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CHAPTER XV.—Continued.
== A

Apd she was expecting him! 8he | because Claire fainted and went Into
“impression” that he | hysterics when she reached the hotel!

hod had an
would come to her as soon as his In-
terview with me was over, and she
was not taken unawares,

The wild-eyed Swedish maid admit-
ted him, showing him Into the recep-
tion room and asking him to walt, as
her mistress was “glving a reading.”
A moment later Mrs. Delario came in
coolly and asked to be excused—she
bad a sitter und could not possibly see
monsiear this evening, Of course there
wus no sitter in the seance room, but
a muff and a boa on the chalr beside
him conveyed the Impression that
there was a caller.

Monsieur played his surprise card
instuntly, Saying he would detaln her
but & moment he sprung it on her that

I had told him she had the diamonds |
and he had come to apologize for the |

“uofortunate mistake” that had been
made, and to arrange to get the stones
“as soon us convenlent.”

It was a bold move; but Billy and 1
had taught him one thing
now depended on diplomacy, and if
she denled having the stones he could
do nothing.

It was also a bold He—telling her 1
had suid she hud told me; but he
falled to trip her even there: she says
she “knew before the words were out
of his mouth that It was a lie—that
‘lle’ appeared in large white letters
over his head.”

“You must excuse me this evening—
I have a sitter In the next room,"” she
saild quietly, and showed him she
would not talk.

“Bul, madame, It I8 necessary zat
we make some arrangement—"

“But, monsieur,” she returned, “1
cannot digeuss the matter with you
now."”

“If you will so kindly permit me to
wnit—" he began, using all his diplo-
macy—and feeling he needed It, I
lhwagine |

She made a move on her own ac-
count—drawing herself up, she told
him, “After the way you treated me
lnst Monday—the accusations you
brought againgt me of robbing your
duughter—1 positively will not talk
with you for a single minute, unless
you bring her with you.,"

He had not expected this demand,
but he met it with a smile,

YTt is wadl!" he erled, determined to
humor her to the last degree. “I re
turn to ze hotel and bring my daugh-
ter back wis me immedintely. We will
zen awalt your convenlence for an In-

everything |

| nnd what T did was to turn them bot-
| tom side up under the cotton and fill
| the rest of the box with pens and drop

as completely as If he had us gagged
and handeuffed! Aond it all fell down

He did not see Mrs, Delario that night,

Neither did he see me—but then—
he dida’t intend to! I walted for the
mysterious visit until half past ten,
every minute feeling it more unwise
of me to see him. At that hour, using
its luteness as my excuse, I locked up,
determined I'd not speak to him at all
until 1 had had a chance to talk things
over with Billy. 1 went to bed but
not to sleep. 1 knew something un-
happened — something
Mrs, Delario must know or “sense,” or
she wouldn't have brought back the
dinmonds after the positive way I'd
refused them in the morning.

I kept telling myself, “Oh, well—I'll
| know in the morning and I'll find some
way to meet It when it comes, Things
can't be any worse,” and thus I fell
without an Inkling of the
muddle I'd be in before the sun set on
another day.

I had gone to bed with quite a bit
of a grouch on Mrs. Delario—I think
:un_\lnn[[_\' would have felt the sume in

my place. I was perfectly willing that
she should keep her faith in Tibetan
masters or mahatmas along with the
emperor's diamonds, and 1 stood pre-
pared to help her do both; but if I
were willlng to make such conces-
slons to her it did =seem as If she
oughtn't to go throwing off her re-
sponsibilities and her diamonds on me
all the time! She didn't seem to feel
she owed me any consideration, Very
complimentary, of course, that I was
the only person in the world she dared
fo trust; but I've found from experi-
ence there Isn’t much in that sort of
compliment—for the recipient. And
she hadn't even troubled herself to
explain why she'd brought them back

-to warn me of what threatened!
That was what rankled more than
anything,

I waked up grouchier than ever—
If she'd been there I'd have told her
what I thought about her! How was
I to hide her dlamonds now? I had
exhausted all my ingenuity with the
hyacinths, so what between racking
my brains and nursing my grouch, I
decided T wouldn't hide them at all,

foreseen  had

usleep

it enrelessly on the trany where it had
been.  And when I'd done that I was,
to all intents and purposes, back In
the same hole agnin!—if 1 went out

terview."

