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SYNOPSIS.

AL thele Yhome Gn the frontler belween
the Browns and Grays Marte Galland and
her mother, entertaining Colone]l Wester
Hng of the Grays, sec Caplalp Lanstron,
staff Intelligonce oMoer of the Hrowos,
tnjured by o fail in his neroplane.  ‘Ten
yenrs lnter. Wenterllng, nominal vice but

real chief of stunff, relnforces South La
Tir, moditates on war.

CHAPTER |I—Continued.

Rather idly, now, he drew a pad to-
ward him and, taking up a pencil,
made the flgures seventeen and twen-
|tr~lmren. Then he made the figures
'thirty-two and forty-two, He black-
ened them with repeated tracings os
he mused. This done, he put seven-
teen under twenty-seven and thirty-
two under forty-two, He made the
subtraction and studied the two tens.

A swing door opened softly and hils
executive clerk reappeared with a soft
tread.

“Some papers for your slghature,
air,” he snid as he slipped them on the
blotter In front of Westerling. *“And
the 132d—mno order about that, air?"
he asked.

“None,
plied.

The clerk went out impressed, His
chief taking to sums of subtraction
and totally preoccupled! The 132d to
remain! He, too, had a question-mark
in his secret mind.

Westerling proceeded with his math-
ematies, Having heavily shaded the
tens, he essayed & sum in division, He
found that ten went into seventy just
seven times,

“One-soventh the allotted span of
Hfe!™ he mused. *“Take off ffteen
years for youth and fifteen after fifty-
five—nobody dounts after that, though
I mean to—and you have ten Into
forty, which I8 one-fourth. That Is a
good deal. But it's more to a woman
than to a man—yes, a lot more to a
woman than to a man!"

The clerk was right in thinking
Westerling preoccupled; but It was
not with the International erigls, Over
his coffee the name of Miss Marta Gal-
land, in the list of arrivals at a hotel,
had caught hie eye in the morning pa-
per. A note to her had brought an
answer, saying that her time was lim-
ited, but she would be glad to have
him call at five that afternoon.

Westerling realized that the ques-
tlon of marringe as a soclal require-
ment might arise when he should be-
come offi¢ially chlef of staft with the
retirement of His Excellency the field- |
marshal. For the pregent he enjoyed
his position ns a bachelor who was
the most favored man in the army too
much to think of marriage.

It was a Hitle surprising that the
bell' that the girl of seventeen had
rung In his secret mind when he was |
on one of the first rounds of the lad- |
der, now lost In the mista of a lower |
stratum of existence, should ever
tinkle again. Yet he had heard its
note in the tone of her prophecy with
each step In his promotion; and while
the other people whom he had known
at La Tir were the vaguest shadows of
personalities, her pleture was as defl.
nite in detall a8 when she said: “You
have the will! You have the ambl.
tion!" BShe had recognized in him the
power that he felt; forescen his nscent

It remains!" Westerling re-

to the v apex of the pyramld. She
was stl unmarried, which was
strange; for she had not been bad-

looking and she was of a flne old fam-
fly. What was ehe like now? Com-
monplace and provincial, most likely.
Many of the people he had known in
his early days appeared so when he
met them agaln. But, at the worst, he
looked for an Interesting half-hour.

The throbbing activity of the streets
of the capital, as his car proceeded on
the way to her hotel, formed an ener-
getle accompaniment to his gratifying
backward survey of how all his plans
had worked out from the very day of
the prophecy. Had he heard the re.
mark of a great manufacturer to the
banker at his side In a passing limous-
ine, “There goes the greatest captain
af Industry of us all!" Westerling
would only have thought: “Certainly.
1 am chief of staff. | am at the head
of all your workmen at one time or
another!'™ Had be heard the banker's
answer, “But pretty poor pay, pretty
smell dividends!” he would have
thought, "Splendid dividends—the divi-
dends of power!"

