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There is no greater tragedy,
in the eyes of men, than the
betrayal of an innocant girl. It
s an incident in human affairs
that has inspired literature in
all apges. and provoked murder
and suicide. With what emo.

ticn Ethel accepts the fact of
her batrayal and with what de-
termination she s2ls out to
avenge the wrong, it such a

thing is possible,
installment.

Is told in this

Ethel dircovers. during her talk with |
Larry Redmond that she has

Capt.
been betrayed by Henry Streetman,
and exprezses her grief.

CHAPTER VIil—Continued.

“Oh, It's eversthimz—everstling®™

she told Line with a dry sob

“1 &bl never have goue nway: or
having gong 1 should never have come
Liek L vor sisfMer ke thin™ he
il rosvif-repronct. It bort
hiim 10 s her 80 toru by her
emgtions  "Thers there, wmy  dear!
han't ™ e sald. patting her arm

Wit tle

tendernesa of a woman
“Oh, tet me! Let me!™ Ethel crled.
Jop e blessed cent of tears had caomse
to her at Iast. “Obh, Larry, why
conldn't It have bheen diferent?™
“Falth, | dun’t know, wy desr! But

now with you and me it's only & dream

..1'1 !"#JJ}-UJ a3

of proag LR v them e Gad
Iu'n Ml on vy Bo iR awn guar
| vrs

“Be Jove, K ] 1l o %
you!™ | I W oas hie « it

ahiit of the retues) W mlrer

“Thank ¥ AL e It's oot
10 be b vy \ Lavid

“As a N fa! Vil v e L M
al the il RiF iearse fold
him gravely u o oslurak e caprnin's

Ll

Yoo mean that there's nows ol Ih

wir—=huld e Fithe PO T P sd

ek o gra=n &L st il » i
thing serions in S G ver'w wurids sl
e ih

"Haeriany % olis ridt 1haT A stnte
of war LI=Ds viesn  horsetf Al
| Ruossla, Our mrarmation s that France
I:\'. tnodiid ~ | W ailjiprort Ius
sin!’ sip s gre wevmesd gl at oace
yoenrs lor wadir the added c¢ares of
| the Lmipending viflet

of what might bave been—and we |
wiust  forger,”™ he  comforted her
Hnvel
“Forget? ahe repented hrokenly,
“SWell, we mnst try to" he t.'|!rl

W must be friends -t
in the warld."

"W can't be just—rriends.’
knew thar their
e eqch other would never et them be
merely

“We m he persisted with the

nyilotion of a man who would nlways

e best ftriends

'
sl ST tion love

at !

|
she tald |

o right “We love each nther oo |
el 1o be more—or less—than the
best of friends,™

From the hall outslde, volees came
10 tholr cars.  And Ethel hnd searcely
deied her tears before thelr friends

hiud returned to clalm them for the din
ner party.

“Gregt Scott!” Guy Falconer ex-
ilalmed ne he eame upon them, “Stili
elilnuing, you two? You vever talk to
e as long ns that!™ he told Georgy
WoagstiaM with mild reproach,

*¥ou're not so ‘foteresting as Cape
taln Redmopd,” she retorted with the
ertelty of lusnlent elgliteen,

“Well, admitting thnt,* Guy snld. for
he pever plunged voluntarily Into an
argument with Georgy, “ndmittiog
that, U've seats for the Palace nopd
we've telephoned to Richmond for a
table. So let's horey."

“1 don’t think | ean go, after all,”
Ethel told them then. She koew that
she was In no conditfon for the banter-
iwg glve and take of dinner-table con:
versation,

“Oh, Ethel! Georgy erled in abvlons
disappolntment. And “Ob, Ethel! Don't
spoll the purty!™ Mra. Falconer orged.

“Come on, Larry!" &ald Guy. “By
George, you do ook glom—just the
sime as | did when Geargy Orst re
fused me. Now I've got used to It."

While they were trylng to persunde
Fithel to joln them, Bir George Wag-
staf? entered the room. He bhad heard

thelr volces o8 be was passing through |

the hall on Lis return from bis hurrled
vigit to the admiralty.
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CHAPTER IX.

For King ang Country!

