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Bound to the North

~==—. By Harold MacGrath —~

CHAPTER XL

“Do you know Morgan, | believe that
1 shall mever attend your firing party
n the moming™

“ladeed,” Armitage, you'll be there.
I wouldu't have you miss it for any
thing. 1 thought you had that tea-
spol. Well, the game eads.’

“So. i does!

Armitage’'s hand few across the
table with the gquickness of an adder’s
strike and seized Morgan's pistol. H
drew back with equal rapidity

“Stir or make a sound, and I'll kill
you, Morgan, You know it It 1 have
to die, you'll go ‘with me or before ms

Jeanne in the doorway—impelled ‘r
resistibly to return—pressed a book

against her heart. She had pic ked
it up at random, without thought or
purpose.

Morgan stared at the round black
muzzle of his revolver; he was paraly-
sed by the
coup

“Call to the sentry to «
and eater the room,
Armitage. “Mind the tone-”

The moment the

bey the

unexpectedneas of the

me around
commanded
sentry started to
Armitage drew
back his hand and savagely struck
Mcrgan behind the ear Then he
leaped from the window just as Jean-
pe hurled her book at the candlebrum,
accurately!

When her arm was strong again,
she determined to return to Washing-
ton. To learn for sure the name of
the man who had married her and
had mow become an obsession; she
must know or go mad.

She had not the slightest faith 'm
Armitage's statelnent. He was not the

command

act?

Lowell started to tear up the note
when Kennedy staved his hand

“No. Answer it; keep the appoint
ment. If its a trap, 'l be close at
hand. If it's only a political angler

L well, I'Nl still be close at hand. And say )

]

| was admitted
' the middleclass ditrict
» | the room was not very good; bul pre

nothing to Armitage tonight.’

On the following afterncon Lowell
to a modest house in
The light in

! sently he saw the figure of a wowman,

man; she was so absolutely sure of

this thal no shadow ol doubt regard-
ing it ever entered her head Bat,
ah' if only he had spoken the truth!
i omly she bhad married him!

So, adroitly yet simply disguised,
Jeanne epteced Washington once more,
in spite of the grave risks in spite
of the tmminent dangers. She found
an obscure but respectable boarding
house and lived there quietly To
(harlea Lowell, one of the eleven
whom she had met with Armitage, she
wrote a letter

It was a letter which would nat
wrally arouse 1 ty of a man
like Lowell He wok to Kennedy,

studied it for a few moments

who

then pased it over to Armitage

What do vou think of it, sor I
W ¢
-
. I AV
mething to sa ¥ which
1 ' wth
Ad W-X general
offic
Vhat do g a
countered Armitazs His woice ne
normal, his hands steady
hould tear it up and give
further attentior Kennedy yawned
“It may be some woman who wants
you to get her hubby or br

a job wita the War Office. The
is full of them.”
‘Good

town

advice,” agreed Armitage
*Tear it up, Charlie. Remember you
two are to dine with me tonight at
edght. I'm off.”

Once in he street Armitage pushed
back his hat and wiped his forehead

What should he do? How should he

|

|

her back to the window

“l am Jeanne Beaufort,” she sakl
quietly

‘Good heaven!"” a

I brought you here to ask a ques
the man | married

Sometimes it seems as

tion. Who was
that night?

| were going mad! 1 am a proud wo

man She sank to her knees sudden
ly. “See, on my knees | ask you! The
name, the name’

“Why in the world should you care?
The man did not even touch Yyour
hand. You exaggerate the affair. Any
court will anoul it.”

Is he

“l have sworn never Lo
man's name. But it was
married you, or I would break one DY
one, all the oaths a man might swear
to claim you as my own.”

He tried to lift her up, but she hung
back, a dead weight

“You shall have
which to leave the city
and mno more Gently he freed his
hands. “Good-by. Jeanne Beaufort
and God take you back safely Lo your
lines.

He passed out into the street. For
several blocks Parson Keanedy fol-
lowed him thoughtfully. There was a
third man whom nelther Kennedy nor
Lowell observed.

