“No?' Streetman Inqnired with a
sgarcastle amile. “Permit me to point
out that when someone enters this
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CHAPTER XIX.—Continued.
—

What a delightful alangle we pre-
pent!” Streetman remarked with a
hasty smile, He ndopted the pose of
forgetting the revolver In Caplain HRed-
mond's hand., And he moved, tenla-
tively, to sec what would happen. Ile
found ont quickly.

“ wouldn't move If I wore you,"
Larrey told him sharply.

|

roam—"

“When someons does, | you suy one
word, ar do one thing, 1'U
holp e God [ willl® Larry promised
him

Nat the tbreat was for from alarm-
ing the fellvw.

“Atterward, you and the lady will

kil you—so

foltow me,” be poluted out to his
eneny.

“I'erhinpa!” Tarcy granted. “But
you'll go firnt. Remember that! If

they find me in this uniform, I'm done |
for anyhow, so IU've nothing to lose

i You have. You don't want to
le. You're a coward or you wounldn't
have treated her lke that—cheated,
rohibed her!”

“It wos u way to serve my country
and my country Is nbove all, For noth-
Ing else do I eare,” he announced
plously.

Fila hypoeriticnl answer roused Hihel
ta Ineffable scorn,

‘Why, be [sn't a German!” she
seoffed. “He's n Rusdlnn lo the Gers
man pay."

“A Ruossian, eh? sald Larry.

“What If T am?" Strectman retort-
ad, “1 nm loynl to Germany.”

“8p you're a traltor, too—a traltor
to your own country!” Larry tannted
Wim. *“A renegade! Why, you're a dis-
grace even to that vniform. You've got
a yellow gtrenk, Stinssinan, and that's
what'll save us."

The telepliones gergennt stepped In-
side the door, in obedience to Larry's|
Inte command. Btreotman was  be-
tween the fellow and Larry. And the ®

soldier did not see Captain Redmond's |

revolver,

“It 1s fifteen minntes—" he began.
Ent Strectmaun gave bl no time to An-
Ish,

“Sergeant!” he exclalmoed engerly.

“Romember, you go frat!” Lorry
warned him In an undertone, And to
the “nopcom"” he sald, “You've loter-
rupted vs, sergennt, on gome important
business, There have been no mes-
lnum.“

The sergeant saluted and retired.

‘“Yes, Caplain Karl!" he had sald as
he turned.

“So you nre Captain Karl!" Street-
man gasped. e wondered what for-
ther vevelstions would take place,

“Now bhand over your military pa-
pers!” Lavry ordered Lim.

“1 will not!"

“Yes, you will! A German would
riather die than betray his country to
the enemy, but you're not o German,
you'dirty coward: You'te not mau
snough to stand up and teke your
nedicine, Come on!"

After that Bireetman reached for his
papers. But Larry stoppoed him sud
denly. He reflected that passibly the
follow anrried anothier revolver,

“No, on second thonght, T'll get ‘em
mysalf,' bhe sald. And bhe quickly ap-
proprinted Bitrectman’s treasured doe-
uments. Among them he found a map
of the Britlsh Intrenchments,

*You've marked Trench 271" Larry
exclnimed. “What mischief have you
sfoot for Trench 279"

Streotiian  dived for Larry then.
But Ceptaln Redmond was ready for
him. He threw the unhappy raseal
Into n chnlr. And thercupon Street-
mian thought better of his Intentions, |
Hnonding the revolver to Bthel, Larey
bade her keep thelr prisoner coveroed,
And then the resourceful Irishman pro-
conded to bind his eaptive.

“When someone comes In to find me
ke this, what do you think will hap-
pen to you?" Btreetman snarled.

“Nothing!" was the captain's blithe
answer. “Yor 1'll be proving with my
own English papers I'l] say 1 found on
you, that you're an English spy, and
that 1 eaptured you for the father
land."™

*You dog!" the other cried. He was
thoronghly alnrmed now, ns he saw the
plausiliitly of the Irishman's ruse.

