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“Out with 1t then!™
“I wanted to thank you for whn
o id T e, and—"

Mark turned on
% temper wius not of the best Jus
em, and

MFPOSe,

YAl right he answered, “Stee

artley.  It's evident that she doean’

Pl monn secmed to be trylng to gpin |
it the interview for some Indefinite !
s heed,

Hartley was' the last man
the world whom he wanted to see,
P!
~~Qonr of that woman—of Mrs. Kenson, |

Iy turn the pngpes,

L In the sery wildde of s task the
oor clivked ; the Brigadior and Colonel |

CElownrd entered,

“Well, Waollnee, Nnlshed, 1 hope?
aekod the Brigadier with the tordiniity
of vhie who hus been refreslivd by n
paodd dinner.  “Leot me see "

Murk turnel the leaves nervelessly,

t

shvatly beslde him.

¢ | He reached the end.  He had eonnt-

ciprocate your feelinge, or whatever | ©0 exactly two hundred.  That might

vy nre, und she seems to have some

ngerons friends about her."

huve been an error.  But the paper

wiik not there,

He relented suddenly, and, .‘,;“' He looked up to see the Brigadier

rward, ¢elapped the man on the ahoul-

r

“l1 guess yon've had your troubles,

'lm'rlng Into his face with an extroor

dinary expression, He heard bimselt
stummering, fumbling for words; bhe

riler, he sald, “But pull yourself Stopped.

sether, man,”

The  sheeplsh,
qi[u'!] from
bt Murk's hand Impulsively,

‘I'm a cur, Captaln Walluce I¥ he

o, T=1="
“I'nat’s all right, Hartley.
v way, who told you my nnme?"

Captaln Wallace, don't ask me that |
Go boack
v your office at once!™ cried Murt-

Never mind me!

bk |

i broke past Mark with a sudden,
suodie movement, galned the door,
Mark
kod after him In stupefaction. Hart-
hid not been dronk, and his pres-
had seemed purposeldus,
idenly, with an intuitlon of daunger,
hurried through the clerks' office,

I ran down the eorvidor,

& there

neked his door, and entered,

uf wiml,

The mobilizution papers

obilization Papers Wers Whirl
ing on His Desk.

whirling on his desk in front 8f
wn window,

eircular fan, which had been
uting a gentle breeze Impar-
from slde to slde, mow poured
rrent of alr Immedintely upon
degk, The rotury movement
wn stopped, and It had bheen set
imum speed.

this was not the sinnll fan cus-
ly In use In the Uitle oMee, but
*one from the clerks' room.

0 Murk had left to Interview
¥, he hnd geen Kellerman at
hrough the gluss door that con-
thelr two offices, Now Keller-
tlewk wans vacant.

slummed down the window ;

unmanly mask
Hartley's fuce. He

But, by

he room was fllled with a furlous

Colonel Howurd spragng forward nnd
eaunght him by the shonlder, *Wallaoe,
my denr fellow, pull yourself togeil-
el he was pleading. “What's that

you're saylng® MNlown out of th win-
dow? It's the heat, slr. fe's been
averdolng 1t 1"

“Very possibly,” sald the Brigndier
mustieally, “Peay hove n look, then,
Howard., Take your time,"

Mark was searching nagain.  He
ttopped ng they eame to the Jast pn
per, which wus now (he two hundrod
nod third,

“It's no use, Colonel Mownrd,' he
eried. "It has gone out of the win-
dow. I was enllod out. When 1 eame
back the fan waos turned on my desk
und the papers were blowing about

the room, Somebody—perhnps  the
| mechnnism slipped, I don't know, I'm
Hrod—mwe Ged, how tleed 1 nm;

The Colonel was pushing him Intn

R chale. He neard the stormihg volee
of the Brigadier a long divtanee awny,
Howard was expostulnting, They
going throogh the
elerk had b
gnmething ahout sehroddng (he gireets
BSotebody  wis telephouing. And,
uhove ndl,. Be woar capetions of Kellep
man In the next room, long befors bho
opened the glass door and enfered,
He was alome, and strugeling bndk
into the renljzaiion of his situstion,
Kellerman's thrent and his refusal (o
!wnsld«r it, the wizit of Hartloy, be-
' gan to link themselves Into the chain
10!’ the devilish congpirucy. He rose
unsteadily to his feet, wiping the swoeat
from hix forehend. Colonel Howard
cwan coming through the open doorway
! from Kellerman's room,
“8it down. Wallnee,” he sald grave-
Iy. “I've heen talking to the Brigadier,
"or, rather, he has been talking to me.

