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gnow tone:”

“Yan

“1 followad your here.  Tell me the
whole truath abont this bhusiness, and
' =tand by vour (o the end,” :

TN trust you—to the Hmit—but 1|
won't tell you, Captaln Walluee, Some
dny, perhape, bat not now. 1N stand |
by you, and T’ fight at your side, sir,
But 1T won't tell . you. And that's the
anly condition on which 1 cab agree to
what you propose,” ;

“And if we succeed—1T"

“Not ‘if, but ‘when",” erled Hartley.t
with a sudden outburst of mn\'lr:lhln.'i
“I'll tell you then—yes, Captain Wi-
Inee. And t then we'll Aght together
to pull down this nest of musplrncyl
und prove your Innocence to the
world."

After a moment he added, *I think
wie'd better be making a move out of
here, Captain Wallace "

He pushed open the eellar door and
led Mark along the basement pussuge

Led Mark Along the Basement Pas-
sage.

until a gleam of moonlight appenred In
front of them, They emerged Into a
little gnrden, a repllen of the one next
door,  There was no policeman on
gunrd, In a moment they were fn the
street nnd In safety,

Murk, who lud wiready recovered
from the effects of Lis blow, save for
n osplitting headacae, ook 4 car with
Hartley, nnd half on hour later the two
vere ngnin In Mark's reoms,

“So yon were packing?” asked Hart-
Iey, looking anbout him. *“What were
you golng ta do ¥

“I don't know,” answersd Mark. “1t's

nqueer, being broken like this—=I've
nothing, no prospects, only o lttle
money, I hnve to earn o living."”

“ICN b the army,” suld Hartley
“You'd he n sergeant in po time;
you'd run  through the ranks (n
about u couple of yeurs, Amd then

you've won, You've conquered fortune,
And, you're in a posithon to do n little
quiet waorking to stralghten out your
tangle and run down the Kenson gang.
And then I'll help you, for when the
time comes 1 ean tell what 1 know, At
present I ean't, I'm walting—"

He burst Into an expletive, and his
face was twisted with anguish. The
mun seemed under the stress of some
overpowering emolion,

“And how albout your own part In
thiz affalr, Hartley?

The man winced as f Mark had
struck him. Muark put out hix hand,
tonk Huartley's, nnd shook It warmly,

“You're right, Hurtley,” he sald
fuletly.  “I'm ready to sink my name,
then, and we'll go in together as com-
Fitles, und by Heaven wa'll set the
wErte eronked business right 1"

CHAPYER X,

“Weston!  Hey, thero!”

Murk, who was sitting at the en-
frines of the tent which he shared
With five other privaies of the Medical
arps, looked up at the sound of the
hime to which he had grown neciis-
fumed. At the sight of the corporal
whao had halled him, he fiung down the
srooved atrip of metal, known as the
“soldier's friend,” with the ald of
which he had been polishing his but-
tons, and hurried ohediently forwnrd,

“The traln's In from the hase with
the sisters and doctors to meet the
tonvoy thal we're expecting from the
front. Bvery man's on duty until the
lob's finished, Report to the matron
with ‘Hartley,”

. Mask neddad. and denartad ot & wp

I

oW the door of the bage hospitak,

it which the matron, Hdgeting Impa-
tently, wns awaltlog the asscmbling
of the orderlies,

It war war, nnd the eéchoes of the
far distant guox were all about them |
dully, though war had never passed
thnt way,

Under the name of Weston, Mark |
had enlisted In the medienl branch of |
the service, It was o lowly branch,
despleed by those who knew nothing
of 1t nctivities. But the cholee had
been between that and nothing, for the
first fighting contingents to be sent
aversens embraced only the l‘!mllll"l.'
not those of the denft. Mark had en-
listed rather thun walt, especially slnce
he knew that Colonel Howard, with
Kellermnn and his staff, were slrendy
in France. ¢

And somewhere within a few square
miles was the base of the American
aetivities, the headquarters from which
the mobllizntion In Frauce wus heing
tirected,

“Hurry up to the surgical ward!”
sald the mutron, as Mark reached her,
YAnd you, too, Hartley,” she adided.

The two men serambled up the
stulrs. At the opposite end of the
bullding, an old converted chateuuy, |
the convoy had halted, Other ordor
les were enrrying out the siretchers
with thelr lying, mangled burdens.

