! .am it is you shall have 1t.” she began,

lweak point in the first line of the

FREDERI
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SYNOPSIS.

At thelr home on the frontier between
the Browns and Graya Marta Galland and
Colonel Wester-

her mother, entertaini

ling of the tain
“!n‘thﬂ Hmwn.:&r.' g

the
and ;I.Iln =

chief of stafr. tron calls on

at hér home. She tells Lanstron that she
leves Feller, the gardener, w0 be a spy.

x tron it Is true and shows
“F & telephone which Feller has con-
coaled ﬁm the tower
t the Browns in war
H“E;'fﬂm'ht. Lanstron declares hias love
Westerling and the Gray pre-

miler plag to use a trivial international
affalr to foment warlike patriotism and
Partow,

in a secret
for use to be

for Marta,

sirike before dec WHT.

DBrown clilef of ILD;I"I. rﬁull his plans
Lanstron, made vica chief.

The Browns check them.  Artillery,
fantry, acroplanes and dirigibles
Marta has her first gllmpse of war in

modern, cold, sclentifie, murderous bru-

tality,
land housa,

The Grays attuck in force,
Euns,

full bavk again. Marta asks Lanstron over
the plne o ﬂrpt-ll to Partow to stop 1
fxhting. Vandulism in the Galland house.

Westerling and his stafr occeupy the Gal-
land bouse and he hegina (o woo Marta,
Wiho npparently throws her fortunes with
the Grayve and offers valuuble information,
Fhe calls up Lanstron on the secret (¢l
plans 1o give Woesterling infor-

nhone and
mation that will trap the Gray army.

CHAPTER XV—Continued.

<7887 the monosyllable was de-
“A woman
can be that!™ ahe exclalmed in an un- | its
certaln tone, which grew (oto the dlis
traction of clipped words and broken
“A woman play-acting—a

tached, dismal, labored.

senlences,
Woman acting the most revolting b

pocrisy-—influences the lssue belween
Her decelt deals In the
lives of sons preclous to fathers and
mothers, the fate of frontiers, of lasth
Think of ma
chines costing countless milllons—ma-

two natlons!

tutlons! Think of N!
chines of flesh and bilood, with the
Iying Information'
umphs on such & gamble'

right?
“Yonu,

Isnt It tree? lsa't T
yen, Marta!

won't i, Lanny?™ she maked In alat the cropa,” and they went for a
emall, tense volce, walk out to the knoll where the fight
“Yeu" ing began.”
“And the only real end that means “Yea! When was thisa™ Weaterling

real peace la to prove that the weak

can hold back the strong from thel
threahold ™
H'“_"'

KEven now Westerling might be on
the vevanda, perbaps walting for pews
that would enable him to erush the
weak, to prove that the law of Ave
pounda of human fleah against three,
and five bayoneis againat three, is the

law of civilization.
“Yea, yea, yea!”™

a drum-beat in her soul
me, Lanny!”

take his place
make any sacrifice now.

euch a purpose?

we can win!
<all you uwp again'

over and over.

to be repeated by hard-headed, agnos
tic staff-officera, who belleved that the
deity had no relation to the efficiency
of gun-fire. The Brown Infantrymen
even were beginniag to matter it In
the midst of action.

Waiting on the path of the second
terrace for Westerling to come, Marta
realized the faoll meaning of her task
Day in and day out she was to have
suspense at her elbow and the horror
of hypocriay om her comsclence, the
while keeping her wita nicely bal-
anced. When she saw Westerling ap
pear on the veranda and start over the
lawn she felt dizzy and uncertain of
her capabilitiea

“1 have considered all that you have
sald for my guidance and I have de
cided,” she began.

Bhe heard her own volce with the
relief of a singer in a debut who, with
knees shaking, finds that her notes
are trne. She was looking directly
at Westerling in profound seriousness.
Though knees shook, lipa and chin
could aid eyes in revealing the pain-
ful fatigue of a battle that had raged
in the mind of a woman who went
away for half an hour to think for
herself,

“1 have concluded,” she went on,
“that it is an oceasion for the mae-
rifies of private ethics to a great pur
pose, the sooner to end the slaugh-
ter.”

