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Who's Whe .
Jeanne Beaufort, beautiful daugh- '
ter of a Virginia planter, has lost bher |
father and two brothers in the Civil
war. (The year 1864). She swears
to

Mrs. Wetmore, her aunt, that she
will carry out the Biblical injunction
for vengeance—"“an eye for an eye!”
While at Richmond she meets. _

Hemry Morgan, a debonaire young
officer, who falls in love with her. She |
repels his advances. She is engaged |
as a spy for the Confederate gov-
ernment and urged to use all the
wiles and power of her sex to find
one— |

Parson Kemnedy and bring him
within the Southern lines. It is ph.n-’l
ned to have her make headquarters'
with a family of southern sympathy
in Wathington. Jeanne learns tele-
graphy and other technical branches
of her calling. And clad as a boy,
often in the Blue of the North, she!
makes her way through the lines.
She learns of an organization of elev-
en Union spies and of their meeting
place in a Richmond loft. As she
overhears the leaders address the'
masked men seated about a table,|
Jeanne-is discovered and dragged in-
to the room. The leader unmasks as
he threatens her with death, _but is
dissuaded “from shooting her by the
suggestion from one of the men that
one of their number marry her. She
consents and when one of the mask-
ed men volunteers to marry she re-
fuses and claims the right to choose.

She rejects the volunteer and se-
lects the one who suggested the mar-
riage. Him she names “Irony.” To
her surprise the leader is no other
than Parson Kennedy. He performs
the ceremony. “Irony™ says his name
is among those who sign as witnesses,
(just before they leave her bound). in
the following code form:

John Kennedy, D.D.
C-WG-L
A-NK-S
G-RD-A
J-WG-A
F-WG-5
H-RD-M
P-PA-G
J-NK-F
F-BN-S
W-BE-H

Later Jeanne learns that Morgan is
a spy.

To her surprise she receives a let-
ter bearing the curions device she had
seen tattooed on her husband’d arm.
The letter, ironical in its tone, shows
that her unknown husband is still in
Richmond and knows the name and
identity of his wife' She cuts her
hair, stains her face and, going to
Baltimore, assumes the name of —

Alice Tremt, not knowing such a
person lived in Baltimore.

An intoxicated man accosts Jeanne
and she is rescued by

Captain John Armitage, a young
Union officer whom she tells her as-
sumed name.
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CHAPTER X

Jeanne’s hostess gave a reeeption
in September to one of the South
American ministers; and it was at
this affair that Morgan was present- |
ed to “Alice Trent” while she was'!
engaged in animated debate with |
Captain Armitage. She made room
for her new arrival, and for a while |
divided her attention and attractions
between the two men. She was call- |
ed away presently.

“Charming young woman.,” was |
Morgan’s comment. “Where is she|
frm"."" |

“Baltimore, [ believe.” Armitage
turned an inquiring eye upen Morgan. |
“Where do you keep yourself?”

“Under the Senator’s thumb. I am
beginning to weary of the position.™

“Going” —as Armitage rose.

“Work.” With a curt nod Armi-
tage departed. 1

When he was sure that Armitage
had left the house, Morgan wemt in
search of Jeanne.

“1 haven't been to see you because
I dared not. [ fancy I'm being watch-
ed—for what purpose 1 dont know
as yet. 1|

e

find a table there. Inm the drawer you
will place once a week—preferably
Thursdays — whatever important faets
you pick ap. I'll attend to the rest
of it.”

“H you will be at the Capitol st
mine tomorrow morning, I'll give you
something to do for me S

*

“Good morning, Miss Trent.”

you say.”
“That is very good of you.

tions. The work is slow.™

All this was of course for the bene-
fit of the driver.
on the way, when the noise drowned
their voices, she handed him a note.
He opened it.

“What's this?” N\

“l want you to find out who thede
men are. They belong to the Secret
Service, or an arm of it. One of them
will have a tattooed mark on his left
forearm. Have you ever run across a
man named Parson Kennedy?”

“The Parson? Frequently.”

“1 want that man where 1 can talk
to him without being disturbed. He
can tell me what those letters mean.”

“Would an abduction serve?”

“It wounld.”

