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The Blind

(Copyrighted)

SYNOPSIS:

The story, written in 1916, begins
with Lady Anselman's luncheon-party
at the Ritz Hotel, London. Amoag the
gucsts are Lord Romsey, a Cabinet
Minister; Surgeon-Major Thomson,
Chief Inspector of Field Hospitals; his
fiancee, Geraldine Conyers; her bro-
ther, a naval lieutenant, and his
fiancee Olive Moreton; Captain ilonald
Granet, nephew of the hostess, home
with & wounded arm. As Themson
and Geraldine leave the hotel they are
pvertaken by Lient. Conyers waving
A telegram.

CHAPTER III.—(Cont'd.)

“You've got your ship?” Thomson
inquired.

“I've got what I wanted,” the young
man answered enthusiastically. “Ive
got a destrover, one of the new iype
—forty knots an hour, a dear little
row of four-inch puns, and, miy God!
something else, I hope, that'll teach
those murderers a lesson,” he added,
shaking his fist towards the placard.

Geraldine laid her hand upom her,

brother's arm.

“When do you join, Ralph?”

“To-morrow night at Portsmouth,”
he replied. “I'm afraid we shall be
several days bpefore we are at work.
It's the ‘Scorpion’ they're giving me,
Gerald—or the mysiery ship, as they
call it in the navy."”

“Why ?" she asked.

His rather boyish face, curicusly
like his sister’s, was suddenly trans-
formed.

‘“Because we've got a rod in pickle
for those cursed pirates—"

“Conyers!” Thomson interrupted,

The young man pauséd in his sen-,
tence. Thomson was looking towards

him with a slight frown upon his fore-
liead.

“Don’t think I'm a fearful old wo-
man,” he said.
rather fed up with these tales of
spies and that sort of thing, but do
you think it’s wise to even open your
lips about a certain matter?”

“What the dickens do you know,
about 1t 7" Conyers demanded,

“Nothing,” Thomson assured him
hastily, “nothing at all.
going by what you said yourself. If
there is any device on the ‘Scorpion’

for dealing with these infernal craft,|

I'd never breathe a word about it, if

:mm of them.

“l know we are sll!

I am only|

When one remembers
all the terrible things he have
seen, though, it is very hard to find
fault with him.”
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They turned into the Square and
paused before Olive's turning.
“You're coming down with me,

Ralph, and yvou, too, Geraldine?” she
invited.
Conyers shook his head regretfully.
“T'm1 due at the Admiralty at four
ta receive myv final instruetions,” 1'.:&

gsam. “I mv=t mowve along at once.

The smile suddeniy faded from his

lips. He seemed to be listening to
|lhn:- calling of the newsboys down the
street.

| “I don’t know what my instructions
‘are going to be,” he continued, drop-
ping his voice a little, “but I'm sick
of making war the way our chaps are
doing 1t. H I'm lucky enough to
one of these
I can promise yeu one thing—there’ll
be no survivors."

I'or a moment or two they neither
of them spoke,.
dows of the house before which they
were standing came the music of a
popular waltz. Dlive turned away
with a little shiver,

“You think I'm brutal, dear.” Con-
vers went on, as he patted her hand.

=

murderous submarines

“Remember I've szeen men killed-—
that's what makes the difference,
Olive. Yes, I am different! We are

F

|:l11-1 different, we who've tackled the
job, Thomson’s different. Your young
' man at luncheon, Geraldine—what’s

is name 7—Granet—he's different.
| There's something big and serious
grown up inside us, and the brute is
looking out. It has to be. I'll come
in later, Olive, Tell the mater I shall
be home to dinner, Geraldine. The
governor's waiting down at the Ad-
miralty for me. Good-byve, girls!”

ITe waved his hand and strode down
towards the corner of the Square.
Both girls watched him for a few mo-
ments, His shoulders were as square

 as ever but something had gone from
'the springiness of his gait. There was
| nothing left of the sailor's jaunty

sSwWagger.

