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North
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WHO'S WHO
Jeanne Beaufort, beautitul daughter
of a Virginia planter, has lost her
father and two brothe: n the Civil
War. (The yea:
Mrs. Wetmore,
will carry out

1864.) She swears to

aunt, that si

injunction

h I3
Bibical
for vengeand “an eve [or an ey«

While at Richmond she
Henry

meetls
Morgan, a debonaire young
officer, who falls in love with her. Sh
repels his advances. She is engag d
as a apy for the Confederate govern
ment and urged to use all the wiles
and power of her sex (o find one

Parson Kennedy and bring him
within the Southern lnes. It is plan-
ned to have her make headquarters
with a family of southern sympathy
in. Washington. Jeanne learns tele-
graphy and other technical branches
of her new calling And clad as a
oy often in the Blue of the North,
she makes her way through the lines
She learn of an organizatin of eleven
Union spies and of their meeting
place in a Richmond loft. As she
overhears the ldaders address the
masked men seated about a table,
Jeanne is discovered and dragged in-
to the room. The leader unmasks as
he threatems her with death, but is
dissuaded from shooting her by the
suggestion from one of the men that
ome ol their number marry her. She
consents and when one of the masked
men volunteers to marry she refuses
and claims the right to choose.

She rejects the volunteer and se
lects the one who suggested the mar
riage. Him she names “lrony.” To
her surprise the leader is no other
than Parson John Kennedy. He per-
forms the ceremony. “lrony™ says
his name is among those who sign
as witnesses, (just before they leave

bher bound), in the following code
form:

John Kennedy, D. D.
C-WG-L H-RD-M
A-NK-S8 P-PAG
G-RD-A J-NK-F
J-WG-A F-BN-S
F-WGS W-BE-H

Later Jeanne learns that Morgan is
a 5pY.

CHAPTER IV.

In the little station at Fair Oaks,
pome ten miles out of Richmond, a

telegraph operator sat before his in
strument
At midnight he became galvanized

into action He ran outside to the
station platform, glanced right and
left. to make aure that no one was

sight: then he returned to the office
and put out the light A moment lat

he was in the cellar, a candle Ricke:
ing in his hand He pulled aside a

stack of gunneysacks and uncovers
telegraph instrument Over this he
stooped.

JIWG-A was re
waited anx
answer

In Morse code
peated three times. He

Back cawme the
J.NK-F. The operator's message con-
talned grave news. An attempt woull
be made the following night to blow
ammunition stores In Wash

fously

up the
ington

The receiver of this message climb-
ed down from the telegraph pole. hid

his batteries and instrumenmt, mounted |

and rode off into the night. The man
in the cellar piled up the gunneysacks

once more and returned to his offica, |

relighted the lamp and slouched into
his echair.

He had cleared the track for the
coast-bound, and when that passed
through. he was done for the night

All at once he assumed the attitude
of a tense listener—running horses—
he was certain he heard them. He

reached for his revolver and carefully

examined it.

Running horses were not unusual
in the night, but one never knew or
could foresee what they might bring.
Louder and louder grew the hoof-
beats, nearer and nearer. The sound
ceased abruptly.

The operator waited, his revolver
ready
ning human feet

The door opened. The revolver
flashed in the light—then dropped.

“George?” cried the operator.

“Yes, John, old boy.”

“What's up?”

““The whole buisness.
 Fair Oaks is done for
:1hat {s has lasted as long as it has

The game at

'Did you send that message?

“Yes.”
1, “*Thank God! Fogarty will get
| away. Come! [ beat the train to you

| Five minutes—Ilook alive!™

i The operator blew out the light
| and the two hurried out to the steam
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Refrigerator Values
Sec Our Display

M a\d':-.- you're not pIa_nning to buy right now, but you do want to know
what's newest in refrigerators. Come and see the latest Leonard iru:'rrmr:—

ments
anon
clean; feel the round corners. How ea
what a satisfaction to own; what a help

fearures that mean better food protection and lower cost ©
5ee the poreelain lined food chamber

oper-
so glistening white and
sy to keep this refrigerator clean;
in housekeeping.

The Lemard Cleanable's insuation Is porcelain, an inside

wood wall, mw-inch

comprevsed cork board, asphalied

shearthing, air space and outside wall of wood or porcelan,

EONARD

Cleanable Refrigerator
Like a Clean China Dish”

Unexcelled for ice or electric refriger ation

Call and let us demonstrate the

wonard,
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- POWERS

Then came the sound of rum-|

The marvel Is |

ing horses 4

There she comes!”™ cried the new
comern waving his hand down
track toward the point of L N
grew larger as they looked. “A U
of Johnnies, old bay, all p
put your wmck to the station liay
t 1 | i M

d n silen f !

hour \ aniry it rst
had mapped route agains

crisis as this They walked a sha

low stream toward an unused road,

whence they might make thelr way
northward without worryving over
pickety

“Tell me what's happened,™ said

the late operator at Falr Oaks

“Do you remember when the Par
son made us all ride north, threaten
ing to shoot any man who lagged”

“Yoa."

