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CHAPTER IL

—

1o stopped, astonlshed at the way

‘llu_lnr took his suggestion, How- |
{ begun to stutter, paced the Inside { That's why he was making for the

the tent for some moments, mutters

to himself, and then swung round ' 10 escape with his iife, but he hond

his heel, faciog the lHeutenant,
Good God, no, Wallace! Whatever
it that infernnl iden Into your head 1"
exploded. “See here, now! You're

it woll enough to talk this thing over | 7® Fedecming quality of affection for
Jjght. Some day I'M tell you why | 1he child, though if he had had u par-

proposal is Impossible.”
hut's nll very well, Major. 1 don't
w what you mean, but If you don't

» my proposition you know what |

can do. I'm quite well enough to
m to what's worrying you. Dig it
(L
haven't time, Wallace. There's
o stragglers to be sorted out, Not
t much can be done tonight, [ sup-
Sometime I'll tell yon—""
e swung round em his heel and
de for the entrance, stopped and re-
pitd,
suppose I'd hetter tell you now,"”
exclaimed. *I hud thought It might
as well pot to tell you ever, You
h't huppen to know who this child's
her waus—that man In the tent1”
What do you menn, Major? Some
tler caught by a bullet, I soppose,’
Hampton!™ sald Major Howard,
mly.
jentennnt Wallace sat bolt upright
the bed and stured nt the other in
rement,
1w mun who sold our moblllzation
15 to Spain? he whispered, con-
stis of 0 sudden tervor for the ehild.
he mojor nodded. *“It'r  years
we worked together in the war
“and, frankiy, 1
You wouldn't |
r the work thnt
Oune of those

' he anawered,
the
voeuld you, el

donet

foce.

el

(T

* gide him,

 #he was the only thing he had In his

|

s T

PN e
fat down on the edge of the bed Do

-

“1 hdd orders to watch for him.”™ he
sald, “He was to have been hanged
a8 soon 08 we cuptured Santingo.
Jungle, " He was deteeted and allowed
been working ns a Spanish agont since
he was drummed out of Amerien, Iis
earver ended ot the luckiest moment
for bim. He seems to have had . the

ticie of unseifishness In him he would
have left her behind him, 1 suppose
wretched Lle,”

“Of course there's no palllation”
suggested  Wallace. "But the mnn
may have been born good and—gone
downhlll,”

“He wogs born rotten,” anfwered the
Major. “He sold hls couttry to pay
his gumbling debts. Cubn was ahout
the enly pinee that wonld held him, I
Imogine. And to think that swine wos
once in our regiment! Sorry 1 lad to
tell you, Wallace!”

He hesitated a whiles Wallace had
not moved ; but the ehlld ut hig shile
stirred nod bresihed heavily, The
mitjor's fiste clenched,

“I'm trytng to be Just to the dead,™
he sald. “Dut I feol that a thousand |
yenrs of hell wouldn't atone for that
erime, Wallnge"

Mark Wallnee looked up. “I'm not
sure that 1 konow ull the facts ubout
the case, Major," he sald,

“The tacts ire that It was no sudden
act of feur vr tegnptniton, but ealeuling- |
eil, coldddooded deliberation We
knew at the war oftice thal thare was
o Jenkage, It had been timeod o the
mohiHzation divlsion, where Kollerman
gnd 1 were working. Hven we wore
under suspleion for a time. Then It
narvowed dowit to BEampton and uo

| ather,

d
b Lthis,
1

dum«nma,
did you'?"
took o purse from e pocket,
med It and shook out thrée gold
es Into his hand. *Tlint was on o
t about the body,”™ he sald. “And

But—yon didn't |
| worst thme I've over spont.

| aguinst

wetn the
Humpton
wis my best Ielend, ond Kellermun's, |
We spled on himm—had to;
“Well, you know what happened,
more or lesa, There wis a wWoinin go-
betwoeen, a8 thore genernlly is—a fine-
looking young womun, Hitle more than |
n girl, nnmed Hilda Morshelm. One |
of lhose French-German Alsatinns,
Wallnee. Kellorman got gome hold on
her, and she confessed,. The case
Hamplon wns absolutely |

thowe months

“Voullaee,

tow.