Wk
ipers agaln, A
il n,

nocalls alark aehrd

You must consider yourself under ar- |

rest In your quurters. Now, how did
this damned thing hoappen?”

Mark explnlned A8 lnmely ns one
who hnd heard exvuses of all kinds
from soldicrs brought before him for
virlous offenses during his term of
servies, and woved them nslde,

“You know what ths menns, Wal-
lace?" nsked the Colonel In u kindly,
serlous tone,

“New pluns”

“Yes, but to yon?"

“I guess wo, Colonel Howard. And
I'd ke to hurry It through, Of course |
I shall want It over. I'll go home now,
und—"

“S8top!"  Cdlonel, Howard's chnl-
lenge had a triumpha¥ ring to It. He
placed his hands on Murk'sshoulders |
and swung him round, looking stralght
Into his eyes. “Think God for that,
Mark 1" he cried. “I fought the Briga- [
dier over you, and I'll fight him to the |
end of time. 1 told him It was a |
damned lle. I'll swear to It." |

f
|

“What do you menn, sir?"

“That you are a frequenter of gam-
bling houses, Whallace, That'a the
story that they have been putting over
on him. You know whoin 1 mean by
‘they.! Whashington's swimming with
that crooked gong, snd that story—
well, they managed to start that in |

| clreulation and saw that it reached the

Brigadier's ears. He heard that you

vere two locks, nnd Mark and |
ann hoad ench o key, Nobody |
hive enterml,

Murk was positive that Keller |
nd wet ghe fun, It stood on n '
palust the partition,  Looking
vk wuw thot there was a tiny
mmedintely  belilnd  it, large
to permit an Inserted wire to ’
i the lever that controlled the
ipparatus,. Yel this might have
ithing but 0 wormhole In the
ninework of the door,

i gawp of roge Mark hastlly
the fun und ryn back to his
Ie begau collecting the papers. J
ud blown hither and thither;
id fullen behind the desk, some
adintor, The floor wus lttered
',

ny gone oot of the window?
should have heen two hundred
e. There wan nothing to do
it them. Mark began, but his
whied we that ke conld hard-

were In n fight outside Mrs, Kenson's
place In the smoall hours (his morniog.
Mark, I'll see you through this,
Impulsively the kindly old man start-
od townrd the door. He hud nhmost
renched It when Wallage found his

tongue,

“Hlﬂp!"

The eolonel hu'ted, one hand still
outstretehed townrd the door, “Ib,

my bo¥ 7' he usked,

YOne moment, sir! 1 ennnot let you
go to the Brigadier, 1 have nover hoen
Inslde a gambling house in my life, but
I was outside Mra. Kenson's place lust
night." !

A sudden feehleness seemed Lo come |
over the Colonel,

“Tell e about It, Walace, Tell me
why you went there, You know her,
then? Don't you know that she's—"

merely ask you not to go to the Brig-

“l know nothing about her, sir, l[hlm Into u well-furnished Hitle parior,

adler., 1 simil proceed to my quar-- #all, Indlenting a chalr,
ters” | “You'll wonder who I am and why  ®ut his hands und
mggu there will be a |1 asked you to eome here,” sald Mrs,

el i R

while the Brigadier nnd Howard stood |

| mfrald you won't let me,

-y
{| “Naturany, s

Honaperiluous tne on 11s handa to wash
¢ Mm dirty Nnen, Weo want to get ahehd,
We want to forget shls. 1 think ‘if

you will mend In your reslgnntlon—'