“All true!” whispered an Inner
wvolee. It® tome was Lanny's, In the
old days of their comradeship. It gave
her strength. All true!

“Yea, an end—a speedy end!” aaid
Westerling with a fine, inflexible om-

. "“That ls your prayer and
mine and the prayer of ail lovers of
/hamanity.”
¢ “It is little that T know, but suech

‘consclove of his guarded serutiny.
‘'When she told him of Bordir, the

(Copyright. 1914, by Chasles Scribner's Sona)

Browns’ defense, she noted no change
in his steady look: but with the men-
tion of Engadir in the malin line she
detected a gleam in his eyes that had
the merciless delight of a cutting
“1 have made my sac-
rifice to some purpose? The Infor
mation is worth something to you?™

G asce Lanstron
njured by a fall in his

lane. Teon years later, Weaterling,
viee but real chilef of staff, re-en-

forces South La Tig and meditates on war,
Marta tells him of her teaching children
war and martial patriotism,
him to prevent war while he ls
Lans Marta

The Gray
Army crosscs the border line and altacks.

age,

The Browns fall buck to the Gal-
Marta seesa n night attack.
Fealler leaves
his secret telephone and goes back to his
Hand to hand flghting. The Browns

But—Ii—" It
she were weakening It was not hia
place to try to strengthen her purpose.

“It will the sooner end fNghting,

The constriction
was gone from her throat. there was
“Tepend on
It was Feller's favorite
phrase apoken by the one who was to
“Yea, I'm ready to
For what am
1* What is ome woman compared to
I don't care what is
sald of me or what becomes of me If
Good-by, Lanny, til |
And God with uat!”
“GGod with us!” as Partow had sald,
The saying had come

CK PALMER

edge of steel.

she asked wistfully.
“Yes, yea!
way,” he replied thoughtfully,

Lo

1ta | ments,

she get her knowledge?

direction.

[of my Information!
woman'!” she exclalmed.

time 1 heard It

wother had

luncheon. ™

his eagernesa.

not the gosalp of subalterns!
Jocted In sudden Indignation

redoubt ! ™

asked keenly.

r “Umly about slzx weeks ago” an-

swered Marta,

edly aflter they

“I'm Going on My Experience aa a
Soldier.”

and 1 conldnt help overhearing them.
Their voices grew lounder with the In-
terest of their discussion. [ caught
something about appropriationa and
aeroplanea and Beordir and Engadir,
and saw that Lanstron was pleading
with his chief. He wanted a sum ap-
propriated for fortifieationa to be ap
plied to building planes and dirigibles.
Finally, Partow consented, and | re
call his exact words: ‘They're shoek-
ingly archaically defended, eapecially
Engadir,’ he said, ‘but they can wait
antil we get further appropriations in
the fall!”’” BShe was so far under the
spell of her own Invention thit she
believed the reality of her words, re-
flected In her wideopen eyes which
acemed to have nothing to hide.
“That fs all,” she exclaimed with a
shudder—"all my eavesdropping, all
my breach of confidence! If—if It"—
and her volee bled with the In-
temsity of the ome purpose that was
shining with theé light of truth through

the murk of her deception—"it IﬂlLrqut A new trait of which

Yes, it promises that

Quietly he began a considerate cate-
chism. Soon she was subtly under
standing that her answers lacked the
convincing details that he sought.
She longed to avert her eyes from his
for an instant, but she knew that this
would be fatal. She felt the force of
him directed in professional channels,
free of all personal relations, beat-
ing as a strong light on her bare state-
How could a woman ever
have learned two such vital secrets?
How could it happen that two euch
eritical points as Bordir and Engadir
should go undefended? No tacticlan,
he | M0 engineer but would have realized
their strategic importance, Did she
know what she was saying? How did
These, she
nnderstood, were the real questions
that underlay Westerling's polite in.