“Well, that's all I'm at liberty to
tell you just now. I came back be
cause this ls my post. You were sent
down here to give me a Nt at the
secret wire. But for quick an lucky
work to-night, you'd have gone over.'

“Who is t*™

“I know: and that |8 sufclent for
the present. You're not bullt for this
kind of work, John, and that is why
I'm not telling you anything. You
still have some illusions. But to hool-
wink the Parson!™

“Parson Kennedy is a Hun.”

“Yes, poor devil, he's a Hun Bt
in this kind of a game we need Huas
We are going to let this double-spy
go back to Washington.”

]

“And Why?"
| ““There's a woman we want Brother
John.”

“A woman'"”
| “You're an old soft-soap, Jack: you
| ean't get the idea out of your head
that all women are holy.”

“But to hunt a woman!"

“Whose don't
whose face we haven |

know
seen—h'mph’

name e

| Fine chance we have of catching her
except In Fhis isn‘t the
kind of woman you and 1 know; it's a
Whenever she

one WwWay

temale rattlesnake
strikes. It's death. D6 you know what
1 think? Well, that young woman

we all married a few weeks ago may
be the very Woman we ve been after.”
“When we reach the road, you n
have to €0 it alone. 1 must ge back
to Richmond Turn to right
three times, then go straight ahead
Youwll strike our outposts by noon
Here we are. And good luck to you.”
Then J-WG-A climbed the bank of
the road His friend wheeled his
horse midstream and went splashing
JWGA and GRD-A had
gone their separate ways forever.
Meantime Jeanne had ordered her
tired, and she
struggling

your

down It

carriage. She was
knew that her
| against sleep.

When Jeanne reached her
'Rhl' undressed and sat down before
the mirror to do up her hair for the

aunt was

room,

night With a sigh she realized that
those beautiful tresses must EO, and
not later than to-morrow-—must be

clipped short like a boy's
She would save it and wear it as

a wig dyed brown S8he saw the
| tolded bit of paper sticking from the
| mirror's frame. Calmly she plucked

tforth the note and opened it
Medusa's head!
A crudely drawn with a

!stmng--. Greek-letter-like device in the

circle

| center, stared back at her

Below It was writtedn in cramped
letters:

Compliments of the season to
Madam Who from her fond and
loving, but neglected, husband
The man she had married was still

in Richmond!

The following morning Jeanne sent
for her aunt. She sat down before
the mirror, pleked up a pair of bright
Emrw' scissors and passed them over
'lherr shooulder. |

“Cut It close, Auntie—close,
“But, why, why?" demanded the be-

"

;wlldr-r(-d aunt,

“I am a soldler: soldiers obey or-|
ders. I am going back to Wahington, |
| Auntie—but not as Jeanne Beaufort.
In that case |

I may never come back.
with a ges- |

there will be four of us”
ture toward the photographs.

“Give me the scissors.”

“Take them to the hairdresser,
Auntie Never mind the price. Tell
her the wig must be made within
forty-elght hours. It must be dyed a

“But why didn’t you keep it on your
head and dye 1t?”
“Sometimes 1

Auntie.”

shall be a boy,

fnto the mirror, She rather admired |
the boylsh face that looked back at

her. The hair, freed of weight, show-

In the evening of the third day |
Jeanne left Richmond Her Inggag?
was a small bag for such tollet ar- |

dark brown.” \

Quite naturally her next zlance was |}

ed a tendency to eurl erfsply (M

ticles as she weeded. She took no-

thing else. She had trunks in Wash
ington, and these contained every-
thing Ah, but she did take soms
thing else-—a sheet of paper, Bome

where she might find a H or J or a G,
letter with
that document

some compare those on

Dressed as & boy, It would have

been comparatively easy for her to
g0 directly to Washington; but sh
projg i arrive this time in her
¢RIt garments to somber Eray
uch as hospital nurs: wore
It took her ter L to reach Balt
1 r that was h firat dentina
A deep tan lny upon her faoe
| e added & seml-perma
neet stain
Only her eyea w Jeanne Hean
fopt'a She would call hersalf Al
Trent. The name came into her mind
quite innocent of caleulation She

had never heard of anvone by that

name;: she could not even recall hav
ing read it In a book s

It was one of those Incamprehen
sible tricks of fate, this ldle salection
and later it came very near proving
fatal to her

How could she poasibly know that
Allce Trent wms a living being. hes
own age., a resident of the very clty
she had chosen as her base?

