosesely,  “1'0-U0 Aey 00 cotne
home tonight, fsther.  'op oot sure
that I can. My place W Dere - with

her ™

Without 8 word  James
furied and roslesd out ot o
tepre of mpe wnd dl=apob

(6]

awend

youve |

thit sl could not be his wite with the
wlinme upon  hor: he rejolecd In her
teariess, lifeless prombse to hold him
1 no fault for what hud happens.
Diatressed and misernlbile, he spent
the remalnder of the olght In Ellas

the little stove which lis host replon:
Whed from time to twme -durlog the
weary hours,

Droom noswersd his questions with
8 dinvet tenderoness that surprised even
lmsell.  He kept much to himself,
howorver, and advised the Soupg wph
to feserve Judgmont untll nftor he hod
henrd his futher's slde of the story,

“I've bween loynl to James Bansemoer,
Graydon, nnd 'l still be foynl to bim.
Ie's not dooe right Ly other people.
bot Lo hak rled to do Yight by yoo
I he wantited to do rlght” by me,
why did be Bat tell me of Jane's—mis
fortiune " exclolined the young wian
Bitterly.

“Heciuse he really wanted you tu
warey hor, An¥hody enn see she la
without s fow, That's the troth, Geay-
don, Your father was wreong In hi
desire (o moke capitnl of It in connee-
thon with Mrs, Cable, 1 told bilm se, )
don't wlleve he® kneW just what be
win dolng: he was wo used to siceoss,
Yol smeo, Can't you go to sleop, boy?
You neel o,

i “God, no!™
' advise you to go home and talk

It over with your fofhee*

| "Togworrowe will be tlme enough
after the newspnpers are out,  1%ciu
boar to think of the dis@ruce. Hor
Bert has been Interviewsd, they say.
He's told everything* f
¢ ™Palk to your father tonlght, my
oy, Thete miny be—may bo warrants
tomorrow, "
The young mun dropped hig head on
Is nruy wnd boest dnto tears, O
Drroaiin piilfid vlgorously at his plpe,
bis eyes shirting aod  uneomfortahle
Twiie e attommpied o spedk kol conld
ot ITo both Instnoees D drose ol
pokesd  the e At Inst the youug
{nuln'u chokime solw grew loss violonl
| Dreoovn. efenred his throat with eouem

15
eriphuisls, took hits snaky gare rrumﬁ

print on the vwall reprvsenting “Dawn’
il spoke
| “You wouldo't think (¢ to ook at me

pw, o nny other time for thnt Ui ey

@

Prer, but 1 oJovesd s woinun once
| time ngoe Bhe pever knge (L 1 didu'y
expect hor to love we, ow eould 1Y
Don't ery, Graydon. You're not lke

was. The girl you love loves you

eer up. If 1 were you 1I'd go abead

make hor my wife. Hhe's good

enough, 111 swesar!™

“She sayn aba can't MATTY me,  Goxd
heaveus(@ilias!  You don’t kuow what
A blow It was o her. It wlmost kied
her, _And my own father! Oh, It was
terrifcdy’

Bllas D dld not tell him--nor
hnd be ever told auy one but hlmself

that the nnm.m@u Jovesl was the

| b s ot bier. Do S90al e before and
afior she  married James Bansemst
i vier hil --".@1-- his love an
[ \ r

Droom’s squalld roows, sitting before |

emphatieally that the pdoption of Jane
bnd been wude with bis knowl®dge
and consent.  The supposed doughter

Iwas the only one to whom the star. once—unyrwhere, only together.
L tling revelntlons were a surpeise. There | enn escape If we start no®, Come!*

Ialso wos mentlon of the fret that the

i $ L JUS
A gt

1

I'd glve ¥

the pein you have thra
But 1t's over betwepen us L
affals worry you. She hin
I' den't blame her. How
merry your sony | huave |
mleht tot L your gon,
Brnspmes la;um-l o
radiniof, gosplug for i
staggered to ke conch aml dropped
upon i, monping,
“Graydon, Graydon
Don't! U miuke ever
try to undo {t alll My boy, you are the
only thing on cngdh 1 love. 've Deen
heartless to ull the ng of the world,
but I love you. Don't tirt ngnlost me.”
The son stood looking at him In doll
wonder. His heart was touched, He
had not thought that this stern man
could weep; he began (o see the misery
thut was brenking him.
“Drad, don't do thar,” be sakd, start-
Ing toward him.  “I'm sorey, 1'm sor-
ry for you,"

upon

{ Don't say that!
viling riglg '

