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CHAPTER XXI—Contlnued.

“We are golng on, I and my guns,
on to the best yet —on In the pursuit!
Nothing can stop us! We shall hit the
Grays so fast and hard that they can
never get thelr machine in order agam.
God pless you! Everything that is fine
in me will always think finely of you!
You and Lanny—two fixed stars for
me!"”

“Truly!” 8he was radiant. “Truly 1"
she asked wistfully.

“Yes, yes—a yes a8 real as the
guns!”

“Then It helps! Oh, how It helpa!”
she murmured almost inaudibly.

“Good-by! God bless you!” he cried

DOWN

| noted the deference of thelr glances as
they covertly lpoked him over.
“I wanted a glimpse of the front as
well as the rear,” Lanstron remarked
In explanation of his presence to the
general of brigade as he passed on
toward Marta, who was thinking that
she, at least, was not In awe of him;
she, ut least, saw clearly and truly his
part.
“Marta! Marta!"
Lanstron’s voice was tremulous, as
it he were in awe of her, while he
drank In the fact that she was there
before him at arms’ length, safe, alive,
She did not offer her hand in greeting.
She was incapable of any movement,
such was her emotion; and he, too,
was held in a spell, as the reality of
her, after all that had passed, filled
his eyes. He walited for her to speak,
but she was silent.
“Marta—that bandage!
been hurt!” he exclaimed.
“It’s the fashion to be wounded,” she
eaid, eyebrows lifted and lashes low-
ered, with a nervous smile. *I played
Florence Nightingale, the natural wom-
an’'s part, I believe. We should never
protest; only nurse the victlms of war.
After helping to send men to death 1
went under fire myself, and—and' that
helped.”
“Yes, that would help,” he agreed,
wincing as from a knife thrust.
Her old taunt: sending men to death
and taking no risk himself! She eaw
that he winced; she realized that she
had stayed words that were about to
come In a flood. She was marshaling
her thoughts to begin when the brittle
silence was broken by a rumbling of

You have

'lldlmuly growing. Lanstron was still
in the officers’ minds after his strange
nppearance and stranger departure.
They began to talk of him, and Marta
listened.
“He sald something about belng a
free man now!"

“Yes, he looked as eager as a ter-
rier after rats.” ;

“He knows what he is deing, He
sees so far ahead of what we are
thinking that It’s useless to guess his
object. We'll understand when it's
done.”

“How little side he has' So per
fectly simple. He hardly seems to
realize the immensity of his success.
In fact, none of us realizes it: it's too
enormous, overwhelming, sudden!”

~And no nerves!™

Of course, they guessed nothing of
Marta's part In his success. The very
things they were saying about him
built up a figure of the type whose
character she had keenly resented a
few minutes before. ;

“But, Miss Galland, you seem to
know him far better than we. This ie
not news to you,” remarked the bri-
gade commander.

flight when his hand was injured,” she
said, and winced with horror. Never
had the picture of him as he rose from
the wreck appeared so distinct. She
could see every detall of his looks;
feel his twinges of pain while he
emiled. Was the revelation the more
vivid because it had once occurred
to her since the war began? It shut
out the presence of the officers: she
no longer heard what they were say-
Black fear was enveloping her.
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“Yes, 1 saw the accident of his first

et

ing toward the knoll with glazed eyes.

she started for the garden gate, but
really she was golng slowly, stum-
blingly.

“l think you had better stop her if
you can,” said the general Lo his aide.

The aide overtook her at the gate.

“We shall know about his excellency
before you can find out for yourself,”
he said; and, young himself, he could
put the sympathy of youth with ro-
mance Into his tone. “You might miss
the road, even miss him, when he was
without a scratch, and be for hours in
ignorance,” he explained. “In a few
minutes we ought to have word.”

Marta sank down weakly on the
tongue of a wagon, overturned against
the garden wall In thé melee of the re-
treat, and leaned her shoulder on the
wheel for support,

“If the women of the Grays walted
four weeks,"” she said with an effort at
stolelsm, “then I ought to be able to
walt a few minutes.”

