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to tell your father” -said Caroline,

choking up, “you don't have to tele:
graph him the news, do you ™

"“No, of course not, but—"

“That's all there is to the letter ex-
pept the end.”

“Why, that leaves it just the same
sxcept the part about—"

“¥Yes,” mald’ Caroline
"and after all
lone.”

“Let's try it again,” saild Wiltred. -

"No," “sald Caroline, “there -is no
ise. Everything else has got to stay.”

“Well, then, we can’t telegraph It
it would cost hundreds of dollars.”

“Yes, we can telegraph it.” said
Caroline determinediy “You give it to
me. I'll get 1t sent™ -

“But how are you Eoing to semd ft?™

in &mmlr.
the work we have

eagerly, his faco flushing as he real

i{1zed that his fondest desire was now

to be

am waiting. "™ :
“I am ready now,” said Wilfred
He turned to his mother. . “You won't

trembling a little for the firat time at
the sight of her grief.

' Mrs. Varpey shook her head. She
"mm nearer to him, smoothed the
Jair back from his forehead, and
stretched ont her arms to him as if
the fain would embrace him, but she
eontrolled herself and handed him

cap and beilt

“seéms to be a little better. Ha wants
| You to take his cap and belt. 1 told
him your father had sent feor you. and
| knew you would wish to go to the
front at onca.™ .

Wilfred took the belt from her
trembling hands, and buckled it about
him. His mother handed him the cap.

“Howard says he can get another

belt when he wants It and you are
to have his blankets, too. .1 will Eo
and get them."

her last boy, and for & moment she

an, “your party, you have to be there ™

At that the girl found voice, and
“There won't be any party tﬂﬂ.l‘hl‘._'
CHAPTER VIIL

Edith Is Forced to Play the Game.

Caroline’s departure was again In-
Jderrupled by the mopportune reen
| trance from the back hall of Mr, Ar
releford, who was accompanied by two
'soldiers, whom he, directed to remain
by the door. As he advanced rapidly
toward Mrs, Varney, Caroling stepped

“As As you are ready, sir. L|aside toward the rear window.

“Is he—" began Arrelsford, turning
toward the window, and starting back

in surprise as he observed Caroline
.mm,“huu.hhmlilq Tor the first time.

“Yes, he is there,” answered the
woman,
“Oh, Mra. Varney,” cried Caroline,

L

“Your brother,” ghe sald llﬂh"?; .'

‘without looking back she murmured: |

heavy portidres;, but leaving space he
tween them so that anyone in the dar)
hall could sée through them but mo
be seen from the robm..

“l don’t_want too -much light i
here, either,” said Arrelsford. As he
spoke he blew out the eandles in th
two candelabra which had been placec
on the different tables, and left th
large, long room but dimly lluminatec

by the candles in the sconces on the |

walls, =1
Mrs. Varney watched him with fas
cinated awe. In spite of herself thers

still lingered a hope that Arrelsfors
might be mistaken. Thorne had &n
listed her intersat, and he might un
der other conditions have arousbd hes-
matronly affections, and she was _hop

ing ‘agninst hope that he might "juat.l

prove himsell innocemt, not only be
cause of his personality but as well be-
cause the thought that she might have
entertained & spy was reygse:panant to
her, and because of the honor of the
Dumont family, which was one of the
oldest and most important ones in the
western hills of the 0ld Dominion.
Arrelsford meantime completed his
preparations b¥ moving the couch
which Caroline Mitford had placed be-
fore the window back to the wall.
“Now, Mrs. Varney,” be said, step-
Pping fay back out of sight of the win-
dow, “will you open the eurtains? Do
At casually, carelessly, please, 80 as
not to awaken any suspicion if yoo are
seen.”
“But your soldiers, won't they—"
“They are all at the back of the
house. They came in the back way,

and the field in front is absolutely

|clanr, although I have men concealed
An the street to stop anvone who may

attempt to escape that way.” =
Mrs, Varney walked. over to tha
window and drew back the curtains
She stood for a moment looking out
into the clear, peadeful quletness of a
BOIL spring nmight, The moon was full
and,  being . someéewhat . low  shone
through the long ' windows and into
the room, the eandle light not being
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After a real good af
fun in the fresh sum