“*"Ms best you don't talk too much,
ellker,” Larry eauntioned him humor
ounly. And he proceaded to gng the |
hplpless man. Then, to Elhel's sur
prise, no less than the rencgade Ttus-
sion's, bhe opened the trapdoor and
Aragged Btreetman, whom be had tled
seated, to the chalr, acroas the room
toward the stalrs that led to the wine
oollar, It was only & few seconds’ work |
to lower his viet!m to the bottom of
the short fiight. As the ehalr bumped |
from step to step, Larry could not re-
fraln from u partiog jest. " 'Tls many
a long day, 'l warrant, glnce you rode
in a Jaunting car,” he remarked

CHAPRPTER XX. |
Littie Jeanne Sguares Accounta,
With the vyenomous Streetman safely
dlsposed of, Capinin Bedwond swiftly
shufled throush the packet of papers
he hind Glohind from the fellow,
AN His pass!” Ge excluimed joy

Itl.m of surprise,

Catean,

her warmly,

shortest goudby.

eyes,
and she Jeft hilin.

yously., And then bhe gave an exclama-

YA copy of thelr or-
ders!” he exunlted, *“The whole plan
agninst the British army!" Larry sald
breathilossly as he seanned one of the
documents, “The crown prince s to
march agninst Parls whlle Von Kluock
ts flanking us from Tournay and Le
If they suecceed, it will clear
the road to Paris Do you see
what It menns? he asked Ethel,

“It means everything If wa ean only
1ot the British know,” she answered,

“Now tnke his ear that's outslde—

vou must know how to drive (L™ Larry

nld. *IMls pass will get you through
to Tourville,”

“Oh, Larry!

She conld not bear
leasing him.

“The pnus says ‘For bearer!” 'Tis no
eond for two. 1" not got twenty yards
il 1 was stopped. You must
for England!" be urged her.
"Then I've got to,” she sald,
“That's the brave girl"" he praised
“And lsten! At Tour-
ville go to the mayor's house, Walit
for me. SBomehow tonlght under cover

Come with me!”
the thought of

go nlone

of darkness 1'll munuge to get thero
to you, and there we'll find the English

Hues togetlier, Now, hurry!"
he ndded, “For every second counts
for Englond,”

Thera was no time even for the
iut Ethel took one
lonk Into his honest, loving
Then he opened the door for her

fleeing

Oaptain HRedmond, as he turned

away from the door that shut even the

A sinlster gleam came Into Street- | bave escaped—that I wenr that wayl™

man's eyes,
“ideutenant, go to Captaln Karl at
once. Bay that someone Is here with

that 1 alone, single-handed, have cap-
tured an Lnglish spy.”" Alrendy Street.

prisal,

ant Baum--at Streetman’s request—
handed his revolver to the spy from the
Wilhelmstrasse,

“SQergeant—send for a millinry auto-
mobile. Have it come here at once. [
have a llttle matter at Tourville to
attend to, personally,” Streetman sald,
Ad he lay bound In the cellar he had

heard almost every word of Larry’'s
instructions to the pseudo Madame de
Lorde,

L L] - L] L] . -

“Your lLands up this timel" Btreet-
mnn sunapped the moment Captain Redd-
mond stepped inglde the public room
of the Lion d'Or.

Larry obeyed with lightning alac-
rity., And he guzed at Strectman open-
mouthed.

“How the devil did you get loose?”
he asked.

“You are golng to die, my friend,"
the other said. He was in no mood
for footless explanations, Zsaentials
wore all that Intercated him at the wo-
ment,”

view of bher departure nway from bLilm, |

found that the German sergeant bad

s.lppul in by means of another en-
tronce,

Larry told him
mersages, and a

there hnd been no
ook of vast rellef

cama over the galiant Irishman's face
n# hie heard the cough of & motor start-

ni outsalde, There foliowed the notes
#f 0 bhorn, which grew rapldly fainter,
And he knew then that Ethel had
wade her exeape unbindered.

“Do von know which 1s my room?"
» nsleed the sergeant, :

The fellow told him; and Larty wns

on the point of leaving him when Lien-

tenant Beaum brought word that M or
von Drenlg wlshed to see Captaln Karl
at once,

“Any news, sergeant?’ the lleuten-
ant Inquired, after Larry had gone,

“None, Herr Lioutenant.”

