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1 lnughter of 8ir
JAritl miralty, hinta at
ren I verness Fthe
1 Henr etman Fethel
y Bireetman ciils on Ethel
g Tor her talks to Breaws.
¥ butler, whio Is & Germ
s fallure to get at admiraity
George's possession He
rman searet service head
tman, the Ciermiar nnd
water, the b ') RO
F th -.-ulll.1r“.| Wi
r,vm-l um.» nra he tries to force her e a-:- t
from Bir George knowladge of the mllim:
arders to the Britleh fleat Though she

hellaves hitn a4 French
man spy, ahe refuses untll he threktenns
ler., Hhe baga him to announce thelr se-
crot marriage, as CGeorgy 18 ausplclous,
but he puta her off. At tea Georgy and
her lover, Guy Fulconer, tense Bir George,
and Bireatman makes an awkward at
tempt 10 dmlk polities.  Btreetmian, the
CGerman spy, Sir George Wagaiaff, British
naval officiel, Ethel Willoughby, secret
wife of Streeatman, and others are having
ten at the Wagwiaff home, The party i
digcussing & play. Charlle Brown, news-
paper man of Now York, entertains the
tea party with him views on the threat-
ened war In Europe., Guy Falconer de-
clares that If war comea he will go to
Cuba. His moiter and Bir George reprove
him. Charlle says Guy Is spoofing. Capt.
Larry Redmond of the Irish Guards, calls
on Ethel. The two had been undeclarsd
lovers. Bhe talls him of her mirriuge and
he tells her Strestman is & German apy
with a family in Berlin.

Instead of m Ger-

There is no greater tragedy,
in the eyes of men, than the
betrayal of an Innocent girl. It
lse an Incident In human affairs
that has inspired literature in
all ages, and provoked murder
and sui¢lde, With what emo.
tion Ethe! accepta the fact of
her betrayal and with what de-
termination she sets out to
avenge the wrong, if such a
thing Is possible, Is told in this
instaliment.

Ethel discovers, during her talk with
Capt. Larry Redmond that she has
been betrayed by HMenry Streetman,
and expresses her grief.

CHAPTER VIill—Continued,

“Oh, 1t's everything—everything!"
sne told him with a dry sob.

*1 should never have gone away; or
having gone, 1 ghould never have come
back—1to make you suffer Hke this," he
anld with bitter self-reproach. It hurt
him terribly to see her so torn by her
emotions. “There, there, my dear!
Don't ery!™ he sald, patting her arm
with the tenderness of a woman,

“Oh, let me! Let me!” Bthel coried,
fur the blessed vent of tears had come

to her at last. “Oh, Larry, why
conldn't It have bheen different?”
“Falth, 1 don't know, my dear! But

now with you and me It's only a dream
of what might have been—and we
must  forget,” he comforted her
Lravely,

“Forget¥' she repeated brokenly.

“"Well, we must try to,” he sald
*We must be friends—the best friends
in the world.”

“We can't be Just—friends,” she told
film. She knew that their deep love
for ench other would never let them be
merely that.

“We must be!"” he perslsted with the
conviction of n man who would always
do right. "We love each other too
much to be more—or less—than the
best of friends.”

From the hall outside, volces came
to thelr enrs, And Ethel had scarcely
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gulek to grasp 1l
thing serious in Si
manner hoth
“Germany has declared that a state

war exlsts between herself and
Russin, Our information s that France
mobllizing and wllil support Hus-
™ Bir George seemed all at once
yeara older under the added
the Linpending confllet,

uggestion of some-
Gieorge's words and
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CHAPTER IX.

For King and Country!
Captaln Redmond was the
break the ensulng sllence
“Good God! Then It's come at lnst!"
he erled In a ringlng volee,
“And the flect! What of the English
flect 7' Ethel Willoughhy exclalmed, as
her qulck mind turned Inevitably
that most vital factor of Britaln's de-
fenge, It was pure patriotism that
prompted her question. For the mo-
ment all thought of Heary Streetman
and his constant Importuning vanighed
completely from her reckoning.
Sir George swept the little company
with a rapld glance.

“You are all practically members of
my famlly—at least I regard you as
such,” he gald, “Redmond, you are an
officer In his majesty's service—what
I say 18 in absolute confidence.”
Larry stood stiffly at attention,

first to

to

“Of course, Sir George!” he an-
awered,
Then Blr George told them what

Henry B8treetman would
his soul to know,

“Winston Churchill went to Ports-
mouth this morning. The British Heet
salled this afternoon under sealed or-
ders and Churchill has offered his
resignation as first lord of the admi-
ralty."