“You shall bave it tonight, sir” | something seomationnl, He wos nstons !
— Ixhiod beyond his oxpectation, however,
CHAPTER VIII. by Mrs, Ketnon's noxt words,

Maork rushed to the street and found
! himgelf face to fuee with Eleanor,
| 8he was coming out of a store, and
! going, evidently, townrd the eab which
Lwan walting agninst the streot eurb.
They almost tan luto sach other,

Mark lifted his hat mechanleally, and
thought she wansx ahout to pass, but
suddenly she took him by the arm,
und iooked at him carnestly, extreme
concern upon her foace,

“Whnt's the matter, Uneclé Mark?
uhe aeliod. “You're Hll—yon're looklng
feightrully 1,"

“Well, s 0 pretty hot doay,™ mld
Mok,

"Yeu, hut yon ean sgtand heat, Unele
Mark, You don't Ilnok it to be around,
tlow long have you been I, wind hayve
you working all the timeé, nnd
why didn't you wsend for mei”

“T'm not N, Eleanor,” sald Maork,
trying 1o smlle,

*Then why haven't you been to see
| us® Have you forgotten our talk that
might? What's the reason? Tell e 1"

“Your futher keeps our noses to the
! grindstone, Eleanor,”

“That Isn't trus, and please don't
play with me as If I were a child, Cap-
taln Wallace,” Come, get into this eal
at ence! I um golng to take you home
| and have Mrs, Howard look after you

at once, Oh, you are lnughing 1"

It wns rather n grim Jest to Mark,
I bt 4t oecurred to him that it wonld
[help to nlienate Bleanor, She drew
nwny from hlm nnd looked ot him with
those keen, scrutinlzing eyes thet had

hisen

Ih-n sompe mearure discomfited him at
the Misses Harpers' school,

“Unecle Mark,” she pleaded, “do tell
me why you are wethhg so horelbly
when 1 am only thinking of you, [t's
Just the way you acted that othes
pight untll we got to understand each
other,  And tell me why you haven't
come to ux"

“Well, BElenonor, the truth Is," said
| Murk, “the work at the office has Just

abouttaken it alt out of me. And then,
in my position, of course there are vis-
its that I must pny,”

"Of ecourse,” sald Elennor
leully, "o on, Uncle Mnrk,
wee through you presently.”

“But I hove been menning to visit
you weon,  Omly, son koow, 1 wm not
In any sense youg gunrding now, and

Iron-
I whall

o, Llennor, If you want me to be
frunk, N s o little unrensopable of
You to put forward my dutios in that
respect when 1 Jinve po eompensi-
']l’[l"--

e started, “Yun Hen thnt you
Adida't want 1o cotme? shio uxkeorl,

1 il want to. But 1 have so many
dutios—"

“Thank you. That's quite enough, |
Captuin Walluce, My conduct In in-
truding on such u busy mun hos been
quite Inexcusable, Good day, Captain
Wallnee ™

She made s mocking little bow and
went townrd her ealb, She stopped and
looked back. The brief anger was
ended. But Mark was alreandy free
from that Intolerable Interview and
stumhling homewnrd,

He let himself in, wrote out his res-
Ignution, nnd malled It

Ax he paced his room, pondering
over the situation, It seemed to him
that the key to the mystery lay with
Hurtley, Even yei he had not allowea
hitoself to belleve Kellerman u traltor,
But It was essentnl thoat he should
find Hartley, and Insist upon n confes |
slon, hoth of his motlves In watehing
the Colonel's hiouse, nnd of Lhose that
had brought him to the war depurt-
mant,

Suddenly the telephone Interrupted
Lis ameditations. A woman's volee ut
the othier end was nsking for him.,

“Are you quite sure you ure Captaln
Mark Wallace?' It Inquired, when he |
hnd stnted hig dentity,

“I i nn sure as I have ever been,”
answered Muark. '

“Ah, now I recognize you," suld the |
strange volee In . merry rvipple of |

The war doprrtment hasn't mueh | Wallnes,

e s et

quite & good denl about you, Vaptaln
ANl your history, In fact,
from the toe yon entered West
| Polat, Tt Im part of my buslucss to
know theasa things”™

Muark bowed anll walted, expecting

“Your long nnd distasteful stay in
the West, Captiln Wallace, was not
wholly the fortane of the military
servico,” she stld, “It was expedient
that you should siny thcre, on sccount
of your unfortwnnte mistake In adopt-
Ing the nte Chuarles Hompton's ehiid.”

