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agnin, if theirs is not diminished, in  “Adele™ At that moment there came l
fact, not almost annihilated, after our. & sound as if a gosen guns boomed
heavy fire day and night, shey will near us, followed by anotber dmd an-
know the truth-—that thelr gons and other in quick guccession. The whole
gunners arg safe, fresh few an attack, buliding trembied. '
while we have been pounsing away at| His volce shaking with emotion. he
dummies and—I don’t know what may  saM: “All day and night 1hey have been
bhappen.” After a pause, “Perhaps £9ing. The din has been hell itself let
nothing until they know definitely, loose At first our guns replied. and
have actual proof, and then you will them,.as the enemy's fire grew beuvier
be"— He turned 10 me as white as Sad more petsistent. ours grew falnter
death. *I ean't Lear to think of mi-l-ﬁhh:. untll now our batterbes do
I've seen so much—things too awful to bot speak at all. Through it all | have
‘repeat—I shodder.” 'mat <heve and witehed thelr cursed
He paosed, it seemed minutes, and | tasbes,come {n, circle around, slgual
then sald gently: “Adele, dear, come Sad¥thensanil away. At first it uever
with me—marry me—| am afraid I am L me—I couldn't bave furmu-
done for as a soldler—we shall go & thought—that you. you of
away out of all sight and sound of | sll¢beings dn the world, were giving
1 war, back to your home md'Lau,l.Ha.u. thoaznge. . Bven when 1 overhieard an
anywhere you say. I am sick of it” |eflcer tell.another that some one bad
I bad been so stunned at his words; givens it, 1 wouldn't—couldn't—belleve
he had said a great deal too much be«

it was-you! But as [ lay there, tor
fore I bad sufficiently collected my 'toseddike-s man 'on the rack, with my
wits to speak.

soul.toen out of my body, 1 began to

“Dou’t, piease; it's useless and hope- | restise-that the only regson our Tow-
jesa. 1 don’t love you. Captain vom |misseeut there were not returning the
Sehilling, and that is the answer 10 |fretwas becanse these deyils must
everything.”

havedbeen givem the ran they
“ls it Frazer?™ he asked bluntly. - R

i coukintehave liderally anolbilated us

"'I?. I scarcely more than whispes- Lbegan to wonder. 1 could see It all-

ed. “Will they shoot him as a spy?” the trenches pounded to pulp and
“Perbaps General 8. might have done

those who were not dead or dying fall
%o, but since you have lelt Prince B\ |yue fack before the deadly fire.  1Who
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United Empire March

A Splendid Patriotic Number
Played by the Victor Military Band

. Norah Acushla

Popular Song Success
By Will Oakland

BIBBY'S GARAGE
 Phone 201 and 917

.;" BY :
" ADELE
BLENEAU

Copyright, 1915, by the Bobbs- Merrill Co.,

.“The general féels as you do,” be|of ribbon. This clothing suggested a
answered. “Your American aflills- mized breed of Scotchmen and red
tions stand you in good stead. - But the dians, who had taken to wearing
one fact which makes us consent at| Indian headdress as a kit 1
All to your going is that we are pre- heard many stories of what their
pared to surround them by noom to- | was like in the trenches. Crouching
day. If you can get through and es- down among the barbed wire entan-
cape susplcion for several hours you Elements, with their supporting infan-
will be safe. You may tell them the trymen, who carried fixed bayonets,
French 70's are being placed tonight | they raised themselves a little from

! Martha—M appari
Sung by Martinelli
A lovely number from Flotow’s romantic opera

———
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TROUBLES

It will be an easy
mattter for you to find

f what vou want in our
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| Your map was—onow I kpow.”

by the big beidge. They will recognise
the pecullar bark of that gun and

not go further. The less you know the
, for you are
wholly unsuited to such a despicable
role,” and he took my hand affections
ately In his own,

He then guestioned me minutely

spirits and, looking at me long and
steadlly, said, “Yon are the fine"—
Buat he broke off abruptly and handed
me a khaki overcoat, puttees, shoes
and cap. :

“Put these things on over your
ourse’s uniform when you start. Now,
get a few hours’ rest and at dawn
walk boldly out and down the rvad
Follow it for three miles—the lines
break there—and when yoii see me

make for the open. A few shots may
be fired, but have no fear, they will be

\-.'.1" ) 'I"{'ﬁ
WA T L

AN ==

=

i = i
=™ o ) ps=
="
--HI“ — -

By the Flame of the Match | Saw M
Was Lord N—,

for the benefit of any spies who may
be around. The German patrols will
be watching for you; however, take no
chances; leave your coat and cap and

up

against Tan will hardly be considered
valld by the officers higher up. After
all, it's the hazards of war. Ged bless
my brave child, and I feel wa
shall meet again, that this Is not to Fe
& tragedy.” :