“They are all like that,” Geraldine
whispered, “when they've been face
to face with the real thing. And we
are only women, Olive.”

CHAPTER 1V,

I were you.
a seal upon my lips, even before Ger-
aldine here and Miss Moreton.”

The voung man’s cheeks were a lit-

tle flushed. ' i et

“Perhaps you're right,” he admit-
ted. “I was a little over-excited. To
get the ‘Scorpion’ was more, even,
than I had dared to hope for. Sti]],!
before the girls it didn’t seem to
matter very mtreh. There are no spies,
anyhow, hiding in the trees of Berke-
ley Street,” he added, glancing about
them. ’

Thomson held up his finger and
stopped a taxicab.

“You won’t be annoyved with me,
will you?” he said to Conyers. “If|
you'd heard half the stories I had of
the things we have given away quite
innocently—"

“That's all right,” the young man
interrupted, “only you musn't think
I'm a gas-bag just because I said a
word or two here bhefore Gerry and
Olive and you, old fellow.” |

“Must you go, Hugh?” Geraldine
nsked. ‘

“I am so sorry,” he replied, “but I
must. I really have rather an import-
ant appointment this afternoon.” '

“An appointment!"” she grumbled.!
“You are in London for =o short a
time and you seem to be keeping ap-!

ointments all the while. T sha'n’t!
et you go unless you tell me what it’s
rbout.”

“I have to inspect a new pattern of |
camp bedstead,” he explained calmly.!
“If T may, I will telephone directly I
am free and see if you are at liberty.”

She shrugged her shoulders but
gave him a pleasant little nod as he
gtepped into the taxi, |

“Sober old stick, Thomson,” her
brother observed, as they started off.
“I dudn’t like his puling me up like
that but I expect he was right.”

“I don’t see what business it was of
his and I think it was rather horrid
of him,” Olive declared. “As though
Gerry or I mattered!”

“A chap like Thomson hasn't very
much discretion, you see,” Ralph Con-
yers remarked. “You'll have to wake
him up a bit, Gerry, if vou mean to

. get any fun out of life” r

There was just the faintest look of
trouble in Geraldine's face. She re-
mained perfectly loval, however.

“Sonme of us take life more seriously
than others,” she sighed., “Hugh is

Used Autos

l HEAKEEY EBEIL.LLs THEM: I8
carse of all tyvpes; all cars rold sub-

ect to delivery up to 300 miles, or test

un of same distance if you wish, in as

Egord order s= purchased, or purchass
rice refunded.
R1ING pechanic of your own cheles

to look them over, or osk o8 Mo
ke any car to clty represanintive for
Enﬁr:imtlon. Very large stock alwevs on
and.

Breakey’s Usad Car Msrket

E Yonge Bfreei, - Foraxie

I'd put out to sea with|

| apartment.

Surgeon-Major Thomson had ap-
paremh‘ forgotten his appointment to

| view camp bedsteads, for, a few min-
‘utes after he had left Geraldine and

her brother, his taxicab set him down
sombre-looking house in

Adelphi Terrace. He passed through

| the open doorway, up two flichts of

stairs, drew a key of somewhat pecu-
liar shape from his pocket and opened
a door in front of him. He found
himself in a very small hall, from
which there was no egress save
through yet another door, through
which he passed and stepped into a
large but singularly bare-looking
Three great safes were
ranged along one side of the wall,
piles of newspapers and maps were
strewn all over a long table, and a
huge Ordnance map of the French and
Belgian frenuiers stood upon an easel,
The only occupant of the apartment

, was a man who was sitting before a|

typewriter in front of the window. He
turned his head and rose at Thomson's
entrance, a rather short, keen-looking
young man, his face slightly pitted
with
firm, his eyes deep-set and bright.

“Anything happened, Ambrose ?”

“A dispatch, sir,” was the brief re-
ply.
“From the War Office?”