“Depend on me. I'll bring news as
soon as there is any,” the aid con-
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18! she sald Incoherently, still look-

She thought she was walking fast as

DOWNERS GROVE, ILL.

|cn fighting todsy, but you won't to-
morrow, will you! It isn't I who plead
~—{it's .the women, more women than

you to stop now!
them? Can't you see them?"

reallzed his purpose, they were on

was gathered around the table.

“I still rely on you to help me, Mar
ta!” he whispered as he stood to one
side for her to enter,

CHAPTER XXII.
), The Last Shot.

“Miss Galland!"

Blinking as she came out of the
darkness Into the bright light, with
a lock of her dew-sprinkled dark haft
free and brushing her flushed cheek,
Marta saw the division chiefs of the
Browns, after their start when Lan-
stron spoke her name, all stand at
the salute, looking at her rather than
at him. The reality in the flesh of
the woman who had been a comrade
in service, sacrificing her sensibilities
for their cause, appealed to them as
i true llkeness of their conceptions of
her. In thelr eyes she might read the
finest thing that can pass from man’s
to woman's or from man’s to man’s.
These were the strong men of her peo-
ple who had driven the burglar from
her house with the sword of justice.
Their tribute had the steadfast loyalty
of soldlers who were craving to do
anything In the world that she might
ask, whether to go on their knees to
her or to kill dragons for her.

there are men in the army, who want
Can't you hear

In the fervor of appeal, before she

the veranda and at the door of the
dining-room, where the Brown staff
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Its Only Meaning.
Uncle Roger had been po'ly for
some time, and had tried with alacrity