I slipped back into the room. The
old woman was awake and had missed
we For a moment I was frightened

hateful as they were, reassured me
“I'have been wondering which of them
I wone
dered when before in the world a good
woman had been really happy at being
accused of baving a lover. But my

| mind was too occupled to dwell long

on that subject and I began thinking
of Iap's brother—he seemed so kindly,
yet so detached, as If life were a river
and he was sitting on the bank watch-
ing it go by. I vaguely began to re-
call ents relating to him, only his
DADe "I: some way remalned in
my memory. About 4 I got up, slipped
out into the hall and dressed. crept
downstairs and out imte the Liinding
smow. As I ¢ ed along 1 ate my
cake of chocolate which

bought the day before.
, I had gone along, see-

shadows, I came upon a
They made a

recalling traditions of

know you are telling the truth. I need |

about Captain Frazer's condition and |

lest she had heard, but her words, |

the earth and, seixing one of their rock-
]ﬂlh‘hﬂ_ﬂlﬂrmm
It by the stick and harled 1t high above
| the rampart. It twists and travels un-
certainly through the air and finally
by the force of equillbrium supplied
by the streamers of wibbon-plunges
 Stralght as a plumb lne into the
tremeh.

Not wishing to be observed, I stood
motionless, watching them until they
had passed quite out of sight

A little way farther on I was‘won-
du:h[ttlmi]ttnutmi-mr'uh
 the snow when suddenly from sm tnw
there stepped :

showing a map to a sentry By the aid |
of my electric flash run quickly by and |

ke glare the
heard, too, the big guns

'ed out now and then,

' would heve left me

to directions. I had walked bhours

, fected me*to go a half mile farther
14"“'1 where 1 would find some one
walting for me. Passing a little inn,
| balf dead with cold and fatigne, I went
'in to ask for a bhot drink. The land-
' lady was a French peasant, young and
preily. She eyed me curiously, but did
not venture to speak. I had to wait
'as she was getting breakfast ready
| for some soldiers. They were fresh
| from the trenches and were covered

|with mnd from head to heel I |

thought idly they looked like football
' players at the end of the third quarter,
1 bad just begun drinking my tea

when the door opened and a familiar
| gure, bundled in a great ceat, came
|in the room. In an instant I recog-

nized him; it was Von Schulling. He
cime stralght over to me and said
very gently: “Fraoclein, I've come for
| you. I am leaving tonight for home on
leave, and I wanted to talk with yom,
amd this seemed a good opportunity.
;A8 soon as you are flnished we had
 better be off. They are anxiously
| awaiting you down there.”
I oo longer wanted anything, and he

tossed a coln across the table, and we
.. went out to the walting motor.

| 1 dreaded the ride. In fact, I shrank
from. it in a sort: of nameless terror,
bat again I was to find the big black
thing that loomed, only loomed and
| hothing more. We were hardly started
before he began. BSpeaking English,
he said:

“Miss Blenean, first I want to ask
| you to forgive the many unthinkable
discourtesies I have inflicted upon you
' I think over and over how dear and
ft.lnd yon were to me when [ was il
(in your hospital. I am afraid you
can't forgive what happened there, but
| I want you to know that I am sorry.™
' He paunsed, evidently awaiting a reply.
. 1 murmured that it was all forgotten
as far as [ was concerned

“You are an angel,” be sald, with a
catch In his volee, “to say that,” and
then he began anew. “I came to meet
| you today bechuse you are in danger,
lnﬁ]mtmhﬁlpyo:; I know you
' far too well to belleve for one moment
ith:tmph:ﬂthmmmrufﬂr-

I¥. They,” hesaid contemptuously, nod-
ding in the direetlon of headquarters,
“may belleve you are a Latin and ean
love to the obliteration of all else. but
I know yon, and I told them so In the
beginning.”

1 parted m lips to speak, but he an-
ticipated my guestion. “Nobody has
told me anything. Not one of us has
any reason so far to suspect yon played
anything but falr, but I am as certain
of it now a8 If T had seen your every

move. You do love Frazer with all
the strength of your scul 1 Enow, bul
no love, no passion, no personal senths
ment, would ever make you sell out
your own. How you did it; what hape
pened, 1 don't know, and,” he Lastened
on, “I don’t wish to know; but, whas
ever happened, we sball know it, and
that almost at once.”

Without waiting for me to speak

bed, “When the fring b

of H bhas taken command
deesu't ‘play the game’ as
lish say, that way.” he replied
attempt at a laogh

when I entered. The commander I
knew. was no longer there, and in s
place sat an erectsdignified man -with
ETay deep.set eyes and square chin.
He wouldhave been handsome had his
face been.a littlssless bheavy. AH his
sternness.] felt was.a mask

“Is thisvthe gird?*'bessald to an o
cer besidel him.

“Yes, your excellency.”

“What 48 your name, and what- was
your mission™ he said,

Telling him my name in full, I add
i:ﬂ!‘uplmthhkr—utﬁnﬂnr

“Have you succeeded 7™ he asked
“Have 17" 1 guestioned in. turn. *I
thought so.™

To the officer beside him be said,
“Has sha T

“Yes, your excellency, but™—
“Good,” he sald, Interrupting. “What
Were you to recelve in exchange for
your—your work, fraulein ™ and with-
out stopping for an answer went on,
“The stake must have been a rich one
to tampt a girl like you,” and he look-
ed. me over siowly from head to toe
and then back again. [ was still wear-
ing men's shoes. He smiled as they
caught his eye. “Yes, a very high
price. ' What was 1t abruptly,

“A man's Iife,” I answered, looking
at him squarely.