Bansemer leaped . to his feet, his
mood changlog lke a nsl -
"I dou't want your pity. I want

your love and loyalty. 1 dldn't mean
to be wenk. Wil you leave Chicagn
with me? [ must go. We'll go at
We

“I won't go that way!" exclalmed |

young womnn had immedintely broken ' Graydon, “Not like a ¢rlminal? |
|

her engngement with Jnmes Banse-

mer's son, There were plotures of the | dnswer,

leading conrneters oo the dmimna,

| "I ecan’t atay In Chlengo after all
‘lll.lﬁ," exelalined Grayian, sprlnging to
hig foet, Lis-hands ellnelm) In despali
G b poluted out aud tulked about!
To Lo pltied aod scorned]! To see the
degradation of my own father! 1l go
anywhere, just so It Is away from Chi-
cligo.” J

Diroom forgot his deslre to scoff,  His
surdonle wmile dwindled Into- o lodl
pronsly pathetle look of dismay. 3¢

begred the young mun to think twice
before he did anything “foolish." *“ln

you some breakfast, or ot least n cup
of coffee.”

In the end be helped Geaydon lato
s cont and glided off dows Wells
atreet with him.
inid every corner newsstand glowered
buck at them with black frowns ns
| they looked nt the plles of papers.
| Two rongh looking men wilklog nhend

| of them were disciwring the sensntion, | y
| | ther hnd the courage. James Bunsemer

| A waloon Keper shontsd to them, Tt
| don't nlWads bappen over on de west
[ Bidi, ook 3t
i Graydon went to the office of Clegs
Groll % Vhsldson enrly nod arrnuged
Tils afrales, ®o that they could bo taken
_\'.ir! nt ondce
| Ing his fellow workems ns mueh as pos-
| Eible, prosented Wimself to M Clegg
LHE 10 oteloek,  Without hesitation he
| place o the offfice. ANl argument gt
| forth by hix old friend nmd employer
| went for nought.  T'he canse of his ac-
| tHon was ot dlscussed. ot It wos un-
| derstomd

“If you ever want to come back to
or, Graydon, we will welcome you
with open: arms, It lsn't as bad as
you think”

“You dea't understand, Mr. Clegg”
wirs all that Graydon could say,

Then he hurred off to foee his fa
ther,

James Bansemwer; hageund from loss
Of sleep nod from fury over the sllonn
tlon of hix son, together with the fear
OFf what the day might bring, was pac
lng the floor of Nk private oflice.
Droom hnd eased bis mdnd but 1ttle
In regard to b= son.  When he heard
Graydon's volee In the outer room his
face brightened, and he ook several
quick stops toward the door.  He
| cheeked blmself suddenly with the re

wembrance that his woi bad turned
i agninst Bime the night before, and his
| face hardensl,

Graydon found him standing stern
and unfriendly before the steam radl-
ator 1 the ditkedt corner of the room,
his hands belind his back, The young

| man plomped down heavily o bis fo-
ther's deak chair.

| “Why dide't you come

| night? demanded the other,

“I hated the thought of I he an-
sweted dejectediy,

“You've Ustensd to thele shde of the
stars. You're o splendil gon, you are!”
seered the father,

: “There I notblng base and uapreio
| eipled In thele side of the story, They
have tried to shield her. I'h have
tever harmed her.  But you!  Why,
futher, you bllghtisd  Lier e for
ever.  Thoy wore golug to tweighor n s
oy or so, amd they conld hove maide
It easy for her. Not ke this! Why.
I heaven's name, il yon strike bere
Hke that? She's—she's the talk of the
town, She's ostroclsed, that's what
she 1s, and she's the best girl that ever
Hved ™

“Oh, xou think they would bive told
hor, el No! They woull have et e
marey"—

“WDLL and what wos your posn?
Why were you so consldernte up to
Inst nlght? 1f you Knew, why Gk you
lot mie go on so bllndlyY The truth ls,
father, If you must bave i, you have
acted like a seoundrel”

Jnmes Bansemwer uinnn!Qt his . wou.