“No, sir, it came direct.”

Thomson drew the thin sheet of
paper from its envelope and swept a
space for himself at the corner of
the table. Then he unlocked one of
the safes and drew out from an inner
drawer a parchment book bound in
brown vellum. He spread ont the dis-
patch and read it carefully. It had
been handed in at a town near the

| Belgian frontier about eight hours be-

fore:—
Fifty thousand camp bedsteads are

‘urgently required for neighborhood of

La Guir. Please do your best for us,
the matter is urgent. Double
tress if possible. TLondon,

For a matter of ten minutes Thom-
son was busy with his peneil and the
code-book.
studied thoughtfully the
which he had transcribed:—

message

mediate reply, He first of al] care-
fully destroved the message which he
had received, and the transcription,
and watched the fragments of paper
burn into ashes. Then he replaced the
code-book in the safe, which he care-
fully locked, and strolled towards the
window. He stood for several minutes
looking out towards the Thames.
“The same thing happened
again at La Guir,” he =aid at last.
“Any clue?”
“None. They say
don now."
The two men looked at
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for a moment in grave silence. Am-
b= v s o = - : : -

brose leaned back in his chair and
frcwned heavilv. '

“Through our lines, through
logne, zcross the Channel,
Dover St of Charing-Cross,

1

tation
nen and the best

. D1
throueh our own
could do for us.

7
L
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that Secotland Yo
l.ondon, eh ?"

Thomson's face twitched convulzive-
ly. His teeth had come together with
a little snap.

“You 1

| s |
-
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1eedn’t play at being head-

quarters, Ambroze,” he said hoarszely.
“I know it
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like a miracle but

a reason for that.”
“What is it?” Ambrose ackei
“Only a few weeks after

began,” Thomson continued

Seeins

1
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|
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the war |t
thought- |

fully, “two French generals, four or|
five colenels, and over twenty junior
and non-commissioned officers were

of m % il [N

I :
' lwho would
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inu:m[;n‘_ if T were to take the bull by|

F'rom out of the win- |

court-martialled for espionage. The
French have been on the lookout for
that sort of thine. We haven't. There
|isn’'t one of these men who are sitting
v, Ambrosze,
for

a single

in judgment upon us to-d:
listen to me

| the horns and say that the traitor we
'sw"ﬁ- 15 one of ourselves.”

“You're right,. Ambrose murmured,
“but do vou believe it?"
“I do,”” Thomson asserted, “It isn't
miscarrying, but it's the knowledge on
meel that attack. It's the exact knowl-

our most secret and sudden change of
tacties,
brose, in this country from ecivil spies
—the Government
that,
who go blustering about, declaring
that two of our Cabinet Ministers
ought to be hung, who'd turn. round

a moment that the same sort of thing
in a far worse degree was going on
amongst men whe are wearing the
King's uniform.” |
“It's ugly,” Ambrose muttered,
“damned ugly!” thoughtfully. “Every
rlans-

future practically

—just for a week, say—to test a few
of my reports, and they’d laugh at

histening to the chatter of a fool. Yet
what 1s there impossible about it? 1
may have some secret vice—avarice,
perhaps. Germany would give me the
price of a kingdom for all that I could
tell them. Yet because I am an Eng-
It’s magnificent, Ambrose, but
damnably fooligh.”

The young man watched his chief
for several moments.
standing before the window, the cold
spring light falling full upon his face,
with its nervous lines and strongly-
cut, immobile features, He felt a
curious indisposition to speak, a queer
sort of desire to wait on the chance of
hearing more.

son continued, *“a
perhaps even a dash of lunacy, and I
might be quite reasonably the master-
spyv of the world.
weeks ago, Ambrose.
scul who ever knew it.
port, on purpose.”

