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SYNOPSIS.

S . A thelr hoime on the frontler between
-of rays, see Capilain Lanstron

T of the Browns injured by a fall In his

o Ten years later. Westerling,
Nt _ vice but rea) chief of staff, re-en-
B : La Tir and meditates on war.
: him of her teaching children

mmaut:r and l:tlﬂll.l p;hr:utht;nﬁ man of action, who thinks of an ideal
chief of stafl. On the march with the 534 | ®8 ® thing not of words but as the end
:Lhut'-'t. in Mrﬁ;ﬂ . mﬂ:"“g Slonel e aevon
o Lanniron cal “Exactly!” sald Westerling, sen-
i " Lanat s
St R hosie Bl tells Lanstron [ sible of another of her gifts. She
that gardener, to

she belleves Feller, the
be & spy. Lanstron confesses It Is true
and shows her a telephone which Feller
has concealed In a secret ge under
the tower for use to beneflt tne HBrowns
in war Lanstron declares

rta. Westerling and the

triotlem In.army and the big nations of Europe can afford
m_ aod Lantron, mass oW R icues | to make war without our consent. We
the trouble, and the Brown defenses. Par- | ghall be the arbiters of international

tow reveals his plans to Lanstron,

O e e vt th { forece, of fact! If
wna chec m. - | —yes, the peace of force,
dirigibles
E':mm:mm';'; ang dinaibies |1t could be won in any other way I
“ﬁ‘ﬂﬂmﬁrﬂ. :r::; 2:&' should not be bere on this veranda In
pplinter he lﬂrﬂtrlﬂ'llll; ’I.I-—-E'lll command of an army of invaslon.
- .ﬂ,‘:‘.u.. her first glimpse of | That was my ldea—for that | planned.”

A FEan.

war in s modern, cold, sclentific, mur-

derous brutality. The Browns fall back
the Galland house. Btransky [orages.
ria sees a night attack, The Grays

aitacrk In hrum Feller leaves his secret

back to hia guns
fehting. The Browns

to hand fal)
back agaln. Marta asks Lanstron over
the to &

| ta Partow (o stop
the , andalism in the Galland
houss estériing and his staf occupy

Whﬂmmhﬁ-mm

CHAPTER XIV—Continued.

The subjeclive ehjoyment of the
declaration kept him from any keen
notice of the effect of his worda
Lafnny was right, It had beets a war
of dellberate comquest; & war 0
‘porsonal ambition. All her lfe
Marta would be able to live over again
of this moment. It was as
frosen, all axcept bmain
weore on*fire, while
iee kept ber from
har chalr ila contempt
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understand,
murmur; them she was able to look

up. “Mw all s0o immense!” she added.
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no military connection. Without know-
ing why, he wanted to win ascendancy

| tion on ita way to the sea. There was
- | nothing In It of prayer, of hope, of des-

- | @he drew forward slightly in heér chair.
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over her mind.

“The man of action!” exclaimed
Marta, her eyes opening very wide, as
they would to let in the light when
she heard something new that pleased
her or gave food for thought. “The

coujd get the essence of a thing in a

few worde.

nation will be such in the world that
the Browns can never afford to attack
us,” he went on. “Indeed, no two of

dissensions. We shall command peace

He was making up for having over-
shot himsell in his confession that he
had brought on the war as a final
step for his ambition.

“You mean that you ¢an gain peace
by propaganda and education only
when human nature has so changed
that we can have law and order and
bhousea are safe from burglary and
pedestrians from pickpockets without
policemen? Is that it she asked.

“Yea, yea! You bave it! You have
found the wheat in the chaff”

“Perhaps because | have beemn see-
ing something of human nature—the
h nature of both the Browns and
the Grays at war, | bhave sean the
Browns throwing hand-gremades and
the Grays in wanton disorder In our
dining room directly they were out of
touch with thelr officers!” she sald
sadly, as one who hates to acoept dis-
lluplonment bult must In the [(ace of

T

“When we have won and
set another frontier, the power of gur

- | maak from subconscious mind, reveal-

,HI was thoughtful and guarded.
Marta gasped half inarticulately.

ling with deliberate assurance.

passed her hand across her ayed.
“We Intend a general attack on ¢t

into words.

it is to be of serviceT”
“Yes, to-night!*”

she looked up her eyes were eAlm.

self and think for balf an hour!" 8o |
must pow, In a little while I will let
you know my decision.”