He had a caste contempt for the men
of commerce, with thelr mercenary
ek about credit and market prices;
and also for the sclentists, doctors, en-
gineers, and men of other professions,
who spoke of things In books which
be did not understand. Reading books
was one of the faults of Turcas, his as-
slstant. No bookish soldler, he knew,
had ever been a great general. He re-
sented the growing power of these
leaders of the civil world, taking dis.
tinction away from the military, even
when, as & man of parts, he had to
court thelr Influence. HIs was the
profession that was and ever should
be the elect. A penniless subaltern
was a gentleman, while he could never
think of a man in business as one,

All the faces In the street belonged
to a strange, busy world outside his in-
gerest and thoughts. They formed
what was known as the public, often
making a clatter about things which
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they did not understand, when they
ghould obey the orders of their su-
periors, Of late, thelr clatter had been
ubout the extra taxes for the recent in-
crease of the standing forces by an-
other corps. The public was bovine
with a parrot's head, Yet It did not
admire the tolling ox, but the eagle
and the lion.

As hls car came to the park his eyes
lighted at sight of one of the dividends
—one featurs of urban life that ever
gave him a thrill. A battalion of the
128th, which he had ordered that after-
noon to the very garrison at South La
Tir that he had once commanded, was
marching through the main avenuse,
Youthe all, of twenty-one or two, they
were In a muddy-graylsh uniform
which waa the color of the plain as
seen from the veranda of the Galland
house. Where these came from were
other boys growing up to take thelr
places, The mothers of the nation
were dolng thelr duty. All the land
wns n breeding-ground for the divi
dends of Hedworth Westerling.

At the far side of the park he saw
another kind of dividend—another
group of marching men, These were
not in uniform. They were the unem-
ployed. Many were middle-aged, with
worn, tired faces. Beslde the flag of
the country at the head of the proces-
#lon was that of universal radicallsm.
And his car had to stop to let them
pass, [or an Instant the Indignation
of milltary autocracy rose strong with.
in him at sight of the national colors
in such company. But he noted how
naturally the men kept step; the
solidarity of thelr movement. The
stamp of thelr army service in youth
could not be easlly removed. He real-
fzed the advantage of heading an army
In which defense was not dependent
on a mixture of regulare and volun-
teers, but on universal conscription
that brought every able-bodled man
under discipline.

These reserviats, In the event of
war, would hear the call of race and
they would fight for the one flag that
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“One-Seventh the Allotted Span of
Life!” He Mused.

then had any significance.
old human impulses would predoml-
nate and the only enemy would be on
the other side of the [rontler, They
would be pawns of his will—the will
that Marta Galland had sald would
make him chief of staff.

Wasn't war the real cure for the
general unrest? Waso't the nation

commander,

wir in maneuvers engaged
war, under his direction,

lirown range,

ern army against a great modern
army; his place as the master of mod

the soldlers of the world.
battles won and provinees conquered

and its clatter would be that of msc
¢laim for a new Idol of its old faith

CHAPTER 11l

The Second Prophecy.

doubt as to her answer,

Yes, the

growing stale from the long peace? He
was ready for war now that he had be-
come vicechief, when the retirement
of His Excellency, unable to bear the
welght of his years and decoratlons o
the lield, would make him the suprema
One ambition galned, he
heard the appeal of another; to live
to see the guns and rifles that had
fired only blank cartridges in practice
pouring out shells and bullets, and all
the battalions that had played at sham
in real
He saw his
columns sweeping up the slopes of the
Victory was certain, He
would be the first to lead o great mod-

arn tactics gecure in the minds of all

The publie
would forget its unrest in the thrill of

Marta, when she had recelved the
pote from Westerling, had been In
Her curiosity
to see him again was not of itself com-
pelling. The actual making of the
prophecy was rather dim to her mind
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until he recalled it She had heard of
his rise and she had heard, too, things
about him which a girl of twenty-seven
can better understand than a girl ot
dcventeen. His reason for wanting to
sea her he had sald was to "renew an
old acquaintance.,” He could have lit-
tle Interest in her, and her interest In
him was that he was head of the Gray
army. His work had Intimate relation
to that which the Marta of twenty-
seven, n Marta with a mission, had set
for herself.

A page came to tell Westerling that
Miss Galland would be down directly.
When she appeared she croseed the
room with a flowing, spontaneous vital-
ity that appealed to him as something
famillar,

“Ten years, lsn't 1t?" she exclaimed
ue she seated herself on the other slde
of the tea-table. "And, let me see, you
took two lumps, If 1 remember?"

“None now,"” he sald.

