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And she w as expecting  h im ! She 
hud hud h u  "im pression" th a t  he 
w ould come to h e r a s  soon a s  his In­
te rv iew  w ith  me w as over, and  she 
w as no t tak en  unaw ares.

T h e  wild-eyed Sw edish m aid ad m it­
ted  him , show ing him  in to  th e  recep­
tion  room and ask ing  him to  w ait, as 
h e r  m is tress  w as “giving a read in g .” 
A m om ent la te r  Mrs. D eiario  cam e in 
coolly and  asked  to  be  excused—she 
had  a s i t te r  and  could not possibly see 
m onsieur th is evening. O f course  th e re  
w as no s i t te r  in the  seance  room, bu t 
a  m uff und a boa on the  c h a ir  beside 
him  conveyed th e  im pression  th a t 
th e re  w as a caller.

M onsieur played h is su rp rise  card  
instun tly . Saying he w ould d e ta in  her 
b u t a moment he sprung  it on h e r  th a t  
I bud told him she hud th e  diam onds 
und he had com e to apologize fo r th e  
“ u n fo rtu n a te  m istake” th a t  hud been 
m ade, and to u rrunge  to get th e  s tones 
“ a s  soon a s  convenient.”

I t  w as a bold m ove; bu t Billy and  I 
hud tau g h t him  one th ing—every th ing  
now depended on diplom acy, und If 
sh e  denied huvlng th e  stones he  could 
d o  nothing.

I t  w as also a bold lie— tellin g  h e r I 
had  suid she hud told m e; bu t he 
fa iled  to tr ip  h e r even th e r e : she  say s 
sh e  “knew  before the  w ords w ere  out 
o f  b is m outh th a t It w as a  lie— th a t 
•lie’ app eared  in lurge w h ite  le tte rs  
o v e r  his head .”

“ You m ust excuse me th is  evening— 
I  have a  s i t te r  In th e  nex t room ,” she 
sa id  quietly , and show ed him  she 
w ould no t talk .

“But, m adam e, It Is necessary  za t 
w e m ake  som e a rran g em en t—”

“ But, m onsieur,” she re tu rn ed , “I 
c an n o t dlqcuss th e  m a tte r  w ith  you 
now .”

“I f  you will so k indly perm it m e to 
w a it—" he began, u sing  all h is diplo­
m acy—a n d  feeling  he  needed it, I 
im agine I

She m ade a m ove on h e r  ow n ac­
co u n t—d m  wing h e rse lf up, sh* told 
him , “A fte r  th e  w ay you trea te d  me 
lust M onday—the accu sa tio n s you 
b ro u g h t against m e of robbing your 
d u u g h te r— I positively  will no t ta lk  
w ith  you fo r a single  m inute, unless 
you bring  he r w ith  you."

H e had  no t expected  th is  dem and, 
b u t  he m et it w ith  n sm ile.

“I t  Is well 1” he cried , de term ined  to 
hu m o r h e r to  th e  la s t degree. “I re­
tu rn  to ze hotel und bring  iny daugh­
te r  hack w ls me im m ediately . We will 
zen  a w a it  y o u r convenience fo r an  in­
terv iew ."

“ I sha ll not be th rough  her« fo r an 
h our.”

“C ertulnly, m udume— a t your con­
venience.”

She saw  him  ju m p  in to  a w niting 
au tom obile  and d ash  aw ay  In th e  di 
rection  of h is hotel. I t  w as from  there  
he  d ispa tched  th e  n o tes to C laire and 
me. liu rd ly  wus he ou t of sight before

He H ad Come to  Apologize.

sh e  had ou iter w rap s nnd whisked out 
o f  th e  house and  up to  me with the 
d iam onds. Not to  let th e  e levator 
boy see  he r she  had w alked up and 
dow n on th e  opposite  side of the s tree t 
u n til  she  saw  som eone e n te r  and go 
In th e  c a r ;  then  she followed and 
c re p t  so ftly  to  th e  top, w here she re  | 
n iem hcred  I had  my flat. She had lis ­
ten ed  o u ts id e  th e  door and hnd recog 
n izcd  b o th  my voice ami C laire 's and 
h id  h e rse lf on th e  dark  sta irw ay  until 
sh e  Itcnrd C la ire  and Billy leaving. 
W ith  th a t  ahe hnd slipped in. but had 
no t d a red  to  w aste  a  m inute  In ex ­
p lan a tio n s  ; and  sh e  w as hack again  in 
h e r own bouse  and  h e r Swedish m aid 
d h ln  t even know th a t he r m istress 
h ad  been out.