g .1 volces, a stirring of feet, and a cheer. | ing.
. as he started t“ gf,1nddlnr; over his “Lanstrom! Lanstron! Hurrah for | Vaguely she understood that they “I may come In?" she asked. every sort of patent medicine he could
e shoulder m“"ﬂ:" I'll send rr?“"!"“; Lanstron!" were looking away at something. She “Who if not you Is entitled to the mr::g ¥
3 l-'::l'!r post-card from the Grays' capita The soldiers in the garden did not | heard the roar of artillery not far dis- privilege of the staff counecll?™ ex- An ’a[ﬂ acquaintance halled him
. g mr_'“_“ parked In the palace bother with any “Your Excellency, the | tant and following thelr gaze toward claimed the vice-chlef. with:
. '“E""‘h:'“ Setind iin eny: (ha misdin :2“ of stam” :nrmull when word had | the knoll where Dellarme’s men had The others did not propose to let “Hello, uncle. How are you'all now-
:._ 4 wall a5 Hehlli B his Ksd cems aud n md: his presence. Marta | received thelr baptism of fire, now un- him do all the honors. Each mur | adays?”
oy _- P away, an impersonstion of the looked around to see their tempestu- | der a canopy of shrapnel smoke. mured words of welcome on hils own “How 1s 1T W'y, bawss, fo' mos’ly
L gallo ' ous enthuslasm as they tossed their “That’'s about their last stand in the account. #lx munts a meal's vittles ain’ mean
L Eay, ::;:l::l;ﬂul il.::it ut:‘ :.r:l E;?“ﬂ'-‘ caps In the air and sent up their spon- | tangent, thelr last snarl on our soll,” “We are here, thanks to you'" nufin’ t* me, 'scusin’ somepun tuh take
E :::?hl!thtl u:l::: l:l:hlﬁ. ;le:: taneous tribute from the depths of | remarked the brigade commander. “And, thanks to you, our flag will | medicine atter!"—Judge.
- & he e - . ' their lungs. Conqueror and hero to “And we're ralning shells on 1t!* float over the Gray range'"
k- woul oliow 6 Urays, rowlong | ¢he living, but the dead could not|sald his alde. “With our glassea we'll She must be tired, was thelr next KIDHEYS CLOG Up FH“
¥ shells in the lrresponsible joy of “’": speak, whispered some flend In her | be able to watch the infantry go in." thought. Four or five of them hurried
D ing confettl In a carnival. Pursult! heart. “Yes, very well."” to place a chalr for her, the vice-chief EATI"B Tuo HUCH HElT
‘-'. Wae Feller's the sentiment of the Lanstron uncovered to the demon-| “We're all used to how it feels, now winning over his rivals, more through TR
. army? Were the Browns not to stop | g ration Impulsively, when the conven- | we'll see how it looks at a distance,” the exercise of the rights of rank than { Take Tablespoonful of Salts if Back
¥ at the r"’“"'-"": Were they to change tional military acknowledgment would piped one of the soldiers, by any superior alacrity. Hurts or Bladder Bothers—Meat
: thelr song Lo, “Now we have OUIS WO | have been a salute. He always looked| Not untll He had shouted to them “You are appointed actual chlef of Forma Uric Acld.
, shall take some of theirs?” The more llke the real Lanny to her with [ did they notice a division staff-officer staffl and a feld marshal'” sald thae e
& thought was fresh fuel to the live coals | . forehead bare. It completed the | who had come up from the road. He 1 vice-chief to Lanstron. “The premier We are a nation of meat eaters and
e, | that still remalned under the ashes ensemble of his sensitive features. She [ had a plece of astounding news to lm. : '"be | savs that every honor the natlon can | ©ur blood Is flled with urie acid, says
r*-j} l A brigade commander and some of saw that he was blinking almost boy- part before he mentioned official busit- - fﬁ' h-+;un“- "l' yours., The capltal ls mad | ® well known authority, who warns us
¢ K his staffofficers near by formed a Ishly at the compliment and noted the | ness. = / The crowds are erying. 'On to the | 10 be constantly on guard against kid-
. group with faces intent around an op- | 410 deprecatory shake of his head.| "What do you think of this?” he| - / Gray capital!" Tomorrow is to be a | DeY trouble.
r erator who waa attaching his instru- a8 much as to say that they were |cried. “Nothing could stop him! Lan- M Sank | puhiw holiday and they are calling 1¢ The kidoeys do thelr utmost to free
¥k ment to & fleld-wire that had just been | ., oyine o mistake. stron—yes, Lanstrom has gone into ISR Sank [Dewn ‘Wenkly. Lanstron Day. The thing was so | the blood of this Irritating acld, but
recled over the hedge. Marta moved | .ppgany you!" he called, and the | that charge with the African Braves'" cluded, and, seving that she wished to [ sudden that the speculators who de. | DeCOme weak from the overwork:
toward thlrl:n. ':: p':“"dl:n T“ﬂn_"'“ cheeriness of his volice, she thought, "Why?™ Marta heard the oMcers| be alone, he left her. pressed our securities In the world's | they get sluggish; the eliminative tis-
“!T';: {:lrﬂ lh.nul::: ml. T“"I_ expressed his real self; the delight of | yround her asking after their oxela- For the first time she had real ob | marketa have got thelr due -ruin' | Sues clog and thus the r““" is re- <
> “And :“, hu.dumd mnl-".l'!:ﬂ = victory and the glowing anticipation [ mations of amazement at the news | livion from the memory of her deceit | And we ought to get an indemnity | tailned In the blood to polson the ene
. . “We're coming In on thelr frontier ﬂf_f“ﬂh" "ﬂgﬂﬂ- that Lanstron was goilng in the |of Westerling, the oblivion of droar, | that will pay the cost of the war ™ ““. system.
LA all along the line!" Thank you!” called the private with charge. “Why should the chief of staff | heart-pulling suspense. All the Koo Heated at one alde, Marta could When your kidneys ache and feel
“1e'd Iurﬂthhi“ " fll voice, . risk hia life In this fashjon ?" times, the aweetly companionable | watch all that passed, herself unob. | 1ke lumps of lead, and you have sting- 1
: “But the word is official—it's right!™ Yes, thank you!” repeated nome of | Marta knew. All her taunts about | times, she and Lanny had had to | served. She noted a touch of color | ID€ pains In the back or the urine is
i ) b mouth t0 mouth—a bundred the officers In quick appreciation of a sending others to death from his office | gether; all hia fNashes of courtship, | come to Lanstron's cheoks as be made | €loudy, full of sediment, or the blad-
& L rs, five hundred guns compliment as real as human courage. chair, uttered as the fugitive sarcasm | his outburst in their last interview in | a little shrug of protest der s Irritable, obliging you to seek
k- 4 _““"""““. “"“_ "'“"'“_“ 8 1o Sardes He atood smiling for a moment In | of o mood, recurred In the merciless | the arbor. when she had told him that |  Then she saw thelr faces grow busi- | Fellef during the night; when you have
> Eyoa dull with fatigue began ﬂllllll.:ll reply to their amiles; then, still smil- hammerbeat of recollection. For a | If she found that she wanted to come | nosslike and keen, as they gathered | #evere headaches, nervous and dizzy
h & et hml:llnlu oa b ““: Ing, but In & different way, he sald 10 [ moment she was aghast, speechless. | to him she would come In a flame. | around the table. with Lanstron at the | #pells, sleeplessnens. acld stomach or
T :.. ot jed. & cheer “'“.: :n:ﬂﬂnﬂu H:"." « | Then the officers, occupled with the | passed In review under the hard light | head. They wera oblivious of her | fheumatism In bad weather, get from
hiter It had the bigh As you pay, that helps!” with a nod startling news, heard a  volee, | of her petly ironies and sarcasms. | presence, Immured In & man's world | Your pharmacist about four ounces of
! hﬂ-‘“"h:;“"." & Do ko toward the bandage on her forearm, | wrenched from a dry throat In an-| which had the false ring of coquetry | of war. Jad Salts; take a tablespoonful In a
: Rotes aeace of it T‘" - th and hurrfedly turned away. guish, saying: to her now, genuine as they had been “"Your orders were obeyed We | Elass of waler before breakfast each
: ::: ::“ mu:.‘ !:': '“T:l“m;n She saw him Involuntarily cluteh the “The telephone! Try to reach him! [ at the time. Through her varying | have not passed a single white post | morning and In & few days your kid-
o ag» : rm:‘ h;: nlllﬂmrl. .:; wrist above the pocket of his blouse to | Tell him he must not!* moods ahe had really loved him, and | yet'” anld the vicechief Impatiently | Deys will act fine. This famous salts
-_” exp 4 & bunger whetted by “"We ecan hardly say ‘must not’ to a | the thing that had slumbered in her | “As the (rays never expected to take | 18 made from the acld of grapes and
" the taste of one day’s vietory chief of stafl,” sald the general auto- | became the drier fuel for the flame— | the defensive, thelr fortresses are in- | lemon julce, combined with lithia, and
'- “We'll go on!"™ s matieally. perhapa too late ferfor  Every hour we wait means | has been used for generations to flush
“Tell him I ask him not to! Try Without him—what then’ It seemed | more time for them to fortify, more | and stimulate clogged kidoeys, to neu-
tralize the acids in urine so It I8 no