“Do you find it fattening?' she
asked,

He recognized the mischievous
sparkle of the eyes, the quizzical turn
of the lipe, which was her asset in
keeping any question from being per-
sonal, Neverthless, he flushed slightly.

“A change of taste,” he averred.

“Since you've become such a great
man?" she hazarded. “Is that too
strong?” 'This referred to the tea.

“No, just right!" he nodded.

He was studylng her with the polite,
velled scrutiny of a man of the world.
A materialist, he would look a woman
over as he would a soldier when he
had been a major-general making an
inspection. She was slim, supple; he
liked slim, supple women. Yes, she
was twenty-seven, with the vivacity of
seventeen retained, though she were
on the edge of being an old mald ac-
cording to the conventlonal notions.
Necks and shoulders that happened to
be at his side at dinner, he had found,
when they were really beautiful, were
not averse to his glance of appreci-
atlve and discriminating admiration of
phyelcal charm. But he saw her
shruf slightly and caught a spark from
her ¢yes that made him vaguely con-
sclous of an offense to her seneibili-
ties, and he was wholly consclous that
the suggestion, bringing his faculties
up sharply, had the pleasure of & novel
sensatlon,

“How fast you have gone ahead!"
she sald. "That little prophecy of
mine did come true. You are chief of
stafr!

After a smlile of satisfaction he cor-
rected her.

“Not quite; vice-chief—the right.
hand man of His Excellency. I am a
buffer between him and the heads of
divislons. This has led to the errone-
ous assumption which 1 cannot too
forelbly deny—"

He was proceeding with the phrase-
ology habitual whenever men or wom-
en, to flatter him, had Intimated that
they reallzed that he was the actual
| head of the army. Hls Excellency,
| with the prestige of a career, must be
kept soporifically enjoying the forms
of authority. To arouse his jealousy
might curtall Westerling's actual
| power.

“Yes, yea!" breathed Marta softly,
arching her eyebrows a trifle as she
would when looking all around and
through a thing or when she found
any one beating about the bush., The
little frown dieappeared and she
smiled understendingly. “You know
I'm not a perfect goose!" she added
“Had you been made chlef of staff
name, too, all the old generals would
have been in the sulks and the young
generals jealous,"” she continued. “The
one way that you. might have the
power to exercise was by proxy."

This downright frankness was an-
other reflection of the old days before
he was at the apex of the pyramid.
Now it was s0 unusual in his experi-
ence as to be almost a shock. On the
point of arguing, he caught a mis
chievous, delightful *Isn't that so?" in
her eyes, and replled:

“Yes, I shouldn't wonder If It were!"

Why shouldn’t he admit the truth to
the one who hads rung the bell of his
secret ambitlon long ago by recogniz-
ing in him the ability to reach his
goal? He marvelled at her grasp of
the situation,

“It wasn't 8o very hard to say, was

his smile, Then, her glit of putting
herselfl in another's plice, while she
strove to look at things with his pur-
pose und vislon, In full play, she went
on in a different tone, as much to her-
self as to him:
make vourself master of a mighty or-
- | ganization. You did not care for the
non-essentials, You wanted the reality
of shaping results,”

+ | exclalmed.
" “Fifteen hundred regiments!"” she

glven polot rather than at him. “"Every

bring to an even sharpness!

“Yes, exactly!
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it?" she asked happlly, in response to

“You have labored to

“Yes, the results, the power!" he

continued thoughtfully, looking at a

regiment u blade which you would
Every
regiment a unit of a harmonious whole,
knowing how to screen itself from fire
and give fire as long as bidden, In
answer to your will if war comes! That
is what you live and plan for, lsn't 1t
Yes, you have It!"

thrilled at seeing a pleture of him-
self, as he wanted to see himself, done
In bold strokes. It arsured him that
not ouly had his own mind grown be-
yond whuat were to him the narrow as-
soclations of his old La Tir days, but
that hers had grown, too. “And you—
what have you been doing all these
years ! he asked

“ldving the life of a woman oh &
country estate,” #he replled. “Slnce
you made a rule that no Gray officera
should cross the frontier we have been
a lttle loneller, having only the Drown
officers to tea. DId you really find it

s0 bad for diseipline in your own
ense?” she sconcluded with  playful
solemnlity.