A c ra fty  p lan  on m onsieur's p a r t t  
He had, by g e ttin g  Billy to  ascort 
O u ire  hack, b o ttled  up o u r activ ities

as com pletely as If he  had us gagged 
and handcuffed ! And It all fell dow n 
because C laire  fa in ted  and  w ent Into 
h y ste ric s  when sh e  reach ed  th e  h o te l ! 
He did no t see  Mrs. D eiario  th a t  n ight.

N e ith e r did he  see  me— bu t th en — 
he d id n ’t In tend to !  I  w aited  fo r  th e  
m ysterious v isit u n til h a lf  p a s t ten , 
every  m inute  feeling  It m ore unw ise  
o f me to  see  him . A t th a t  hour, using  
Its la ten ess  a s  iny excuse, I locked up, 
de term ined  I'd  no t speak  to  him  a t a ll 
uniII I hnd had a chance  to  ta lk  th ings 
over w ith  Billy. I w ent to  bed bu t 
no t to  sleep. I knew  som eth ing  un ­
foreseen had huppened —  som eth ing  
Mrs. D eiario  m ust know  o r  “sense,”  o r 
she  w o u ld n 't have b rough t hack th e  
dlum onds a f te r  th e  positive  w ay I ’d 
re fu sed  them  in th e  m orning.

I kep t te lling  m yself, "Oh, well—I'll 
know in th e  m orning und I 'll tind som e 
w ay to  m eet it w hen it  conies. T h ings 
c a n 't  be any  w orse.” and  th u s  I fell 
a sleep  w ithou t a n  Inkling  of th e  
m uddle I 'd  he  in before  th e  sun  se t ou 
a n o th e r day.

I had  gone to bed w ith  q u ite  a b it 
o f a  grouch on Mrs. D eiario— I th in k  
anybody w ould have  fe lt th e  sam e in 
my place. I wus p e rfec tly  w illing  th a t 
she  should  keep  he r fa ith  In T ib e tan  
m usters o r  m uhntm as u long w ith  th e  
em p ero r’s dlum onds, and  I stood p re ­
pa red  to  help  h e r  do b o th ; bu t if  I 
w ere w illing  to  m ake such  conces­
sions to  h e r  i t  did seem  as if  she  
o u g h tn ’t  to  go th ro w in g  off h e r re­
sponsib ilities und h e r d iam onds on me 
all th e  tim e! She d id n ’t seem  to  feel 
she  owed me any considera tion . Very 
com plim entary , o f course, th a t  I w as 
th e  only person  in th e  w orld she  dared  
to  t r u s t ; b u t I 've  found  from  ex p eri­
ence th e re  Isn’t m uch in th a t so rt o f 
com plim ent—fo r th e  rec ip ien t. And 
she h a d n 't even troub led  h e rse lf  to  
exp lain  why she 'd  b rough t them  back 
—to  w arn  m e of w h a t th re a te n e d ! 
T h a t w as w hut ran k led  m ore th an  
any th ing .

I w aked up g rouch ler th an  ever— 
If sh e ’d been th ere  I’d h av e  to ld  h e r  
w hut I th o u g h t about h e r!  How w as 
I to h ide  h e r  dlum onds now ? I had 
exhausted  a ll my ingenuity  w ith th e  
hyacin ths, so w h a t betw een  rack ing  
my b ra in s and  n u rsin g  my grouch, I 
decided I w ouldn 't h ide  them  a t all, 
and w ha t I did w as to  tu rn  them  bo t­
tom  side up  un d er th e  co tton  and All 
th e  re s t o f th e  box w ith  pens and drop 
it care lessly  on th e  tra y  w here  i t  had  
been. And w hen I ’d done th a t  I  was, 
to ull In ten ts  und purposes, back in 
th e  sam e hole ugtiin I— if I w ent ou t 
mid le ft them  In tile  house th ey  m ight 
he s to le n ; If I took them  o u t w ith  m e 
I m ight l>o ¡infilled.