proven,
“There wasn't any trial, The feliow
could have been shut up for m good

[ muny years; he hod cost his country

Fmlilons §

red at the Other In Amazement.

were some papers—not the ones
wunted, but enough to Identify
It was Hampton all right.”
went to the tent door and looked
“Here, Johnson 1" he ealled,
be negro servant appeared almost
ninneously  within  the opening
sead 1o nttention,
onld you use three gold pleces,
son?" Inguirved Major Hownrd,
#ll, wuh, 1 don't know ns I'd ob-
' roplied the negro, grinning.
s pirt of 4 sum that was pald
Amerlean soldier for betrnylng
ountry”
I, Lord, no, Mojor!" answered
=01,

hen do whet you think hest with

o negro looked at the gold calns
5 hund, stepped ontside the tent

swung his orm. The pleces full
s Jungle gross far beyond the euns
pent, Mujor Howard shied (he
after them and went back to
w Wallnce siill sat upright on the
He noticed, with n certaln grim-
of pirit, that one of the lleulen:
bands rested on the child’s fair

@ll, Wallace?" ha asked.

& damnuble.”

e enn't exactly make his child
meninl pet, ean wal" .

llace was wilent, pud the Majer |

he ought to huve beon
hanged. But he was quletly cashiensd
nnd allowed to disnppenre,  Mupsboe it
wad o foolidh movi, bt N 'elt the
=T

15 pndl Wit
it et

shinne proity
get i, Han
understunding

try forever, Oh, yes, he assuwoed the
Innocont ale quite dramntically, Bome
of the war offioe peopie helioved In nim
until the damning documents wero luld
bhefore them,

#and tie was stlll somehow in touch
with things, Wallace, and the lenknges |
went on afterward.  That's why we
had orders to bang him a8 soon as
Santlago was tnken, He did the kind-
est thing he could have done to him-
self when he got In the way of thut
sniper's bullet.

“I'll tell you who the child's mother
was, Wallace, because I wus unfortu-
nate enough to know her. Bhe was a
Miss Renple, Miss Marjorie Rennie,
of a Baltimore family—fine people,
and, of course, with a tradition lke
that, she helleved (n the scoundrel abs
solutely. She came to me twice, The
firsi time 'was before the Informal trial
held by the department. BShe begged
me to belleve he was Innocent aod the
vietim of a trap. I wouldn't even lis- |
ten. You know, when n man hus e
run down his friend he has to hurden |
his henrt,

“She enme to me ngaln, after Hamp- |
ton was broken. BShe told me T had
played folse to my best friend and |
thit I'd suffer for it to this lust day of |
my life, I've never forgotten that in-
terview, and you 'ean guess how L
made me mad to hing Nuopton when
we lenrned that he was still keeping
up the gome from his exile In Cobin,
He must have got quite n number of
confldentinl papers out of the war of-
fiee, Thut's about nil” ‘

“It's enbugh,” sald Wallace, “The
girl murried him, then®”

“Ho much we learned, And ulgo that
she died Inter, You ses, wo've bhoen
pretty close on the fellow's truck (he
Inst couple of years—ever since the
war becnme a probabillty, in faet,
Most of the officers In the regiment |
are since that thme, but 1 guess they |
all knew somelhing, and kept it quiet,
like you'

Wallaee nodded, *“I fancy there's & '
good deal of fecling,” he sald, I

“Quite n good deal,” sald the major, |

thiat L lenve (! LAl

| Wil have

|
| going SBouth alter the war,

| came o his

by two madden ladles,

.

tle difficult to ndopt his ehild o
clnlly "

“Sou mean the rooebranee would
be too hitter?”