“One cannot conslder individual

cages in a general order,” he explained,
“And, remember, the Browfls made the
ruling first. You see, every year
means a tightening - ves, a tightening,
ns arms and armles grow more compli-
cated and the maintaining of staff
secrots more important. And you have
been all the time at La Tir, truly?"” he
agked, changing the subject. He was
convinced that she had acquired some-
thing that could not be gained on the
outskirts of a provincial town,

“No. | have traveled, | have been
quite around the world."

“You have!”™ This explained much.
"How | envy you! That is a privilege
I shall not know until I am superannu-
ated.” While he should remain chief
of staff he must be literally a prisoner
in his own country,

“Yes, I should say it was splendid!
Splendid—yes, indeed!” Snappy little
nods of the head belng unequal to ex-
pressing the joy of the memories that
her exclamation evoked, she clasped

back and forth in the ecstasy of seven-
teen. “Splendld! 1 should say so!"
Bhe nestled the curling tip of her
tongue agalnst her teeth, as If the
recollection must also be tasted.
“Splendid, enchanting, enlightening,
stupendous #nd wickedly expensive!
Another girl and 1 did it all on our
own."

“"O-0h!" he exclaimed.

“Oh, oh, oh!" she repeated after him.
“Oh, what, please?”

“Oh, nothing!" he said.
comprehensible to him how well
equipped she was to take care of her-
self on such an adventure.

“Precisely, when you come to think
It over!"” she concluded.

“What interested you most? What
was the big lesson of all your journey-
ing?" he asked, ready to play the lis-
tener.

“Being born and bred on a frontier,
of an ancestry that was born and bred
on & frontier, why, frontiers interested
ma most,” she sald. *I1 collected Im-
pressions of frontlers as some people
collect pletures. 1 found them all alike
—ptupld, just stupld! Oh, so stupld!"
Her frown grew with the repetition of
the word; her fingers closed In on her
palm in vexation. He recollected that
he had seen her like this two or three
times at La Tir, when he had found
the outbursts most entertaining. He
Imagined that the small fist pressed
against the table edge could deliver a
stinging blow. “As stupld as it Is for
neighbore to quarrel! It put me at
war with all frontiers,"

“Apparently,” he said.

She withdrew bher fist from the table,
dropped the opened hand over the
other on her knee, her body relaxing,
her wrath passiug into a kind of
shamefacedness and then into a soft,
prolonged laugh.

“1 laugh at myself, at my own Incon-
slstency,” she said. *“I was warllke
against war, At all events, If there Is
anything to make a teacher of peace
lose her temper it I8 the folly of
frontiers.”

,“Yes?" he exclaimed.
on!" And he thought:
having a very good time."

“You see, 1 came home from my tour
with an ldea—an idea for a life oceu-
pation just as engrossing as yours,”
she went on, “and opposed to yours. I
saw there was no use of working with
the grown-up folks. They must be left
to The Hague conferences and the
peace sogleties, But children are quite
allke the world over. You can plant
thoughts in the young that will take
root and grow &8s they grow.”

“Patriotism, for lostance,”
served narrowly.

“No, the follles of martial patriot-
fsm! The wickedness of war, which
is the product of martial patriotism!"

The follies of patriotiem! This was
the red flag of anarchy to him, He
started to speak, flushing angrily, but
held hls tongue and only emitted &

“Yes? Go
“I'm really

he ob-

“whew!" in good-humored wonder.
“| see you are not very frightened
by my opposition,” she rejoined in a

flash of amusement not wholly untems-
nered by exasperation,

“We got the appropriation for an ad-
ditfional army corps thls yoar,” he ex-
plalned contentedly, his repose com-
pletely regalned.

“Thus lucreasing the odds against
us. Hut perbaps not; for we are deal-
ing with the children not with re.
crults, us 1 sald. We call ourselves
the teachers of peace. 1 organized the
first class in La Tir. 1 have the chil.
dren come together eovery Sunday
morning and 1 tell them about the ¢hil-
dren that live iu other countries. 1
tell them that a child a thousand mliles
away 18 just as much a nelghbor as
the one across the street, At first |
feared that they would find it uninter
esting, But if you know how to talk
to them they don't.”