From  being grouchy I  go t m ad a t 
tie r; und from  being m ud it  w as hu t 
a  step  to th e  idea th a t I w as fa te 's  
in stru m en t to  save  th e  n a tion , and  by 
tlie  tim e I 'd  finished b re ak fa s t I hud 
decided to go to  W ashington im m edi­
a te ly  and  lay th e  m a tte r  before  th e  
p residen t und le t him  u tte n d  to  G er­
many.

I had  Just se ttled  th e  lau d ab le  In­
ten tion  w ith  m yself w hen Billy 
breezed in. H e w as r o s y ; he  w as cor­
d ial—oh, v e ry ! I ’m  free  to  say  I ’ve 
never seen Billy q u ite  so  cordiu l since 
the  day I rescued  him  from  m ate rn a l 
spanks and  cu rled  h is h a ir  and 
p ressed  his K auntleroy su it—th e  day 
the  hoys th rew  him in th e  sw im m ing 
hole. B ut h is young face  w as also 
clouded w ith  an x ie ty  uml h e  w as 
puzzled still a t  th e  s ta n d  I ’d  tak e n  th e  
n igh t before— th a t  Mrs. D elurio  w as to  
keep th e  d iam onds—and  tliu t I 'd  hnd 
no chance to explnin  to  him .

H e sa id  “H ello ” fo u r  tim es and 
pum ped my hand  off.

“Y ou're s till  n live, I see,” h e  ob­
served w ith a  sw ee t sm ile.

W ithout w a itin g  to h e a r  w h a t I hnd 
to say  he  th rew  his h a t on th e  tab le  
and ra tt le d  off. “W ell, I got h e r  back 
to  the  hotel a ll r ig h t—sh e  w as a s—as 
gay a s  an y th in g  nil th e  w ay down. 
H er fa th e r  w as s tan d in g  in th e  door 
looking fo r u s— I guess he w as scared  
stiff  th a t she  h a d n 't come— an d  the  
m inute  she saw  him  she th rew  h erself 
in h is a rm s an d  w ent in to  h y ste ric s!"

Billy’s face  puckered  up w ith  his 
an x ie ty  and  h is  sym pathy  us I ex­
claim ed. "P o o r c h ild !”

“I co u ld n 't do an y th in g  m ore so I— 
ev ap o ra ted ,"  h e  con tinued . “D id n ’t 
even try  to  say  goodhy to  her. Do you 
th in k  sh e ’ll th in k  th a t  w as q u e e r  o t 
m e?—go off w ith o u t say in g  goodhy?" 
H e w as anx ious on th is  po in t.

“ No. She 's enough th e  lad y  to  re- | 
gard  It a s  g re a t de licacy  on your 
p a rt."

"I hope she w ill,” he  sa id  fe rv en tly . 
"B ut do  you th in k  th e  shock— las t 
night nnd al!— w as too  m uch fo r her?  
Say—I'm  w o rried —” he looked a t  me 
In an  ap p ea lin g  way.

I answ ered , am used , “ I suppose 
th a t  m eans you w an t m e to  go r ig h t 
dow n to  th e  hotel w ith  yon nnd And 
ou t all abou t her. I suppose a m aiden 
au n t h a s  n o th in g  to  do b u t go racing  
off w ith  je lly  and  m ake  one  b ig  dra-1 
m alic  ftiaa—Just a s  If fa in tin g  hero ­
ines w eren ’t th e  m ost o rd in a ry  occur­
rences know n to  Action.”

"O rd in a ry !” g asp ed  Billy. “ A fa in t 
like  th a t  o rd in a ry ?  I n ev er saw  a n y ­
th in g  like  It—a n d  I'v e  seen  a  good 
deal—o f  life .”

H e Jum ped up and  took a tu rn  
ubout th e  room. H e w as annoyed. 1 
w as am used—so m uch am used  th a t I 
had  fo rg o tten  my grouch  on Mrs. D els 
rio  and  th a t  I had  th e  d iam onds and 
m ean t to  tak e  them  to  th e  p residen t.