A group of the newly arrived doe-
tors and nurses wag coming up the
staire, They were all ready for thel
work. Mark no longer saw anything
but the wounded men. Dreipping with
perspirntion. he hurrled from the ward
to the puck store und back, innumer-
able tmes, struggling under great
piles of towel= and bedding,

“Must have been a ktiff fight,” pant-
ed Hartley, ax they passed ench other,

Murk responded with a movement of
the head. It mnast have bheen o fight,
to lhave brought all those serlous
cuses down to the base hosplital,

"Weston, you're o go lnto the ope-
rating room !

The nurse who addressed him spoke
s 1o servant,

“Yes, Sister,” he nanswered, and
braced his shoulders und hurried to
ohey.

The patient, already etherized, bad
been brought in. Muark, watching tlm1
patlent narrowly as the surgeon probed
the wound, knew nothing but his task
until the surgeon nudged him famillar-
Iy In the side while one of the nurses
was sponging his forehead.

“1 know your fuce, orderly,” he sald.
“Where was ity

Mark started and looked Into the |
quizzienl gray eyves of one of the army
doctors fromi an Arizoon town, whewm
he had dined at the mess, |

“I think you are mistuken, sir,” he
answered quletly,

The surgeon searched hls faee, nod, |
ke n decent man, admitted his error.

“Another poor devil gone down,” he
thought, us he turned to his work,

There were three more operations
following, and Mark sighed with reliet
ns the last mnn was earrled nway, He
took a scrubbing brush and bar of
goap and knesled down to elean the |
floor, while his fellow attendunt |
scoured the splashed table nnd currled
awany the towels,

Mark wns consclous that the nuree
still logered, and be wemt on with
his scrubblng. Bomehow he did not

want to meet her eyes, !
|

Bhe eame toward him and stood pear | I

him, by the table. SBomethlog splaoshed |
down to the floor—then something else, |
Mark ralsed hls head. They were
tears, and others followed them down |
the nursing sister's face. The girl was |
Eleanor, [
She put out her hands blindly, “Oh,
Captain Mark " she whispered, I
Mark felt himself begluning to
shoke; fate seemed to have played o
wriétched trelek on him Just then,

"Why, Captain Mark! Why—why
did yaou do thix?" usked Kleanor.

“Hey, Weston ' enlled hig fellow or
derly feow the door of ths glerllzing

room : nnd then, seelng him with the
sinter, withdrew,

“You henrd my name?" asked Mark,

“I heard It, Captain Mark, Won't
you tell me whut it menns, what it all
menns

“Whnt 1t all means?’ he repented
vaguely, wondering ut the concern on
her face,

“Why you disappeared as you did
from Washington, 1 knew that you
had applled for leave of absence, be-
couse you had overworked In the hot
wenthor, But  you — never cume
back.” Her volte hroke Into n sob,
“The Colonel didn't think 1t strange,
He wouldn't admit (hat there was any
renson, except that youn must have
gone back to your regiment, Did you
nnd he quarrel, Oaptaln Mark? 108 |
unthinkable. [ could learn nothing
about you, but Major Kellerman had
sald you waere. tieed of the work undd
might have got some appolntment out |
of the spryige.  ThAIL alep -were on

e e e—

AT
|

INCTINE.  Aan you wervll T on the army
It any more. Won't you tell me, just
becnuse—yon  know-=heciumo="

Mark could havdly restriin his foel
Ing,

T tell you,” sald Mark, rising his
“T was necused of trenchery, of
betraying seerets to enemles of my
country—"

Eleanor lnughed in a lttle, mirth-
lese volge, “You're still the same,
Unele Mark,"” she whizpered, “Did you
think 1 would belfeve that?*

“It was not true,” eried Mark, net-
tied and desperate, “Buat It was found

Cthint 1 frequented gnmbling houses—"

“You nre so fond of money, Uncle
Mark "

“I wanted money,
und I wanted your estecmn,

You were rich,
I wanted

o move In your elreles, to win your
CIavor, neothers conld—"

She gnsped and grew red: hoe saw
thut his arrow hod gone home, nnd
went on pitiiessly,

“When T was nt your reception you
had smlles for everyone,"

“That's enough, Captain Wallace,”
ghe sald, with an indrawn breanth. “You
insulted me the last time we met, you
know, or probably hove forgotten. 1—
1 see that all my thoughts of you
were wrong, I wus nlways a burden,
And when you didu't write go many
years, and when you didn't come to
see me, I thought—oh, I'll tell you now,
élnce you have humilinted me as deep-
ly us It Is possible to humilinte a
woman. 1 thought you stayed awny
and kept away because you lked me,
and because you were afrald that I
might come to care for you, and ruin
my prospects among the rich young
officers. 1 thought It was a sort of
nbsurd. misplaced, quixotic chivalry,
Captain Wallace,”

Wallace was choking. 8o she had
known !

