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SYNOFSIS:
The story, written in 191G, begins

with Lady Anselman’s luncheon-party 'dezen yards from him was a great|Sole Colbert and a grill at the Savoy,

at the Ritz Hotel, London. Amyug the
Fuests are Lord Romsey, a Cabinet
Minister: Surgeon-Major Thomzeon,
Chief Inspector of Field Hospitals; his
fiancee, Geraldine Conyers; her bro-
ther, a naval iieutenant, and
fiances Olive Mcreton; Cantain 1lona

Granet, nephew of the hostess, home
with a. wounded arm. Lient. Conyers
receives commissior. on a “mystery ‘
£hip and Major Thomson decodes

secret message from Lhe_b:att.!-:ﬁr: .
Lord Romgey receives a visitor and the
conversation reveal. the 'Cabinet” Min-
ister's secret dealings with Germany. |
Thomson calls at Granet’s apartments
to discover whether he knows any-
thing about Lord Romsey's
Granet denies any knowledge of the
so-called American chaplain. GET{ﬂd'
ine evades Thomson's plea for an 1m-
mediate marriage. He expostulales
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old man leaned upon his spade anr
watched as the ecar passed. Not

hole in the ground where a shell had |
burst, and a little further away a
barn in ruins. The car was forced |
to stop here to let a cavalcade of ]
ammuniticn wagons pass by, Surgeon- |

bis| Major Thomson leaned from his seat |fore you go back,” a man from the

and spoke to the c¢ld man. .

“You are not afraid of the German |
shells, then?"” he asked. -

“Monsieur,” the old man answered, |
one must live or die—iv does not|
matter which. For the rest, if one
i1s to live, one must eat. Therefore|
work. Four sons I have and a|
nephew away yonder,” he added, wav-|
ing his hand southwards. “That is
why I dig alone. Why do vou not

send wus more soldiers, Monsieur
I'Anglais?”
“Wait but a little time longer,”|

Thomson answered cheerfully. .
The old man looked sadly at his|

with Conyers for disclosing Admiralty
plans to the two girls an
Alter a walk in the park
ine, Granet returns to his room
a bottle missing from a cupboard.
warns his servant that a new hand has

to find
He

entered the game. War Office refusea | denly dropped into a little protected |small back room. An officer was seat-

to allow him to rejoin his regiment.
Thomson goes to the Front to inter-
view Granet's General.

CHAPTER X.

Surgeon-Major Thomson awoke
about twelve hours later with a start.
He had been sleeping so heavily that
he was at first unable to remember his
whereabouts. His mind moved slug-
gishly across the brief panorama of
his hurried journey—the special train
from Victoria to Folkestone; the des-
troyer that h#d brought him and a
few other soldiers across the Channel,
black with darkness. at a pace which
made even the promenade deck impos-
sible; the landing at Boulogne, a hive

with Gerald-|

d Granet.iruined barn.

“It is always ‘wait,” ” he muttered, |
“and one grows old and tired. Bon-
jour, monsieur!"” |

The car passed on again and sud-|

valley. They came to a standstill|
before a tiny chateau. in front of |
which stretched what might once have
been an ornamental garden, but which |
was now torn to pieces by gun car-|
riages, convoy wagons, and every de- |
scription of vehicle. From the top|
of the house stretched many wires. |
A sentry staod at the iron gates and |
passed Major Thomson after a per- |
functory challenge. An officer with|
mud-stained boots and wind-tossed |
hair, who lcoked as though he had
been out all night, stood on the steps
of the house and welecomed Thomson. |

“Hullo, Major,” he called out, “just
across, eh?”

“This moment,” Thomson aszented.
“Anything fresh?”

i

of industry notwithstanding the dark-
ness; the Qg
shrieking o

of crowds, the occasional flashine of

an electric torch. And then the ride.
in the great automobile through the|ing up some
misty night. He rubbed his eyes and | think.”

grey morning |
The car had come to a |

looked around him. A
was breaking.
standstill hegnre a white gate, in front
of which was stationed a British sol-
dier, with drawn bayonet. Surgeon-
Major Thnmsnndpul!ed himself togoth-
er and answered the challenge.

“A  friend,” he answered,—*“Sur-
geon-Major Thomson, on his Majesty's
service,”

He leaned from the car for a mo-

anking of waggons, the| replied. “We've just had a message
locomotives, the jostling!

“Nothing to speak of,” the ntherl
in that the French have been giving
them a knock. We've had ™ quiet
time the last two days. They're bring-
more Bavarians, we

“Do you think I could have a few

words with the General?” Major
Thomson asked.

“Come in and have some coffee.
Yes, he’ll see you, of course. He is

'the ridge, Major?”

