
, W8h<#. 
immi 

!;^~ 

DAKOTA FARMERS LEADER 

- , 

F*: r  

The Romance of 
Elaine Sequel to The Exploits 

of Blaine 

A Detective Novel 
and a Motion Pic~!M 
tare Drama <X 

By ARTHUR B. REEVE 
The Well-Koown Novelist and the Cre
ator of the " Craig Kennedy * Storlea. 

The morning after the finding of Wu 
Fang's body and Kennedy's disappear
ance, Marcus Del Mar appears from a 
•ubn.- inc. Blaine is warned by e little 
old man to be careful of Del Mar, who 
6eta the torpedo, only to have it destroyed 

jr the little old man. Jameson Is cap
tured by Del Mar's men. Blaine rescues 
him. Lieutenant Woodward and his friend, 
CTOfesaor Arnold, attend a party given 
At the Dodge home, where unknowingly, 
Del Mar gives Elaine a clue. In her at
tempt to prevent hie cutting the Atlantic 
«able she Is made a prisoner. Jameson, 
In a hydro-aeroplane, 
drowning. Dleguished 
j»vers the 

. saves her from 
as a man she dts-

entranoe of Del Mar's wlre-
cave. She Is saved by Jameson. Ar

nold and Woodward destroy the wireless 
station, but Del Mar escapes. In a de
serted hotel In the woods Elaine discov
ers Bsl Mar's men at v.'ork, is captured. 
t>ut escapes. When the hotel is attacked 
the men retreat to the woods, where 
they explode gas bombs, defeating Lieu
tenant woodward and his attacking par-

• ty. Blaine receives a new searchlight gun 
- trom an unknown trlend. Elaine discov
ers a bomb hidden by one of Del Mar's 
men. They take it to Professor Arnold's 

„••• yacht. They are attacked by Del Mar 
' end his men. The searchlight gun saves 
Blaine and Johnson who reach the yacht 
•afely. Del Mar appears with a subma-

i Tine and destroys the yacht with a tor-
„ pedo. Professor Arnold and hie party 
" escape. Lured by a woman posing as a 

modiste Blaine is again captured by Del 
j Jdar and rescued by an old naturalist and 
Jameson ae she Is about to drift over a 
waterfall In a boat. Professor Arnold, in 

y » desperate attempt to prevent Del Mar 
from stealing the harbor defense plans, 
makes Elaine the unconscious Instrument 

i to save them. Arnold discovers Del Mar's 
Identity. Blaine Is trapped In Del Mar's 
eottage and taken to the under sea ren
dezvous. 
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Halt carrying, halt forcing Elaine 
down into the water, Del Mar and his 

• two men, all four of the party clad 
In the outlandish submarine suits, bore 

, the poor girl literally along the bottom 
•of the bay until they reached a point 

. which they knew to be directly under 
'the entrance to the secret submarine 
harbor. 

Del Mar's mind was working fe-
verishly. Though he now had in his 

,-;power the girl he both loved and also 
feared as the stumbling block In the 
execution of his nefarious plans 
•gainst America, he realized that In 

^getting her he had been forced to be
tray the precious secret of the har
bor Itself. 

At the point where he knew that 
, the harbor was above him, hidden 

•afely beneath the promontory, he 
; took from under his arm a float which 

• ho released. Upward it shot through 
. .the water. 

•bore, in the harbor, a number of 
his men were either on guard or loung-

't'les about. 
"A signal from the chief," cried a 

>, sentry, pointing to the float as It 
i bobbed up. 

"Kick off the lead shoes," signaled 
Del Mar to the others, under the 

' -water. 
They did eo and rose slowly to the 

surface, carrying Blaine up with them. 
The men at the surface were waiting 

.< for them and helped to pull Del Mar 
*"/ 4nd his companions out of the water. 

"Come Into the office, right away," 
v beckoned Del Mar anxiously, removing 

his helmet and leading the way. 
to the office, the others removed 

their helmets, while Del Mar took the 
headgear off Maine. She stared ahout 
her bewildered. 

- _ '*Where am I?" she demanded. 
: *• woman I" exclaimed the men In 

v; the harbor In surprise. 
i "Never mind whertt, you are," 

• yowled Del Mar, plainly worried. 
Then to the men, be added. "We can't 

$ stay any longer. The harbor Is dls* 
covered. Get ready to leave Imme
diately." 

Immediately there was a general 
scramble to make ready for the es-

til* 

thee* 

In the corner of the office, Blaine, 
•gala In her skirt and shirtwaist 
which "the dhtng suit had protected, 
sat open-eyed watching the prepara-
tkms of the men for the hasty depart 
tore. Some had been detailed to get 
ihe rifles which they handed around to 
those as yet unarmed. Del Mar took 
one ae well as a Cartridge belt 

"Ouard her," he shouted to one 
. . , man Indicating Elaine, "and if she gets 

•way this time, I'll shoot you." 
Then he led the others down the 

ledge until he came to a submarine 
The rast followed, still making 

preparations for » hasty flight. 
• . e e e • -• • 

Woodward along with Professor Ar
nold, In his disguise as a hermit, 
stood-for a moment surrounded by the 

alter the disappearance of 
end Pel Mar In the water. 