“But I have not told you the sources
len‘t that like a
“You see,
it did not concern me at all at the
1 didn’t even realize

“You see, Partow was Inspecting the
y- | premises with Colonel Lanstron. My
known Partow In her
younger days when my grandfather
was premier, We had them both to

“Yes™ put ln Westerling, betraying
Partow and Lanstron!

Ir | Then her source was one of suthority,
destinles shaped by one little bit of

Think of the folly
of any civilization that stakes s tr
Am | not

“And R occurs Lo me now Lthat, even
while he was our guest.” she Inter
“that
even while he was our guest Partow
was planning to make our grounds a

“After luncheon 1 remember Partow
maying, “‘We are golng to have a look

“Later, | came upon them unexpect-
had refurned.” ashe
wenl on. “They weare sitting there on
that seal concealed by the shrubbery.
| was on the terrace steps unobserved

held out ber hand convulsively

with him.

prolong the grasp.
alone.
in the morning."” he added.

His steps were sturdier than ev

he started back to the house.

the terrace wall, to his hawk eyes

clapping Bouchard on the shoulder.
“Something about
night? asked Bouchard.

s0me categorical questions almost pe

would be heavy. Yes, all were willin
of the war, but they wanted to stat
self-defense.

Westerling ecould pose
cated a point with his forefinger.

vital position, haven't we?”
Some uttered a word of assent

wid .:Tw::n:! and lhﬂMT'lm:H' some only nodded. A glance or two
o W roceeded, her In UC lof curlosity w exchanged. Wh
tion giving time for Improvization. v e 4

menlary a gquestion?
not unconsclous of the glances or o

value to his next remark
atiack In front at Bordir!*

cers al once,
the poaltion!

“that |s
That ls—~

fall, and tonlght!"”
“You bave Information, then, Infor

chard.

ling
thing new. ™

ling’s penetrating look
eciouaness of fallure

“1 am golng on a convictlon—on
putting two and two together!™ Wes-
terling annoanced. “1 am going on my
experience as a soldier, as a chiefl of
stall. If | am wrong, | take the re
sponsibility. If | am right, Dordir will
be ours before morning. It is settled "
“If you are right, then.” sxclalined
Turcas—"well, then It's genlus or—-"
He did not Anlsh the sentence. He
had beem about to say ecoincldencs |
while Weaterling knew that If he were
right all the rising skepticiam In cer
faln quarters, owing to the delay in
his program, wounld be silenced. His
prestige would be unassallable

—

CHAPTER XV,

Marking Time,
Boon after dark the attack began.
Flashea from gun mouths and glow.
ing sheeta of flame from riflea made
ugly revelry, while (he beams of
search-lights swept hither and thither
Thia kept up till shortly after mid-
night, when it died down and. where
hell’s concert had raged, silent dark.
nesa shrouded the hilla. Marta knew
that Bordir was taken without having
to ask Lanstron or wait for confirma-
tion from Westerling.
She waa seated in the recess of the
arbor the next morning. when ahe
heard the approach of those regular,
powerful stepa whose character had
become as distinet to her as those
of & member of her own family. Five
against three! five against three! they
were gaying to her; while down the
pasa road and the castle road ran the
stream of wounded from last night's
slanghter.
Posted In the drawing-room of the
Galland houwee were the congratnla-
tlons of the premier to Westerling,
who had come from the atmosphere of
a staff that accorded to him a min
tary imsight far above the analysis of
ordinary standards. But he was too
clever & man to vaunt his triumph.
He knew how to carry his honors.
He accepted success as his due, in a
matter-of-couree manner that must in-
epire confidence in further sucress,

“You were right,” he sald to Marta
easily, pleasantly. “"We did it—we did
it—we took Bordir with a loss of only
twenty thousand men'!”™

Only twenty thousand! Her revul-
gfon at the bald statement was re
lteved by the memory of Lanny's word
aover the telephone after hreakfast that
the Browna had lost only five thon-
sand. Four to one wae a wide ratio,
ahe was thinking.