“What ls that?' Baum asked pres-
ently, A curlous, persistent tapping
caught thelr attention, coming, appar-
ently, from beneath thelr feet.

“Why—It I8 the code!" the sergenni
exclaimoed.

“What does It say?”
ued.

Thoe sergeant Hatened Intently, while
he spelled out the slgnal,

“Help!"™ he interpreted, *

“Oh-=it 1a the woman spy,"” the lieu-

Baum contin-

B i

“The Whole Plan Against the British
Army|"

tennnt gald contemptuously, And thelr
luterest vensed for the time belng., But
soan the alert ear of the sergeant heard
something that startled hiw,

“It 1% from one of our men.™ he de-
clared, nw the thpping continued, “He
hug the password.”

“Then open the door, quickly ! Baum
commimled

The sergeant obeved, and,
dawn Into the cellar be erded:

“Gott In Himmel! It Is Herr Captain
Strassman, bound and gagged!™

In a few mwoments they had released

looking

| Streetman,

“1I was tken at n grent disadvan-
tage and unespectodly altucked by an
Huoglishman,” Btreetman told them, in
response to thelr anxions questioning.

“Have elther ot you eeen Captain
Karl?"
“IMe I8 with Malor von Brealg”

Licutennnt Haum replied

“Well, go abend, and bhuriry!" Larry
gald somewhat bitterly., It was hard
to loze, when he had come o near 1o
winning the gnme, *“’Tla not so pleas-
ant standin® here waltin'® for denth ns
you seem to thionk,” he fold Sfreetman,

But his enemy wns not yet ready.

“No, you shall not die as a soldler,
but as n spy,” he threatened. “I could
have shot you ns you came in that
door, but I wanted to glve you a
clinnee,™

“T'ils 18 a hell of a chance!” Larry
retorted.

“At lenst your information will
never reach the EnglishY Streetmnn
Informed him. “I have sent for a mo-
tor and I shall find the lady of Tour-
ville,
take with you the
only has that lady—"

What tnunt lny upon the fellow's lips
Larry never knesww, For the moment,
Captain Redmond forgot his own dan-
ger ns he caught sight of a small,
Hght Ogure that erept up hehind Street-
man. It was Jeanne Christophe—but
not the quailnt Httle Jeanope whom
Charlle Brown had known. [PPale. In-
tense, sllent, she stole up to Street-
man lke some avenging fate. In her
hand gleamed a long knife. And It
was already ratsed when Larry gave
n smothered shout,

“Look out, Strectman!
bind you!" he ecalled,

But Henry Streetman only smiled
complacently,

“Oh, that s an old {rlck!”™ bhe an-
swered. “1 do not take my eyes from
you."

thought that not

Look out be-

Something stayed Jeanne's hand
even s it lingered in the alr. Perhaps
ghe qualled at the thounght of what
she was about to do. Perhaps it was
that she paused to gloat over her vie-
tim. '

“My God, glrl! What are you do-
ing? No—not like that! Give him a
chance!" Larry begped her, But little
Jeanne dld pot seem to henr him.

“Very dramatie!” Streetman sald
with a contempluons curl of his lip,
He was positive that Larry was sham-
ming.

And then Jeanne Christophe struck,
With all ber strengih she sheathed the
knife in S8treetman’s back.

He gave one groan and toppled for
ward upon the floor at Larry's feet.

“What hava you done?" Larry cried,
horrified at the tragedy.

Little Jeanne wne quite calm, She
was no longer frightened, Something
akin to an ecstasy filled her with a
strange elatlon, Her groat eyes seemed

not to sce Captain Redmond, * And
with ber white, pathetic face ralsed
[ heavenward she sald-—

| “He killed my father. . . . A

lfe for a life! . . .
avenged.”