Kennedy caught up with Lowell

“Well, what was it about™

“Good Lord, Parson, | had forgot-
ten all about you! Oh, there was
nothing governmental in the affair
I'll let you know all about it in twelve

living or dead?

reveal that

ti wh

twelve hours In

twelve hours

hours.”
Kennedy nodded and pretended not
to notice Lowell's preoccupation An

took form and grew in his in

ly bright mind

Beaufort!
wind upon glow
white-hot
{ no logie. At

Lowell had seen Jeanne
The name was like
ing coals: his hate

It was hatred which hs

ETew

all
left Lowell, he put
He would trap

The moment he
his idea into action.

er by promising to give her the name

1 raried (for
doubt that was the reason for her
E well he would u
Lowell's name bhesides
Oh, sh would come to that old
where gh an | an had ex
anged th bits of rmation!
t was moonlight outside Kennedy
his men walited in the dark

y were all squatting on the floor
in order to prevent the
sound

As Jeanne

slightest

entered from her left
came the scrape of a matech. It flared
She beheld a huge hand, and her fasci-
nated glance ran up the arm to the |

face above,

- r =

She stood face to face with Parson
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Kennedy!

All's falr in
Rennedy
and war for men

love and war.,” ob
Love for

Well, Madam, what

Servedd wWolne i
have you to say™

“Nothing.”

“There really isn't much to say
there?

“You tried to murder my soul; my
body is nothing

Parson Kennedy (rowned. He

ed to humble this oreature, to

want
wring
tears from those unfaltering eyes. to
bend her to her knees, to see her
hands held out in passionate supplica

tion he wanted notuing less than
that
| was a rare fool that night 1

should have shot you
“l gave you back your life once
“Ha! But why? o
tage
‘Hands up! The first man who

wall be

T'wi

and
revolvers w
itrection

The stranger wore a

“l have twelve bullets and when

shoot, it will be to kill Take up that
revolver from the table, girl NOW
step back toward me Men, stand
aside a little, but take heed not o
turn. Quick, girl!

Even as he spoke, Jeanne was obey
She drew back from
aslde for

ihey had T

ing his orders
the troopers
her but did not turn
cognized the deathnote in that voice

As the door swung iuto place, Jean-
ne's rescuer heard a yell of rage

“Morgan! Shoot you fools!™

But in the shadows the fugitives
mounted safely and away. The man
still kept the mask on his face. He

who moved

had not uttered a single word ﬂn--al
entering the lane He suddenly drew |

in; and Jeanne's horse stopped of its
own accord

“Charles Lowell, she sald rathe:
breathlessly | shall always remem-
ber what you have done for me this
night. You promised me twelve ho
Thank you Your way ls back Lhe

vonder We may ver -
AEAlD S0, Lodd bless Yyou and Kkeep
you safe and whoie

“Wait! The voice was mullled
The man drew a 1 pa from

cket and handed It to her He

i} K i he i tha

1 Pkl
| L
ih r K p Grood -
Jear

H wi wntered
aAwWaAy

She thought is strange thal
not raise his mask, insomuch
had discovered h fentity
he disappeared, she opened { paper

couriously

The moonlight was clear; but she
had no need to read, she
known that

would have
paper in the dark, among
all others in the world, by the
feel of It

It was her

mere
marrfage-certificate!
brokenly. She
trying ordeal,
and now, out of it all safely, her
nerves began to go. She shook with
transient vertigo and dared not start

She laughed passed

throught a singularly
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her borse lest she fall

Henry Morgan' So wany things she
understood at last, He had left his
own name out of the list he had given
her-- H-HDM was ou the

How simple it was! And so blind
had been her fuith in his loyalty, WL
as she lked him, that not the least

voertificale

inkling of the truth had ever come o

her

Lowell was sitting in thelr room
when Armitage, looking like a tman
who had been rikling bhard and (ar,

enterd

‘I took Jeann Beaufort out of Ken
sald Armitage
eliminarivs Am | @

nedy's hands tonight
with a few W
traitor?

1 don't know, John She wanted to

I

know from me which of us had mar

ried her. 1 told her that if it had bevn
L 1 would have broken every oath to
clalm her!

“You," began Armitage—

'
P X
A0 A TR

l Lowell suddenly from hia
' chalr
“Get out of those clothes, instantly
chuck them, boots and all, into the

understand?

sprang

wardrobe Lvon't ¥ oMl

Kennedy will be here to guestion us

remember he's mad at thnes!"™

Within Ave
changved
slippers. He

misutes Armitage hwd
dressing sown and
lald his pistols on the

inte a

asked Armitage
sherry

“Anything wrong?
Kennedy sipped a glass of
and set it on the table His Angers

L]
touched the pistols and he took them

them on his broad
that,

balanced
palmn Suddenly he
though the rooin wWas very warm Lhe

up and
roallsed

WOAPONS Were very cold

“Which of you two anatched Jean
ne Beaufort out of my
he asked with ominous guint

handas this

night ™

table Kennedy entered Very groy
and weary he looked, (To Be Continued)
——— -
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.important that you be here early to
gizes are broken In some instances,

e to go tripping out with a pair like these, and
hen they sell for such an extremely low price—
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