Captaln Hadonownd was the et to
break the ensuing sllebice
“Good God! Then 1's come at last™

bhe eried In o r
“And th
fcet?" Ki
her gqulek mind
that most vits

ming valoe
Heet! What of the Engtiah
Wlilloughby excinlmed, as
turved lnevitubly to
factor of Britalu’s de
fense It pure patrioti=m thaet
prompted her gquestion For thie me
ment all thought of Henry Streetman
atdd hls constant buportiunirg vaolshed
completely from her reckonhing

Bir George swept the Litle ¢om
with a rapld slance.

“You are all practically members of
my family—nat least | regard you as
such,” be sohl, “Redmond gou are an
officer 1o Uls majesty's seryvice—what
I say Ia In absolute contilenoe™

Larry stood stiftty ot gttention

was

pany

“Of cowrse, Sir George’™ he ap
!Wﬂrwlq,

Then Me George told them  whal
Mepry Strecrmin would have glven
L+ w0yl to know

*‘WinstooCliurchiil wont to Ports

The Itrirish Aeet
l}ll vr wnled ar

meuth this morning,
saflod this afternoot
Churchill

and tas offercidl his
reclenation as trst loed of the adinl
ity
At thnt terse staiement Ethel W
mighbiy sank slowly upon 8 chale. In

thelr escitement the others dbd not na
teo Lor ngdtation, Nor could they have
Interpreted It hd they divined It
something In the manner of an inspira

tion had come 1o her—a schewe, pint,
ktruke of genlus perliajm A1 all
events, she saw o a fBaxh how she

might set serve bher country [0 p man
uer that ls granted o lew wWotieh—or
EVOL e

Mueahwhlle
rel  upon
cullar actlon.

“Hut why.
rnt;:-r?

teentise he had po authority from
pariiament to glve such orders ir
Enginud Is not In the war
then Chuarebdl] alone is responsille Tor
lidd setlon and hils pabitle eareer will lis
ended.  If England goes to war. then
thie FEnglish navy bos gnined st ones
wnoearly nud tremendons adyanige.”

“Hat v means that Clhinrelifl] believes
Pugland will tght,” Ethel spld

“Phat England will have to
K1r Genrge corrected her

“Phen the Beot—I1t d1d not Alsperse
shie guesttoned.  “Where has It gone?”

Hir George suw no reason for telllng
them handf truths,

"The most powerful Oest the waorld
has ever kuown has gong 1o the North
sen to the Kiel cannl to buttle up the
German navy, nnd that It wiil do, 'm
corthin,  WIith the bulk of the German
fleet upnhle to come out, we'll prove
onee ggaln that Breitanola does rule the
wives."

s words thellled everyone of them.

“And there's really golng to bg warel”
Mrs, Falvouer exelnimed In a womder-
lng volee, “1 pever belleved 1'd llve
to gee 1LY

“And n long, horrible
George contluued slowly, “We shall
suffer very terribly—Engiand, 1 fear,
Iu particulur, because we did not ex-
pect It We've been too sure that it
woulldl pever hoppen In our lifetime.
Some day—yes! DBut not now!l And
we're not ready—not the least ready!
We shall need every mon'

Hix pemark brought home to Larry
Riddmond o renllzation of the way In
which the situation applied to himself

“Then, 1o some wayns, it's good I've
ecome baek,” he commented. 1 must
report at once,”

Guy Faleoner turtied to Mm with un

Redmond pon
Churchlll's pe

Captaln
Winston

Bir George—why? he

Inwaived

fght.”