“Then everything falls out nicely.
And the reward?”

“We'll talk of that later.”

“Well, you shall see Parson Ken-
nedy twice tonight—once at Sumner’s
and again in a certain hut by the
Potomac. [I'll give you the directions.
But what's in the air?”

“That is my affair.” But she soft-
ened the retort with a smile.

“You are wearing a wig; you have
dyved your skin. If I did not know
you with the eyes of love, I'd have
some difficulty in recognizing you.
Please pardon my asking you a ques-
tion: your arms and shoulders ?”

“I have not neglected them.
saw that last night. But if you think
this is a good opportunity to make
love to me, you are mistaken. In this
game of esplonage we are partners;
but beyond that, nothing.”

“Who can =ay? Do you think 1
will ever give you up?”

“Here is yvour recruiting station. [
had best drop you. What is that =ol-
dier tacking up? ‘Dead or Alive!
Read it—then come and tell me.”

| :
“Step in and I'll drop you wherever | 8Tms of her Aunt Delia; she wanted

1 'Iﬁ( .
going to one of the recruiting sta- | tered it; the hoofs of the horses beat

|

When they were | |1ONE remain crushed.

| for.her photograph. Well, he hadn't |

' the way for G-RD-A. He has seen
'her but once, and this description is

' from memory."”

| your scorpion are one and the same.
You

—

| words."

He came back, smiling with his lips

but covertly warning her with his
EVes,

“It is a dodger for the apprehen-
<ton of Jeanne Beaufort, dead or alive
—medium height, slender, handsome,
dark eyes, very pale, dull copper-

colored hair; wears boy’s clothes suc- |

cessfully.” ;
interest-

“A woman spv? How
g™
“Before God, you are a gallant

woman'!® he whispered. Aloud he
said: *“Thanks for the lift, Miss
Trent.™

She smiled back at him as she
drove off.
Dead or alive. But she went shop-

ping. Jeanne Beaufort, dead or alive'
How s=mall she was, how helpless—
and how long that arm suddenly
reaching out for her! So, after all
these months, they had found out who
she was? Slender, handsome, very
pale. Immediately everything became
eyes.

Dead of alive' She was a coward.

She wanted to run away and hide;
she wanted the strong, comforting

her room at home.
Dead or alive! The wheels elat-
time to it.
But her indomitable spirit did not |

She traced this catastrophe to the
man who bhad entered her room. She
knew now that he had been hunting

found it. She possessed but ome, and
that was at home. After all, she
had been expecting this. She had
known that she could not go on for-
ever, indefinitely, without leaving
some positive trace of her individual-
ity.” “Let them catch her if they
could; forewarned and forearmed.
She reached home at nmoon, at the
precise moment Parson John Ken- |
nedy entered the private office of the
chief of the Secret Service burean.
“hennedy, we've found the name
of your scorpion, as you call htri

| We've sent out dodgers, ‘dead or ﬂin'i

stuff. The description is meager be-
cauze G-RD-A i= a bumpkin where
women are concerned. A paper found
on a dead man and signed opened up

“The name'”

“Wait a moment. You told me a
remarkable tale the other night, or |
part of one. 1 have every reason to'
believe that that young woman and

sha-

The 3 Studebaker theater, Chicago,
smaller spoke in a half-whisper. the lower his face. :L,m.‘ylthﬁtﬂ
“Send the men away, and you 'Du'tmu.'hnrudlmﬁ_._..,m R. H. Burnside,
guard the door from the outside.” H mmmumrmmm_hwh
“He is a dangerous man. ™ Wﬂhmhﬁhﬂﬁu-m“u“.mm_ﬂmm
“Not at this moment. Do as I say.” pon, he worked with the other at the velous presentations at the New York
The taller man went out reluctant- | confusion of knots. Hippodrome, have placed him in a
'y to obey orders. A boyish figure|  “Dan’t let her get away. What |, 0"y " iil 0 having mever beem
approached Kennedy and & prize, what a prize!” cried Ken- equaled in any country. His entrance
stood with folded arms. nedy. into the producing field is & gratifying
could not see the face, for the hat! The revolver wavered, Jeanne sign of the times, as it is a foregone
“-Hdr-“dn“t,m,f“:h‘h“ﬁiS‘lﬁtmwtfﬂlﬂuﬂﬂut.ﬂTﬂ'- conclusion that any play to which he
dered where he had seen that figure | turned that and flew to the door um- attaches his name, is well worthy of
before, that attitude.  erring, banging it after her. careful consideration of those who de-
“Parson Kennedy, look at this care-| “Armitage?” bellowed Kennedy. sTre the fine things the theater has to