“Then the end—then peace s so
much nearer? she asked.

“Very much nearer!” he answered
earnestly, as he dropped on the beneh
beside her.

He stretched his arma ont on the
back of the seat and the relgxed atti-
tnde, nnusual with him, brought Inteo

ouly help to end the slsughter!” She
parting as if she would lesve the rest

to be away to his work as she to be
“I think it will, You will know

in the power of five against three as
When
he reached the veranda, Bouchard, thnl
saturnine chief of 1intelligence, ap- before gratitude that made her part
peared in the doorway of the dining- |
room; or, rather, reappeared, for he
had been standing there throughout
the interview of Westerling and Marta,
whose heads were just visible, above

“A little promenade in the open and
my mind made up,” sald Westerling.

an attack to-

“You guess right. Call the others.”
Five minutes later he was seated
at the head of the dining-room table
with hie chiefs around him waiting for
their chalrman to speak. He asked

functorily, and the answer to each
was, “Ready!” with, in some instances,
4 qualification-—the qualification made
by regimental and brigade command-
ers that, though they could take the | .
position in front of them, the cost

and ready for the first general assault
the costs as a matter of professional

when (It
served his purpose. Now he rose and,
Eoing to ome of the wall maps, indl

“If we get that we have the most

should the chief of stafl ask so ele
Westerling was

thelr meaning. They gave dramatie =
“We are golng to mass for our maln

“Bul” exclaimed four or five oM
the heart ol

“1 believe H is weak—that it will

‘mation that | have not ™ asked How

“No more than you,” repllied Wester
“Not as much If you have any-

“Nothing!™ admitted Bouchard wryly.
He lowered hiw head under Wester

in the ocon-

that she was not playing one?
inoked up awiftly for anawer.

wae no gainsaying what she saw In
hin eyesa.
with thé power of An overwhelming
masculine passion and a matuority of
intellect as his egolsm admitted a com-
rade to ita throme.
way of a man in the fortles when the
clock strikes for him. But who could
know better the craft of courtship
than one of Westerling's experience?
He was fighting for victory; to gratity

memmmm-
ly.

[T

“In the midst

night,” he declared, I confess that

er | was thinking less of success than of
He bent on her a look

its source.”
that was warm with gratitude.

appear in a fresh angle of misery.

e =

E

“I'm Not a Human Being.”

had the elation of discovery,

I ever guessed'™” echoed her
thought, in a futler of confusion.
“Yeu, It was strange our meeting on
the frontier In peace and then in war!™
sbhe exclaimed at random. The sound
of the remark struck her as (oo sub
dued; an sxpectant, when her purpose
waa one of carcless doprecalion
“1 have met a great many women,
AR you may have Imagined.” he pro
coeded. “They have passed In review,
They were simply women, witty and
frall or dull and beautiful, and one
meant no more (o me Lthan anolher.
Nothing meant anything to me except
my professton. Dut | never forgot you.
You planted something In mind: a
memory of real companionahip.”
“Yen, 1 made the prophecy that
came tree!™ ahe pul n. This ought
to bring him back to himeelf and bis
ambltiona, ahe thought

“Yeu!™ he exclalmed, hia body stif
fening free of the back of the seat
“You realizsed what was In ma. You
foresaw the power which was to be
mine. The fate that Arst brought us
together made me look you up in the
capital. Now H bringa wa together
here on this beneh after all that has
passed In the last twenty-four houm.”
Bhe realized that he had drawn per.
ceptibly nearer. She wanted to rise
and ery out: “Toat do thia! Pe the
cirief of stafl, the conqueror, erushing
the earth with the tread of filve against
three!”™ It waa the conqueror whom
ahe wanted to trick, not & man whose
carnesiness was palating her deceft
blacker. Far from tising. ahe made no
movement at all: only looked at her
handes and allowed him to go on, con-
reiowe of the foree of a persomality
that maatered men and armies now
warm and appealing In the fall tide of
another purpose.