There wasn't a
I made no re-

1
|
1

1
1

thing,” Ambrose suggested softly.
There was a moment’s silenec.

only the fact of the attacks themselves|

yvou with the air of superior beings|

“A single kink in my brain,” Thom-|
secret weakness,

I was in Berlin six|

“Perhaps they knew and said no-|

| tisement appeared

the other side of exactly how best to|
edge they have as to our dispositions, |
We've suffered enough, Am-|

is to blame for]
But there are plenty of people]

and give you the lie if you hinted for| late

secret connected with our present and|
] passes |
through my hands, yet no one watches|
me.” Whisper a word at the War Of-|
fice that perhaps it would be as well

lish officer I am above all suspicion. |
it's |

Thomson seemed to be considerine the!

idea with strange intensity.
shook his head.

“I think not,” he decided.
the history of this war is written, Am-

copious rhetorie, there will be unwrit-
ten chapters, more dramatic, having
really more direct effect upon the final
1ssues than even.the greas battles
which have seemed the dominaut fae-
tors. Sit tight here, Awbrcze, and
wait.
logne at any hour.”
Thomson pushed on one
curtains which concealed an
room, and passed through. In a quar-
ter of an hour he reappe4irel, dressed
in uniform.
whole

side

manner were changed.

softly to himself,
“I ani1 going to one or two

| You
When he - had finished, he |

Plans for attack on La Guir ecom-
municated. Attack foiled.
Smith in London.
|  “Anything important, sir?” the|
voung man at the typewriter asked.
Thomson nodded but made no im-

that he 1s in Lon- |

the Tottemham Court Roa:d, by ap-
pomiiment.” he announce:d, “ftn inspect
sonie ilew patterns of camp bedsteads.
an tell them, if they ring op
from Whitehall, that I'll report my-
self later in the evening.”

Curiously encugh, the other man,
too, had changed as though in sym-

Believe | Pathetic deference to his superior of-

the |

 ficer. He had become simply

| thedient and assiduous secretary.
“Very good, sir,” he =aid smoothly.

1 “I’ll do my best to finish these sneci-

ficationg before vou return.”

l (To be continued.)
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The Power of Music.
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ment that the neurasthenic and para-
lvzed are len al Lo sing, while
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I may be going over to DBou-|

the |
inner |

His tone, his bearving, his '.
He|
wa.ked with a springier slen, he car-|
vied o little cane and he was whistling |

Then he|

“When |
: { but rust,
|brose, with. flamboyant phrases and|

;| -
There’s Surface Insurance In
Paint and Varnis!
alnt ana arnisil
More than three-quarters of a
century cf ascientific production
§ Sevethe T{;’-ﬁ‘éﬁj’;‘“@ “The Right Paint and Varnish to Paint
T — and Varnish Right"
_ = =
ASK YOUR DEALER :
- a
rf Hg I i ;
T B S o I OE f‘:-r
Pﬂgqa! = .Il @E' 2 Wi F. E‘;?EE.EE S
o
Sir Tan Hamilton tells a good story | little knew that to be well oiled, in
of when he was the only foreigner |slang IEn=lish, means nothing more o1
with the Japanese General Staif in the | less than to be intoxicated.
Russo-Japanese War. A geisha, whose Missionaries have found the trans:
pame in English would have been |iation of hymns into barbarie lan:
Miss Sparrow, sang to the company, | guages a very ticklish task., "“Go, La
and he proceeded to compliment her | bor On” in the dialect of the Congo
cn her skill. | became to them, “Go Blunder On";
Proud of the little Japanese he|but it did not interfere in the least
knew, he tried to say to her in the | with the gusto with which the blacks

florid Eastern stvle that he would like
to keep her always with him in a cage
that she might sing to him. He told
her or thought he did she
went away quite erestfallen.

What he had really said to the girl
was: “My gcod sparrow, I wish you
would shut yourself up in a hox!™

PDuring the war the following adver-
in the “Times”:
—~If vou are not in khalki
shall cut ‘vou dead.—

i) and

“Jack F. C,
by the 2Z0th I
Ethel M."