At that terse statement Ethel WIl-
loughby sank slowly upon a chalr. In
thelr excitement the others did not no-
tice her agitation. Nor could they have
Interpreted it had they divined It
Something in the manner of an inspira-
tlon had come to her—a scheme, plot,
A stroke of genius perhaps. At all
events, she saw In a flush how she
might yet serve her country in a man-
uer that is granted to few women—or
even men,

Meanwhlle Captain Redmond pon-

have given

dered upon Winston Churchlll's pe-
culiar actlon,

“But why, Sir George—why?' he
anked,

“Hecause he had no authority from
parlinment to glve such orders. If

dried her tears before thelr friends
hod returned to elaim them for the din-
ner party,

‘Great Beott!” Guy Falconer ex
¢lalmed a8 he came upon them,
chinnlng, you two?

Wagstaff with mild reproach.

“You're not so Interestlng as Cap
tain Redmond,” she retorted with the
ceielty of insolent elgliteen.

“Well, admitting that,” Guy sald, for
he never plonged voluntarily luto an
nrgument with Georgy, “admitting
thuat, I've seata for the Palace and
we've telephoned to Richmond for a
table, 8o let's burry."

“I don't think I can go, after all,"”
Ethel told them then. She knew that
she was in ne condition for the banter
ing give and take of dloner table con-
versation,

*Oh, Bthel!” Georgy cried In obvlous
Adlsappointment. And “Oh, Ethel! Don't
spoll the party!” Mrs. Falconer urged

“Come on, Larry!" sald Guy. "By
George., you do look glum—just the
same as 1 did when Georgy first roe-
fused e, Now 1've got used to it

While they were trylng to persunde
Ethe! to joln thom, Bir George Wag-
ataflf entered the room. He had heard
thelr volees ns he was passing through
the hall on his return from his hurried
vigit to the admirnlty And sloce he
had pews that bhe kuew would prove
of great lnterest to them bhe hbhad
stopped on bisx way to his own quar-
ters.

“By Jove, Redmoud! I'm glad to see
‘j’ou‘." he eried n= soon as he caught
slght of the returned waunderer

*Thank \fuu Sir George! It's good
to be back," Larry replied.

“As a I‘.rl!lulw , you've come
At the right moment,” 8Sir George toll
him gravely as he shook the captulin’s
hand

*You mean that there's news of the
war—bed uews?' Ethel exclnimed

“8til
You never talk to |
me as long as that!™ he told Georgy

home |

|

“The British Fleet Salled This After-
noon."

England Is not involved in the War,
then Churchill alone is responsible for
his actlon and his public career will be
ended. If Bogland goes to war, then
the English navy hns galned st once
an early and tremendous ndvantage."

“But It means that Churchill belleves

we're not ready—not the least ready!
We shall nesq svery mnn.”

His remurk brought home to Larry
Hedmond a reallzation of the way In

which the sityation applied to himself
“Then, In some waya, 'y good I've
back,” he commented., “1 must
report at onee,”
tiuy F
bounded

fome

with an
up his

aleoner turned to hin

enthuginsm
young faoe.

‘I'N go with yo
toa Inte to enlist tonight ™

“"'m afrald so0.” Larry said

Guy's words struck his mother with
a quick ch!ll of fear. She rose hastily
from and golng fearfully up
to he Id a supplieating hand ap
on his arm

"“"Hat, Guy,
war? she sald
volee

“Why, of conrse T nm, me

“Of course he Is!™
repested after bim

“Hut, Guy
fight!"
ulously,

Hghting

“Is It

1 " he erlegd

her sdedt

r Ron, In
you're agot
with a

golng to the
cateh In her

wther '™

Georgy Wagstaff

you =ald you wanlkin't
his mother reminded him trem-
Her feellngs hoad andergone
a sudden change,
“1 know," he sald, putting his hand
upon hers soothingly. “But that was
when I didn't belleve there would be

wWir. And now that it's come, 1
couldn't gtny home, 1 conldn’t!™
“That's the spirit, my boy!" Sir

George told him with a renewed trust
in British manhood
“But, Guy—you mustn't! 1 couldn't
let you go!"™ she told him brokenly,
He was sorry for her. And yet there
was an anwonted sternness In Guy's
face as he snld:

“Mother, you don't want me to be a
cownard ?
“But, my boy, you're all I've got in

the world! You're the oniy thing I've
left!” And then she took him in her
arms and sobbed. To her had come
only a little more quickly than to
other English mothers the renunciation
that war demands of lowly and high
nlike.