'he announced.
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I""LI'rvz: young officer who wasz sitting in a
distant corner of the room with a
- felephone band around his head. He |
| signed to Thomson, however, to re-|
| main,

“Now that T have gratified your
curiosity,” he =aid, when he returned.
“perhaps you will gratify mine? Will
you tell me just how you over in
England have come to have suspicions
of this man?”

(To be econtinued.)
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The Dictionary.

The most wonderful book in the

inglish language is the dictionary: no |
' one need ever go to it in vain to find
' comfort, peace, repose or inspiration: |
| they are all there. Unlike too many |
of the “best sellers” it is thoroughly |
wholesome and reliable,
come across a person who Is unwill- |
ling to trust the dictionary avoid him
as you would the plague; there is a
“bad spell” upen him.

Marvellous Indeed is the dictionary!
sweel-| 1n that single volume are compre-
| hended all the words ever used by the
reflectively. | Ereatest writers, from Sllmiwsqneare to

“Chap who was going to cut it for | George Ade. We stand in awe of the
me, got shot yesterday,” he grumbled. ' tomb of the immortal Bard and think: .
“Anything doing as you came over|“Oh, what a wonderful genius,” and
yet he merely took a certain number
of words out of the dictionary and |
wrote them down. What was to hin- |
der?

T

and & front seat at the Alhambra. be-
fore many weeks lave passed, I shall
et sbale—that’s what'll happen to
me.”

“*Hope you'll Lave your hair cut be-

If ever you |

other end of the table remarked.
“Your own mother wouldn’t know you
like that—much less your
heart.”

The young man fingered his locks

Thomson shook hisg head.
“One aeroplane and a few shells.”
“That would be Johnny Oates go-

ing out in his BEleriot,”” some one re- A .
' s ' i y -facshion r N us
marked. He'll be back here before any old-fashioned women used to

long with a report.” tp | think the i]ict_I{,!Imr}' was meant solely
The officer who had met Thomson | for the pressing of wild flowers, and |
in the garden, re-entered the room. |they are responsible for the only stain
“General says he'll see you at once,” | that ever rested on the pages of that |
HD'E}}(E. but often to much neglected |

waor

Thomson followed his guide into a

-
L

===

ed before a desk, writing, another was
shouting down a telephone, and a
third was making some measurements
upon a large Ordnance map nailed
upon one of the walls. The General
was standing with his back to the
fire and a pipe in his mouth, He nod-
ded cheerily to Thomson.

“When did vou leave London?” he
asked.

“Nine o'clock
Thmson replied.
trip. We had a
destroyer over."”

“ALd I'm 'to tell you what you want |
to know,” the General -continued,

Just as there is a potential statue
in every block of marble, so is there
an ideal self in every man. Be, then,
the sculptor of your own character.|

The place of British coal in thei
world mart. From 1886 to 1918, the
annual €apacity of one miner in Eng-|
land fell from 312 to 226 tons; in the
United States it rose from 400 to 770
tons.
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With the ordinary steam radiator
the only way to get fresh air into a
room is to open the window, and that
either makes the room too cold or con-

| sumes an extravagant amount of heat

There 18 now a
radiator that gives results
equivalent to an open window, as far
as the fresh air is concerned. but with-
out the disadvantages of cold and
draft. This is done by boxing in the
the &team coils of the radiator, and
connecting this boxed-in space with
the outside air by means of a pipe con-
nected to the bottom of the radiator,
at the oppesite end from the steam-
pipe conection. The air pipe pene-
trates the wall of the room at right
angles from the radiator. At the top
of the inclosing box, between each
pair of steam coils, there are a serles
of perforations. Thus, when the colls
are hot, a draft iz created which sucks
the air through the inlet pipe, and dis-
charges it, after being heated by the
coils, through these perforations into
the rocm. There is the same supply
of fresh air as from an open window,
but before reaching the room, it is
warmed.
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glancing at a document in his hand.
“Well, close the door, Harewood. Qut
with 1t?”

“Jt’s about Captain Granet of Har-
rison’s staff,)” Thomson began.

The General frowned and knocked
the ashes from his pipe.

“Well,” he asked, “what is it ?”

“We've reasons of our own for
wishing to know exactly what you
meant by asking the War Office not
to send him back again,” Thomson
continued,

The General hesitated.

“Well, what are they?”