“ W ell—a re  you going dow n to  seo 
how sh e  is?” dem anded  Billy, w heel­
ing  and  p lunking  h im self in  f ro n t o t 
me.

“D ear a u n tie— sw ee t a u n tie ,” 1 
jibed . “P lease  p u t on  y o u r  cam el’s 
h a ir  shaw l und bunn it and  h a s te  aw ay 
to B eauty-in -D lstress th a t  I m ay In 
s ta n tly  know how sh e  b o re  up  under 
th e  s tra in  o f  m eeting  th e  h e ro  and 
how she liked h is pink, round  cheeks."

Billy gave m e a vicious g ru n t and 
s tro d e  acro ss  th e  room —he w an ted  to 
say  som eth ing  ugly to  m e b u t he  d id n ’t 
dure, seeing how I  held  h is  f a te  in  my 
hands.

“Oh, B illy !”  I cried , sud d en ly  re ­
m em bering  th e  la te s t  new s, “she 
b rough t back th e  d iam onds last 
n ig h t !"

"C la ire  cam e back?  Good heav en s 1" 
he sank  in to  th e  chair.

"C la ire?  O f course  not. M rs. D e ia ­
rio .“ And I  to ld  him  how  sh e ’d 
w hipped in an d  o u t like  a  spook w hile 
he and C laire  w ere  going dow n in th e  
e levato r. T hen  fo r th e  flrst tim e 1 
show ed him  th e  d iam onds.

“Love and  p u m p k in s !” h e  ejacm  
la ted , overcom e by th e  sigh t. “ W ell, 
if  th is  doesn ’t  b ea t th e  ‘A rab ian  
N ig h ts !’ A re  th ey  re a l—re a l?  Not 
p a s te?  W hy, if  th ey ’re  re a l th ey ’re  
w o rth  abou t a  m illion d o lla rs  I”

“And h aven’t I  been te llin g  you th a t 
all a long?” I a sk ed  te s tily . B illy ’s 
w ords and tone  gave it  p re tty  well 
aw ay  th a t he  h ad n ’t  believed it  all 
along, no m a tte r  w h a t I ’d sa id  and 
h e ’d pre tended .

“ Y-yes, I th in k  you have,” h e  adm it' 
ted , r a th e r  s tam m ering ly . “B u t o t 
course— you rea lize  th a t  a  m illion  d o t 
la rs  is a—er—a p re tty  b ig  o rd e r  fo r  a 
ch ap  in New Y ork to  e a t a t  a  s itting . 
H e sp read  them  ou t on h is  han d , m u t­
te rin g  to h im self. F in a lly  he  b rough t 
o u t : "A nd you’ve got these— h e r e !— 
ail a lone  in th e  flat w ith  y o u ! Well 
save  my sh o e s tr in g s ! I  don’t  w onder 
y o u r nerves a re  on  ed g e!”

I le t th is  p a ss  ab o u t ray n e rv es and 
gave him  th e  s to ry  sh e ’d to ld  m e Sun 
day  m orn ing  —  a b o u t th e  m ah a tm a  
send ing  h e r  th ese  d iam onds th rough  
th e  n lr  and  p u ttin g  them  in h e r  s lip ­
p e r ;  an d  how sh e  claim ed them , ab ­
so lu tely , re lig iously , a s  hers.

“T h e  w om an 's c razy ,” w as th e  cu rt 
w ay he d isposed o f her, and  added, 
to  m itig a te  th is  h a rsh  ju d g m en t, “Or 
e lse  sh e ’s a  th ie f .”

“ She’s n e ith e r  one th in g  n o r  th e  
o th e r,"  I  defen d ed  sharp ly . “ She’s 
m erely  de luded— th e  sam e as ten s  of 
th o u san d s o f o th e r  people hav e  been 
deluded  ab o u t th in g s they  believed 
In.”

“C razy,” h e  re p ea te d  w ith  convic­
tion.

I could only sh ru g —all I ’ve  ever 
been  ab le  to  d o ;  th a t  w as h e r  in co r­
rig ib le  b e lie f! I w asted  no m ore tim e 
on it then , fo r  o u r question  w as w hat 
to  do next, an d  I w ent on to  te ll him  
how I’d decided to  ta k e  his advice and  
lay  th e  m a tte r  b e fo re  th e  p resid en t.