L

ternoon’s
mer At

there’s a lot of wholesome com-
fort in the taste of a ham\sand-
wich. Particularly if it's Rose -

Ham. It is so mild, so ténder

e

it fo
and savory that it's.a treat in
itself even if yoi took nothing
else, ~And it's nog}a'msalty,"
- -~ A .
bécause it’s English cured, you
see. - Fill the picnici basket with some fruit,
a home-mdde pic”or two, and lots of \Rose
g ALl
Ham sandwiches, and you needn’t bea bm;ti[:/
the

Lk ;
prised if‘there’s'a vote of thanks tendered

-
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*‘commissariat départment”’ onthe way home.
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She turned and left the room. She
was nearly at the end of her resisting
power, and but for the welcoms . di-
version Incident to her departure, she
could not have controlled herself
The |last one!

q Msked Wilfred, extending the letler.

X “Never you mind,” answered the task being completed, she turned. and

once more the man who was in com-
mand pointed acrogs the hall townrd )
ihe room on the other side,

bright enough to dim its radiance. Her A | | b7 _ /

.
"See here!™ the boy cried. "I am ~— 2, 3
# '\-—-—-""\-\..I '\1-‘

One taken,

Wilcid Swept His Pen Through It

mot going to have yon spénd your
i ey, and-—" :
t-?'i’hnrn'n no danger of that, [
haven't any to spend.” She toak the
letter from his hand. “I reckon Doug-
lass Foray'll send it for me He's in
fthe telegraph office and he'll do most
ng for me.”

“No,” said Wilfred sternly.

"What's the reason he won't™ ask-

the girl.

“Because he won't.”

“What do you care so long as he

S
I “Well, T do care and that's enowreh.
not gning to have you makimg ayes
Lt Dug Foray on my aceount.”
| "Oh, well.” sald the girl, blushing.
Ot course If you feel that way about
I_II
“That's the way 1 Téel all right
E’l you won't give up the idea of
jhelping me, will you, becanse 1—teel
that
“"No,” answered Caroline softly, *TT
you all T can—about that letter,
you mean?™
¢ “Yes, about -that: letter and about
other things, too.”
. “Glve it to me,” sald the girl, “I
?-Ill g0 over it again.”
| She sat down at the desk. and as
mhe scanned It, Wilfred watched her
mnxiously. To them Mrs. Varney en-
tared. Se had an open letter in one
hand and a cap and belt In the other
She stopped in the doorway and mo-
tioned for some one In the hall to fol-
Yow her. and an orderly éntered the
room. His uniform wasg covered with
dust, his sunburned, grim face was
covered with sweat and dust also. He
stood in the doorway with the ease of
% veteran soldier, that is without the
painful effort to be precise or formal
which marks the young aspirant for
military honors,

“Wilfred,” said Mre. Varney, quick-
Iy approaching him, “here 'fa a lefter
from your father,” Bhe extended the
vaper. “He pent It by his orderly.”

Wiitred stepped eloser to the elder
¥Ooman hile
from her chair, her eyes fixed,on
Mrs. Varney. s

“What does he say, mother? asked

 “He says—" answersd his mother
“Ith measurad quietness, and contred

ling herself with the greatest difficul

Ly, “he tells me that—that you—are
—" in spite of her tremrndous effort,
her wvolce failed her.. “Read It your

self, my boy,” she whispered pititully

Carcling slowly rose |

longer.
one trembling. and now Wiltred!

The boy entered into none of the
emotions of his mother. He clapped
the cap on his head and threw |t
back.

“Fits me just as if it were made
for me,” he sald, settllng the cap
firmly In place “Orderly, I will ba
‘with you in a jilly.”