Without further formality she start-

ond terrace, pacing slowly, head bent,
until she was out of sight. Then he
stood for a time getting a grip on his
own emotions before he went into the
houvse.

e e

CHAPTER XV.

in Fellar's Piace.
What am |? What have I done?
What am 1 about to do? shot as forked
shadows over the hot lava-flow of Mar
ta's impuise. The vitalily that Wester
ling had feit by suggestion from a still
proflle rejoiced in a quickening of pace
directly she was out of sight of the
veranda. All the thinking she had
done Lhat afterncom had been In ple
tures; some saying, some cry, some,
groan, or some smile went with every
plcture.
The sitting+oom of the tower was
emply to other eyes but not to hera
The lantern was in the corner at hand.
After her hasiening stops had carried
hor along (he tunnel to the telephone.
she set down the lantern and pressed
the spring that opened the panal door,
Anot her moment and she would be am-
barked om ber great adventlure In the
Anality of action. That little sar-plece
became a apecter of consclence. Hhe
drew back convulaively and her hands
flew to her face; ahe was a rocking
shadow in the thia, reddish light of
the lantern
Conecious mind had torm off the

“And you think that you will win?™
sha asked. “You think that you will
win?™ she repeated with the slow em-
phasis which demands a careful an
swer. '

Tha dealiberatensse of his reply was
in keaping with her mood. He was de-
tached; he was a referee.

“Yeos, | knpw that we bhall Nam-
bers make I so, though there be no
cholce of akill between the two sides.”
His tons had the confidence of the
flow of a mighly river In its destins

peration, as there had beem In Lan
stron’s “"We shall win!” spoken to her
in the arbor at their last Interview,

Her ayes seemed much larger and
nearer to him. They ware sweeping
him up and down as If she were seeing

]rifl!
i
H
i
35

!

* she sald half
ly. “Thers are some guestiona | want
to ask—quite practical, selfish ques-
You might call them gquestiona
of property and merey. The lomger
the war lasts theygreater will be the
loss of life and the misery ™

“Yea, for both sides; and the heavier
the expenge and the taxes ™

“H you win, them we ahall be under
your Sag and pay tsxes to you?”

Rl

i

are a great, powerful, civilised race
Theay stand for civilizatiom!”

“Yen, facts and the world’s opinion
agrea,” be Puszied he might
well be by peculiar catachism. He

' sould only continue to reply until he
see whore she was leading.

the salim figure of Lanstrom In com-
trast to Westarling's sturdiness; as If
she wers measuring the might of the
five millions behind him and the three
millions behind Lanstron. She let go
& half-whispered “Tea!™ which seemed
to reflect the conclusion gained from
the powar of his presence

“Then my mother's and my own In-
tereata are with youw—the interssts of
peace Are with you!”™ she declared.

She did not appear to see the sud-
den, uncontrolled gleam of victory in
his eyen. By this time it had become
a habit for Westerling to wailt silently
for her to come out of her absirse.
tions. To disturb one might make it
unprodoctive.

“Then if | want to help the canse of
peaece [ should help the Grays!”

The exclamation was mors to her-
self than to him. He was sflent. This
girl n a veranda chalr desiring to ald
him and his five million bayonets and
four thousand guns' Quixote and the
windmilis—but It was amazing; it was
fine! The golden glow of the sunset
was running in his veins in a paean

“Y==1 want to see an end of the kill-
ing! I—" Bhe sprang to her feel as The paraphernalis around these two

if about to break away tumultuously,
but paused, swaying unsteadily, aund

first line of defense tonight!™ be ex-
claimed, his supreme thought leaping

“And you would want the Informa-
tion about the first line to-night M—if{ o 4 beler, & new and glittering in-

Marta {brought her hands fegether
in a tight clasp. Her gaze fluttered
for a minute over the tea-tabls. When

“it is & big thing, isn’t it?” rhe saild. | had grounded a hope on it
“A thing not to be done in am impulse.
I try never to do big things im an im-
pulse. When I gee that I am (n dan-
ger of it [ always say: “Go by your

ed across the lawn w the terrace
steps. Westerling watched her sharp-
ly, passing along the path of the sec-

__ -1.hlhnﬂlul-uﬂ.ﬂrﬂduhr

“You do!” Westerling expioded. The | "l know my duity. Awd you are lears- | epemy'w headguartens. The
| plang of the ememy! The plans that | ing, my boy, learning!”
seither Bouchard's saturnine cunning,| Every day the flabby cheeks grew | much in return. Would he
nor bribes, nor sples could ascertain! | pastier and the pouches under the eye- | turn?