o - all that streteh of plain there!™ e
“ah “And the river, too!” gpeak to her; the intensity of the two | was calling. She heard it haz | provineea to aven the bﬂl:lm"ﬂ of popu-
o “They shall pay—pay for attacking in their almost wordless meeting. | ily, with a sudden accesas of giddy | latlon with the Grays. With the unre
WX us'!” Her bloodless lips, the imploring pas- | fear, before it became a cheerful, clar- | mitting offensive, blow on blow, using ‘ Ingredienta.
¥ Pay, pay for the drudgery, the sleep- sion in her eyea, her quivering impa- | lon cry that seemed to be repeating | the apirit of our men to drive in maas “1 don't think your speech was as
- less nights, the dead and the wounded tience told the rest & message that had already been spo- | attacka at the right points, the Gray | fall of :lnl!!' a8 some of your {former
- —for our dead and wounded! MNo mat- “Mvision headguartera'” called the | ken without her understanding it range la oura!” !ﬂ:f-'l"ll. =
v ter about theirs! The officers were too operator. “They're getting brigade "He's safe, pafe, safe, Miss Galland’ Marta scanned the faces of the staff Maybe Ii; wasn't.,” replled Senator
fntent in their elation to observe a headquarters,” he added while he| He was not hit! He ja on his way | for some sign of dissent only to find | Sorghom. "“The way a man has to
' ; young woman, standing quite still, her walted In silence. “Brigade headquar. | back and ought to be here very soon'" | nothing but the ardor of victory call- | Stiek to a topie In these filibustering
7. I Mps a thin line and a deep blaze In tere says the Bravea have no wire. It's 8he heard herself saying “Thank | Ing for more victory, which reflected | days makes him Inclined to E"Nm
B her ayes as she looked this way and too late. The charge is starting.” you!” But that was not for some time. | the feeling of the coursing crowds in | With ginger and look for glue. -
B that at the fleld of faces, seeking séme So It 1s!” cried one of the subal-| The aide was already gome. He had | the capital. Though Lanny wished to Shuts T
£ ok dissentient, some partisan of the right. terns. “Look! Look!"” had his thanks in the effect of the | stop the war, he was only a chip on Ohten- 3 wes M""’“ '-'F;- s
5 Bhe was seeing the truth now; the Marta looked toward the rising | Pews, which made him think that a | the crest of A wave. Public opinfon, WJI:;M 50 ":“ f"' hﬂm“: rixle of
- - eold truth, the old truth to which she ground this side of the knoll in time | chief of staff should not receive con- ;Mﬂ;dhl:d made him l:n tdnl.dwnug -h:ril'fﬂ:n E;?n:nflﬂ‘ the only womaa | ¢
+s X to ¢ bavone ash s W tulationa for victory alone. aca m a8 so0on as he ceased to : '
B Demh wniree vhes e Yok Pl o o e e g " lanky Wesld feear through the | 8 hero in the likeness of its desires. | ‘Gotham—She is the only woman in |
. Missouri who can shut up other wome _