“1 shall not be through hera for an |
hour."

“Certauinly, madame—at your con- |
venlence,” |

She saw him Jump into a \\':llll!l:::
autamoblle and dash away In the di- |
rection of his hotel, It was from there
he dispatched the notes to Clalre and
me. Hardly was he out of sight before

| oven try to say goodby to her. Do you

thir she p —_— e
He Had Come to Apologize | nk she'll think that was queer ot
| me go off without sayving goodby 7"

and left them in the house they might
be stolen; If 1 took them out with me
I might bo pehbed,

From being grouchy I got mad at
her; and from being mad it was but
a step to the idea that I was fate's |
instrument to save the nation, and by |
the time I'd finished breakfast 1 had
decided to go to Washington immedi-
ately and lay the matter before the
president and let him attend to Ger-

He jumped up and took a turn
about the room.
wus amused—so much amused that 1
had forgotten my grouch on Mrs. Dela-
rio and that I had the diamonds and
meant to take them to the president.

“Well—are you golng down to see
how she is?" demanded Billy, wheel-
ing and planking himself in front ot
me,

“Dear auntie—sweet auntie” 1
jibed. “Please put on your camel's
hair shawl and bunnit and haste away
to Beauty-in-Distress that I may In-
stantly know how she bore up under
the strain of meeting the hero and
how she liked his pink, round cheeks.”

Billy ganve me a viclous grunt and
strode across the room—he wanted to
suy something ugly to me but he didn't
dare, seeing how I held his fate in my
hanis.

“Oh, Billy!"™ I cried, suddenly re
membering the Ilatest news, “she
brought back the diamonds last
night "

“Claire came back? Good heavens|”
he sank into the chair,

“Claire? Of course not. Mrs. Dela-
rio. And I told him how she'd
whipped in and out like a spook while
he and Claire were going down in the
elevator, Then for the first time 1
showed him the diamonds,

“Love and pumpkins!” he ejacu-
lated, overcome by the sight, *“Well,
if this doesn’'t beat the ‘Arablan
Nights!" Are they recal—real? Not
paste? Why, if they're real they're
worth about a wmillion dollars !

“And haven't I been telling you that
all along?' I asked testily., Billly's
words and tone gave it pretty well
away that he hadn't believed it all
along, no matter what I'd sald and
he'd pretended.

“Y-yes, I think you have,” he admit-
ted, rather stammeringly. “But ot
course—you realize that a milllon dol-
lars is a—er—a pretty big order for a
chap in New York to eat at a sitting.”
He spread them out on his hand, mut-
tering to himself. Finally he brought
out: "And you've got these—here!—
all alone in the flat with you! Waell,
save my shoestrings! I don't wonder
your nerves are on edge!™
I let this pass about my nerves and
guve him the story she'd told me Sun-
day morning — about the mahatma
sending her these diamonds through
the air and putting them in her slip-
per; and how she clalmed them, ab-
solutely, religiously, as hers.
“The woman's crasy,” was the curt
way he disposed of her, and added,
to mitigate this harsh judgment, “Or
else she's a thief.”
“She's neither one thing nor the
other,” I defended sharply, “She's
merely deluded—the same as tens of
thousands of other people have been
deluded about things they belleved
in"

“Crazy,” he repeated with convie-
tion,
I could only shrug—all I've ever

many

I had just settled the laudable I(n- |
tention with  myself when Billy |
He was rosy; he was cor-
dinl—oh, very! I'm free to say I've
never seen Billy quite so cordial since |

breezed in.

| the day I rescued him from nmtvrnnli

spanks and curled his hair and |
pressed his Fauntleroy suit—the day |
the boys threw him In the swimming
hole.  But his young face was also
clouded with anxiety and he was

| puzzled still at the =tand I'd taken the

night hefore
keep the dianmonds

that Mrs, Delario was to
and that I'd had
no chance to explain to him,

He sald “Hello” four times and
pumped my hand off, |

“You're still alive, 1 see,” he uh-|
served with a sweet smile,

Without waiting to hear what I had |
to say he threw his hat on the table
and eattled off, “Well, I got her back
to the hotel all right—she wns as—as |
gay as anything all the way down. |
Her father was standing in the door |
looking for us—1 guess he was scared |
stiff that she hadn't come—and the
minute she saw him she threw herself |
in his arms and went into hysteries !