“Naturally they don't, when you talk
to them,” he interrupted,

She was so Intent that she passed
over the compliment.-with a gesture
like that of brushing away a cobweb.
Her eyes were llke deep, clear wells
of falth and purpose,

“] try to make the children of other

kIlon.ld. His shoulders suflened as he

countries so interesting that our chil

her hands over her knees and swung

It was quite |

|

dren will like them too well ever e
want to kill them when they grow up.
We have a little pence prayer—they
huve even come to ke to reclte it—n
prayer nad an oath, Dut 1’1 not bother
you with it. Other women have taken
up the idea. [ have found a girl who
is going to start a claes on your slde
In South La Tir, and | camae here to
meet some women who want to In.
augurate the movement in your capl
tal."

“I'll have to see about that!” he re
Joined, half-banteringly, half-threaten:
ingly.

“There is something elee to come,
even more irritating,” she sald, leas
intently and smiling. “So please be
prepared to hold your temper.”

I shall not beat my fist on the table
defending war as you did defending
peace!” he retallated with algnificant
enjoyment,

But ehe used his retort for an open-
Ing.

“Oh, I'd rather you would do that
than jJest! It's human. It's golng to
war because one Is angry. You would
B0 to war as a matter of cold reason.”

“If otherwiae, 1 should lose,” he re
plied.

“Exactly. You make it easy for me
to approach my point, 1 wnqt to pre.
vent you from losing!" she announced
cheerfully vet very seriously,

“Yes? Proceed. 1 brace mysell

againet an explosion of indignation!"”
“It I8 the duty of a teacher of peace

This Was the Red Flag of Anarchy to
Him.

to use all her influence with the people
she knows,” she went on. “So 1 am
golng to ask you not to let your coun:
try ever go to war against mine while
you are chief of stafl.”

“Mine against yours?" he equivo
cated, “Why, you live almost within
gunshot of the line!

veins. Your country!
Isn't that patriotism?"

My country!

“Patriotism, but not martial patriot- |
“My thought |

ism," she corrected him.
is to stop war for both couuntries aw
war, regardless of sides. Promise me
that you will not permit it!*

“1 not permit it!” He smiled with
the kindly patronage of a great man

who sees a charming woman flounder- |

ing in an attempt at logle. *It Is for
the premier to say. 1 merely make the
machine ready. The government says
the word that makes It move. | able
to stop war! Come, come!"

“Hut you can—yes, you can with a
word!"” she declared positively,

“How?" he asked, amazed. “How?!"
he repeated blandly,

Was she teasing him? he wondered.
What new resources of confusion had
ten years and a tour around the world
developed in her? Was it possible that
the whole idea of the teachere of peace
was an Invention to make conversa-
tlon at his«expense? If o, she carried
it off with a sincerity that suggested
other depths yet unsounded.

“Very easily,” she answered. “You
c¢an tell the premler that you cannot
win, Tell him that you will break your
army to pleces agalnst the Browns'
fortificationa!™

He gunsped.
prompted  him
comedy

‘Excellent  fooling—excellent!™ he
sald with a laugh, “Tell the premler
that 1 should lose when 1 have five

Then an inner volce
that the cue was

milllon men to their threea million! |

What a harlequin chief of staft 1|
should be! Excellent fooling! You al-
most had me!"

Agaln he laughed, though In the
fashion of one who had hardly unbent
his spine, while he was wishing for
the old days when he might take tea
with her one or two afternoons a week.
It would be o fine tonle after hia Isola:
tlon aut the apex of the pyramid sur
veving the deference of the lower
levels, Then he saw that her eyoes,
shimmering with wonder, grew dull
and her lps parted In a rigid, pale ling
as if she were hurt.

{(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Laconic Advice.

When Atticus once discovered a
treasure of gold while digging under
a house he sent news of his discovery
to the emperor, Nerva, from whom be
recelved the laconle reply: “Use L™
And when in his diffidence he protest
ed that It was too large a sum for his
own personal use, the emperor pe
sponded: “Then abuse £~

Your people have |
us much Gray as Brown blood in their |

'WESTERN CANADA'S OFFER IS
AMERICA'S OPPORTUNITY

GROW GRAINS IN WESTERN CAN.

i ADA, ENJOY AN EXCELLENT

CLIMATE AND MAKE
MONEY.