T o my asto n ish m en t, in stead  o f th e  
w arm  com m endation  I ’d  expected  from  
Billy a t  tak in g  th e  adv ice  h e ’d  u rg ed  
on bo th  my d u ty  and  m y com m on 
sense  no t fo rty -e ig h t h o u rs  before—  
an d  rem em ber, I ’d ba re ly  re s tra in ed  
him  from  ru sh in g  off on th e  m idnigh t 
tra in —he popped o u t o f h is c h a ir  and  
began excited ly  p ac in g  th e  floor. H is 
flrst w ords w ere, “ W hy, you c a n 't  do 
i h a t !”

“Oh, I  see  a ll th e  r isk s  I’m ru n n in g  
o f g e ttin g  th e re  a live .”

"B isks?" h e  echoed, a s  if  he h a d n ’t 
given them  a th o u g h t. “ B ut how 
m uch a re  you go ing to  tell nhnut th is  
a ffa ir?”

“E very th ing , o f  course— I m ean  ev­
e ry th in g  I know. T h e  governm ent will 
have to  u n d e rta k e  to  And ou t th e  
re s t .”

l i e  p lunked  h im self in f ro n t o f me 
and  dem anded, “Y’ou a re n ’t  going to  
let M iss de  Itavenoi get dragged  in to  
a  m ess like th is , a re  you?”

I d id n ’t an sw er im m ediately , and  h e  
ram ped on, " I ask  you—a re  you going 
to  do It?  A re you going to  be p a rty  
to  such a —such an  o u trag e?"

" I f  I d o n 't p u t th e  case  to  th e  p re s i­
d en t w h a t am  I to  do? H ere  I am  
sadd led  w ith  th e  d iam onds—”

“W ell, ju s t  keep them  yourse lf,"  he  
b lun tly  offered, a s  h is so lu tion  o f  th e  
difficulty. “ K eep th em —pu t them  in 
th e  sa fe  d ep o sit—a n d  le t  th in g s tak e  
th e ir  course."

F o r a m inu te  I w as rea lly  angry , 
and  rapped  ou t, “I f  I th ough t you 
w ere serious, Billy, I 'd  ask  you to  
leave th e  house. Y our suggestion  Is 
th a t  I  f ra n k ly  becom e a th ie f, and  
your so lu tion  Is no t only crim inal 
hu l- idio tic. W hat w ould It accom ­
p lish ?  — w ith  so m any people know ­
ing?”

"W ell—say —prom ise  m e hne th ing ."  
he  p leaded. “You’ll w a it—you w o n 't I 
t ry  to  see  th e  p re s id en t today—you 
w on’t  ru sh  off w ith o u t te llin g  me | 
you’re  going."

I w as w illing  to  g ra n t th is  and  s tig - . 
gested  th a t  he  go dow n to  th e  hotel 
a t once and zee how C lair*  w aa.

“ You'll no t com e?” he asked , tak ing  
h is  h a t, and  I de tected  very  m ixed 
feelings in h is q u e stio n : th e re  w as a 
good chance he  m igh t Dot see  h e r a t 
a ll un less I w ent w ith  him .

“H ow  can  I go off an d  leave  these  
th ings a lone in th e  house?” I  poin ted  
to  th e  b lue  box.

A t th a t  m om ent th e  f ro n t  bell 
ran g  and  I found  G eorge glued to  the  
b u tto n  to  te ll me, “ W hy, th ez  a gen'le-

He Plunked Himcelf in Front of Me.

m ’n d o w n sta irs  say  he  like to  see  you, 
b u t he  don’t give no nam e, a n ’ I  tell 
him  I can ’t  say  if  you’s hom e e r  out, 
b u t I ’ll go up  a n ’ see .”

“H a s h e  ev er been  h e re  be fo re?” 
T h ese  a re  th e  tim es  w hen I a p p re ­

c ia te  G eorge’s v ir tu e s !
“ N o’m—he a in ’t  n ev er called  h ere  

before— fe r  you n e r  nobody. H e tried  
to  crow d in to  th e  c a r  a n ’ com e along 
up  w ith  me, a n ’ I  te ll him  if  he  don’t 
s ta y  w h ere  he is till I find ou t is  you 
hom e he d o n 't find ou t a t  a ll,” and 
G eorge grinned  a s  if  h e  saw  a q u a r­
te r  dan g lin g  over m y le f t  shoulder.