"I monn that thot pesition I8 the
one ind only position that ahe s dig-
qualified from holding, by renson of
birth,"

“HUHT urged Wallaes, "It Isn't In
the Mood, The mother was decent,
Why should that baby be tarnished
with her father's trenchery 1

“It's written In the Good Book—"
began the mnjor,

“And thore's something clse about
conls of fire, (oo, Mujor, which came
a8 n sort of revision of the old law.
It's Just what we ought to do, beenuse
:t‘u the only way to adjust the mat-
unl'

“Adjust 1t? Adjngt what?" cried
the Major, with sudden passlon.

“The whole of thut hellish business,
Major. The mun was once an officer
of the Beventleth, Ie's dend and his
cerimes huve died with him, We want
to forgot tlint such a thing ¢could have
happened, and the only way Is to leave
him te God's Judgment and to enst
out all bitterness from our hearts,
You quated Seripture to-me—well, 1
gave you the answer from the smme
Book. Let death bring oblivion to the
mnn's memory.* He's left us the child,
Start here, Start fresh, 1 have the
right to the kid, but whnt you have
told me maukes me feol strongly that
there's a Providence In this affalr,
and I'll lend her to you—mark that
word, Muojor!—on that condition or
none."

Mnjor Howard pulled at his mus-
tache In ugitation. *“You don't really
mean It, Wallace?" he asked,

“l do. If you want me to let you
take her till the war's over—"

“It means forgiving that black-
gunrd.”

“It menns forgetting him and letting
the Judge judge

“It goes aguingt every Instinet. T'd
bring her up awny from the reglmental
lfe, Desides, there are the others.”

“Who clse knows?"

HWell, of comrge, nobndy else knows
who the dend man was, The colonel
to know. But he.pecdn't
know we've ndopted the child, He's
However,
I'm afrald Kellermiin knows, He recs
ognlzed whnt was ieft of the fuce, or
suspected somehaow, 1 could tell from
hls mpnner.” =

“T don't see any overwhelming dif-
ficully In that, You cnn trust Keller-

| man?"

The major nodded, and it occurred
to Wallnee that he would rather trust
uny of the officers thnn Kellerman, He

bad eoncelved n prejudies ogninst him
which he could not have explalned,

“And Hompton's name wips erased |

fiom the old mens Nst,” Wallace con-
tinued,

The mojor, who hpd beon pulling at
s mustache and  thinking  deeply,
devision,

“Well, Tl take her on those tarms,
Wanllnew,” he suld. *The fellow wis a
bad lof, but, as yon iy, there may be

| o redason why this e antmal should

suffer for his sins.  The mother wins
deeent, and there may be something in
thut Iden of a vicarious restitotion,
1'll agree, Wullnee, it you'll let me take

[ over the charge of her tl the war's

onded. Well enter her on the mess
book nnd settle o fictitious parentoge
on her nfterward, and moay she pever
hnow her father's history. By the time
chir's old enough o understand o mns-
vot's duties, Mirt with the Neatennnts,
and plead for the drmnis, maybe we'll
forgotien It ool
my  bas I yopfire of your
vounid, Pl gend in that milk and bis
it nnd u ¢l naphihs
wip, and a poreeliin tub with silver

huve ournelves,

vleht,

0 v & onls

trimimings, for you to make a start on
her in the morning™ °

He gluneed st the sglevping child,
took Mark's hand and went quickly
out of the tent.
wlowed atlll for a few moments,

“The d=——d scoundrel!” he mut-
{ered,

At thut Instant his alert ear heard
what the sentry, posted some distance
uwiay, had falled to catch—the rustling
of some moving fgure In the dense

Jungle gross at the edge of the camp. |

The major remalned perfectly mo-
tlonless, except for bis right hand,
which wns swiftly withdrawing his re-
volver from Its case, Suddenly he was
trunsformed Into action. He leaped
hetween the two last tents of the line,
to see a man confropt him: for an in-

stunt. In the Hgnt of the quurter-
moon the major could not distingulsh
how the Intruder was dressed,
evident, however, that he had been
prowling outside the tent which held
Walluee nnd the ehild,

“Finlt 1" shouted the major and the
geniry togother, nnd, as the mun drop-
ped Inte the grass, the rifle and revol-
ver rmog onl #lmultineously.