war!™ Sir

And since he | bounded enthustonm Hghtlug up his

dnd pews thuat be knew would prove | youny face

U s witn von!™ b erled. “le i wy duty thuogh Ud vet be ou proed
too lute to entist tonight ¥ of 1"
T nfrpad w0 Lorry sald, Far a brief thine she mads o reply,
Guy's wonds struck his mother with | ya ahe popilersd his words
n gquiek chill of fear She rose hant]ly Waon't you et me help? she anked
From Der seat nod going fearfoidy op | sim then
O her son, i s sdpphicatiog hawd ap “Yon? e wondersd what she
i his arm wild menn
T, tluy, v ¢ pot golng o the 1 do osn want to heip!™ ahe con
ar¥ wmhe mgald wilth 8 cateh W ber Uil *“Theri'll v thonsnnds of wom
AR on who'll go o the fropnt as norses
"Why, of iy I e, mothoep!™ iilllans to do the thines ft home. it
" efreg e e wrgy W wgatal eant | go to e Ppgipnd -t e In
" l _h‘" Hal . the stiecial woryice fon
‘I""“ ' .h“" .|‘ s I'< you woulin't A mhadow onreseld his fne face at the
) ST peled Bime trem were nienton of the volerinking,
thhis v e feeoings Bad undergone WO iy dore | eauidt sl you’
1 s lidon vl nge The riak for voo'd Lo too greal I
"1 oknaw," he <otd potting e bend | oot permid 1"
upmite livks wool \ “ut that was Hut she world wl be pot down wh
when I ddn't Lo vo thiere woild b sasily
war And  mow gl Ws eome, |1 *Think of the things o woman tonld
wtdn't stax t RO R (T S Ao miafely withont sosplvion” wie ar
i s the my hay 1™ Xie g, “where 8 At Wil | o iise
spasra teit iy boretewesd trust | jeee
i Britlsh manl o ke, 1 K aw—hint ) 't al
1B, iy bttt b eonidn’ | low b Ard wonr hustuinl hie ajiiew
ol you gol" sle I him brokenly Yf viveril e basdiy theucrh! any right
lio was snrry W“r Aed yot theee | mbinbend sde g1 veisnt al Do vy PLg 1 let bis
Yoas ANl MW erntiss I Goy's | wife face sich paadl
face as he sald he tieensd fo il Hapetuousty
“Mothier, yon I want me o e a “Larey, | Hisl 1 yanp™ he o
i | femnedd, “Pin ot prliley, witehiod, I'n
‘Hat, my boy, » re Al 've got In | ot happy  wil iy harstood I"'ve
e world! You P only thing ee | made A Hbas ! things fa Yoo I
{ el Apd then ahie touk Wl Iln her | wanit to gt Ry Fhis In the only
iring And  so ! Ta ber had come | thilog | ean do for Boglynd-<fae you®
nly o Mle tore  guiekly e e ! Oy, pleges et e go—all plon b
| wthiwe Boglish o ferw e eeniinelntion He sniw thut slin wals  areatly
thnt war demands of lowly snd Ligh | moved—that  she  wos  sobl tartuesd
| mllk® Lalf fruntle. And he bad not e beapr
“Don't ery. wother, ploase—don't!™ | tao deny ber duy solace, boo @ntter
Guy sald gently  “Yon koow ['ve got | where slie miight turn for it

Dack all right”

whl'™ sald Georgy
“And thena I'll bim.™ oy had
il At once assiiied uew proportions In
lier eves. Khe hiad alwars been fond
aof Wm, from the tiime they were girl
atd boy together  But shis had never
thken hlm quite secliusly. Now, bow
ever, alie saw thal Guy was a man,
and that he luteoded to play 8 man's
part to the npprogchiong stroggle.  And
in that momeut Geurgy knew that he
win more than worthy of her, .

A new light sione lu Guy's eyes as
he turued to the girl

"Wl you reully * he asked, “Yoo
hear that, mother® Why. that alone ls
worth golug to the frout for—and I'Il
got a V.0 and be o hero qud we'll live
happlly ever ufter”™

1o go 'l
“Of course e

come

marney

Of such s the rasy optlnlam of
youth

Georgy Wagsta pluced ber hands
In lis

“For onee, you dear old thing, |

ean’t argie with you” she sald.  And
thoogh slie amilled gt him. she had AIf
flenlty In keeping hinck her tears

Guy Faleoner wtoind very erect as he

tisak h'ry mother Ly the haud, Fle snw
women (o a gew Hght now—saw snd
recagnlzed the waerifioes thiey had in

nrke T HPe's L ttics, slnce
the beginning of time

evitnhly o

i o ol other™ he snld gravely
“Take me to the barrncks ™

“My #on 'm proud of ron!™ she
holf whiviwered, ns whe looked up at

Lim throush Ler lenrs
niided Georgy Wagatal
red all st once 8 uew
sletorslip In Guy. “You'll
write me ™" sl gnked him,
“Every duy ' he promised eagerly
“And you--you will bhe ecareful,
won't yoin Luy ™ bis mother besonsht
liltn, with hapds upon hila shouol
dera
YOt oaurse, 1' be enreful”™
And then they had gone—AMrs. Fal-
soner and Georgy, innglog desperately
to him who was dearest of the whole
world te them
cv Wagsta® turned fo the
others with au alr of vosMected pride.
“Phere's the troe Eongllsbman!™ he
wald.
“Auml