“T h a t ’s righ t, G eorge,” I  w as w arm ly 
encourag ing . "T ell him  I ’m no t a t 
hom e. T h a t 's  positive— don’t  com e up 
a g a in  to  see  if m aybe I ’ve com e hom e," 
an d  w h ile  I gave a ll th e se  in s tru c ­
tio n s Billy cam e ram p in g  a long  th e  
hall. “H ello , G eorge— w a it—I'm  going 
dow n,”  an d  w ith  a  quick, "S ee  you 
la te r ,” h e  w as ou t o f  sigh t.

I  d o n ’t  know  w h a t in s tin c t p rom pted  
m e to  it, b u t a f te r  I ’d  closed th e  door 
and  gone back to  m y s tu d y  I re tra ce d  
my s te p s  and  p u t on th e  chain-bolt.

The Fire o f  
Madame There

By Katharine Eggleston Robeite.

( C o p y r i g h t .  1SJU.  W o a t o r o  N « w » p » P « r  U o l o o )

They m arched Into a town of empty 
s tre e ts , closed doors, and draw n blinds 
—those men with sh a rp  «piked hel­
m ets. T h eir heavy tram p upon the 
cobble-stones resounded in the narrow  
rain-drenched lanes until they halted 
In th e  little  square. Frightened eyes 
peeped from  behind th e  sh u ttered  win- 
dew s— w atched yet dreaded to see. 
T h e  G erm ans had taken Aerschot. As 
th e  heavy clouds blackened Into night, 
th e  only lights w ere those tnade by the 
troops in th e  square.

T h e  house of M athieu T here  was 
d a rk  like th e  o thers.

“M other, le t’s  ligh t the  lamp. I t ’s 
so aw ful h ere  In th e  dark."

“No Andre, we m ustn 't. Be brave 
like your b ro thers. See, P ierre  and 
P au l don’t  mind the  dark , do you my 
sons?" M adam T here  put a  reasurring  
arm  about her youngest and fe lt bis 
shoulders stiffen.

T he tw o boys stood w ith their fa th e r 
a t  th e  o th er window.

“ No, I don’t  m ind the  dark  but I am 
hungry .” P ie rre  w as tw o y ears older 
th an  Andre, too old to fe a r  th e  dark  
and too young to  fe a r  the  Germ ans.

B u t Paul did n i t  answ er. He stood 
w ith his arm  locked w ithin his fa th e r’s 
and  s ta red  ou t grim ly a t  the moving 
silhouettes . H is arm y had refused him 
Ju st because he w as a  y ear o r so too 
young, wh«» difference did age m ak e9 
H e w as a s  stro n g  a s  any man and he 
m ight have been ou t fighting Instead 
of h id ing  h ere  in th e  dark .

T h e  sold iers w ere s tirr in g  about and 
form ing  Into sm all detachm ents. T heir 
nelm ets gleam ed In th e  flickering light 
o f th e  s tre e t lam ps. A sh arp  o rder 
was given.

“T hey a re  coming,” sa id  M athieu 
There.

T he b u tt o f a  gun thudded  on the  
e tree t door. “Come out, come out 
where we can see you. Come ou t or 
you shall feel fire.”

“L et us go together. I t  is ail th a t 
we c»u do.” T he fa th e r  led his fam ­
ily in to  the  s treet.

Quickly the  n a rrow  lanes filled as 
the  houses em ptied—filled w ith people 
who dared  no t speak aloud. "W hat 
a re  they  going to do?” “W here a re  
we going?” “W hat a re  they  doing 
now ?” T h e  terrified  w hispers ques-

-Yoor men sr. not going with M  ta 
d i .  Thev ure too much trouble. 
w S  find them In the M d  e a .t  of

* •* “ " suw »hen*—two hundred
men" aad  boys lying riddled wdb bub 
lais Madame There found her h«* 
H a d  and Paul with Andre between 
them and near them lay P l; rre ’ 
cart, she carried them to the clum  
yard and there she made a prayer an 
buried them herself, for the pr e*t 
was among those who lay in the • 
She moved about as one in a dream, 
mechanically—a tall blond haired wom­
an whose blue eyes seemed not to see, 
whose twisted lips were silent.