“We'll make peace In their capitall”

“And with an Indemnity that will
stagger the world! ™

“Nothing Is Impossible with Lan-
stron. How he has worked it oul-—
baited them to thelr own destruction!”

“A frontier of our own choosing!”

“On the next maange. We will keep

ler’s place. There could be no choles
of gides In war anless yon believed In

to reach him—try—you can try'”
"Yea, yea'! Certainly'” exclaimed
the general, turning to the telephone
operator.

He had seen now what the younger
men had seen at a glance. They were
recalling Lanstron's rellef at seeing
her; how he had passed them by to

afternoon sunlight and disappear as
they descended the slope.

that the fatality that had let him es
‘cape miraculously from the aeroplane
accident, made him chief of staf, and
brought him victory, might well
choose to ring down the curtain of
destiny for him in the charge that
drove the last foot of the Invader off
the soil of the Browna A voiee

garden. She remained leaning against

time to recover from thelr demorall-
zation. Owur dirigibles having com-
mand of the alr—we had a wireless
from one reporting all clear half-way
to the Gray capital—why, we shall
know their concentrations while they
are ignorant of ours. It'a the nation’'a
great opportunity to gain enough

She saw him aloof as the others, in
preoccupation, bent over the map out-

longer a source of Irritation, thus end-
Ing urinary and bladder disordors.

Jad Salts s inexpensive and cannod
Injure; makes a delightful efferves
cent lithia-water drink, and nobody
can make a mistake by taking a little
occasionally to keep the kidneys clean
and active.—Adv.

en, | suppose.—Yonkers Statesman,

war. One who fought for peace must “There! They're up on the other | the wagon body, still faint from hap-

take up arma against all armies. Her slope without stopping!” exclaimed | pinese, walting for him. She was|lining the plan of attack that they Free to Our Headers

part as a apy appeared to her clad In the general. “Quick! Don’t yon want | drawing deeper and longer breaths | had worked out while awaiting their Writs Marine Eye Remady Co., Chicagn, for

= kind of shame: the desertion of to see?” He offered hia glasses to | that were velvely with the glow of | chief's retarn from the charge. Ha H-p-.:-a mnu;r:ud lmm:: t:r“ﬂ::?rﬁ
sunsghine. A flame, the flame that| was taking a paper from his pocket a8 o ﬁ:' 4 A H.e:ﬂ“ tha Marine

her prineiples.
Nor did the oficers observe a man of

ta’s feverish, roving glance had noted
him direetly he was in sight. Hia face

Marta.
"No, I can see well enongh,” she
murmured, though the landacape was

glope ia peppered with the fallen'”
“What a cost! Magnificent, but not

Lanny had desired, of many gentle yet
passionate tongues, leaping hither and

Afame awept her to her feet and to-
ward him. Though he might reject

and looking from one to another of his
colleagues studiously: and she was
conacions of that determination In his

“This Is from Partow: a message
for yonu and the nation'” he an-

Eye Remedisa In Your Special Case. Your

Drn will tafl you that Murine Ralieves
!lrn'.;;:ﬂ Bt hens Weak Eyen Doean's

Bmart, Boothea Eye Pain, and sella for Sde

thirtyfive, wearing the cords of the e 4

r and a gemeral's stars, coming moving before her eyea In giddy | thither in glad freedom, was In pos- ;

around the corner of the house. Mar- | “You Have Been Hurt” MHe Ex-| waves session of her being. When his figure | 8mile which she had first seen when ME}HL‘TJM&EE..“'E: o
claimed. “The madness of It! The whole| appeared out of the darkness the | he rose from the wreck of his plane.