Billy's face puckered up with his | a mess like this, are you?"

inxlety and his sympathy as 1 ex-
aimed, “Poor child!™

“1 eonldn't do anything more so I—
evaporated,” he continued “Didn't

been able to do; that was her incor-
rigible belief! I wasted no more time
on it then, for our question was what
to do next, and I went on to tell him
how I'd decided to take his advice and
lay the matter before the president.

To my astonishment, instead of the
warm commendation I'd expected from
Billy at taking the advice he'd urged
on both my duty and my common
sense not forty-eight hours before—
aml remember, I'd barely restrained
him from rushing off on the midnight
train—he popped out of his chair and
began excitedly pacing the floor. His
first words were, “Why, you can't do
that 1"

“Oh, I see all the risks I'm running
of getting there alive.”

“Risks?" he echoed, as if he hadn't
given them a thought. “But how
much are you going to tell about this
affair?™

“Everything, of course—I mean ev-
erything 1 know. The government will
have to undertake to find out the
rest."”

He plunked himself in front of me
and demanded, “You aren't going to
let Miss de Ravenol get dragged into

I didin’t answer Immediately, and he
ramped on, “1 ask you—are you going
to do it? Are you golng to be party
to =uch a—such an outrage?”

“If T don't put the case to the presi-
what am I to do? Here 1 am
led with the diamonds—"

“You'll not come?" he asked, taking

He was annoyed. 1] his hat, and I detected very mixed

feelings In his question: there was a
good chance he might not see her at
all unless 1 went with him.

“How can 1 go off and leave these
things alone in the house?' I pointed
to the blue bhox.

At that moment the front bell

button to tell me, “Why, thez a gen'le-

He Plunked Himself in Front of Me.

m'n downstairs say he llke to see you,
but he don't give no name, an' I tell
him I can't say If you's home er out,
but I'll go up an’ see,”

“Has he ever been here before?”

These are the times when I appre-
clate George's virtues!

“No'm—he aln't never called here
before—fer you ner nobody. He tried
to crowd into the car an' come along
up with me, an' I tell him if he don't
stay where he is till T find out is you
home he don't find out at all,” and

ter dangling over my left shoulder,
“That's right, George,” I was warmly
encouraging. "“Tell him I'm not at
home, That's positive—don't come up
again to see If maybe I've come home,”
and while I gave all these instrue

hall. “Hello, George—wait—I'm going
down,” and with a quick, “See you
later,” he was out of sight,

I don't know what instinct prompted
me to it, but after I'd closed the door
and gone back to my study I retraced
my steps and put on the chain-bolt,

CHAPTER XVI.

A New Visitor,
A pretty kettle of fish! I had made
up my mind to lay the case before the
president, but ihen—as Billy sald—

anything I'd have to tell all. |
George rang. He was apologetic, |
but had the offish air of having re-
celved compensation for my scolding.
“Why, that gen'lem’'n downstalrs, he
says—soon as I tell him you ain't |
home—he says ain't you in, or is you
out—"

"I told you positively that I was not
at home.”

“Well, T tole him that—that's why
he ask me is you not at home or is
you out? An' he says fer me to go up
again with this here—" and he thrust
a sealed envelope Into my hand
through the erack of the door, which
was still on the chain-bolt,
Mechanically—as people will do |
those things without thinking of the
possible consequences—I tore open
the flap and read: |
“Mademoiselle de Ravenol has dis-
appeared.”