It was like the boglecall to the hunter, | brows heavier. But there was no

But he controlled himself. “Yes, yes!” | dimming of the eagle fisshes of the
eyes, no weakening of the will. Last

“Do you think it ls right to tell?™ | night Lanstron had turned as Iﬂ“imﬂn‘h“llﬁhlrloﬂiltHIMH
as chalk when Partow staggered on
“Right? Yes, to hasten the imevit- | rising from the table, the veins on his

able—to save lives!” declared Westar | temnples knotted blue whip-cords. Yet
after a féw hours’ sleep he reappeared

with firm step, Ivesh for the fray.

mueh of any other man's part. Fartow
ing to grasp all and praying that Par-
mind with energy. Lanstron was thin-

tensity in his eyes.
When word of Feller's defection

came, Lanstron realized for the first
time by Partow's manner that the old
chief of staff, with all his deprecation
of the telephone scheme as chimerical,

“Therse was the chance that we
might know—s0 vital to the defense—
what they were going to do before and
not after the attack,” he sald,

Yet the story of how Feller yielded
to the temptation of the sutomatic had
made the nostrils of the old war-horse
quiver with & dramati¢c breath, and in-
stead of the command of a battery of
guns, which Lanstron had promised,
| the chief made it a battalion. He had

drawn down his brows when he heard
that Marta had asked that the wire
be left intact; he had shot a shrewd,
questioning glance at Lanstron and
| then beat a tattoo on the table and
half grinned as he grumbled under his
breath:

“She |s afrald of belng lonesome! No
| harm done!*
A week had passed since the Grays
‘had taken the Galland house, and still
no word from Marta. Thae ring of the
bell brought Lanstron to his feetl with
A startled, boylsh bound.

“Very springy, that tendon of
Achilles!” muttered Partow. “And,
my boy. take care, take care!™ he
called suddenly in his sonorous volce,
as vast and billowy as his body.
It was Marta's volce and yet not
Marta's, this volce that beat In nerv-
ous waves over the wire.
“Lanny—Yes, 1. Laony! You were
right. Wesaterling planned to make war
dellberately to satisfy his ambition
He told me so. The fArst general at-
tack on the firsl liae of defonse Is to-
night. Westerling says so!™ Bhe had
to pause for breath. “And, Lasay, |
want o know some position of the
Jirowna which Ia weak--not actually
weak maybe, but some position where
the Grays expect Llarrible reslstance
and will aot ind It— whare you will let
them In!*™
“In the name of—Martal
what -~
“] am going to Aght for the Browns
—for my bome!”
la the sheer sallsfaction of explain-

Marta,

sent!menta, she sent the pieturea which
had wrought the change moving acroes
the sereen before Lanstrom’s amased
vislomn. There waa no room for Inter
raption o his part, no guestionm or
need of ona, The wire seomed to
quiver with the militant tenslon of ber
gpirit. It waa Mar‘a aflame who was
talking at the oth-r end; not aflame
for him, but with a purposs that re
vealed all the latent strength of her
persnnality and daring.

“1 shall have to aak Partow,
pretty big thing. ™

“Yes-—only that |8 not all my plan,
my little plan. After they have taken
the first line of defense—and they
will got i, wom't they ™™

“Yes, we ahall ylold in the end, yleld
rather than suffer too great losses
thera that will weaken the defense on

It's a
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“1 Want te See an End of the Killing.”

ing the true nature of the change that
war had wroaght in her. She who had
resented Fellar's part—what a part
she had been playing! Every word
every shade of expreasion, every tell-
ing paunse of abstraction after Wester-
ling confessed that he bad made war
for* hin own ends had been subtly
prompted by a purpose whose actuality
terrified her. |

Her hypocrisy, she realized, was as
black as the wall of darkness beyond

in her ears.

When war's principles, snacted by
men, were based on sinister trickery
called strategy and tacties, showid aot

the main lHne.”

“Then 1 want to kmow where it s
that you want Westeriing to atiack om
the main line, so that we can get higp
to attack thers. That—that will help,
won't It

“Yon"

“Of courss, all the while I shall be
getting news from him-—whea | have
proved my loyaity and have his com-
pleta confidence—and [ telephone it
to you. | am sure | can get something
worth while with you to direct me;
dont you think so, Lanny? [Tl hold
the wire, Lanny. Aak Partow!™ sha
concloded. Of the two shea waa the
steadier.

“Well?™ sald Partow, looking up at
the somnd of Lanstron’'s step. Then he
half raised himself from his chalr at
gight of a Lanstron with ayea In a
daze of brillilancy; a Lanstrom with
his maimed hand twitehing in an out-
siretched geature; a Lanstron in the
dilemma of being at the same time
lover and chief of intelligence. Shouid
he let her make the saerifice of avery-
thing that he held to be sacred to a
woman's delicacy? Should he not re
tarn to the telephone and tall her that
hea would not permit her to play such
a part? Partow’s voice cut in on his
demoralization with the sharpness of a

“Wall, what, man, what? he de
manded. He feared that the girl might
be dead. Anything that could upeet

was the same as that around Weater-
ling. Only the atmosphere of the staff |
was diferent. Each man waas perform-
he ing the part set for him. No man knew

alone knew all, and Lanstron was try-
| tow's old body should epill feed his

‘knees at her feet, kissing her hands

glving, glving in the hope of

“A woman was the ldeal
tank we intqusted to Paller,
“s gentlewoman, big

2o pald woman’s could be!
seemed no such one io the world!”