Haretofore she had gone by the
ceme of Susan Warren. S8he had ived
quietly with a middle-class
whose aympathies (nclined toward the
South, New she must go out in the
high world; she must gather her In
formation from military and diploma
tie sources.

So, one morning
the Baltimore traln, among other pas
sengers, & handsome vyoung woman in
soher gray. She glanced abou!: I
weclsively

A regiment
til the
impossible to make the exit from th
Company by
coaches swallowed up the troopers

An  intoxicated man watched her
speculatively. He approached, doffed
his cap amiably and asked If she
would llke a gentleman see her home

family

there arrived on

was entraining Un-
soldlers had passed, It w

station comoany the

Jeanne had no time to reply A
lean brown hand seized the offender
by the collar and Aung him roughly :«
A pleasant-faced young of-
ficer saluted
see her to her carriage.

one side
Jeanne and offered (o

“It was very kind of you.™ she sald
as she took her seat in a rickety old
phaeton.

“The pleasure
Captain Armitage

“My name is Alice Trent” Al
voung ofMicers were useful.

was mine

He ralsed his hat, and she was
driven off A
she thought But he was

dismissed

agrecable face
a hated

him

very

Yankee; and so she

with a shrug
Political

Jealousy,

influence, unmerited pro

motion, inefficiency, cheat

'ing army-contractors, these prolonged

the Civil War two years, It was only
when the lron ring began to tighten
about Richmond that the Government

awoke to the fact that Linecoln and
Grant could end the war If let be,
and that there were ad dangoerous
envinies within the there
were outside of them

About this time the Secret
arm of th

Eales as

Servl

burean became & real

Government It began to be what

it haa since become, second o n

' am]

other In the world

Certain familiesn, known to be
sympathy with the South W
walched Jeanne knew this and a

range her plans accordingly I't

family to which she was asalsned a

a guest from Baltimore had borne th
closeat =crutiny, cheerfully inban
and succeasfully

They were Northerners who had th

fortune invested In th

bulk of thels

South Aside from the zest of th
intrigus, they were delighted to have
Her dark beauty
eyes and dark brown hals

Jeanne the splen

dor of her

her low, musical volece=—this captl
vated them from the start

That her skin was artificially dard
aped, that her halr, whilea her own

was vyel o Wig, was quite unsispe ted
by her hosts Th
stood that

vaguely under
Washing
ton had political significance, but he
yond this they did not bether thelr
They had been nsked to har

hor her »so

her presence In

heads
long as harborage was
neceasary: they needed no more that
that

They began to take her everywhere,

and within a fortnight's time she be
came & bright pew star In the politi
enl and milltary firmament of Wash-
ington life Morgan took particular
pailns to keep oul of her

orbit until

Saptember

(On the other hand, whereyer she
woent she found that young captala
John Armitage Hoe attached hlmaelt
[ to her lmmediately iie 0 Junt
enough different from the ordinary
svorage man to Interest hor He wan
really unusual, being of that re f
vouth which has surrendered half of
fta  HNluslons wl  tenac il cling
blindly we might say the othwr
half

He was boid one day and diMident
the next

.

Her Interest In him decpened gquick
ly, for she wanted to get to the bot
tom of this pecullarity, He waa still
a Yankee, but she no looger qualified

the word

She had foraworn romance As It

red-blooded twenty could forswear Its

dreama by the mere willlng of it!

(To Be Continued) .
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DIt. SMITH'S MAGNETIC TON-A.
TONE demonstrated and for sale hy
W W. Walker, 337 Main Sitreet
Springfeld J-14

CALL AND SEE Dr, N. W. DPmery
on prices on plate and other work, tf

JCPENNEY (0

942 Willamette St., Eugene, Oregon.

25t Anniversary

Trimmed With
Lace

Layers of exquisite un-
derthings — irresistibly
lovely—pile one upon the
other as the most import-
ant day of all draws near,
her wedding! Omnly the
best is guod enough,

No need to look further
—our stock has antici-
pated the demands of the
most particular and can be
adapted to every budget.

Phone 95

Decoration Day

Tire J; aving:

Why take a chance of
paying questionable prices
to unknown dealers for
unknown tires—whien you
can equip your car before
you start—at this sale?

\"¢ offer supreme values
in Goodrich Silvertowns
—unsurpassed milcage at

cconomy prices.

30 x 3,

town Cords at

$11.35

All sizes priced low for

week only,

June Bride’s Lingerie
Lovely Silken Things—

Crepe de Chine Chemiise, $2.98 and $3.98
Crepe de Chine Gowns, $4.98
Dance Sets, bandeau and step-ins, $2.98

Oversize Silver-

Every tire in this
sale gives you
Goodrich quality.

Service Garage
Wm. Rodenbough Springtield

—— —

Captain
Lindbergh
Used
Red Crown
Gasoline
And

Mobiloil

: WE SELL
this

THEM