Larry took ome swift look at that
fizure huddled upon the foor. Streef-
man had got moved,

“Hurry, glirl, hurry!
you!" he said,

Her answer filled him with amaze-
ment,

“No, m'slen, they will not,” she told
bim, “They will think you did it [
wus there Hstening, e has sent a
goldier to Inform them that he has cap-
tured you, Captain Karl" i

I"ather, you are

They'll shoot

the girl at Tourville? Larry asked

her, while a borrid fear clutehed his
throat.
“No. m'sleu—he did not. He had

gent for an automobile to go there. He
wonld attend to that matter himself."
Captain Redmond breathed a prayer
of thanksgivirg, Ethel was still safe.
Jeanne Christophe urged him to hide,
But Larry's fiest thoughits were of the

little Delglnn girl,  FHuareiedly he di-
rected ber to go to Tourville, where
Madame dn Lorde would ald her, “Tell
madame not to walt for we” Larry
s#01d, “but to go on mlone.” Even as
| be spoke Lo Leard fvotsteps. “Bay |
e i )
r— -~ ST — BE

And as you die, [ want you fto |

|
1

he whispered to Jeanne, pointing down
the road—Iin the opposite direction
from that in which Tanrville lay. Then

n message from Tourville,” he sald | Captaln Redmond crouched behind the
“And as soon ns Captaln Karl leaves | counter, where Ethel had succeasfully
the room, Inform Mnjor von Brenlg| hidden,

When the major and his men found
the stricken spy in a heap on the floor

man was gloating over lils intended ro- | Jeanne Christophe explalned that as

ghle enme into the room another oMeer

Defare sxecuting hig ertand Lieuten- | had pulled out a knife and stabbed

Etreatmun

The man was not dead. As his=
friends bent over him he ralsed him-
gelf on hils elbow and tried to speak.

He Gave One Groan and Toppled For
ward.

But he could only mutter a few dis-
connected words.

“The English spy? Where did he
#20?" Von Hrenlg nsked him.

By a mighty effort Streetman man-
aged to answer him,

“Tourville!" he sald,

The Germang lost no fime in eall-
ing out the guard. They did not in-
tend to let thelr quarry escape. And
they at once rushed out of the lan
and hurried down the street.

Finding himself alone In the room,
Captnin Redmond picked up the tele-
phone —the fnstrument that Ethel bad
tried so unsuccessfully to use.

“Hello, bello! TlLls Is Courvaolaler!”
he sald to the person who lmmediately

apswered him in French, “They're
marching by the left fork, at mid-
night!" He dropped the telephone

then. And he glaneed at Streetman,
who Iay quite still. “Trench 27 eh?"
Larry sald reflectively, Already he
wns altering his plans to sult the re-
quirements of the occasion. Theu his
hand traveled swiftly to hls revalver
butt a8 a German soldler-chaufeur
threw open the door and saluted,

“What Is 117" Larry asked.

“An ofticer here oridered an auto-
mobile. For whom fa [t7"

“Ah, yes—it is for me,” Capinio
Redmond sald. e remembered then,
that Streetman had sent for n car,
with the Intentlon of following Ethel

w1y Tourville? the driver Inguired,
as they both turned toward the door

“No! To the RBritish 1lnes!" the
Irishinan answered, He sprang into
the car. And the driver promptly en-
gaged his clutch. “Drive like helll"
Captain Redmond cried,

The chauleur proceeded to follow
those instructions so far as his liml-
tatlons would allow hlm. With mufler
wide open, they went tearing up the
road.

And back there In the Lion 4'0r
Rtreetman struggled to rlse. Falllug
that, he endeavored to drag himself
to the door. But he was not equal to
the ordenl. He counld only murmure
“Stop him! 8Stop him!" in a wenk
volee. And since there was none to
hear him, he soon ccnsed his frantie
efforta and lay quie'ly in the middle
of the floor, F

C!'l \.'TER xxlo
An Interrupted Game of Cards.
While the oncoming horde of Ger
meus had been pushing thelr way
throngh Belglum, smashing forls,
burniug villages, terrorizing the pence-
loving inhablitants of that lttle coun

“And the girl- did he tell him about | try, the French nud English had done

what they could to prepare for the
impending shock ¢f the Teuton attack,
The worst of it was, the Germans
were rendy, and the allles were not.
The British expeditionary force num-
bered but a handful of men, compared

to the hosts from across the [Rhine
put that “thin reda line of 'eroes™-—
only they were uniformed in khaki
now—sot about its superhuman task
with bulldog determination. They had
swept out ns fur as they dared to
mest the Invader. And then they e
trenched themselves, amd there ey
walted,

{TO BE CONTINUEDY

\Drinking of Water MOTHERS, ATTENTION!