“But to let her do it!1” gasped Lan-
stron.

“It is her suggestion, not yours? S8he
offers herself? 8She wanis no per
suasion ™ Partow asked sharply.

“Entirely her suggestion,” said Lan-
stron. “She offers herself for her
country-—for the cause for which our
soldlers will give their lives by the
thousands. It is a time of sacrifice.”

Partow raleed his arms. They were
not formless as he brought them down
with sledge-hammer forca to the table.

“Your tendon of Achillea?! My boy,
she {s your sword-arm!” His sturdy
forefinger ran along the line of from-

»
i

“I'm Going to Fight For the Browne -
For My Momel!"”

tier under his eye with little staccate
leapa. “Kh 1" bhe chuckled significantly,
finger poised.
“Let them up the Bordir road and
on to redoubts 38 and 37, you meanT
ssked Lanstron.

“You have it! The position losks
Important, but s0o well do we com
mand it that it is not really vital. Yea,
the Rordir road la hor balt for Wester
ling!” Partow waved his bhand as M
ihe affair were settled.
“Pul,” Interjected Lanstrom, “we
have alno to decide om the point of the
maln defensae which she 18 to mabe
Westerling think s weak. ™

“Hm-m!”™ grumbled Partow. “That
is notl neceasary 'o slart with. We can
give that to har Iater over tha lale
phone, can't wa, b T

“She asked for R now.~

“Why?™ demandasd Partow with one
of his shrewd, plercing looks.

“She 414 not say, but | can guesn,~
enplained Lanstron. “She must put af
her cards on the table; she must tall
Westerling all she knows at once., 0
she tellsa him plecemeal It might lead
to the supposition that she still had
some meansa of communication with
the Browna.”

“Of coursa, of conrsa!™ Partow spat-
ted the flat of his hand resoundingly
on the map. “As 1 decided the Armt
tima 1 met her, ahe has a head, and
when & woman has a head for that
sort of thing there ia no beating her.
Well—" he was looking straight into
Lanstron’s eyea, “Well, 1 think wes
know the point where we could draw
them in on the main line. ah?”

“U'p the apron of the approach from
the Engadir valley, We yield the ad
vance redoubts on either side.”
“Meanwhile, we have massed heavily
behind the redoubt. We retake the ad
vance redoubts in A connterattack and
—"  Partow brought his fist into his
palm with a amack.

“Yea, if we could 4o that! If we
could get them to expend their attack
there!” put in Lanstron very excitedly
for him.

“We must! She shall help!™ A Par
tow was on his feet. He had reached
across the table and seized Lanstrom’s
shoulders in a powerful if fesh-pad-
ded grip. Then he turned Lanstrom
aronnd toward the door aof his bhed-
room and gave him a mighty slap of
affection. "My boy, the brightest hope
of victory we have Is holding the wire
for you. Tell her that a bearded old
behemoth, who can kneal as gracefully
ae a rheumatic rhinoceros, ia on both

and trying his best, in the name of
merey, to keep from breaking 'inte
verse of his own composition.™
Pack at the telephone, Lanstron, in
the farvor of the chear and the entha-
piasm that had transported his chief,
gave Marta Partow’s measage.
“Yon, Marta, are our brightast hope
of vietory!”

(TO PR CONTINUED.)

il
Great Luok.

“Well, how did your camping trig
tarn out?™"

& S

Mar-
from her eyea; | Lanstron in this fashiom strnck a
: chord of sympathy and apprehension.
in Lan-| Lanstron advanced to the table,
desk rang | pressed his hands on the edge, and, |
tisie he and | now master of himself, began an ae
other | count of Marta’s offer. Partow’s form-
rooms | Jess arms Jay Imert on the table, his
per | soft, padgy fingers outspread on the
“mo | map and bhis bulk settied deep in the
smks the | chalr, while his eagle ayes were see-
itie | ing through
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“1 had great lnck abiut that camp

Thare |
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p—ﬂlg grest virtue and m'
worth. medicines must be looked
uwpon and termed both standard and
dependable by every thinking person.

If you have the slightest doubt

“Professor Grouch has at last solved
the problem of abolishing distress In
the world.”

“What's his scheme?"

“To starve the poor off the face of
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Safe R:_medr

Ridneys and Liver

has been x standard medi-

cine since 1877. It has

brought relief to many who

bave suffered with severe
and liver complai

and were ready to

in despair. ,

" Two sizes, soc and $1,00, at

your drugygists, or direct,

paid on receipt of price.

up

fag trip.”
“How was thatT"
“1 got sick at the last moment and
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