Mark rose In protest, cellected him-
itelf, nnd sat down ngain

“In faet, dear Captaln Wallace, you
have been the victlm of elreums
staneon,”™ woenl on Mrs, Kenson, *1
suppose you Lonow thut the world hins
changed n goud deot durlng your fif-
ey yenrs of exile?  Well, this war,
for exmuple,  It's 0 shoeking revers
sion o bnrharban, the pations Nyiog
nt ench othe's thronts, when thele Jif-
Aeultien could buve heon adjusted by
L etle frank diptomney. 1t whs nogrent
hlow to the Goenginl Intercsts that are
working to reconcile ihe paljops nnd
to dievelop she world's resourcos, They
would do sl poasibhie to end i, 1 am
working for them here, 1 win not 1el-

becnuse  everyliody In Washington
kpnown It, I represent the loterun-
tlonul peace committee, and I have
quite u good deal of Influence among
the wsenntors and  representatives-—
principally the Western ones, Cap-
taln,”

The frankness and audacity of the
disclosure astounded Mark. 8o this
was one center of “they." an Colonel
Howard had ealled the nucleus of Teu-
tonle sples and ugents In Anwrlcl._
"We nre trylog our hardest to pro-

Ha belleved hix psenilant to be Kel-
lerman, and, holf waconsclous as he |
| wos, he fonght madly, Put the man, |
Kelletminn or not, wns more than n
muteh for him, Yor a few moments
they wrestled fuclonsly ; then the other
gof his nrm free and brought down the
silck upon Mark's hend again, And|
this time the lgbt faded Into bluck-
NN,

BLIND EDITOR COMES
T0_SHOW®JS LIGHT

- AT

CHAPTER IX.
“Captain Wallnde! Get up!
you stond? Come with me )"
Mark opfficd his eyes apd groaned.
It was piteh dork, and hé could ses
nothing, but he BWaew the voleo for
Hurtley's,

Can

| nound of a

Ing yon any secret, Captaln Wallnes, { mway!"

vent Amerien from belug dragged ioto

this maelstrom,” eontinned Mre, Ken-
wOn.
fortunate enough ro be working on the
[ other wide,
| trap was lnid Tfor you snnd Kellerman. |
| You walked right ioto It Major Kel-

]n-r:mlu, who I8 a very good friend of | W
complete good

milne, peted in fulth,

_r

|
|

“l Represent the International Peace
Committee.” |

Don't blame him. Don't blame your-'
seif. Don't blame that wretched fels
low who came here the other night

“You, Captaln Walluce, were nn- | wellittelv
Imusedintely,

Antl=I'm sorry. but o Hetle | g of (he ndjoining house,

| €ern

| Hartley, suddenly breaking into hys.

pawns of men.

wery golng 1o—"

was 1 who was told to give the tip to

"Where am 1% he muttered, trying
to rise and sinking bhack agnin,

“In the Kenson house, Be quick!
There!  Listen " 1

Outalde there was the confused mur-
mur of volees, nhove whieh caime the
erisp command,  Then
some dmplement fell heavily ngnlonnt
the door of the house, splintering 1L
Agnin the ories broke out,

“I'ry vgnin!™ muttered Hariley In
desperntion. “There's a door into the
vmpty house next door, through the
cellar,  The poliee don't know of .
You must got awny., You must get

Mark tried ugain, and this time man-
ngedl to rise,

Hartley caught Mark by the arm and
guliled his unstendy footsteps to the
door, They pgalned the passage,
and Hartley gulded Mark toward the
head of the basement steps, which they
renched just as the front door fell in
under the hntehets of the ralders,

They scuttled down the stnirs as the
hall becnme Olied with the shouting po-
Heemen,

Before the first of the rnlders sot his
foot upon the stone stales Hartley had
found a Jdoor In the darkneas, opeood |

i, and pushed Mark through, foilowing
He shut the door softly
They were In the bnse-

behind him.