But he had won hls miserable gnme,
a8 he reallzed from her next words;

“It was a foollsh Ides, Captain Wal-
Ince, and now I've glven it up, and I
know that men aren't 5o ldealistie and
chivalrous as I have Imagined them,
But™—she bent forward—"1 don't be-
Heve you dre a trultor, Captain Mark "

figure of Keilerman In the doorway.
The recognition was mutusl and In-
stantancous, Kellerman's surprise was
changing into a soeering chatlenge
when Eleanor turned, saw the new-
comer, nnd, with n superhb effort of

And over her head Mark snw the tul; r

will, smiled at him, |

“S0 1 see you got here, Sister How-
urd,” suld Kellerman, with s forced
lnugh.

“Just In time"” sonswered the girl
“Have you come to order us all up to
the trenches ™

“Some of you, byt not the ladles,
Noy Fin attending the Genernl on his
tour of Inspection of the Hoes™

The tulk grew lndistinet as thoey
drifve] pway. «Murk, staring after
them In a stupor, snw Kellermon nod
toward him, and funcied that the giel
made n gesture of pleading,

Nelther had notleed him, He reflect-

ed suvagely that nirendy Hleanor was
roming 1o tnke hix stntus for granted,
s the other sisters did.

was guiplng sound belore he answered,

“Has M oceurred to yo, Mark, that
the Keneon womnn Las heen apernting
In Washington for a good time now?”
be nxkol,

1 wuprpose g0, Mark answored,

*You know everything was propared
for yenrs before the war began, The
syslem hnd rumiflentions in overy de
purtment of the government, Yoo know
Colonel Howurd was In touch with it
us far buck ax the Cubnn war®”

“Good Lord, yos, but—"

“And o mnn Is only o pawn in such
n gnmne.  Good God, don't question me,
Mark! I've been a tool of hers, bul
Pl swenr that 1 never worked agalinst
the government, 1 lewrned little by
Hetle of the whole accursed noest of
sples, 1 obeyod thelr orders heon nse—
well, 1 enn't tell yon pow==but I worked
ngninst them oo,  Pyve done them more
harm than gobd, 1 had my mollves-
sellish ones, despleable, perhnps; but §
wis never adenltor, Good God, Mark,
haven't you seen how your falth in e
han begun to make g man of med”

Mork toak Hartley's hond  and
gripped it It wos the best and the
only possible answor., In thelr toeit
understanding they went on toward
the Inn together,

Outside the lun they suw mn nuto,
with a soldier chauffeur in charge.
Hartley gripped Murk's wrm,

“Do yon know whose that Is?" he
whispered, “Kellerman's "

The landindy eanme to the door,
“Bousolr, messleurs,” she said smil
Ing. *This way tonight, If you please,”

8he led them round by the side, into
the kitchen, where shey found half a
dozen privates drinking light wine and
teasing the landludy's daughter ns she
served themn,

There was nothing in this (o the
men; they were often turned out of
the dining room-parlor when officers
put in an appearance. DBut—this was
Kellerman!  Murk looked at Harfley
and saw Intense excitement on his fuce,
which he was trylng most evidently to
restrain,

He ardered beer of Annette, and fol-
lowed her townrd the outhouse In
which the liguor was stored, The girl
was o trlend of hiw, perhiaps becnuse,
more serions than the rest, he treated
her with less badinuge than was cus-
tomury mmong the soldiers, An she
[ moved out of the lghted room into the
shndows outslde the merriment fell
like & mask from her face,

“Whant Is i, Annette? nsked Mark.

“Ah, monsieur, It is tragle ! sald the
' girl, pausing ut the outhouse door,
“She Is one of my countrywomen, ‘T'he
necent i of the south, or some out-
landish part, hut she 8 French—and
she s come n long wiy to meet him,

and be will not have unythiong to do |

with her,
the Hnes?”
“Who, Anbetle?”
“The Indy with the Amerlean officer.
Listen, monsicur! Listen, thes!”
They were standing o front of the
outhouse, which was sel pear an ungle
of the old-fashioned bullding between
{the parfor and the kitehen. They
could hear the lmploring volee of the
| wotnnn, and the
Kellermun,
Then, clusive sgalost the dark nngle
of the bullding, Murk percelved Hart-
ley. He wus standing under the high
| will of the window, In such n way that
Murk thought be could see through the
chink between the sill and the lower
ledge of the blind, Bavesdropplng s
he evidently was, Mark felt that some-
thing Justificd hix preseoce there,
Annette percelved him at the same
| moment, She wsorted, and