“The victory that 1 was thinking of
Iast night was not the taking of Bor
dir. It was finer than any victory In
war. It was pelfiab—not for army
and country, but born of a human
weaknesa (rlamphant: A human weak-

after the position was taken last

S8he lowered her lashes before fit:

“There seemsa to be a kind of fe-
tality about our relations,” he went on.
“1 lay awake pondering it last night.”

His tone held more than gratitude. It

“He ls golog to make It harder than
own

Ilgiven up Bordir!

conquerigg five! Nol

the thing.

y that thing

she sald,

until your work s done'

breath that

glance.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Guard Art Treasure Impos
sible to Replace.

———

paintings of Raphael Titlan, Paolo,
Veronese, Rembrandt and Rubens
ware carefully packed and shipped te
lirest. There they could, I necessary,
be pul on shipboard and taken from
the country,
It was not so casy to save the pleces
of marble statuary, for thelr weight
and fragility made them dJ4iflcull o
handia; but the French determined
that the famous Venus of Milo, at
least, should not fall (ato the hands
of tha Prussiana
8o they took her down from her ped-
eatal and laid her in a cankel carefally
padded and wrapped. At night ke
casket was taken out through a secret
door and hidden secrelly In the cellar
of tha police prefecture, at the end
of a cartaln passageway. :
They wallied In the casket and clev.
eriy gave the wall an appearance of
greal age and dilapidation. In fromt
of this wall they lald & number of val
wable publie documenta, so that If they
should happen to be found their I
Ancea would lead the diacoverers
o think there was nothing else hid
den there. In front of the papers they
bulit another wall. Here the Venus
of Milo remalned, much to the distress
of those patriotie Pariglans who 4id
not know whera she was and supposed
that she had been stolen, through the
slage of the city by the Germana and
through the disorders of the commune,
One day the prefecturs caught Are
and was pretly completely destroyed.
The distress of those who knew that
the Venus was concealed thers can
be imagined. As soon as the fire was
extingunished they hastened to the sink-
ing mins and after some dJdigging
fonnd the casket, burfed In heaps of
dirt and stonesa, but uninjured,
It i= understood Lhat the Venus has
gone into hiding again this year, net
to reappear until peace la restored and
Paria = free from danger of the I
vader —Youth’s Companion.

Activities of Women,

neass of which my career had robbed
me.” he continmed. "It gave me a
joy that even the oecupation of the
Browna' capital conld not give. [ had
come as an Invader and |1 had won
your eonfidence.”

“In a cause!”™ she Interrupted hur-
riedly, wildly, to etop him from going
further, only to find that her Intona-
tion was smch that it was drawing him
on,

“That fatality seemed to be working |
itself out to the soldier so mueh older
than yourself in remewed youth, In
another form of ambition. 1 hoped |

' Jerman town A Paris magazine has
that there was more than the cnuu.nun ed a competition asking F :
girla to find a new name for Cologne

that led you to trust me. | hoped —"
Was he testing her? Was he play-
ing a part of his own to make cartaln

Ahe
There

it was beating Into hers

Buch s ever the

“1 did not expect this—I1—" the|

b

..- -. - r-. -
Pl |- o % ‘&

atranded In Paris with his 15 wives

during the rest of hia life.

to go on A strike onlesn the 32 women
who were discharged from one of the
mills are reinstated.

judges has established a lHbrary for
foreign boys in the boye’ court. Ar
rangements have been made hy him
with the public Hbrary to furnish
booka written In the native tongues
of the nationalities most frequently
represented in the court.—The Living
Church.

is the first you've heard of M1 :

hood.”
mmmuhhhﬂlm

Fifteen women are seeking seats In
the Washington legislature
The former sultan of Zanzibar s

Bakn, Caucasus, has a population
of 217,853, of whom 93,982 are women.
Under the provisiona of the will of
Mrs. Emily Zoller of New York ecity,

her pet dog i left $200 for his keep

Textlle workers In Japan threatem

To avold the use of the name of &

Helping the Youngaters
One of the Chicago municipal conm

Interrupted Communication.