“We're safe now,”
whlepar
nllnes,™
"You're Hartley,"” muttered
Mitting Jdown and teying In valn to dis
romething of the other's face
through the gloom, “What huppened, |
and how dd your come on the scene?’

“Gom) God forgive maoaned

wild Hartley In
“You'd better rest, Captuin

Bir Arthur
blind publinbher of Englund, i In

Puearson, famous

Americs. Through his own effnrt
Mark, he climbed to the highest pin-
nacle, owning the Dally Expross,
FPearson monthly . and nineteen
other publieatlons which hLe re-
cently soM. He came (0 show
Ameriea Its duty In educating
those unfortunate Yanks biladed
In the world war, He foundod a
school for blinded wmoldiers  nid
saflors in Negent Park, Lonidon,
The woman Is Mrs. Peatson, wife
and wmpum'all.

ma "

terienl sobbing, an n the former night.
“T've rulned yon, Captoin Wallace
Whnt ¢lse conld I dot"

“Ra vou were 1o that plot, eh? nsked

| Mok, wondering that he felt so Httl ®

noger, WA, 1t was c¢lear enough, bt

It doesn't matter now,” s T == -
oy It mntters everything” osnswersd HOLY FAMILY CHUHRCH
Horthev, In g vehewent whisper, 7 .11 fih

trleled vinto 1, T didn't know w .

their sebhfioe wos when T ngresd 1o ot

You out of the room, Boat T found aut Lor tier and (

Inter. Atul 1 hod saspectsd,. Gosl, Cap Sunday 1gh Mass at 10:30 o'cloek
tuln Wallnee, to think 1 found thar Week 2arvs Ma at 7 o'cloek.

door!

“Noever mind,”™ snld Mark sootliinely,
listening to the stamplng of the raldors
In the pext house overhiend.  “What

lustrucijens jor children Soatur-
T
dnys at 5 A, M.

more do you know ¥ Hev. Father Fravcie, 0. F. M,
“1 knew that they wouldn't be satls- Rector
fed with that, sir, They—" |
“One moment. Who Is ‘they,” Hapt- | = ————— St —_—

ley 1"
“*“They,"" repented Hartley vin-
dictively, "“Those devils thot ngke

They meant to clineh
their dirty work one way or snother,
They meant to buy you, after rulning
you, and fashion you to their dirty
work., If they counldn't do that they

“Murder me?" .
“No, sir. Digeredit you go that noth-|

Ing you could guy would be HUstened t;‘ll. ;Sumpter vauey Rai!way CJ.

“Thaut's what they meuant to do,
Arrival and Departure Of Trains

e e )

to bluckmall me. It was inevitable. | the police thot there was gumbling

| You see, when you adopted Hamplon's | herst  They thought the place was D rt

| dafighter you unconsclously put o sort | elosed—und it was, But they wanted  *€parts

of noose about your neck. There was the police to find you here, and srrest No. = Prairie 1:15 A. M.
the possibllity of your coming lnto mn-i r;lnu. B0 that the ult;r: rllall;:ln H!'lﬂlllﬂ;: Sump!er 2:35 P. M.
| tact with Hampton's friends, The = the newspupers, and finlsh you—finish | -

tem In whh-upr:-sﬂ.yuu know, and qu{:: you with the wnr department, und with | Arrives Baker 415P. M
] twenly years old, So—you had (o go Miss Howard”

west. M“'An:!l whlut ;lld y:ulp:'po(: to get out | Departs

“Now, Captaln Wallace, ' n frank | t, Hartley?" asked Mark, |

woman, andpl'll put myc;rmnmmnn 1:[ He heard the man catch st his| No. 1, Baker 8:3 A. M.
you, You don't want to see Major breath, | Sumpt «¥F1:05 A. M.
Kellerman walk off with that Ill'fll,| “She wasn't your wife, Hartley?" | Arrives Pf.irie 2:1 P. M.