Slowly the long <1«)» dragged for 
Madame There, living with others in 
a house not wholly gutted. But she 
had a task to perform. In tlie wreck 
of her homes she found the flat top of 
a table. She took It away with her 
and, secretly, she worked and scraped 
a t It until it was smooth and clean.

“Here Lie« Mathieu There.”

O n J by one irregular le tters grew and 
straggled over the board. The people 
who knew her wondered, and they 
whispered among themselves, “W hat 
is wrong w ith Herm ine There? Sure­
ly her mind Is gone.” And the soldiers 
who saw her each day stepped aside 
to let her pass, for they feared the 
woman who never spoke with her lips 
but whose eyes burned into their souls. 

•  • • • • • •
The sentry  tram ped up and down la 

the  moonlight find his thoughts were 
fa r  away. The same moon was shin­
ing In Germ any on a little  village like 
th is one and here he had to stay  guard­
ing a cem etery where no one wanted 
to come and from which no one could 
go. At home—he didn’t see the 
crouching figure da rt behind the  hedge 
as he turned the  corner. In the mom-

C H A P T E R  X V I.

A New Visitor.
A p re tty  k e ttle  o f  f is h ! I  h ad  m ade 

up  m y m ind to  lay  th e  case  b e fo re  th e  
p re s id en t, b u t then— as B illy  sa id — 
ru in  a  young g irl’s  l ife !  I f  I told 
an y th in g  I ’d hav e  to  te ll all.

G eorge rang . H e w as apologetic, 
bu t h a d  th e  offish a ir  o f hav ing  re ­
ceived com pensation  fo r  my scolding.

"W hy, th a t  gen’lem ’n d o w n sta irs, he 
say s— soon a s  I te ll him  you a in ’t 
hom e— h e say s a in ’t  you in, o r is you 
o u t— ”

”1 to ld  you positively  th a t  I w as no t 
a t  hom e.”

“ W ell, I  to le  him  th a t—th a t’s w hy 
he ask  m e is you n o t a t  hom e o r is 
you o u t?  An’ he say s fe r  m e to  go up 
ag a in  w ith  th is  here— ” nnd he th ru s t  
n sea led  envelope in to  my h and  
th ro u g h  th e  c rack  o f th e  door, w hich 
w as s ti ll  on th e  chain-bolt.

M echanically—a s  people  w ill do 
th o se  th in g s  w ithou t th in k in g  o f th e  
possib le  consequences— I to re  open 
th e  flap and  re a d :

“M adem oiselle  de  R avenol h a s  d is­
ap p ea red .”

T h n t w as a ll—no s ig n a tu re  o r an y ­
th in g —an d  th e  p a p e r  looked like  a 
lea f  to rn  from  a notebook  an d  h a s tily  
scribb led  in pencil.

I m ade  an  ex clam ation  and  w as in 
th e  v e ry  a c t o f te llin g  G eorge to  
b rin g  th e  m an  up a t  once, w hen th e  
q u e e re s t fee lin g  cam e  over me— in tu ­
ition . w arn in g , w h a tev e r  you choose 
to  n am e i t—a feeling  o f danger, and  
th a t th is  w as w h a t th e  d e tec tiv es call 
a  p lan t fo r  me. I t  w as G eorge who 
reca lled  m e to  my sen ses by asking. 

Shall I  fe tc h  him  up?”
"No— c erta in ly  not. You’ve a lread y  

to ld  him  I'm  no t a t  hom e.”
’B u t h e  say s— if  yon’s ou t I’m to  

fe tc h  hack  th e  le t te r  to  him, a n ’ 
w hen I d o n ’t  fe tch  It hack he ask s  me, 
a in ’t  you in, a n ' if  you a in 't  in w here’s 
th e  le t te r? ”

T ru e —an d  a p tly  a rg u ed  !
“W hy d id n 't  you te ll m e th a t  in th e  

first p lace?” I dem anded, w ondering  
a t  my ow n s tu p id ity  th a t  I h a d n 't seen 
i t  m yse lf in th e  flrst place.