How did she get through

] luhrtu:;:ml her shoulders,

“Eh blen, mounsieur, it s thele af-
fulr!™ she sald Hghtly, and went lnto
the outhouse. Bhe wns too wice 1o in-
terfere with her  custowters, Mark
hardly notleed her depurture, He wos
watching Hartley,

Suddenly the door opensd and the
womun enme down the steps that led

A Linto the Httle vineyured behind the inn,

il

H

—

The Surncon Searched Hig Face,

CHAPTER XI, "wmur

By evening the rush of work had
died down, upd  the orderlies, save
those on duly, were glven the custo-
mary leave,

Lo inennt Ftnples, with itg coms-
fortabile Hitle lnn, the ehatty landindy

und hop prefty dunghter, ]

Murk wmromle townred Etaples, He
hond un ntense longing for the lghts
nidd comfort of the letle inn.  But ne
had not gous more thun o bundred
puces when fartley hilled him,

"Ciolkg Into Ktaplos? he usked. *Do
You mind my golng with you?”

“Frankly, yes, Hurtley,” answered
Murk. “You won't mind my saylng
saf [ wunt to be alone after—"

*I know, old man” sald Hartley,
driwing vk, “Sorry If 1 bothered
you." -

Pt Murk swung round on  him.
“Ipriley, answer me one guestion,” he-
suld,  “What bhus Miss Howard ever
had tosdo with you? Why have you
besn wuteching her for six or seven
yeirs" |

lurtloy began to wulk alopg the |
rond s Maiid Jlide De mada g “p |

» ¥ &

She mlxed her henvy vell to deb n
nandkerchlel nt her eyes, aod ot that
moment Murk recognlzed Mrs, Kengai,

He remained rooted to the ground
in astonishment.  But It was  more
[than that; he felt suddenly trapped,
as If the woman's presence therg was
| vitally coaneeted with his own prob-
lems, us if he were the viethn of some
! fursrenching scheme with which he
L eould not grapple.
| A minute later Kellerman sappenred
jand stood upon the step sbove her,
| looking Into her opturued face with
his habitunl sneer,

“It 1 ull over then?" asked Mrs.
- Kenson,
“Blnee you compel me to he frank—
'yes,” answered Kellerman, “It has
| boen over for years, Adna, To *think
that you should have pul us aull in this

danger! You haven't told me how yon
got here, or how you sent me (hat
wessnge,”

“How 1 got here? Does that mat-
tert Well, | came up In a peasant
womnn's dress, a8 one of the repa-

ctrinted, 1 gent you the message through

a boy, who knows nothing—hix wits
were thrashed out of him by the Gers
munk.,  He left the note—he won'l
trouble youn. And 1 suppose now I'm
to go bnek," T

Buddenly she broke Into a shrill In-
| vectlve, “I'm to go back, after the
thousunds of miles that | come, be
cnuse you are the only wman In the
world who huas ever mennt anything to

(mel | guve my iife to you, How many

yeurs huve you played with me? An-
swer me! And now you fling me from
you us If I were nothing, becavwe of—
oll, do you suppose I huven't heard of
you and Miss Howard? I'Il ¢all her
that! Buf take ecnre! I @un be dan-
gerous when I am arouscd, and | see
now—I see clearly now, If never be
fore I

Murk's blood secmed to freese as he
listened. He had unconncloosly drawn
negr Hartlax

-

__

subdued answers ol |

then

[ ~rou are talkliog witdly, Ada" mut-
teredd Keltermun, “Are you goiog te
ruln everyone? Do yon want to hung?
|ljor you will, Ada. There's no senti-
| mentality tn wir. Now I'm golng to do
the riskiest thing 1 ever dl0. I'm golog
1o toke youn buck behind the Hnog In
my auto, By n miracie of god Inck 1
huve the pussword  for the nlght,
Come! And we'll talk over matlers
on the drive hack 1"

"Come, Adn!" sald Kellerman; and
then he turned sharply und confronted
Mark,

For an instant he stood as if truns-
fAxed ; then, with an onth, he eaped at

Bent Him Reeling Backward.

him and struck him a blow (o the face
that sent him recling backward,

Adan Kenson turned and ran townrd
Mark with o werenmn, She did not ree-
ognize him, Mark could se¢ that,

The discipline of a Hfetime held

Mark steady, He wtood confronting
Kellerman, but dld not rolse o hand
feven to gunrd himself, Kellerman
| glared at him in specchless fary. And
| even then It seemed a lttle singular
{to Mark thnt Hartley disappenred, so
| swiftly and silently that peither the
| man nor the woman knew he had beon
| thers, :

Then Kellorman burst into hysterieal
luughter,

“I's the spy from the war deport-
menl,” he ceried.  *The fellow we
pitehed ont of the army for treachery,
musquernding  here In unlform. A
blunk wall und a firing squad for you
tomorrow, my muan!"