Why pay

the missing 1

TeESw Wes
By filling

complying with

in his own room with two of the fly-
ing men just for the moment. TI'll
let you know wlen you can go in.”
They passed into an apartment
which had once been the dining

table was laid. One or two staff offi-

ment and held out something in the
hollow of his hand. The man saluted
and drew back. The car went on along
a rough road which led across a great
stretch of pastureland. On the ridge
of the hills on his right, little groups
of men were at work unlimbering
guns. Once or twice, with a queer,
screeching sound, a shell, like a 1ittle
pull of white smoke, passed high over
the car and fell somewhere in the
grey valley below. In the distance he
could see the movements of a body
of troops through the trees, soldiers
on the way to relieve their comrades
in the trenches. As the morning broke,
the trenches themselves ecame into
view—long, zig-zag lines, silent, and
with no sign of the men who crawled
about inside like ants. He passed a
great brewery transformed into a can-
teen, from which a line of wagons,
going and returning, were passing all |
the time backwards and forwards into |
the wvalley. Every now and then|
through the stillness came the sharp
crack of a rifle from the snipers lying |
hidden in the little stretches of wood-
land and marshland away on the right.
A motor-omnibus, with its advertise-
ment signs still displayed but a great
red cross floating above it, came rock-
ing down the road on its way to,the
field hospital in the distance. As Yyet,
however, the business of fighting
geemed scarcely to have commenced.
They passed several small houses
and farms, in front of each of which
was stationed a sentry. Once, from
the hills behind, a great white-winged
aeroplane plided over his head on its
way to make a reconnaissance. Queer-

est sight of all, here and there were
peasants at work

in the fields. One

cers greeted Thomson, and the man
who had brought him in attended to
his wants.

“The General had his breakfast an

| Thomson confessed, “but exceedingly |

' -TOOM | 4}
of the chateau, and in which a long |

“They are a little intangible, sir.”
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at Captain Granet is a mysterious

person and needs watching. As usual,
we are in troubple with the eivil
authorities, and, to be frank with
you, I am trying to strengthen my
case.”

hour ago,” the latter observed.

| “We're pretty well forward here and |

We |

we have to keep on the qui vive.
got some shells yesterday dropped
within a quarter of a mile of us. 1
think we're going to try and give
them a push back on the left flank.
I'll go in and see about you, Thom-
son.”

“Good fellow! You might tell them
to give my chauffeur something. The
destroyer that brought me over is
waiting at Boulogne, and I want to
be in London to-night.”

One of the officers fom the other
side of the table smiled queerly.

“London! My God!” he muttered. |
“There is still a London, I suppose?
Savoy and Carlton going still? Pall
Mall where it was?"”

“And very much as it was,” Thom-
son assured him. “London's wonder-
fully unchanged. You been out long?”

“September the second,” was the
cheerful reply. “I keep on getting
promised a week but I can't bring it

i
[}

| justifiable, The suspicion was there,
however, and it was sufficiently {
strong for me to make up my mind | |

{
1
]

facts very briefly.

' ahead of his men, was his explana-

| luckier than most of them.

' tion.

The General shrugged h
ers.

“Very well,”” he decided, “under the
circumstances you have the right to
know what my message meant. We
sent Granet back because of a sus-
picion which may be altogether un-

is should-

that I should prefer not to have him
back again. Now you shall know the
Granet was taken
priscner twice. No one saw him
taken—as a matter of fact, both the
affairs were night attacks. He seemed |
suddenly to disappear—got too far

tion. All T ecan say is that he was

: Anythin
wandering about loose in a Britisﬁ‘
uniform—but there, I won’t go on

fi-: gives that smooth, velvety, creamy
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with that. He came back each time |

— e —

with information as to what he had|
seen. Each time we planned an at-
tack on the strength of that informa-
Each time that information|

off.”

“He's such a nut with the tele-
phones,” the man by his side explain-
ed, helping himself to marmalade.
;The General positively can't spare

im."

“Oh, chuck it.” the other exclaimed
in disgust. “What about you?—the
only man with an eye to a Heaven-
ordained gun position. as old Wattles
declared one day. We're all living
wonders, Major,” he went on, turn-
ing to Thomson, “but if I don’t get a
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leven in my thoughts but there were|

proved to be misleading and our at-|
tack failed, costing us heavy lossess
Of course, dispositions might have
been changed since his observations
were made, but there the fact re-|
mains. Further,” the General con-
tinued, filling his pipe slowly and
pressing in the tobacco, “on the sec- |
ond occasion we had four hundred
'men thrown forward into the village
|of Ossray. They were moved in the |

| pitch darkness, and silentl;. It was
| Impossible for any word of theirl
| presence in Ossray to have been

| known to the Germans. Yet the night
of Granet’s capture the village was
| shelled, and those who escaped were |
lcut off and made prisoners. Follow|
me, Major?"”

“Yes, gir!” Thomson acquiesced.

“Those are pust the fsfts” the
General coneluded. “Now on the other |
hand, Granet has handled his men|
' well, shown great personal bravery, |
and has all the appearance of a keen|
soldier. I hate to do him a wrong|
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others besides myself to whom lhl'."_'EE;
| coincidences seemed amazing. Wei
' simply decided that they’d better give|
Granet a billet at home. That's the

Teas0nh of my message.”
| “I am very much obliged to you,
| sir,” Thomson sald slowly. “You have
given me exactly the information
which we desire.” [
The General was called away for a
rive some instructions to
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