th murder in eyon

“1 wouldo't have belleved the other
things they say of you if 1 hade't this
to hireak dnu0||_\ falth. 1 heard this
with my own enrs It was tov con-

hotne

tempribde to forget in o Wletime. | di)
Hot comne h.@ v discies It with vou
The thing Is w. | came hore to toll
Fou that T am golug to leave Chil Jign
Yo wo 1w ariner
stitl = e, baar wiis
A S = b 2o In his
o'y 1 ST fui
] ! . ' [

el Land, |} L ovum to kL

any event” he fmplored, “let me get ! ter the quostion. that meant 80 mucl

It wax 7 o'elock, | Graydon

hy another, and then, avold- |

|J‘|Til|nul|l‘|-|l Ll Intentlon th glve ap his |

|thn threshold the father called after

lnst |

You won't¥ Therg wos no
¥rhen thore's nothing more
to Wiy, Go! Leave mo dlone. 1 hnd |
prayed that you might ot hove been
Hke this. Go! [ haye lmportant busl
ness to attend to at onee” He cant
his gaxe toward the deawer fn which
the pistol lay. *I don't expect o geo
you agaln. Take this message to the
(‘ables. Boy that 1 am the ouly lv-
ing soul who knows the pames of thut i
ghel's fathier aod mother, God alone
cit: drag them from me!"

Craydon was sllent, stunned, bewll-
dored. . His futher waos trembliog be
fore him, and he opened his lps to ut-

“No?

If the nnswer came,

“Don't ask me!" eriedl Bansemer.
“You would be the last 1'd tell”

"I don't belleve you know!™ cried

“Ah, you think Il tell you?' trl
nmphantly,

Y1 don't want to koow." e sat
down, his moody gaze upon his father,
Nélther spoke for mony minuetes,  Nel,

Annlly storted ap with 4 guick look
at the door. Dieobm  wis sjeaking to |
some one 1 the outer offlve,

“(Go now,"” he sald harshly.
to be alone'”

“Father, nre you—nre you afrald of
these charges?' s father langhed
shortly and extended his bhand to the
YOUnE min,

“Don't worry about me, They ean't
diwn James Bansemer, You may leave
Chicago, ' stay! Goodby, Graydon!™

“Gomdby, dad!™

They sheok hands withont Hnehing,
and the young man left tye room, On

1 want

him;

“Where do sou expect to go?

“1 dow't know."

Droomw was talking to a youth who
held o notebook In his baod and who
uppenred frightencd and embuarrassed

Graydon shook haods with the ol
min.  Droom follewed him Into the
bl

“If ypou ever need o frlensd, Gray-
don,” be mald In a low volee, *eall on
me. If I'm not In Jall, 'l belp yon"

Half an bour later Graydon rang the
Cables” doorbell,

“Miss Jane I8 not seclng nny one to-
day, slr” gald the servant, -

“Hay that 1 must ses her” protestod
the young man,  “I'm golng away to-
night,"

“8o |4 she, sir.”

; A 3
die enuse vl Uer breakdonyn

I'\\‘Tm loveil ler,

! Cable's ‘devotion to her was beailit!

ful. He conld not tinve heen more ten-
dor bod she been his own daughter
tustead of hiv wife's imposition.

Snpe was il in Pasgdens for many
werks. Hem depressed eondition maide
fier recove™® doulitful, 1E wis (lain to
o persons, ot least, that she il noe
ttlier she Nved of dléd, The
el Jiot o expli-
¥ the Cables, It
Cliletgy s jourts
an news that
leeams
g o] doetors: pelore
slrl who sat wiun and

i

apparent to
many days thy
distrait upon 1l
wis an objeet of curlosity to fushion:
whie Pasadenn. @ soon us sle was
strong enough to endn the teip the
hunted trio forsook PasTdena and ted
novihward,

s@ Pruncien nfforded rellef n pri-
vacy. Jane’s splelts begin o revive.
There hud not Leen nor wus there
ever to be any mention of that terrl
be nlght aond Its revelations. What
sho may hove (g and suffered in se-
cret could only bs conjectured iy those
SHansIer's nnme wis
nhver uttered. His fate remained oo
known fo hor. The farawsy, unhapfy
look In her eyes proved to them that
Gruydon  wns  pever out of  her
thoughis,

David Cable was In Chicago when
Mps, Cable reeeived word from her
slster. once Kate Colemnn, thut she
soon would reach San Franclseo with
her busband, bound for the Phillp-
pines, Knte wns the wife of o West
Poluter who had nclileved the rauk of
colotiel In the volunteers by virtue of
polltlen] necessity, HI$ reghoent hind
been orvdered to the lslands, nnd she
wis  aecompunylng  bim with  thelr
daughter, o girl of sixteen,

Colonel Harbin had seen pleasant
wopvice nt the onstern posts, where his
wife had attnlned n certnin kind of
eneial distinetion In the army fast set
She was not especinlly ennmored of
the prospect ahead of her In the Phil
Ipplues, Buot the new colonel was a
striet disciplinaclon on and off the
fleldd. He expected to be n brigadler
genernl If fortune and favoritism sup-
ported bim long edough. Mrs, Harbin
could never be nnything more than a
private In the ranks, so far ns hls es-
timation of distinetion was concerned,
His daughter, Ethel, bnd, by means of
no uncertaln favorltlsm, advanced a
few polnts abiend of her mother and
might have ranked os sergeaut in the
family coms.