“Sa am 1™
She Lad o
senge ol pro

Liser

2 oot

Miere'll  be  huudreds—thon
wnnds, ke bilin—the Bower of onr conn-
try, who won't ¢ome baek,” Ethel said
slowly It's ton terribie!™  The
little trugeds had towched her 1o the
ek Jioeslla It bher own troubles
secined momentarlly dwarfed,

“Yeu, It Is terrible” Bir George
agreed,  He bad o Hluslons as to
what war mennt for England,

“§ munst go nt onee to the war office.”
Captaln Bedinond announeed hurried
ty. And be shiook bands with Miss W
lopgl by, “Good-by, Kthell” he sald In
# tane thnt wona far twore sober thap
was customory for hlm.

“I must retnrn to the admiralty,”
Sir George nald, "Coming. Redinond
as he moved toward the door.

Larry bnd alresdy started to join
m when Eilel ealled him back,

“Larey, before you go, may | have
Just Ave winntes with you—alone?

“Of conrse! he assented.  “You'll
torglve me. Sir George®'

“Surely! Hee you agaln, Redmond!™
And wiih thut Georgy's father lefl
tisin—nlone,

“Larry, when will you go to the
front? Eihel asked in a tense volce.

He sel Lis cap and stick upon a stool
before answering ber.

“1 don't know,” he sald, *I'm afeald
1 shan't be in the thick of the Aght™

“Yon mean they won't send yout?”

] fear not, my dear. They'll want
me—they've often sald so—for some-
thing they cnll more lmportant than
belng shot at.  They'll use me in the
specin| service—what you'd eall a spy.
I suppose, thongh, I's a8 good as any
other way to dle for oue's country. "Tia

“I Ruow bow you feel"™ he sald, "and
sou shall Ju this thing IF 1 can arrange
"

Ner heart went oul o Wlm fn gratl
tude because hie Nad undeestood,

“Oh, thank you, Larry! Thank you'
Naow, tell me—whnt nm | to do? Where
sahall | be sent? Hhnll U be with yon?™
She hoped that it would he so

“No, my dear--nal with me" he ex
palnsd "My Joli wlil be Inalde the
tierman Hoea—porhaps In tlelr very
army.”

s annwer struck a chill of fear In
to her—for alis ronld feel fear for him

“But  that's lmpossible™  sle  ex
clulmead Inecrednlonsly. “You would be
calglit at onee "

SOl | think not™ he reassured her
“The plan s all arranged —every de
tall—slnce befors | went away., Now
‘tls only for wme to carry It out. Bt
you can't he with me™

Her dlsappolutment was ohvlous

“Put what shail 1 do?' shes asked
doubtfully

“I'wt we'll see.  Ttut somehow we'll
be waorking together™

“For king and country!™ she o1x-
elzimed, holding out her hand to blm.

“For klog and conntey!™ le repeated
ufter her, ns e took ler alight baud In
lils WD sirofg one

CHAPTER X.
Ho'st by His Own Petard.

“Meg pardon, Miss Willoughby! A
gentlemnn to see you, hy appointment!™
In his charneter of Brewster, Rir
Gearge’s butler. the German spy Roe
der mude lLls apnoancemesnt lo fault
lvwn fushilon,

“Oh, I Just & minute!” Ethel W1
foughhby to!d him. She knew that It
was llenry Streetman who had re
turned to see her, And to Larrey, whose
hand she had hastlly dropped just as
Brewster threw apen the doyghle denrs,
whie mnld, when the pseusdo butler bind
gooe, "I mny galp some very lmpor
tant lnformatlon from this man, | ean’t
expliln more thoo that vow, Wi you
wull In that room?"  Bhe Indicated n
door leading Into s swaller roow wd
Jultlng ber sitting rooim,

“Yena, my dear—~od keep you!™ Cap
tln Redimond nnawered,  And be at
onee procesded to carry ont her wishies

Ethel bhreathed o eaplil prayer as she

heard Btrectinan alrendy mounting the
sinlrs
“tih, help me to be brave! Help me

to e clever—for Larey and for Eng
Innd!"  She turued then to moeet the
mnn who  hod  heteayesd  her, and
ngalont whowe wits slie hnd now un

dertaken to mateh her own

Will this girl be able to de-
celve the spy regarding her In.
tentions and Inveigle him Into
permitting her to do as ashe
likea?

{TO MK CONTINUKLL)

Spruce for Aeroplanes.