“Don't ery, mother, pleage—don't!"
Guy sald gently. “You know I've got
to go. 1'll come back all right."

“Of course he will," sald Georgy.
“And then I'll marry him.” Guy had
all at once nssumed new proportions in
her eyes. Bhe had always been fond
of im, from the time they were girl
and boy together, But she had never
taken him quite seriously. Now, how-
ever, she saw that Guy was a man,
and that he lntended to play a man's
part in the approaching struggle. And
in that moment Georgy knew that he
was more than worthy of her.

A new light shone in Guy's eyes s
he turned to the girl,

“Will you really ¥ he asked. “You
hear that, mother? Why, that alone i
worth going to the frount for—and 1'll
geta V. C.and be a bero nnd we'll live
happily ever after.”

Of such s the rosy optimism
youth,

Georgy Wagstaff placed her hands
In his.

“For once, you dear old thing. I
can't argue with you," she sald. And
though she smiled at him, she had dlf-
fleulty in keeping back her tears,

Guy Faleoner stood very erect as he
took his mother by the hand. He saw
women In 4 new 1lght now—saw nand
recognized the sacrifices they had in-
evitably to make in life's battles, gince
the beginning of time.

“Come on, mother!” he sald gravely
“Take me to the barracks."

“My son, I'm proud of you!"
half whispered, as she looked up
him through her tears,

“So am I!" added Georgy Wagstaff
She had acquired all at once & new
sense of proprietorship in Guy, “You'll
write me?" she asked him.

“Every day!"™ he promised eagerly,

“And you—you will be ecareful,
won't you, Guy?' his mother besought
him, with ber hands upon his shoul-
dora.

*Of course, I'll be careful.”

And then they had gone—Mrs, Fal
coner and Georgy, hanglng desperately
to him who was dmmu.t of the whole
waorld to thew,

8ir George Wagstaff turned to (he
others with an air of unaffected pride

of

ghe
at

“Theré's the true Englishman!" Le
aald,
“And there'll bhe hmdreds—thon

sands, ke him—the flower of our coun
try, who won't come back,” Ethe] said
slowly. “Ob, It's too terrible!” The
Hitle trugedy had touched her to the
quick, Beslde it her own troubles
seemed momentarlly dwarfed,

“Yes, it I8 terrible,” Sir
ngreed. e had no illusions
what war meant for England,

“I must go ot once to the war ofMoee,”
Captain Redmond anuounced hurried
Iy, And he shook hands with Miss Wil
loughby. *“Good-by, Ethel! he sald In
a tone that was far more sober than
was customary for him,

“l must return to the admiralty,™
Sir George sald, “Coming, Redmond 7
A% he moved toward the door,

George
10

ns

England will fight,” Fthel sald Larry had already started to Jjoin
- “That England will have to fight,” | lim when Ethel cnlled him back.
Sie George corrected her “Larry, before vou go, may I have
“Then the fleet—It did not disperse? | Just five u.mm.‘q. with you- ‘-:11--|:. "
she qoestioned, “Where has {t gone?* “Of course!” he assentod. “You'll
Sir George saw no reason for telling | forgive me, Sir George®'
them half truths, ‘ ‘Surely! See you agaln, Redmond!™
“The wost powerful fleet the world | And with that Georgy's father left
has ever known has gone to the North thein—alone I
sea to the Kilel eanal to bottle up the ‘Larry, when will you go to the
German pavy, and that it will da. |1 | front ™ Bthel asked in ..( '--u;.- volos
certalu. With the bulk of the German e set his cap und stick npon a stool
fleet unnble to come out, we'l 0 H"'I]}:'Il!l'z' answering her,
ongee :1'..'.1.!1 that Britannia does rule the I don't know,” he sald. “!'io afrald
WHVes I shan't be In the thick of the Heht ™
1[ s words thrilled everyvone of them "You mean they won't send yon ¥
"And there's really golng to be war!" “I fenar not, my dear. They'll want
Mrs., FFuleoner exclalmed in o wonder: me—they've r-fh:n 1l soe—for some-
Ing volee, *I never belleved I'd tive | thing they call more important tl‘l,'u
to see It" being shiot They'll vse me in the
“And a long, horrible war!” Sir gpecinl sorvice—what you'd call o spy
George continusl slowly “We shall |1 suppose, though -.t'r-'l s Lv,nrl-! a.\ 'Ii;\:
| suffer very terribly—Eungland, I rear, | other w ay to die for one's country :'l'ivn
in poartienlar, becanse we did not ex- | my -Iul-. =though I'd not he 1mI}-pr‘rm-|
pect it, We've been too sure that it | of (it |
( would pever happen in our lfetine For & brief time she

| Bome day-—yes!