(BY V. M. PIENICE, M. D.)

The genernl conclusions of the Intest
Medical Sclentlsts proves that drink-
ing plenty of pure water both between
mwenls and with one's meals Is bene-
flcinl to health., It has now been prove
en by means of the X-roys und actual
tests upon many heanlthy young tnen
that the drinking of Inrge nmonnbts of
water with meals 18 often beneficial,
Therefore If you want to keep healthy
drink plenty of pure water (not lce
water), both with your meals and be-
tween meanls. If you ever suffer from
backache, lumbago, rheumatism, or any
of the symptoms of kidney trouble—
such as deep colored urine, sediment
in urine, getting out of bed at night fre-
quently and other troublesome effects,
tnke o little Anurie before meals,
These Anuric Tublets ean be obtalned
at almost auny drug store.

menst destryetive

Wil do both—cure

dozen

WHERE DEATH LURKS ALWAYS

Bullets
Birds

Sing Without Ceasing,
Sometimes, in “No
Land'" on Battie Front.

and
Man's

But It Is a wonderful thing, that
strip we eall No Man's Land, running
from the North sen to Switzerland—
500 mlles, All the way along the line,
day and night, without a moment's
cessntion, through all these long
months, men's eyes have been glaring
neross that forsaken strip, and lead
hns beenn fiving to and fro over (L
To show Jourself means death. But
I YWave heard a lark trilling over it
in the early morning as sweetly ns any
hird ever sung over an Hnglish
mendow. A lone of death H00 wlles
long., strewn from end to end with
the remnins of soldlers. And to elther
slde of 1t all through those H00 miles,
a warren of trenches, dugouts, sups,
tunnels, underground passages, inhab-
ited, not by rabbite, but by milllons
of ruts, it 18 true, and millions of hiv-
fng, bhusy men, with eountless billlons
of rounds of denth-dealing ammuni-
tion, and a complex organization as
¢losely ordered and complete as the
organization of any eclty In England.—
From a British Oflicer's Letter in the
Forum.

Not as Advertised.

An English lord was visiting friends
in Seotland. One evening while at-
tending a dinner given in Lis honor he
met the Httle doaughter of his host,
who, though too well-bred to stare,
eyed him, covertly as the occusion
presented ltself, finally venturing a
remark :

“And you are really and truly an
English lord?"

“Yes,” he answered
“really and truly."

“I have often thought I would like
to see an English lord," she went
on, “nnd—and—"

“And now you are satisfied,” he In-
terrupted, Inughing.

“Nono, the little miss replled troth-
fully, “I'm not satlsfied, . I'm a good
deal disappeointed,"—Country Gentle-
man,

pleasantly,

AN APPRECIATIVE LETTER.
— 'y
Mr, M. A. Page, Osceola, Wia.,, un-
der date of Feb, 16, 1916, writes:
Some vears ago | was troubled with
my kidneys and was advised to try
Dodd's Kidoey Pills,

It is now three
years since 1 fin.
ished taking these

Fills and 1 have had
no trouble with my
kidneyr since. 1
was pretty bad for
ten or twelve years
prior to taking your
treatment, and will
sen in good health

say that I have
sinco and able to do considerable
work at the advanced age of seventy-

two, 1 am glad you induced me to
continue thelr use at the time, as 1
am cured,

Dodd's Kidney Pills, 50c per box at
your dealer or Dodds Medicine Co,
Buffalo, N. Y. Dadd's Dyspepsia Tab-
lets for indigestion have been proved
60c per box.—Adv,

Compulsgory education—most of the
things we learn from experience,

guns on the market,

baving the disease,

Hammerless

Model 1912
Extra Light Weight
Made In 12, 16 and 20 Gauges
There's no need of carrying a heavy
gun. Winchester Model 1912 shot-
guns are made entirely of nickel steel,
and hence are “he lightest and strongest

gne before buying, Sold by all dealers.