“I  a in 't  th in k  of It,”  sa id  George 
su llenly .

(T O  B E  C O N T IN U E D ^  *

After a Baptism of Flame and Shell.

tloned. In th e  til-lit s tree ts , faces 
peered  try in g  to recognize neighbors. 
T hen cam e th e  o rd er to inarch with 
up raised  arm s. Fam ilies w ere sepa­
ra ted . L ost babies cried . W omen 
shrieked th e  nam es of th e ir  husbands 
and ch ild ren . E veryw here  w as con­
fusion. B ut in sp ite  of it a ll, M athieu 
and M adam e T h ere  and  th e ir  sons 
m anaged to  keep together till the  peo­
ple w ere herded into the  m arket-place 
before th e  church. A light wns coming 
from  som ew here behind them —a light 
th a t  grew  red d er and redder.

“M other, m other, w hat is It?”
“ H ush, A ndre, I do not know.”
“I t 's  th e  houses. T hey 've  fired the  

tow n.” P a u l’s voice w as thick.
T h e  crow d w as ordered  about. “You 

wouldn’t have lights? Well you have 
them  now,” a G erm an voice taun ted  
“ See them ?”

As th e  flam es w hipped over th e  
roofs, th e  so ld iers w ent through the 
th rong . “W e a re  going to  Paris,"  they 
said , “your men and boys m ust m arch 
ah ead  of us.”

M adam e T h ere  stood as h e r  husband 
and sons w ere m arched aw ay—stood 
w ith  th e  o th e r women gszlng wide- 
eyed and m ute. T he flam es of the 
tow n died down and the  gray dawn 
cam e to th e  women huddled together 
In the  m ark e t place. T he soldiers 
laughed Into th e ir  grief-tilled faces, 
“Go hom e.” T hey said. “Go to  your 
hom es.”

H om e! M adam e T here, scarcely 
knowing w hat she did. w ent to  a heap 
of b ricks and m o rta r facing the  square. 
P a r t  o f a ch arred  wall was standing 
and she s ta r te d  th rough  Its sagging 
doorw ay. Suddenly th ere  b u rst a fu- 
silade. She listened  and again the  
sh o ts  rang  out. She hurried  to the  
squ are  w here  o th er women ran  about. 
“O ur so ld iers a re  com ing to  help us. 
They a re  fighting. H e a r!”  But no. It 
could not be th a t fo r no m ore shots 
were fired.

"S h—w hat is be saying?"

tng, he wondered a t  the  wooden tt 
w hich seemed to have grown i 
n ig h t:

H ere  lie 
M athieu T here  
and his sons 

Paul, P ierre , and Andre, 
guiltless, m urdered by 
th e  Boehe B arbarians.

M adame T here  hurried to an 
th e  sharp  rap  a t  the  door. "Is 
yours?” dem anded the soldier. It 
hand was the  wooden tablet.

“I t  is m ine.”
“Don’t  leave i t  about.” he  gro 

and flung it a t  he r feet.
“I t  will s tay  one day tn sp it 

you,” she cried.
Day a f te r  day, he  m et he r goir 

church. She becam e so worn 
em aciated  th a t It seemed only 
sp ir it  w as alive, bu t It gleamed tir 
ly and m ore brigh tly  in the  flam 
h e r eyes. And so th e  long tim e pa: 
Always the  Germ an soldier tho 
th e  fire of M adame T here  would i 
ly burn out. bu t dally her chall 
scorched in to  h is conscience.

T hen in the  chill autum n, cam e i 
th a t w as unbelievable. An arm! 
had been signed. T he firing 
stopped, and th e  G erm ans were 
dered  to  leava Aerschot. 

• • • • • «
F o r  th e  la s t tim e the  sen try  gi 

ed th e  cem etery. F o r the first 
th e  daw n flushed on a quiet world, 
the  tight grew, th e  soldier lo 
about. W hat was th a t?  He enl 
th e  churchyard . At th e  head oi 
fo u r graves, th e  wooden m ark ■ 
firm ly;

H ere  lie 
M athieu T here 
and his sons 

Panl. P ierre , and Andre, 
guiltless, m urdered by 
th e  Boehe B arbarians.

Across the g raves lay M adame 1 
•n d  the fire was gone from her