The seniry, shouting to the guard,
enme running up.  The major and he
genrehed the ppot, but they found no-
hodly.

e of those d=——- Cubnn sneak-
thieves ! mutterpd Major Howard as
o replaced his revolver In Ifs cuse,
And he hurrled away to look after his
men,

CHAPTER IIlL

Sovernl yenrs later Cuptain Mark
Waollnee descended from a sireet car

Cand wulked up the grounds of a very

polect young lndies’ bourding school in
Westchoster county, New York, kept
Entering the
eoloninl partico, the capiain rang the

bell und neked to see Miss Howard, |

Five minutes afterward, huving satis-

! fied the ludy prineipal that he stwod In

the avunculur relation to her charge,
and was @ man of blameless lfo, he
met Bleanor In the reception roowm.

It was some yéars ginte he had seen

flago battlefleld fwd shot up Into n
slim, longlegged schoolglel, with brown
halr ted boek wiith o ribbon, and i
foee that alrendy showed the promise
ol henuty,

The giel hurrted forwnrd os If ex-
pecting an onbrace, reulized Mark's
Intention, and ehecked herself quickly
and held out both hands.

“Depr Ynele Mark!” she exclalmed,
“I've been' looking forward o you ever
sinee I got your letter telling me that
you were coming Bast.”

“Well, it's nlee to be appreciated

lke that," sald Mark, lnughing.
- “1 couldn't quite persunde myself
that It wrs true, and that I shoula
really see you at Inst, And you're not
In the least ke your photograph,”

“Homeller, Eléanor?" '

“No, but different, Older—very
much older. You must be awfully old
—quite thirty, 1 should say."

“Nearly,” admitted Murk, wondering
whether the long yenrs In the West,
with the sweltering bent and arduons
servies, hud renlly nged him premis
turely, Maork had had no influence to
secure him anything better then o
border post.  He often wondered why
he had not gone into civil ife, like xo
many of his clags, and nmoszed o com-
petency in the first booming yenrs ol
the twentioth contury.

Somethiog In the blood, perhnps, had
held him to the army Hfe, which be
loved o much In principle and bated
g0 much In praetlee. He wos pot far
short of thirty; he had nothiog bat
his meager pay; no tes but a marriod
sister in Chicago and the girl In the
boarding school, who filled so great o
part of his thoughts, so disproportion-
ate a share.

For until that day he had only seen
her onee sinck he pleked her up In the
jungle, and she had been too young to
rotnin the memory of the mecting In
Muajor Howard's home,

“1 expected a young man, but 1'm
Just as plensed tow Boe you,”  =ald
Elennor. *1 don't llke voery young
moen,”

Mark recelved her amends with
nmugement, and they sut down side by
side upon the sofa, nnd were xoon deep
In conversation. Muark learncd all

Under the sky he |

It was |

L ward,

The Major Could Not Dietinguish How
the Intruder Was Dressed,

3y

fshout her selinol and hier Priends,
wans very happy there antd
gret not golng back at tne end ol the
holldays., However, Malor nnd Mrx,
Howard had oply pluced her therse for
n few months while they went oh o
vigit to the West,

“l alwoys felt that you are really
my guardian, eve If you did glve me
up to Major Howard,” gald Klennor,

“But 1 have only lent you," sald
Mark. *1 couldn't very well take cure
of you when I was sent to Texas, And
it has always been understood that you
belong to me—I1 mean, that 1 am your
guardian, Eleanor."

“1 know,"” she sald. “And you write
me such splendid letters, with such
good advice in them."

“Which you don't follow"

“Indeed 1 do,” sald the girl, eagerly.
| *Only sometimes it is Just a little oot
of date, Uncle Mark."