That was all—no signature or any-
thing—and the paper looked like a
leaf torn from a notebook and hastily
scribbled in pencil,

I made an exclamation and was in
the very act of telling George to
bring the man up at once, when the

she had on her wraps and whis) at | e was anxious on this point. “Well, just keep them yourself,” he | queerest feeling eame over me—intu-
of the bhouse and up to me with the| “No. She's enough the lady to re-| bluntly offered, as his solution of the | ition, warning, whatever you choose
Mamonds, Not to let the ek gard t ns great delicacy on your | difficulty ‘Keep them—put them in | to name it—a feeling of danger, and
boy see her she had wa 1 up = purt the safe deposit—and let things take | that this was what the detectives call
down on the opposite side of 1} “1 hope she will,” he sald fervently. | their course.” a plant for me. It was George who
until ghe saw someone enter and go | “But do you think the shock—Iast For a minute I was really angry, | recalled me to my senses by asking,
In the car; then she followed and| night and all--was too much for her? | and rapped out, “If I thought wvou| “Shall 1 fetch him up?™

crept softly to the top, where she re I-"‘-l_‘t I'm worried—" he looked at me | were serious, Billy, I'd ask \--u. to “No—certainly not. You've already
wembered [ had my Oat She had lis- | in an appealing way leave the house., Your suggestion ig| told him I'm not at home.”

tened outside the door and had recog- | [ answered, amused, “I suppose | that 1 frankly become a thief, and “But he says—Iif you's out I'm to
nized both my veice and Claire's and | that means you want me to go right | your solution Is not only eriminal | fetch back the letter to him, an’
hid herself on the dark stnirway until | down to the hotel with you and find | hut—idiotic,. What would it accom- | when I don't fetch it back he asks me,
she heard Claire and Bl eaving. | out all about her. 1 suppose a malden | plish? —with so many people know- | ain't you in, an’ if you ain’t in where's
With that she had slipped in, but had | aunt has nothing to do but go racing Ing? the ]-.-r!or'_"‘

not dared to waste n minute in ex-| off with Jelly and make one big dra-|  “Well—say promise me one thing,” True—and aptly argued!
planstions | and she was hack again in F matic fuss—just as If fainting hero- | he |II-‘NI!.-1|- “You'll walt—yon “-..,.'-1 “Why didn’t ,\-n'u tell me that in the
her own house and ber Swedish mald | o ” )

dwin't even know that ber mistress
had beeu out.

A crafty plan om monsieur's part! |1
He had, by getting Billy to escort |
Claire back, bottled up our activities

r

deal—of life.”

nes weren't the most ordinary oceur: | try to see the president

won't rush off without
“A faint | you're going.”

ences known to fietion.”
“Ordinary !" gasped Billy.
ike that ordinary? [ never saw any-

today—you

first place? 1 demandéd, wondering

1 was willing to grant this and sug

telling me | at my own stupidity that I Ladn’t seen
it myself in the first place.

“I aln’t think of it,”" s=ald George

hing like it—and I've seen a good | gested that he go down to the hotel | sullealy.
L}

at opce and see how Claire was,

(TO BE CONTINUEDY

rang and I found George glued to the.

1
George grinned as if he saw a quar- |

tions Billy came ramping along 1h|zf

ruin a young girl's life! If I told |

| fusion.

The Fire of
| Madame There |

8y Katharine Eggleston Roberts.

- -
(Copyright, 1920, Western Newspapsr Unlon)

They marched Into a town of empty
streets, closed doors, and drawn blinds
—those men with sharp splked hel-
mets, Thelr heavy tramp upon the
cobble-stones resounded In the narrow
rain-drenched lanes untll they halted
in the little square. Frightened cyes
peeped from behind the shuttered win-
dows—watched yet dreaded to see,
The Germans had taken Aerschot. As
the heavy clouds blackened Into night,
the only lights were those lade by the
troops In the square.

The house of Mathien There was
dark like the others,

“Mother, let's light the lamp. It's
g0 awful here In the dark.)"”

“No Andre, we mustn't. Be brave
like your brothers. See, Plerre and
Paul don't mind the dark, do you my
sons?' Madam There put a reasurring
arm about her youngest and felt his
shoulders stiffen,

The two boys stood with their father
at the other window.