Caroline stood still near the table,
her eyes on the floor, -~

“We won't have to send Rt DOWw,

-will we?" he pointed to the lettar.
, Caroline, with a’'long, deep sigh,
#hook her head, and slowly hand
ed the letter to him. Wiltred took it
‘mechanically, his eyes fixed on the
girl, who had suddenly .grown wery
witite of face, trembly of lip, and
‘teary of eye-lashes

“You are very good,” he sald, tear
‘ng the letter intd pisces, “to belp me
'like you did.” '

"It was nothing,” whispered the girl

“You can help me again, if you want
m‘h
I

Caroline liftcd her eyes to his face,
and he saw within their depths that
which encournged him

“l can fight twice as well, "

Poor little Caroline couldn't trust
herself to speak. Bhe nodded through
her tears
' "Good-bye.” sald Wilfred, “you will
write to me about helping me to fight
twice as well, won't you. You know
what | mean ™

Caroline nodded again

“1 wouldn't mind if you telegraphed
ma that you would"

What might have happened forther
will never be determined, for at this
Juneture Mra. Varney came back with
an old faded blanket tied in a roll
She handed it to the boy without
speaking. Wilfred threw It over his
shoulder, and kissed his mother hur
riedly. '

“You won't mind mueh, will you,
mother. [ will soon be hack. Order
Iy!™ he eried. :

“'H!.r."

“1 am ready,” sald Wilfred.

He threw one long, meaning look
at Caroline, and followed the soldie;
pyt of the door and across the hall
The opening and closing of an outsids
door was heard, and then all was sti]l
Mre. Varney héld her hand to her
heart, and long, shuddering breaths
came from her, He might soon be
back, but how. She knew all about
the famous injumrction of the Spartas
woman, “With your shiald or on "
but pomehow she had no idea  of
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Arising From Constipation, Cured
und Regular Habits Established by
- Uhase's Kidueyddver Pilis.
in the western provinces, where so
many thousands live far from doctors
and drug stores, very many rely on
Dr. Chase's medivines to cure dis-
ease and mathtain health and
strength. - Jetter gives some
idea of " what rfect econtrol Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Plils exert. over

the most common Hls of iife.
Mrs. H. K. Hewer, farmer’s wife,
Eastburg, Alta., writes:—' For about
ten years I suffered from constipa-
tion, indigestion, headache and lan-
guid ings. ‘Ireatment from two
or three ore afforded only tem-
gﬂrﬂr relief, so I turned to Dr.
‘s Kidney-Liver Pille, and with
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Kissed His Mother Hurriedly,

“there’s a heap of soldiers out in your
‘back yard here. You don't reckon
'l-uu'ﬂi.in;'l the matter, do you?

The girl did not lower her voice,
and was greatly surprised at the im-
mediate order for silence which pro-
ceeded from Mr Arrelsford, whose
resence she acknowledged with a
very cool, indifferent how.

dear,” sald Mrs. ?ﬁrnnj. » “Martha™
she said to the old servant who had
come in response to her ring: “1 want
you to go home with Miss Mitford.
You must not go alone, dear.
night.” -
“Thank you  very much, Mra. Var-
new" answered Caroline. “Come Map-
tha" As she turned, she hesitated

“You don't reckon she could g0 with
me somewhere else, do you?

“Why, where else do you want to
B0 at this hour, my dear girl? asked
Mrs. Varney.

“Just to—to the telegraph office,”
answered Caroline.

Mr. Arrelsford, who had been walit-
ing with ll-concealed impatience dur
Ing this dialogue, started violantly,

"Now!" exclaimed Mra Yarney in
Ereat surprise, not noticing the actions
jof heh latest guest. “At this time of
night ™™

Mra. Varney, “if
that is the case,
you."

ant left at our house,” Caroline said
lin explanation of her request,

“1 know,”™ raid Mrs varney, “and,
Martha, don't leave her for an in.
stant.”

No'm,” answered Martha
take ca’ ob huh.”

As soon as she had left the room,
passing between the two soldlers. Ar.
relsford took up the conversation. He
spoke quickly and in a sharp voice. He
was evidenuly greatly exciied.

“What is she going to do at the
telegraph office ™ he asked.

“1 have no idea,” answered the wom-
an.

“Has she had any conversation with
| him? said Arrelsford, pointing to the
front of the houge.