Her Narrow Escape.
He—T'd no idea yom would accept

still the twitching; but bevond that
therea was no further slgn of emotion
as he went to the telephone. Instantly
he was through he started toward the

ma the firet time [ proposed.
She—And did you think I would the
second time?

He—Oh, there would have been ne

noanced. aa he apread a few thin, type-
written pages ont on the table. "1
was under promise never to reveal its
contenta anless our army drove the

her he should know that she loved
him; this glad thing, after all the
gshame she had endured, she could

2. seemed to be in keeping with the
o other faces, In the ardor of a hunt un-
finished; hand in blouse poeket, his
bearing a little too egsy to be conven-

war. Carrying their flag In the good
old way, right at the front!"”
*Heavensa' 1 hope they do it'*

tionally military-—the same Lanny. pass road, not by the path to the steps, “The flag’'s down!” confess triumphantly,
fhé was dimly consclous of surprise | but by leaping from terrace #o terrace “Another man hasa It—it's ap'” But she stopped short under the | Grays back across the frontier. The | second time.
whip of conscience Where waa her | original is in the staff vanlta. I have

“Now—now—aplendid! They're In!"
“"8o they are! And the flag, too!"”
“Yes, what's left are in!"”

“And Lanstron was there—in that!'"
“What "

“Yesn, the chief of staff, the head of
the army, in an affair like that!”
“The mind of the army—the mind
that was to direet our advance!”
“When all the honors of the world

Where the Life In
Bacon—Which 18 the Hvellest prow
ince in Canada?

Eghert—Why, Ontario.,

“Why sol™

"Because I read in the paper that
there are 1,002 cheese factories there.*

mﬂwm "i; Mothars -

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy fop

and waving his hand gayly to the aol-
diers as he went. The officers stared
at the sight of a chief. of staff break-
ing away from his communications in
this uneceremomious fashion. They
saw him secura a borse from a group
of cavalry officers on the road and gal-
lop away. ;

Marta having been the object of
Lanstrom's attéfition now became the

carried this copy with me.”

At the mention In an arresting tone
of that name of the dead chief, to
which the day's events had given the
prestige of one of the heroes of old

there was grave attention.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

mot to find him changed, perhape be-
eatde he was wnaccompanied by a re-
- tinme or any other symbol of his power.
i Feinight bave bean coming to eall on
+Z'.~...-1,.::.-'. --In that first
o glpee- 1 wap difcoult to think of
iy an thé com of an army. But
L that he was, she muost not forget. She
U el and trembling; and a
' her, so that she did

courage? Where ber sense of duty?
What right had she, who had played
such a harrible part, to think of self?
There were other sweethearts with
lovers alive who might be dead on the
morrow if war continued. The flame
sank to a live coal im her secret heart
Another passion possessed her as she
seized Lanstron's hand In both her

2" - ik
3 L T
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A Common Failing.
A couple of visitora from a rural dis

.1? _"'-MMthu.wﬂhll-— object of thetrs. It wae good to see a | are his'” OWA. .
i :_ £ relief, Re sdw her. . woman, & ‘wom#an of the Browns, after Their worda were acid-tipped nee- “Lanny, listen! Not the sound of | trict were In the strangers’ gallery in | infants and children, and see that iy
AR _,'f,- " wxelaimed an officer In | thelr period of separation from femi-| dles knitting back and forth through |a shot—for the first time since the|the house of commons trying to recs Bears the
ke 1 ? Bive bresth o6f amate- | nine soclety. She found herself hold-| Marta’s brain. Was Lanny one of | war began! Oh, the blessed silence! [ ognize their member on the floor. “I Signatare of .
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