“Confession, after the Browns have
Confession that
makes Lanny, not Westerling, your
dupe!” eame the reply, which might
have been telegraphed into her mind
from the high, white forehead of Par-
tow bending over his maps. “Confes-
sion, betraylng the cause of the right
against the wrong; the three to the
You are In “and what’
You may not retreat now.” | of particular hmii you and e
For a few eeconds only the duel |t
of argument thundered in her temples f'
—seconds In which her lips were part-
ed and quivering and her eyes dilated
with an agitation which the man at | It ou
her side could Interpret as he pleased.
A prompting devil—a devil roused by
in his eyes—urging =a
finesse in double-dealing which only
devils understand, made her lips hyp-
notically turm In & smile, her eyes
soften, and eent her hand out to Wes- | We gladly mail our Oatalog
terling in a trancellke gesture. For an of
instant it rested on his arm with tell- Itz, “The
ing pressure, though she felt it burm %
with shame at the point of contact
“We must not think of that now.”
“We must think of nothing
personal; of nothing but your work

The prompting devil had not permit-
ted n falee note In her volce. Her
very pallor, in Axity of idea, served
her purpose. Westerling drew a deep ].ath=

seemed to expand his | and hh&:‘-—%
whole belng with greater appreciation | Vegetables the
of her. Yet that harried hunger, the and
hunger of a beast, was still in his

SAVING THE VENUS OF MILO
Extraordinary Precawtions Taken te

When, during the war of 1870, the
German army drew near (he French
capital, one of the Arst measures the
FParisiane took was (o place the art
treasures of the Louvre In safety. The

s

ing in such a hurry?™ :
about the wretched deolivery

send me ten days ago, hass't renchs
me m- o ] - ;J-
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“No, It basa,” he snapped; “dut my
breakfast has ~ ’
“That's just ! If your love hada?
grown ct6ld you wouldn't have sotieed
that yowr breakfast had "—@tray Sto
riea

SUFFERED m FOUR YEARA

Mr. J. M. Binchair of Olivehill
Tenn., writes: “1 sirained my
which weakened my
cansed an awfal bad
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Mr. J. M. Binclalr,

:
:
b

and was in A nervous
much depressed. The doetor’s
cine didn't help me, so 1
try Dedds Kidney Pllls, and |
say enough to express my
thankfuinesa, as they cured
mond Dinner Pills cured me
stipation.™

Dedde Kidney Pills, S0c. per box
your dealer or Dodde Medicine
Buffalo, N. Y. Write for Household
Hints, also music of National 'Anthesk
(English and German words) and red
ipes for dainty dishes. All 3 sant free S5
Adw, >
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whr. that check youn m

.:; r ... i

3 .r x i
1.. .
e

|

Bt gt - L

When Your

' h . ‘-.-:L --. A 1.-

Ay ' o g
| 'i\-'r ‘t

“You don’t foean to say that this

~ Absolutely.
“Why, it’s the talk of the

“Yoa bt my wile fe

oo ; "’ff‘ ,, A 3
n A L] = - oy = 2

: i il il e
g K cMlos al-y T - gty - i
sway . om ) o
i - . e .,Jl%._l.ll ‘.\'... . ""i' Ly /8 h
Il oo _’:F-.r v {
AT TR o e N e
R ey T e XL i
| s e e T S T e
e '-:_J-""_-. -+ e L - .:!-j_. " -'!‘ 7y
i : L o2 e o R
el _- "l |"I e e - L '*, -".._1 ! [ i
[a i A i o L il we Ly IO P Cags
L. La F A ) gl I-..II"-. el e
l"h' 3 = :'l & 2 _

- [
i By e - e
epranded Wy ser
Sy e .
- i "'-.i - i

e il
H.--H sl g s‘-.‘ -‘,..

£