I European wheat fields
| desolated, and the farming popula
lllml more than decimated, there will
1
|
|

With the

be for a number of years a demand for
food products that has not been ex
| perienced In the memory of the pres
ent generation. Everyone regrets the
horrible war that has brought this
about. Its effects are felt not only o
Europe, but In every part of the
|Amvrlcan continent. Many lines of
business have been hurt, but only
temporarily it is hoped. Financial
stringency is being talked of There
| 18 a way of overcoming these things;
and Western Canada offers the solu
| tion In its immense agricultural area,

when the possibllity of retrieving
losses, making anssured gains, and at
the game time becoming a factor In
, providing the world with the one
great requisite—wheat—is so pro-
| nounced that {t cannot be everlooked
:i There are several ways in which
excellent farming lands can be ge-
| eured fo the provinces of Manitobn,
Saskatchewan or Alberta, and also
British Columbin

In the first place the offer of the
Dominion Government of 160 acres of
land free to the settler {8 something
not given by any other country. Con-
ditlone of settlement are easy. Live
vpon the land six months in each year,
for a period of three years, cultivate
about thirty acres, and erect a habit-
able house, Instead of cultivation,
| the keeping of a certain number of
head of cattle will carry with it fhe
same value. Many of these home-
steads may be had in the open prairie
area, where every ocre can be put
under cultivation, but to the man with
limited means, in the park area, lying
north of the central portion of three
of the provinces named, there Is af-
forded the best chance In this park
country are beautiful groves of poplar
and willow, small lakes and streams,
and sufficlent open area to enable one
to go into immediate cultivation for
crops of wheat, oats, barley and. flax,
any one of which does wonderfully
well, giving prolific yields. In due
time¢ when more land Is required for
cultivation, these groves may be cut
down at small cost. In the meantime.
however, they have been valuable in
providing fuel and shelter for cattle,
which thrive wonderfully on the wild
grassges that grow in abundance.

Another plan I8 to purchage from
some of the rallway companies who
hold large tracts, or from some re-
gponsible land company. The prices
arked are exceedingly low and the
terms easy. Whether one may declde
to locate in the open prairie area er
in the park country the land will be
| found to be of the same general tex-
| ture, a rich black or chocolate colored
| lonm on a clay subsoll,
| Agaln attention Is drawn to the [act
| of the great opportunities for farming
that are offered in Western Canada
Alrendy a mumber of holders of tracta
of 1and there, who are residents of
the Unlted States—busginess men, mer-
chants, lawyers, bankers—men of fore-
sight and keen kuowledge of busl-
nesa, have decided to cultivate the
| lands they have been holding for
speculation and wait no longer for a
buyer to turn up. They are acting
wisely.
| Canadian laws are as fuir and just
a8 can be found in the civillzed world
Military service is not compulsory,
nor I8 there one ounce of coercion
used. Anything that I8 given to Great
Brituin whether in money or men I8
entirely voluntary. There I8 no draft-
Ing nor conscription of any kind. Al-
ready over sixty thousand of the
! young men of Canada have volun.
| teered for service, and thirty-five
thousand have gone forward, many of
these having leit their farms in their
love for Great Britain and a desire to
fight for their country. As R conse-
yuence, many farms may be left un-
tilled Therefore Canada invites oth-
ecrs to come In and take their places.
This then {8 the opportunity for the
American who wishes to better his
own condition.—Advertisement.

Too Indulgent.

“Yep! I'm goin' to keep werkin'
awhile, an' then I'll he my own boss."

“1 wouldn't if | was you, Josh." re-
I“plied Farmer Corntossel. “A man
that's his own boss I8 always linkle to
| think he has done his whole duty when
| he has told the help to take another
holiday."

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of

| CABTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
' fnfants and children, and see that it

| Dears the

Signature of

In Use For Over 30 Years,

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

|
| In the location of Newcastle, Eug..
| there ls saild to be coal enough te last

the world 800 years—that Is, 5,000,000,
000 tons.

I ey

| Kyea no ¥ ;
K wlort.  Write for Hook W
?‘nul l'r‘:)u. Hlulim rhu &:m; (if. m" 'y

I The world I8 charitable enough to
forgive the man who writes poetry
only because he needs the money,

Queen Elizabeth of Belgium 18 a
dog fancier,

I Never try to dictate to o woman—
l unless she's your stenographer,

| ————