Mrs. Huarbln played cards, drank
hightmils, firted with the younger offi-
eers, got tlked about with pleasing
rmphaslis nod wos s happy as any
stibonlinate could be. They had not

| @ven thought of such a thing as di-

voree, nnd the whole army wondered
and expressed disgust.  The army's
appetite for scandnl s surpassed only
by fts bravery In war. 1t Is even
hinted thut the latter (s welcomed as n
leophole for the former. War brings
e,

The arrlval of the Harblns and n
stnff of guy young cidets fresh from
the banks of the Hudson pit new life
Into the recluses. The reglment was
to remain at the Presidiy for severil

woeks before enlling, One of the llen-
tenants was a Chicigo boy and an ac
quaintance of Graydon Bansemer, [t
was from him that Jane learned that
her aweethenrt wns a soldler in the
service, doubitless now In Luron,

A week before the salllng of Colonel
Harbln's transport Jane suddenly an-
notinced that she bad but oog desire
on enrth, and that was to go to Mn-
nlla with her aunt
sent her plea with the usunl clalm
thut she wanted to ba of service. to her
country. Bhe wne not asking to go
out se a herolne of the ordinary type
Instead she slmply annonnced that she
wanted 1o go, 4y & temporary mewber
of Colonel Harbin's famlily, to endire
thelr hardships and to enjoy thelr en
thuslasms, Mrs, Cable recognized the
true motlve, however,

“Wheye?

“1I don't konow, slr, Callfornla, more
than Tkely, Mres. Cable and she wili
be gone for some thme"

« DI she tell you not o admit me?”
ho axked, white faced nod enlm,

“You, sir, Nobody, sir.”

e tirned down the stepa and walk.
el away.

That afrernoon he enlisted and the
following mornlng was going  west-
wanl with a party of recraits, bonnd
eventunlly for service with the reg.
ulars In the Philippioes.

CHAPTER XXIL

f “‘j AVID CABLE lost no
] tHme In hurrylg away
| from Chikeago with bis
Ovit@ and Jave. They
- Were whisked westwand
In his privase car on the secomnd day aft
of Lhe Bansemer exposare. Rroken aplr
fted, Jane neqlescsd In all thelr plans
Bhe seemed W oue in a stupor, eom-

—

prefiending  yet unrespousive to the
paln that envel 1 her,

“T eati’t sev any one that | Know
hore,” she sald silossly “Oh, tin
thy t ol whnt thoy nre saying!

They A uot ol |

slidster existd

Her pleadings were in valn. The
| Harbins bhad lucklesaly urged Jone to
Joln them, Telegrams flew back and
forth across the continent, and David
Cably came on to present his feable
obfeetions,

When the great truosport salled
away, Jane Cable was one of bher pas.
Aengers, the ward of the regiment.

"It's Just for n little while, dad,” she
anld wistfully at the dock: “n few
months. I'll think of you every minite

'm away."
|  The blood of the man In the service

wns calling to her. The ocean wn® b
tween thear, The longing to e near
him, to trend the same soll, had con
quered. n the eternal battle of love

After all, no wmntter how the end was
nttalnel, she was o cronture of 1fe,
brought Into the world to love and to
bo dovel. She put the past behingd ler
and beghn to balld g vew -
fugyire Inwhich the Moration of Grag
don Bansemer was the foundation
d’lu- hope thit makes sl Bumnn avers-
nges was ot the work of recopsirige-
tion: youth was the ballder. Jhe
monthe of destructlon bnd not W a
hopeless ruln as the heritnge of dot,
L lses

The world grew birfghter ns the ship
forgsl  westwand,  Each day went
whrmer blaod Into ber veins and a
deeper Hght Into hor cyes, The tow
life was @t lnapired by the longle 1o
be his wife @it to see higm agnin and
to comfort him. (Fkhe wguhl be no
man's wite,

At Inst one bhot, soft morn in
mrlonlp the great tennsport si ped
past Corregidor and roedd  fta g
peross Manila baw, 1t Cavite,
wand the anchomee which endend the
loni voyauee of Maulln lny
stretclusd ont befom t win—Manila, the

Artier] !”©.