“No, I don’t mind the dark but 1 am
hungry.” Plerre was two years older
than Andre, too old to fear the dark
and too young to fear the Germans,

But Paul did n® answer, He stood
with his arm locked within his father's
and stared out grimly at the moving
sllhouettes, His army had refused him
Just because he was a year or so too
young., "What diffarance did age make?
He was as strong a® any man and he
might have been out fighting Instead
of hiding here in the dark.

The soldiers were stirring about and
forming Into small detachments. Their
nelmets gleamed In the flickering light
of the street lamps. A sharp order
~as given,

“They are coming,” sald Mathieu
There,

The butt of A gun thudded on the
rtreet door. “Come out, come out
where we can see you, Come out or
you shall feel fire”

“Tet us go together. It Is all that
we cau J0."" The father led his fam-
Illy Into the street,

Quickly the narrow lanes filled as
the houses emptied—filled with people
who dared not speak aloud. *“What
are they golng to do?" “Where are
we going?" “What are they dolng
now?" The terrified whispers ques-

BELGIUM SKETCHES

ot golng with us te

men are 0
- too much trouble.

They are
5..::':; find them In the fAeld east of
town.”

hundred

: w saw them—two
And they sa with bal-

men and boys Iying riddled b -
| lots. Madame There found P:-'I .“.I.‘
pund and Paul with Andre between
I them lay Plerre. In &
curt, she carried them to the church-
{ and there she made a prayer and
‘ for the priest

them and pear

yam s
buried them herseil I
was among those who lay in the feld.
: -.l about as obe in a dream,
a tall blond-halred wom-
semed not L0 see,

She move
mechanieally

an whose blue eyes Bt

whose twisted lips were silent.
Slowly the long days dragged for
.\uul:um:- There, !lving with others In
a house not wholly gutted. But she
bad a task to perform. In the wreck
of her home, she found the fiat top of
a table. She took It away with her
and, secretly, she worked and scraped
at it until it was smooth and clean,

“Here Lies Mathieu There.”

OnJ by one Irregular letters grew and
straggled over the board. The people
who knew her wondered, and they
whispered among themselves, “What
Is wrong with Hermine There? Sure-
ly her mind Is gone.,” And the soldiers
who saw her each day stepped aslde
to let her pass, for they feared the
woman who never spoke with her lips
but whose eyes burned Into their souls,
. L] L L L] - L

The sentry tramped up and down In
the moonlight and his thoughts were
far away. The same moon was shin-
Ing In Germany on a little village like
this one and here he had to stay guard-
ing a cemetery where no one wanted
to come and from which no one could
go, At home—he didn't see the
crouching figure dart behind the hedge
a8 he tarned the corner. In the mom-

After a Baptism of

tioned, 1In the [ll-lit streets, faces
peered trying to recognize neighbors.
Then came the order to march with
upraised arms. Families were sepa-
rated. Lost bables eried Women
shrieked the names of their husbands
and children, Everywhere was con-
But In spite of it all, Mathieu
and Madame There and their sons
managed to keep together till the peo-
ple were herded into the market-place
before the church. A light was coming
from somewhere behind them—a light
that grew redder and redder,

“Mother, mother, what Is it?"

“Hush, Andre, I do not know."

“It's the houses. They've fired the
town.”" Paul's voice was thick.

The crowd was ordered about. “Yon
wouldn't have lights? Well you have
them now,” a German volce taunted
“See them?

As the flames whipped over the
roofs, the soldiers went through the
throng. “We are going to Paris,” they |
sald, “your men and boys must march
ahend of us”™

Madame There stood as her hushand

and sons were marched awav—stood
with the
eyed

other women gazing wlde
at

1 muote. The flames of the
town died down and the gray dawn
came to the women huddied together
In the market place. The soldlers |
laughed Into thelr grief-fllled faces,
“Go home.” They said, “Go to your
homes."

Home! Madame There, scarcely
knowing what she did, went to a heap
of bricke and mortar facing the square,
Part of a charred wall was standing
and she started through Its sagging
doorway. Suddenly there burst a fu-

shots rang out. She hurrled to the

silnde. She listened and agaln the |
square where other women ran ahout, ‘

“Uhir soldiers are coming to l,..||, us.