laughter, “And you don't know who |
I amy

“If you will state your nome—" be-
gun Mark putiently,

You seemed
to he prejudiced ngalnst me when we
met before, Well, I am Ade Kenson,” |

Murk otiered an nngry exclamation,
which he Instantly checked, This
might prove the key that he was seek-
Ing.

“Come to my honse at nine o'clock
tonight, unless you uare afrald. You
will meet nobody but me*

It had boen In Mark’s mind to look
for Hurtley In that neighborbood,

“What do you say, Captaln Wal-
Inee? 1 ecan help you very mueh ine |
deed, npd perhops pul things rlght for |
you, 1 um in o position 1o know ny
goodd deal of what 1s happoning behind
the seenes,"

Murk felt his bhrain grow as cool us
les, "Il comw, Mes, Kenson,” he an-
swored erisply, wod hung up the re-
coelver,

He consalod hlmself with the reflec
tlon that he bhad, at least, nothing to
lose, e wolted calmly for the ap-
polntment, and  urcived outside the
house promptiy, ‘There wis no sign
of Hartley In the nulghborhood,

At his ring Mrs. Kenkon herself
openwd the door, smiled, und showed

“Hit down,

Konoon.  “Woll I heppan tp kmow | Begvy stick mith & knobbed handle.

himgelf, “You're infumous. You ought
to be put out of the country !

door,

gong oul.
him,
door,
his eyes,
Captain Wallace," she | paln, the lmpaet of & hard weapon
upon the beack of Dis head,

mnn,  In the uplif-ed hund he feli o

wurd of yours, do you? And you can't
marry her without a little umml'r.lI

Well, you could be very useful to us| enough te compel you to do such work
) he requires. And yet yon have

“Someone who knows that you are ' 10 many wags,. Would you, without| 8% =

. In trouble and wants to help ,.f.., I'm  sacrificing your patriotism or revealing | tried Lo save me d!:thonor-—lf any more

any secrets, bgcome a salaried worker COUld come to me.

of our organization "

Mark stood ap, trembling, “I—don't |
quite understand,” he sald hoskily;

and the plcture of Eleanor in Keller| 00t know how a man fulls, Captaln
Wallnee,"

man's arms ut the dance wwam before
his eyes. “What s It you want me to
do?™

edgo In onr behnlf,
of today will soon be forgotten, And'
we'll help you to put Kellerman nuli
of business.”

“You ask me to become a German
spy 1"

Who ever suggested such o thing
“Thut's what It amouots to,"
“A litfle Influence on behalf of hu- !

manity,”

“Nol!" shouted Mark, quite beside

He strode Indignuntly toward the
The elecirie light In the passuge had
The room grew dark behind

Heo groped his way towanrd the

Huddenly o vivid Ught finshed before
He henrl, though he felt no

He fung
krappled with =

-~

| question,
“Use your Influsnee and srmy knowl- | Were you watching Oolonel Howard's
That lttle affale Bouse the other night ¥"

e
| made up among the allle. There are 1500
“Don't be absurd, my dear enpiain, rad-blooded nationn and hllm-blml:l-:

il natlous,
| nation among them anywhere.

“No, Captaln Wallace, not"
“Dut she has o hold on you strong - .

No. 1 Makes good connection
with O.-W. R. & N. Co. No. 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 conneets with No, 5 (Fast
Mail) arriving at Baker 7:556 P,
(M. which picks up Pullman at
IBa er, arriving at Portland 7:00
A. M. Also with No. 18 at
— | 0:40F. M. for points East.

“You saved me, Captaln Walluce "
Mark made a sound of Incredulity.
“And I have been n genlleman, You

“Hartley, you haven't answered my
Now here's sanother. Why
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