“They were talking together in this
room carly thie evening before you

“Ah'll

aibie she could—"

“Anything is possible,” snapped Ar
relsford impatiently. He was evident-
ly determined to auspect everybody,
and leave no stone unturned to pre-
vent the failure of his plans. “Cor
poral,™ he cried, “have Eddinger fol-
low that girl. He must get to the tele
gTaph office as soon as she does. and
dom't let any dispateh nJhe tries to send
Eet out before I see it. Let her give
It in, but hold it. Make po mistake
aboat that. Get an order from the de
partment for you'to bring it to me.”
As the corporal saluted and turned
away to give the order, Arrelsford
fated Mrs. Yarney again “Are they
both oat there? X

“Yea” answered the woman™ “IMd
you bring the man from. Libby pris-
{on?™

“I' did, the gumrds have him out in
the street on the other side of the
| bouse. When we get Thorne in hers
alone I'll bave him brought over to
WHat window and shoved Into the
room." % 7

“And where shall I stay? '

“Out there,” sald Arreisford, “by the
lower door, opening upon the back
‘ball. You ean got i good view of every-
thing from there.” -

“But If he sees me ™

“He won't see you if it is dark in
the hgll.” He turned to the corporal
‘who had re-entered and resumed his

station. “Turn out thoee lights out

there,” he sald. “"We can close these
curtains, can't wel"” - -
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| ing room without s sound.
| did 8o the noise of the opening of one,

“"No, thera s nothing the I'HH.HEI',I

Good |

artha must go with '

“You know we haven't a single serv- |

came the first time, but it {sd't pos- |

"Are thosé women in there yet?™
e asked peremptorily.

“Yos." .

“Where Is the key ™ ]

Mrs. Varney left the room And went
to the door,

"It 18 on this side,” she said

“Will you lock It, pleasa

The woman softly turned the key
in the lock, and returned io the draw-
As she

of the long Fremch windows in thel
front of the room attracted the atten-
tion of both of them. - Edith Varney
entered the room pervously and

stepped forward. She began breath-
lessly, In a low, feveriahly excited
Voo,

“"Mamma!*

Mra. Varney hurried toward her and
canght her outstretched hand

"I want to speak to you,” whispered
the girl,

“We can't wail,"” said Arrelstord,
stepping forward.
" "You must.” persisted the girl. She
turned to _her mother again. “1 can't
do it, I can't!. Oh let me go!"

“But, my dear,” said her mother,
"YU were the' one who BUgE: H[F‘t‘ll'

that—" &
“But T was sure then, and now—" .
“Has he confessdd?” asked Mras. |
Varney, |
"No, no," answered the girl with a !'
glanea of fear and apprehension to- [
ward Arrelsford, who stood Hh:tI‘ltIE.'J
menacingly at her elbowe -
“"Don't epeak so loud,”
the secret gervice agent.
“Edith,” sald her mother ghothing-

whispered

e 4
“I Dén't Want Too Much Light In
Hese” ’

ly, “what ti it that has changed you?"

Bhe waited for an answer, but none |
The girl’s face lad been very |
pale, but it now flushed suddenly with |
- color, |
“Dear,” sajd her mother, “you must

cCame.

tell me.”

Edith motioned Mr. Arrelsford AWAY,

He went with il-concealed impationee
to the far side of the room and waited
nérvously to give the signal, anxions
lest " soiligthing should miscarry be-
cause of this unfortupite unwilling.
ness of the girl to play her part
. “What ls it, dear?™ whispered heor
wother. - s .
"Mamma,” sald Edith, she forced
the wnn;luut, “he—he—Iloves ma.~
“Imposeible!” returned Mrs. Var

ney, controlling her voice so that the |

other occupant of the rcom could not
“Yea,” fuitered the girl, “and -
some ote dlse must do it
“You don't mean.” said Mrs. Var
ney, “that you return—" -
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THAT The BUSTER BROWN S TOCKING
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TRDPE MARK MEGISTERED

For Hard Wear

Buster Brown Stockings are made to
stand the test of rough and tumble play

boy—your boy—

Shade Tan. ~-

No more darning if you bu Bust
St l'tl- E Jr y aer
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- id you ever think what s lot  of
 you might have done’ had vbha |
erday “iastedd: of waiting |