Des Moines, Jowa.—"When my chil-
dren were small I found Dr. Plerce's
Favorite Presceription of great help In
tonlng up my system. When I started
to take It T wnsa In s nervous and run-
down condition snd very much In need
of a tonie, ‘Favorite Prescription’ gave
me immedinte rellef and 1 nm glad to
recommend It"—MRS, O, B, COONES,
1608 W. Grund Ave.

Get "Favorite Prescription” today,
elther In lquid or tablet form, from
nny dealer in medicines or sond Dr,
Plerce, Bulfalo, N. Y., 10 cents for
Inrge trinl package.

Pleasant Pellets are made up of the
May apple, aloe leaves and Julap, This
wellsknown laxative pellet was made
up nearly fifty years ago, by Dr.
Plerce, and ean be had for a quarter
from almost any apothecary—simply

ask for Dr. Plerce's Plensant Pellets,
—Adv.

Or Distemper In stalllons, brood maros, colts and all othera 18

The goerm cnusigeg the diseass must be res
moved from the body
the same must be done,

SPOHN'S COMPOUND

the siock and preveni those

of the animil) To provent the troubls

“pxpoged'” from
00 ecents and 31 a botule; $5 and $10 (he

All druggiats, harnesn Houscs, or mAanufaclurers
SPFOHN MEDICAL CO0., Chemiats, Goshen, Ind.,, U. §. A.

Why Labor Is Scarce.

Here is one reason which you may
have overlooked why labor is growing
searcer every day in the United States:

We have now in Pennsylvania alone
220,000 automoblles. One-third of them
ire pleasure cars driven by chouf-
feurs, nn army of 75,000 able-bodied
men removed entirely from produc-
tive work.

The army of pleasure ear chouffeurs
In the whole country must exceed hnlf
# milllon men—nll nonproducers, In
deed, there Is another great bhig army
of men bullding pleasure cars to be
operated by these othey nonproducers
of essentials,

They used to compliln In Germany
that every taxpayer had (o carry a sol-
dier on {lllﬂ buck. We vary It in the
United States by carrying n chauffeur
on our buacks, says “Girawd” in the
Philadelphin Ledger,

Hard to Explain.

“Maother, how do they hang people?”
asked Wallnee,

“I don't know, dear, and 1 should not
tell you if T did know, Don’t let your
thoughts run on 2aeh awiul things."

“But, mother, the that
Sherll! Juckson does it and he's a teal
nlee man, 1 was going to nsk hlm to
let me see him do it some duy.”

“Oh, thesge terrible mapn-children,”
gnld mother, as she put her Gngers in
her ears.

boys say

Cure that cold
—Do it today.

The old family remedy—in tablet
form-—safe, sure, easy to take. No
opintes—no unpleasant after effocts.
Cures colds in 24 hours—Gripin 3
days. Money back if i fails. Get
the genuine box with Red Top
and Mr, Hill's picture on it=—25 cents,
At Aoy Drug Stove

Bon—""What 'y 1he matier, I:tl\-u. Fou loeh as though
amn 'y emjori ur grupt’

o I.‘m—-,l‘!:u -rln:?ll wall snsugh auly ['=m think-

g baw 1 get to eafler wilk my dyspepsa afisrwsrds

(iee whis, But 1'd give & farm U 1 osnld turn mpeall | sone
nod sab avery thing | waut, svme a0 sther
fallen do.""

Peor old shap €My fmew abeut thy grest remeds

Green’s
August Flower

A blessing to those with weak stom-
achs, constipation, nervous Indigestion
and similar disorders. When the stom-
ach and met:‘ nn:hlu *u:ikllsn‘ &r;!:;
genernl calth prevails, W

not inworkingorder, useUreen's August
Flower, 25c. and 75¢. ot all Druggists,

Watson B, Coleman,
Patstt Lawyer, \Waahinglon,
DO Advies and books (ree
Eates rossonable. Highest refarencos. Bestsorvions

orl la-1mproved atock nnd grain farm, 4
El.l ll'ﬂacn’::a;nl.ilncm. Ta 240 meros, rdl mores eull,
el

s 8000 cash down. € A Lests Champsign, 1N

“ROUGH on RATS" 5o s wliss

Shotguns

Be sure to see

THE REPEATER PAR EXCELLENCE