|

But not wow! And

mnde

no reply,
as she pondered his words.

“Wan't yon jet mie holp ¥ ahe np)

AL tir
You He wondered what al

could mean

“I do =0 want to help!"” she oon
nusd, “There'l] be thousands of wot
en whao'll go te the front as nurae
milllons to do the things at home, B
ecan't 1 go to sorve Englund-—to be
the special serviee too?"

A shadow ¢rossed hig fne face at tl
meére wentlon of the nndertaking.

“Oh, my dear, 1 couldn't let
IFhe risk for you'd be groat
an’t permit it.”
would not be

}'r\"

Loo

o
ghe put down
enxily

“Think of the things a woman cou
do snfely—without suspie

guned, “"where a man

slie n
he v

fon,'
would
less

“1 know, 1 know—hut I couldn't :
low 1t. And your hushand?' he que
tloned, He hardly thought nny righ
minded man would be willing to lel b
wife face guch perll,

Bhe turned to him Dmpetnously.

“Larty, I led te you'" she con
feased. “I'm miserable, wretched. I't
pot happy with my husband. I've

made a mess of things, like you. i

“For King and Country!"

want to get away. This is the oniy |
thing I ean do for Evglund—for you
Oh, please let me go—oh, please!”

He saw that she was greatls
moved—that she was soul-tortured
halt frantic. And he had not the henr!
to deny her any solace, no matter
where she might turn for |t

“1 know how vou feel,” he sald, “and
you sghall do this thing If I can arrange
it."”

Her heart went out to him in grot
tude becavse he had understood

“Oh, thank you, Larry! Thank yon
Now, tell me—what am | to do? Wher
shall T be sent? 8hall T be with you?
She hoped that It would be

“No, my dear—not with me,” he ex
plained. “My job will be instde the
German lines—perhaps in thelr very
army."

His answer strueck a chill of fear In
to her—for she could feel fenr for him,

“But that's lmpossible!” she ex
elaimed incredulously. “You would ba
eaught at once.”

“0Oh, 1 think not!" he reassured her
“The plan Is all arranged—every de
tall—since before I went away, Now
‘tis only for me to carry it out. Bui
you ean't be with me.”

Her disappointment was obvious.

“But what shall T do?’ she asked
doubtfually.

“That we'll sep. But somehow we'll
be working together.”

“For king and country!" she ex
clatmed, holding out ber hand to him

“For king and country!" repeated
after her,
hls own gtrong one.

0.

CHAPTER X,
Holst by His Own Petard.
“Heg pardon, Mizs Wllloughby! A
gentleman to see you, by appointment

In lhis character of DBrewster, Sit
Gicorge's butler, the German spy Ros
der made his announcemeut fn foault

less fashlon

“0h, In jrst a minate!” Ethel Wi
longhby told him, She knew that It
was Henry Streetman who had re-
turned to see ber, And to Larry, whoat

hand she had hastlly dropped just as

Brewster threw open the double doors |

she sald, wiien the pseudo butler had
gone, “I mpy galn some very lmpor
tant information from this man, I can’t
explnin more than that now.  Will you
wilt in thet reom?” She judicated a
door lending into 8 smauller room ad-
cining her =itting roow,

‘Yes, my deur—God keep youl!” Cap
tiin Redmond answersd., And he at
once procecded to carry out her wislhie

thel broathed a repld prayer ns s
heard Streetman slready mounting
tairs,

“Oh, he!p me to be brave! Help me
ta he clever—for Larry and for Eng
lnnd!" he *urped then (o meet the
muan who ond  betraved ler, and
gninst whose wits she had now un

dertuken to mateh her own,

WIIl this girl be able to de- !
ceive the spy regarding her In-
tentions and inveigle him into
permitting her to do as she
likes?

(TO BE CONTINUEDY
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