“In  what particular?" Inquired
Murk, beginning to feel a lttle like o
prig In the presence of this self-pos-
sessed young person, It is so easy to
ussume the task of adviser from u dig
tants, but difficult to retaln the role
face to fuce,

“Wall, when you wrote me lnst year
to remember not to be pert nnd for-
Iike modern children, Uncle
| Mark, Pertness comos ut seven or
eight. One lsn't pert at twelve—ait
least, not in the way you meant. They
eall it Ni-bred, then."

“1 guppose 1 didn't realize how big
you were getting” sald Mark penitent-
|ly. “But you can't think how glnd 1
am to see yon, anyway."

“It's m shame sticking you for years
out in that horrible desert,” snld the
girl, *I wish, Uncle Mark, you huadn't
stayed In the army after the war"

“Why, my dear?”

“Hocause then you could have gone
into business ln New York, llke Cap-

"tain Murray and Captaln Crawford."
“I've been thinking sbout as much
But I guess (he army

| myself, BEleanor.
| got hold of me"
| “RBut they haven't treated you rights
‘ly, Uncle Mark, They haven't promot-
‘ed wyou for years, and ibey have
fomrad s sovin of ofeurs over vaor

. “And 1 il agree with |
m# m“?m nay. . I" ”g ”d" “ﬂ. “““ ‘h“ ‘i'&lh&‘“\;h‘pﬂm‘}.. s amrr——
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Mujor Howard was saying so
iy hefore he left for Aluska. But, of
catirke, he's ont of favor, and he
wouldn't have any Influence, anyway.
It's years sines be was In the army,”

“1 suppose I'm o bgek number, my
denr, Some of us bive to bhe, Per
haps I'Il get my chance., I'm not thir
Iy yet, you know, and thirty Isn't con-
sldered awfully old In the nrmy, At
lenst, it Isn't the retiviog age.”

“Don’t be o absurd, Uncle Mark!
You don't look an old man at all, It
wna Just that your photograph wos
taken so long ago, and I didn't reflect
that you must have changed,”

“And If ever another war comes ['mn
sure my experience will gount for a
lot, And I'll probably have command
over Captnln Murray d Captain
Crawford If ever the Natlonnl Guard
Is cilled on for merlous work, And
then you'll hive your function as our
mascot, you know."

e was surprised at the girl’s snd-
den responsiveness to hils words, She
grew very serious.

“I've often thought about that, Un-
cle Mark," she answered.

“Iut, of course, it may never hap-
p“u.u

“I suppose not. But if ever It does
I mean to try to be what yon meant
me to be when you made that condi-
tion to the major. How I wish—how
1 wigh—"'

“Yes, my dear?”

“That we knew who my father was,
Sometimes [ think he was only an
Ameriean planter, perhaps, who lived
in Cubs nnd was forced to flee when
the war began. And then again 1
dréam that he may have been a brave
soldler who was trying to serve his
country by golng Into the Spanish
lnes In disguise, and 1 hope that I
mny be worthy of him." :

“You don't remember anything,
Eleanor?” B

“Yes, Uncle Mark. I'm sure I do—
and yet I've thought so much about it
that 'm not sure how much of It i8”
memory ‘and how muoch Is Just child's
inventions, Perhaps [ invented all of

hend,

aomi place In this community
there may be an emply stocking.
At this hour when all the world
Is rejoleing at “Pence on Earth.”
such as never appraciated in this
generation hefore, it is vour duty
to find that empty stoeking— and
fill it. Make a chlld's heart glad
and enjoy a happess  greater
than you had plannad.

Do yeur Christmas shopping early.
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For Croup, “Flu' and “Grip" Coughs

M. T. Davis, leadirng merchant of
Bearsville, W. Va., writes: “A few
nights ago one of wy patrons had &
small ehild taken with ecroup about
midnight, Came Lo my store and got
Foley's Honey and Tar Compound.
Before morning the child entirely re-
Parents ecan't say enough
for Foley's Honey und Tar."—Sold
by Iteed Bros.

covered.

n

“| Know That She Was My Mother”

it, and made myself believe I remem
And yet 1 mm sure part ol it
Is memory.”