“Who s the man and what is he?
“He is Captain Frazer of the Indlan
army, son of Lord L, and he s my
hlﬂ'ﬂmt."

/| “Your patient and he smiled. “You
were a’'very devoted nurse, I should
sxy," ‘with emphasis, “A life” be re<
peated. “Was his life in danger?”
"Elhﬂ.humnnrhth;lmﬁ-
and 1 was told that.unless I brought
hﬂtﬁthﬂhﬂﬁmhﬂ

bhad givea 1t? For certalnly somebody
hadidene it thoroughly. Even then wy
resling braim fought back the hideous
suspicion that haunted we. And now
—you're here. By the devil's own luck
you were able to escape safely. No, It
wasn't Juck. It was because vou trad
ed on the decency In some man who
belleved In you—your cLildlike, wistful
expresmion, your frank, Innocent beau-
! God! That's easy enough—men are
like. children, fools! 1, the biggest fool
of them all, for 1 adored you—In the
whitest shrine of my soul 1 enthroned
you. But, thank God, that has passed!
I kmow you for what you are., spd M
Mate-you! Your soft, warm arms, your
beapiiful eyes—my God'! How I loathe
the-night I was carried te that hospl
tall 1 would rather bave died out
these 10,000 times than te live apd love
youo—and be loved by vou. | dow't
‘want your kind of love. That 12 the
sort low wowmen have given since tlue
began—a selfish longing for the pleas

|

,\

G raised

I Had Been on the Point of Flying te
Him and Screaming the Truth,

ures that possession gives. You knew

I adored you, worshiped you, and that |

if I lived you would be my wife. You
wanted that, and to gratify your taw-
dry passion you bought my life with
those of my comrades—my men, per-
baps even my own brofther! Great
God! I am going mad! Jeave me be
fore 1 strangle you! My one praver
is  that I shall never see you again'"

A dozen times [ bad been on the
point of fiying to him aud screaming
out the truth, but I was held back—
not because [ feared we might be over-
beand. That thought never once came
o me. Had I been saner 1 would have
known that it was for that very par-
pose 1 had been allowed to go to lan's
room. But at that time no thought
of any such material thing came to
me. [ was se- absolutely stunned,
crushed, thidt I bad mo words with
which to defend myself. Ouly one
ldea came and persisted: lan bad
thought me capable of this beinous
thing, while even Von Schulllng had
known better. [ staggered from the
room amd fainted.

It was an hour later when the order
hnd been given for the evacuation of
the hospital, and 1 was despérately
needed that I came back to conscions-
Dess and found a little German nurse
bending over me. Afterward I learn
ed that lan's speech and my fallure to
defend myself probably saved. If not
our lives, certainly for the time being,

; our liberties for it never occurred to
e listemers that 1 would have accept-

ed his denunclations vuless | had leen
gulity.

(To Be Continued.)

Compressed paper with a thin lea-
ther covering is being used in Ger-
many as a substitute for leather shoe
soles owing to the scarcity of leather
caused by the war, '

E Principals Not Slackers,

Out of sewen school principals in
Brantford, four hove donned khaki,
two others were rejected, and thi

last is a lady.
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Other enjoyable selections from a list of
eighty new records are mentioned below.

Three ten-inch, double-sided Victor Records—90 cents
for the two selections

The Letter That Never Reached Home
Macdanough-Orpheus murtrt} 18030

I've Lost You, So Why Should | Care Henry Burr

Edna Brewn. James Reed )

K. DI:I.H[E-{.]l'IlhI.‘IJ! QL j‘

Victor Concert {)rrh. |
Victor Concert-Orch. ) 18012

Fair Hawan
She -!"Hrll “Aloha”™ to Me

Willlam Tell Overture—3
William Tell Overture—4

18032

Twelve-inch, double-sided band record
Tales of Hoffman—Venetian Scene,

Vessella's ltalian Band } 15507

Slavonic Dance Vessella's Italian Band

Red Seal Record

Bonnie Wee Thing John McCormack 64427

ONE PRICE FROM COAST TO COAST

"HIS MASTER'S VOICE"

REG -AG -DEPT

The trade mark always guarantees the quality
BE SURE TO LOOK FOR IT

Write for free copy of our 450 page Musical En.
cyclopedia listing over 6000 Victor Records.

Berliner Gram-o-phone Co.

LIMITED

Lenoir Street, Montreal

DEALERS IN EVERY TOWN AND CITY

Victor Records—Made in Canada

pa—_
NO NEED TO GO

To 71 King 8¢ Weat, Toronto, for First-Class Portrature Work. Representa-

tivea of
| The Blakemore Studio have arrived in Kingston, and intend to opan af S0OE

&8 some llve real estate man gets them & location.
Home Portralture and Wedding Groups Specialties.

G BLAKMRE Phone 1082. 238 STUART STREET. Wateh
: ythe Whig for all Militery Photos in Kingstes.
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Men women and
children

rely upon

Ihe laxative
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