Ada Kenson sprang between them,
*He doesn't mean that!™ she cried,
peering Into Mark's face dublously.
| Bhe recognized Mark now, but Mark
| conld see that the recognitlon meant
] little to her ; prabably he hnd been only
6 trivial Incldent In her career, “Lis-

ten to me!" she whispered In Mark's | =

ear, “He has been drinking. It will
be nll right. Just go back and keep
this to yourself, You'll get a Afty-
| dollar blll by the next post, and ten
| every month afterward, so long as you
don't see anything. Understund? He
isn't responsible—*"

Mark turned anway in disgust, but he
fmngined the woarped mind thut enught
at this hope of secrecy,

He went back into the kitchen., The
- soldlers were still there, one or two

halled him; the Incldent hnd occeupled
only ten minutes, Annette made a
| little mouth at bim from the doorway,
{ But Murk was searchiog fn the rovm
for Hartley.
“Your rrlend

went home, T think,

monsleur le soldat,” sald Anpette In
!

banter, :

Mmrk strode out of the Inn without
| word, FHartley's disnppesrance did
not disturb b, Hurtley woas strange ;
but he felt that he hnd relied too much
on Hurtley,

| hospital, tell his story, and do the only
| thing possible, He hnd no doubt any
longer that Kellerman and the Kenson
woman were partuers ln n far-renching
conspiracy ngdalost his country, though
he hod never before allowed himself
to anceept the obvious deductions from
the Washington episode, His mind

to redeem hlmself, he had thought
Hurtley obsessod ; now he meant to re-
veal everything.

And suddenly, out of the mist of
years, he recalled Colonel Hownrd's
story of Humpton., Kellermaun had
been the chlef agent In Humpton's
trugle full,  Suappose Hampton had
been lnnocent!  Buppose thut Klea-
nor's father had been o brave and loyul
man, whose hideous ruln und abom-
lnnble death might be posthumously
vindieuted ¥

The blood rushed to his hend at the
thought of I, The burden of the
knowledge of her father's shame, and

she learned had weighed henvily upon
Mark's heart since that night In the
tent in Cuba.

a8 cold us & stone, For he recalled
Adn Kenson's words to Kellerman, So
the hunter was hurd upon the quarry—
perhaps he had already snared her.
Eleanor had lked Kellerman, He
forced back his thoughis, strode
stralght to barracks and fpwngd in,

(Te be continued)
No one is recommending Berlin as
@ pleasure resorl al present,

.

It wax for htin to net. He |
would go to the Major o charge of the |

moved slowly. His purpose had been |

of Ity probable effect on her If ever

Then the blood recoded, leaving him |

"PINKY DAINTINESS IN
SUMMERY VOILES _

summery daintiness cans
patriotic
toueh—and with war in the baek-
ground some months when It will
appear in the hot days to come.
The Red, White and Blue—hans
been modified In this white volle
to o pink nnd sky blue flower
design on a field of while and
with a pale plain hlue walst bund
of satin, It In &ll tovched off by
n hat with  slopilng  brim-—made
from the pame material—and one
of the power! motlels soen in the
‘Wi Buach, Fla,

Bven
not get away from a

pardnrs at i

HOLY FAMILY CHURCH

{CUatholle)

Cor Miller and C, Sts
Sunday High Mass at 10:20 o'clock
Week days
Instrustions for
days at 9 A, M.
Rev. Father Frapels, O, F. M

Reetor

Mase at 7 o'clock.

children Satur-

Sumpter Valley Railway Co.

Arrival and Departure Of Trains
Departs
No. 2, Prairie 1:115§A. M.
Sumpter 2:35 P. M.
Arrives Baker | 4:15P. M
Departs
No. 1, Baker 8:3 A. M,
Sumpt er 1:05 A. M.
‘Arrives  Prairie 2:1 P. M,

) No. 1 Makes good connection
with O.-W. R, & N. Ce. No. ¢
(Fast Mail) leaving Portland 6:15
{P. M., arriving nt Baker 7:55 A,
|M. and No. 17 from east arriv-
{ing Baker 6:50 A, M.

i No 2 conneets with No. 5 (Fast
Mail) arriving at Baker 7:56 P.
IM. whieh picks up Pullman st
Ba er, arriving at Portland 7:00
A. M. Also with No, 18 st
| 0:46P, M, for points East,

$1600 Reward
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Insddition tothe above, the nndernignes
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| Brand recorded In #leh* caunties.  Kavie
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