“Whnt o you remember?
Mark rather tenrfully.

askug

(To be continued)
Fre e

Gvardiag 'the HBark of Englina,

The Bunie of Eongland s ogriie thes

it pourded Institution in the world,

eveded In making it part with a pedny
The great outer doors are go flnely Lal
anced that a etk conn, by pressing e
konob under his desk, Instantly sbnt
them (u the face of auy one moking =
dash for the street, They cunnot b
apencd exeept by specinl machinery,

In recesses nesr tbe doors are hid
Jen four goardiapns, who, without being
seen  themeeives, watch ull  visibax
through mirrors.

Special amd costly  precantions Tt
tken to gunrd the bulllon department,
whoere the gold Is stored. It has been
atanted that the whole Jepartment la
rubmerged every aight in several feet
of water by machinery, The snwe wa-

tomatieally If nt any thoe durlug the
dny the Dlnve wera ampereg with,- -
London Globe,

R

Looked Like m Mistake,

pies, having o coutrick 1o bulld »
havellmg crape wbhove 3 conl bacadHug
plant at a4 doek, decidesd [0 craploy &
surgoon Lo rorgaiu You the job™ Ul
wiored  one wes glven b wole which
eomdd, “THease lmmd Hhis o the Torenian
o elurge awl tell Lm thoy you wil
look after uny off the mey wlio may ve
Injured by falliog from the work,™ "the

paut,
that was Selng ballt tn pregaration for
L the ernue, nod it wes so LWigh that the

thought of the pousihilitios If one of
them should full to the dock, amd he

pany mide 4 mistake, It shoull have

— Argonaut.

Star, but the wise men of to-day

| scope.

Pl s M oy o [

"

Noeourgiar or bane thied huas ever sue |

ohinery trould be nlso set in action uwu- |

Oma of the olg castern straetirml com- |

doctor without ado waut ot e the |
o looked wp ut the fulse work |

meq on It looked lke Hiliputinna Te |

snid to the fereman: *1 thopk the com-

addressod this letter 1o an undertnken” !

' The Wise Men of old followed llelmld

would look at M through & tele-

HOLY FAMILY CHURCH
iCatholic)

Cor Miller and C, Sts.
Sunday High Maxs at 10:30 o'clock
Waek Mans at 7
lostructions for children
days at 9 A. M.
Rev. Father Francis, O. F. M.
Roctor

o'clock,

oy

Satur-

Economy
in Evary Cake

TSI e
Sumpter Valley Railway Co.
| Arrival and Departure Of Trains
Departs

No. 2, Prairvie

Sumpter

Baker

1:15 A. M.
2:35 P. M.

| Arrives 4:15 P.

|

| Departs

ll No. 1, Baker 8;
| Sumpt er 1:05 A.
| Arrives  Prairie 2

No. 1 Makes good conmection
with ©.-W. R. & N. Co. Ne. 4
(Fast Mail) leaving Portland 6:15
P. M., arriving at Baker 7:55 A,
M. and No. 17 from east arriv-
ing Baker 6:50 A, M.

No 2 connects with No. 5 (Fast
{ Mail) arriving at Baker 7:56 P.
|M. which picks up Pullman at
Ba er, arriving at Portland 7:00
A, M, Also with No. 18 at
0:45P. M. for points East.

$1500 Reward!

Tho Dirogon, €a)
Hlormiaang Nevaos
Live stock Prowe.
Hon Awrocint ww of
whickh the uwde;
wigned s mewm ner,
will give 8§ 060 00
reward for evi

Codence leadThe o
3; Lhe arrest and con
" wletion el woy par
(Yurparties nepl.
ing Borpes, cpttls
op mitles helowgls p

o any of lip wowm-

"
.

I8 addition e ihe above, the ||u.|p"..g|¢d
Laflors the snme condliion 8600.00 for nll berres
branded horse-shod bier om both or elther, Rw,
i & :tlwl: ::.::; teunties.  Range
youted when sold, S 4
| Neowe but grows kersew sAtd Aud swy in
| Inrge b“nb‘.
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