ine o

clty

Hiw

bed off

h d

e foner slinded pingea |

Bhe did Dot pre

The campalgn was not belng pusheqd
1vigurunsly at this time, It wns the
riny senson, Desoltory fighting wos
golug on beétween the troops and the
Insnrgents. There were - numerous
seonting aod exploring expeditions Intg
the engy’s country,

A week elnpsed before June conl
find the opportunlty to wake qulries
coneerning the whercabouts of Griy-
don Bamsewor, ey thoughts had been
of nothing else; her engerness
been npered by the dUfdence of the
overzealons, Ble nod pretty Fthel
Hurbin had wmade life eéndurable for
the gay young efieers who cqmd over

1 the shlp, Whe pretty wives of cor

In  captalng  and lHeatenants b

cloge range,  Flrtatlons were Bard 1o
mannge fn space 2o small, The two
glrls were therefore In n atinte of sleg
most of the thme. g ubjeet follow-
| ing fell awny perceptibly when the
| bronder field of actlon on shore gave
thelr married sisters n chaoce to my-
|nuuwr with some degree of security,
A falthful few réemained In traln, bow.
[o®r, Hthel Ha
I the play, had ench fAnger ‘clumslly
bt tightly wrapped with o branthing
uniform of blue. It must be admitied
in shame, however, that she ehanged
the bandages often and without con-
selenve or ceremony.

Jane's admirers were In love with
her. She was pot the sort to inspire

W hen the great transport seiled awoy,
Jane Cable wwas one of her pasdonjirs
ldle fancles. In nny event, [t lookoed
o loug tlme 1o these chinps before they
could get back to the States, nnd she
was worth while

Perhaps ber most devoted admirer
was Ldeotenant Deay. Good looking
amnd coming from an excellent southern
famlly. he wns a great fovorite with
all. Jdnoe Hked im bettor than any of
the reat.  She wonld have Hked him
atil better had he been able o realst
A tendency o boast of the stock from
which e had sprung.  The kuowledge
of ber disadvantageor lu Ufe, the con-
tenst between thelr respoctive post
tlons, all tended to emphasizy the lrony

wondering how this sprig of true arls-
tocrney would conduct hbmself If he
dincoverad that, after all, she was only
a foundling.

Inquirtes at genernl headguurters aod
found, after conslderable wouble, tha
Graydon Bausemer's company was in
the north, subject to the requiremenis
of Young, chief of sconts,

Irksomie  were  the Inzy  spmmer
months for Jone. She tired of the at
tentlons of men; she sickened with
longing and onxiety, Doy after dny
she - thnt the troops Mmoo the
t be relleved. She watehed
for the order that would eall for théh
return from the wet lands above. Sick-

ness was prevaient nmong the fighting '

corps; the wet geason had undermined
the health of many. Constant pews
came down to Munita of the minor en
| Bagements, and sbe looked ot every
repaort for news of Graydon, Colone
| Harbln ocenslonnlly bad private ad-
Vices from the north. She heard of

Graydon's brivery more than once uud
Rlowed with pride, Down in her tired, |

nnfMous bourt she was wondering i i
wore passllile for her to go to the front
In any capacity,

At Inst wirh October came the wan
ing of the milny season. November
brought aetlve fighting. A general
movement of thoe troops was directed
nealngt Aguinalde. o bis prime os o
leader by conirolied the north, and hils
oapiire wis il:ll\ﬂmt'\\‘a- Lawton ool
Young begin neritions gn the right
MeArthur on the center, with Whea
ton pushing forward on the W@treme
left.  The lusufgents fell bhack from
Tarlae, I'ere were margy bl flehits o
San dnclnto and othier places now (o
mous In histey,

The Red Cross soctety held Torth at
Malolos, renching grodoslly  into ¢
country north. Slek and wounded mi
cnme inte the hospltnls dally and In
larger numbers tn one would Have
suppused. Tho vges, or barrios, all
aloug the Hne of advance saw their
timvents turied into hospitals. As fast
as possibile the purses were hurrled up
1o thetn, Men and women in this-nohie
Bervice Akl herole, falthiul work both
for the white and the brown meo who
weot down. From the fleld hospitals
the men we fiken 'S8 theconvents
and treated until they wn@«le o be
moved to Maniia,

Further north i | :\glll@ﬂu and
the Filipinod®) Whanton was (@lerd
T out off s rotrent: Youtge waskiied:

'"'”““@Hu ik chiarge u@l-l wts

Who sTared o vouniry Tnrtles
ten to tevganicked men fell otit in
. & @ tnaln xly, seeking to
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