They are fighting. Hear!™ But no, It |

conld not be that for no more shote
were fired

*Sh—what s be saying?™

Flame and Sheil,

Ing, he wondered at the wooden tablet
which seemed to have grown over-
night:
Here e
Mathieu There
and his sons
Paul, Plerre, and Andra,
gulltless, murdered by
the Boche Barbarians,

Madame There hurried to answer
the sharp rap at the door. “Js this
yYours?" demanded the soldier,
hand was the wooden tablet.

“It Is mine™

In his

“Don’t leave It about,” he growled
and flung it at her feet,

“It will stay one day In spite of
you," she erjed,

Day after day, he met her going to
church, She became so worn and

emaciated that It seemed only her

spirit was alive, but it gleamed bright-
ly and mare brightly in the flame of
her eyes, And so the long time passed.
Always the German soldier thought

the fire of Madame There wonld sure-
Iy burn out, dally her cha enge
scorched into his consclence

The . 3 ~hitl "

Then It e chill autumn, came word
that was nnkal i

nat was unbelievable An ar stice

n
bad been signed. The firing had
stopped, and the Germans
dered to leave Aerschot,

wWere or-

. L]
For the last time the sentry

- ruard-
ed the cemetery. For the first time
the dawn flushed on u quiet world As
the 11 =

lonked

Erew, the soldier

L. hat was that? He entered
the churchyard., At the head of the
mark stood

four graves, the

firmly :

wooden

Here lle
Mathien There
ind his sons
Paul, Pierre, and Andre,
filtleas, murdered hy

the Boche Barbarinns,

Across the

Eraves Iay Madame The
and the fire -

was gone from her ey

L)

‘N

COUNTY G
70 BE K

Interchurch '
to Send
}

TO 8HOW RES!|
All Losal Protest:
ating In Mo

Repr

Early in April t

Movement will b
this county. Rep
being selected by
Churches of denc
with the moveme
reporta the atten
ence will numbe:
dreds. In additlc
tives selected b
conference will b
members and fr
wish to attend.

The meeting pl
the county seat,
will be composed
of the Protestar
oounty,

The conferance
enly. During that
ed the whole pn
ehurch World Mov
co-operation In mli
church activities a
ehurches. Time v
discussion of the
vealed by the Inte
survey of religious
out the United Ste

Thie county con
ene of the 2000-0d¢
out the United Sta
ly the same dates

No Bidesteppii

It will be, it Is
tional county that
more or less unpi
cerning unchurche:
competition, or 1
sentee preachers.
it is stated, are ab
age ministerial sal
average for the w
which is $937, wh
of the entire Prote
the United Btates,
mates made by the
has an opportunity
attendance.

Besides & full co
problems, the prog
conference will pr
ing results of the w
religious, social ar
tions made by the
ment, the material
g&thered from evi
earth. Speclal em)
Iaid on the place of
life, the importance

people in the right
work and the duty
definite proportion
Nglous purposes. |
be freely used to i1l
sddresses.

The conference v
local committees, &
fes under discussion
a team of from flve
women, recognized
in the county or sti
addition to the loca
responsible for cont
ences in seven othe
Blg Educational Ci

This series of ¢
sents only an inter
great campaign of 1
in practical Christia
the united appeal fo
and workers which
Protestant denomini
in the Interchurch !
April 25 and May 2.
the team that will ¢
#

pm——

Wa

Mothenrs should s
tem cleaning Fiz-i)
be healthier, happle
purifying, the stor:
accumulated in the
TAIN TEA is one (
Get it and see the
ter they'll feel fine
——————

WA

Sealed proposal
aprings Irrigation
gon, till the hour ol

1920, and Iimmedi
the bonds of sald D
numbered, in der
MATURITY NI
1925 1

1926 "

Said bonds to

able sami-annually ¢
terest payable in Ui
Treasurer of Malhe!
State of Oregon in

Said bids must
(10%) of the amon
dated damages in t
pay for said bonds

Sald bide must
will furnish the =
Messrs. Teal, Mino

The Board resel

Dated at Vale, Oreq
March 4, 1989,