fully.” The speaker drew out a fold-| “Quick! The others

ed sheet of paper, opened it and held | back.” When it was learned a few weeks
it out for his inspection. The Par-| They groped hurriedly for the door;| ..o thet Mr. Burnside contemplated
son strained at ' his bonds his eyes stumbled out and ran toward the making a production, all sorts of in-
protruding. : ::"L‘:W'iﬂl themselves down into | gucements were made him by New
“You remember that, then?” asked et. ! managers to persuade him to
the boyish one. “Do you know who that m'.""'l,:: his new play in New York, bit
“Aye!”—in a half-roar. whispered Kennedy. he steadfastly declined all offers, as
“Tell me the names of each of these | ~0d knows, I shall never cease to | b, js firmly of the opinion that at this
men, and you shall go free. Refuse, | “T"mrﬁf that night! | time Chicago is a much more favor-
and you shall be carried to Richmond, | ~Fah! able city in which to produce a new
where they will hang you by the| “She got away.” play. ;
neck | “You speak as if you were glad of : The story of -rmdr-'?:; & de-
“Hanged by the neck!™ Kennedy ' 1t ™" | lightful "”P tion _ye-
laughed—laughter that had the in-, *“I am.” | and is highly interesting. The
flection of a baited tiger snarling at | “Milksop! That wéman is Jeanne €8st includes such well known stars
his irons. *“Yes, I know you, you ' Beaufort; and you have let her gol™ | B8 Charles Richman, Dallas Wel-
jrue viper! Carry me away and| “Aye! And through your maudlin | fords. A. G. Andrews, Leo Donnelly,

Macy, Frederick Burton,
Helen Baxter, Catherine Willard,

hang me, but never a word will you | sentiments you have freed her!”

In the small hours of that morn-
who the man | ing, in & mean room, a man sat wear- |

get out of me. That’s final. Youll
suffer, wonder always

————— —

Her name is Jeéanne Beaufort: and
she is particularly good in assuming
boy and young men roles.” |

“He has set out to find a photo-
graph of her, and if there is one, he'll |
get it.” |

“Jeanne Beaufort—if we find her, |
it will be in Washington, mark my

“The man
where.” i

“Smells a rat, likely.” |

“They have hanged poor Fogarty.”

Kennedy bent his head. “He was |
a brave young man. [ came to ask
for Armitage. 1 want him to follow
me for the next twelve hours and'
never let me slip out of his sight. |
I've been threatened again.”

“You shall have Armitage. I'm
glad yow spoke as you did. He was
about to, rejoin his regiment.”

There were several arms to the
Secret Service in those days, and the |
most important was of course the |
military. r

The War Office and the Secret Serv- |
ice bureau had authority to draw a |
man from his regiment in all cases
except when he was under fire, A |
good spy had to be a ready thinker, of |
flash-impulses, of swift im'entiﬂn-—-il
and above all, young. It wa- the%
middle-aged who carefully Wrtghed|

yOu suspect goes no- |
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everything and then =tarted fﬁrw-ardi
just a little too late. Parson Kenne- |

dy was the exception. !

When he left the Sumner place |
that might, he dismissed his hired car-
riage. The bribed coachman drove

off, muttering into his beard, while
the two men cowering inside swore
softly in chagrin.
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prestige, smartness and comfort of Pierce-Arrow

transportation for so little and on terms so easy.
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A small down payment gives von immediate
delivery. Your present car accepted as cash.

These SERIES 80 cars have been reduced
5>-passenger Brougham

N@ $249

—a reduction of *500
The Runabout, mow #2495_a reduction of 3400

Also new low prices on the
Standard Sedan and the

All prices at Buffalo, N. Y., tax extra
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