Grent Brituln and France hnve spent
more thon & million daollars for 18,
000,000 feet of spruce wood from
Washington anid Oregon for making
aeroplnnes, according to Robert B,
Allen of the West Const Lumbermen's
nskociation In nn address to the stu-
dents In Journnlism at the Unlversity
of Washington,

Too Much Se,

“You know Blockton, don't youw, doo-
tor?"

"Y".
mine,"

“I'retty wideawnke man,

“1 should say #o,
for Insomnoin'
Transcript,

Indeed.  He's a patlent of
Isn't het’
F'm tronting him
= Doston  Hvealag
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| ther will make me wear iU

REDUCED FREIGHT RATES
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YMCA

UiiTere practival show
Operation uf An

Porrrimt b Furntshed nine

Iwtmly o

Wi iy tinee,  Asidiess | e Raglatiar,
Portlamd, Uvegen
Veal, Pork, Beel, )
SHIP Poulivy, Butter, Egis
and Farm Produce
I TIL .\. o e lmu !-.mn with &
pprd of & jragrs, amd
Lo aaniired 0t TOF MARKE | [ RIS,
F. M. CRONKHITE
4547 Front Shest Pertland, Oveyon

Nesded a Brake,

lnnn semrch of o

Farmor wuan In
horse
“T have

sald the

the very thing you want'
pinbletnn n thuroughoing
rond horee.  Five ¥oars old, sound as
a guall, $1756 cesh douwn, and bhe gous
10 miles withuutl stopping

Hans threw  bis hands skyward
“Not for me,” he sald. “1 vouldn't kit
you five conts for him, 1 Nl elght
miles out in de country and I'd baf to
valk back two mlies Pulladeiphbils
Ledger

“or old norea apply Hanford's Hal
sam, Ady

Handed Down.
Pepgy waa two yearn younger than

Hesaln Ad Is the way with younger
alsters Hewsic's outgrown clothies he
Peggy's humiliating herltage

One day Heasle mado an excliting dis
cOvery,

"My goodnoun,” slhie sald. "I've gol
a loose twoth. 1 think 1" pull ft ont”

“Oh, don't” Peggy Implored, “Mo
Landon
Haturday Journal

For foulsn 1n uunw
Balsam, Ady

The Double Life.

“This would be a gnod time for me
to tnke & vacation' remarked the sec
retary and trearurer of & city concern
“Hut you n-mrm-a from one only e

week apo” sald the president, "Oh,
that wus my vacation as secretary; |
wish to §0 now us troasurer.”—Boston
Transcript

use Hanford's

It your skin s soratched by & rusty
nutl, spply Hanford's Balsam at once.
It should prevent blood polson, Ady

Bticking to One,
floy-—Mpa wanls another oxtall
Buteher—8he lked the one she gol
yesterday—eh?
Hoy—Yus, sir
off the same ox, pleasc!
AWETH,

She wants thin one
lLaondon An

Rub It On and Rub It In,

For lame bLack, stiff neck and sore
throat, apply Hanford's Balsam of
Myrrh, and be wure to rub it In thos
oughly It is puaranteed to cure or
vonr money will be refunded by your
dealer, AUy

Work Dalnnd

1 honr Mrs Hoges s golng to breas
her hupband’s will."

"Sha's late o dolng It
attend to that at the
more Ainerioan,

Butterfat Advance

We ndvanced our price on

Butterfal Thursduy, Oct. 6th, '
three cents. We pay highest
cash pricen for your FPoultry,
Eggn, Dressed Veal and Hogs,

HAZELWOOD CO.

FORTLAND.

Mont wives
plart,”" —HBaltl

When Cook Departs.
Thoe helpful dellcatossen,
A boon to weary wile,
Daoth manifestly loasen
I'he cares of married life,
~~Loulaville Courler-Journal
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IF YOU HAVE

RHEUMATISM

you should try Anti-Urle, the famous

remody mude from Roots and Berries,

It in anteed Lo cure this cruel dis

easo [n evary stage,

Wao wlnt every reader of this

who from Rheumatlsm o

my form tu try t:l.l‘l’ discovery, ’
guaran or money refu

ul .E’.u 4

$1.60 d, or we will
Parcel nl . O. D, Clrcu

Ilrn nnd vinel
Addreas ANTI-URIC CO.. loi Sher-

wood Bullding, Bsa Franciseo,