The Berlin correspondent of the
“Cologne Gazeite” was 50 greatly
struck by this terrible threat coming

from an English maiden that he tele-
graphed it to his paper as an example
of the brutal method of English re-
cruiting, .But he managed to trans-
late it into: “If vou are not in khaki
by the 20th I shall back vou to death!”

That is the result of trying to trans-
the peculiar idiom of one lan-
guage into another, and it is not the
only instance. There is the old story
of the Frenchman who said he had “a
cow in his boy,” when he meant a
cough on his chest.

During the war a well-known French
general, who was trying to pay a well-
deserved compliment to the British

Army, made just as bad a blunder. He |

compared the Army with a wvast ma-
chine. He said the privates were the
wheels, and that the officers were the

sang fit,

Physical and spiritual ideas are a
good deal mixed up in the case of the
| cannibal islands, and food and life are
| interchangeable terms. meaning ex-
actiy the same thing. =30 when the
missicnary set about the task of trans-
| lating the hymn which savys
them over again to wonderful
words of life,” «ié thought the nctives
gsang it with particular appreciation.
He learned later that they were really
singing “Wonderful words of stom-

ach.”
miszionary

digd 3 -
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P

Another v found that the
closing hymn: “Lord, dismiss us with
Thy bleszing" was sung very charily,
with a little chirping voice, whereas
any other hymn they sang with mizght
and main. He found presently that hig
translation meant to them, “Lord, kick
us out softly, softly.”

Once the great Sir Walter Scott
made a wilful and very witty mis-
translation of a Latin sentence o1

motto which appeared over the gate-
way of an old baronial mansion which
had been taken over by the Edinburgh
Law Society as their headquarters.
The motto carved in stone was, “OLIM
| MARTE, NUNC ARTE.,” which means
“Unce by war, now by skill.”

When George IV. visited the city Sir
iﬁ';lltm' acted as showman. The king
| observed the motte and inquired its
i meaning. Sir Walter said: “It means.

world is rust. It costs Britain alone
$160,000,000 vearly!
When the oxygen of most air com-

| Wi 7 i - T R
Thomson wag| Pines with the sensitive surface of a

| metal it produces an oxide.

This is
rust and nothing else.
Aluminium is the only metal that

will not rust. Gold is generally taken

to be a rustless metal, and it is truel

that it will not combine with oxvgen

of itself—without air, that is. Given
| the aid, it will rust.
Ornamental steel—that with a pur-

plish or liliac color—is the worst rust-
er, because the color tinge has been
produced by part-oxidisation, and the
process begun artificially is continued
naturally.

Dry air will causzse rust, but the
metal has to be at a high temperature.
A poker which has been made red-hot
will rust when it cools. Grate-bars do
the same.
red-hot iron when it is hammered are

The best preventive of rust is fat-oil
varnish (one part) mixed with recti-
fied spirits of turpentine (five parts),
and applied with a sponge. The high-
est steel pelish on mathematical in-
struments remains absolutely unaf-
fected if this solution is applied.

Tinware is rendered practically im-
mune from the rust fiend if, when new,

the ware is smeared with pure lard
| and baked in a hot oven.
e ——— . - - — 2,
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Germany is said to
goods into England marked

.| Birmineham.”
inces 1n -

The flakes that come from

be exporting
s 1

Made 1n

| cogs who put the wheels in motion as | your Majesty, ‘Once robbers, now
long as they were “well oiled.” Hell“iETES.' =
Matural Conclusion.
The Rust Record. : .
Harkins, who had taken his children
The greatest waster in the whole during the holi-

| to a country place
days, was proceeding across the fields
with Louis, the youngest, when the
I latter saw a cow for the first time,
| “What is that?” asked the child.
‘“That’s a cow, my son."
And what are those things on her
| head ?"
“Horns.”
And the two then moved on. Pre-
| sently the cow moed, whereat Louis
| was surprised.

“Which~horn did she blow, father?
he asked.
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