1 see It an, now," cried the her-
mit, "the submarine, the strenge dls-
appearances, the messages in the wa> 

" . They hate S secret harbor un-
iSid» those cHtfs, with an entrance he-

water line." 
Hastily he wrote a note en a piece 

_ . - one of your men to my head-
essrtsri with that," he said, handing 

iÄ to Weedwsi* to read: , 

Sew submarine telaaeop* by 
~¥o* wffl AM it In ease Äo. 

lie. i Arnold. 
the shore Wood-

WrTEflieiLK AS A BEVERAGE 
Werlte TKht Are Above 
Known Form of Feed 
Hi 

ward, Arnold and the soldiers gath
ered, waiting for the telescope. Al
ready Woodward had had a fast launch 
brought up, ready for use. 
•  • • • • • •  

When Woodward, Arnold and the at
tacking party had discovered me un
conscious In Del Mar's study, there 
had been no time to wait for me to re
gain full consciousness,. 

Now, however, I slowly regained my 
senses and, looking about, vaguely be
gan to realize what had happened. 

My first Impulse was to search the 
study, looking In all the closets and 
table drawers. In a corner was a large 
chest. I opened It. Inside were sev
eral of the queer helmets and suits 
which I had seen Del Mar use and 
one of which he had placed on Elaine. 

For some moments I examined them 
curiously, wondering what their use 
could be. 

Then my eye fell on the broken 
panel. I entered It and groped cau
tiously down the passageway. At the 
end I gazed about, trying to discover 
which way they had all gone. 

At last, down on the shore, before 
a wharf I could see Woodward, the 
strange old hermit, and the rest. 

I ran toward them, calling. 
• • • • • » 

By this time the soldier who had 
boen sent for the submarine tele
scope arrived at last, with the tele
scope In sections In several long cases. 

"Good!" exclaimed the old hermit, al
most seizing the package which the 
soldier handed him. 

He unwrapped It and joined the va
rious sections together. It was, as I 
have said, a submarine telescope, but 
after a design entirely new, differing 
from the ordinary submarine tele
scope. It had an arm bent at right 
angles, with prismatic mirrors so 
that It was not only possible to see 
the bottom of the sea, but by an ad
justment also to see at right angles, 
or, as It were, around a corner. 

It was while he was joining this con
trivance together that I came up from 
the end of the secret passage down to 
the wharf. 

"Why, here's Jameson," greetfcd 
Woodward. "I'm glad you're so much 
better." 

"Where's Blaine?" I Interrupted 
breathlessly. 

They began to tell me. 
"Aren't you going to follow?" I 

cried. 
"Follow? How can we follow?" 
Excitedly I told of my discovery of 

the helmety. 
"Just the thing!" exclaimed the her

mit. "Send someone back to get 
them." 

It was only a few minutes later 
that. In Del Mar's own car, I drove up 
to the wharf again and we unloaded 
the curious submarine helmets and 
suits. 

Quickly Woodward posted several 
of his men to act as sentries on the 
beach, then with the rest we climbed 
Into the launch and slipped oft down 
the shore. 

The launch which Woodward had 
commandeered moving along In the 
general direction which they had seen 
Del Mar and his men take with Blaine. 
With the telescope over the side, we 
cruised about slowly In a circle, Ar
nold gazing * through the eye-piece. 
All of us were by this time In the 
diving suits which I had brought from 
Del Mar's, except that we had not 
yet strapped on the helmets. 

Suddenly Arnold raised his hand 
and signaled to stop the launch. 

"Look!" he cried, Indicating the eye
piece of the submarine telescope 
which he had let down over the side. 

Woodward gazed Into the eye-piece 
and then I did, also. There we could 
see the side of a submerged subma
rine a short distance away, through 
the cavelike entrance of what ap 
peared to be a great underwater har
bor. 

"What shall we do?" queried Wood
ward. 

"Attack It now before they are pre
pared," replied the hermit decisively. 
"Put on the helmets." 

As soon as we had finished, one 
after another we let ourselves over the 
side of the boat and sank to the bot
tom. 

On the bottom we gathered and 
slowly. In the heavy unaccustomed ele
ment and cumbersome suits, we made 
our way In a body through the en
trance of the harbor. 

Upward through the archway we 
went, clinging to rocks, anything, but 
always upward. 

As we emerged a shot rang out. One 
ot our men threw up his anas and 
fell back Into the water. . 

On we pressed. 
» e _ * « • * * 

Blaine sat In a corner of the office, 
mute, while the man who was guard-
Ins her, heavily armed, paced up and 
down. 

Suddenly an overwhelming desire 
eame over her to attempt an escape. 
But no sooner had she made a motion 
an though to run through the door, 
tiuui the msn eel*«d her and drove her 
back to her corner. 

"Take your positions here," ordered 
Del Mar to several ot the men. "If 

iy, «buttermilk.' I laughed, but In all 
seriousness he went on to enlarge on 
the merits of this hmntiy tare In a 

•>»«* aroused my interest In 
what hadlieen to me an «thought of 
mattTT until then, and If by this letter 
I can Interest your readers In any
thing Bke the seme way I shell be 
greejtiy pleased, and will have my re
ward in the knowledge end assurance 
Oat the health and happiness ot the 
ooenmnnlty have been benefited there-

•"Do yew know.'" said mv friend. 

you see anybody come up theo ugh the 
water, these hand grenades ought to 
settle them." 

Along the ledge the men were sta
tioned, each with a pile of the gren
ades before him. 

"See!" cried one of them from the 
ledge as he caught eight ot one ot 
our helmets appearing. 

The others crouched and stared. Del 
Mar himself hurried forward and gazed 
In the direction the man Indicated. 
There they could see Woodward, Ar
nold and the rest ot us Just beginning 
to climb up out ot the water. 

Del Mar aimed and fired. One ot 
the men had thrown up his arms with 
a cry and fallen back Into the water. 

Invaders seemed to swarm up now 
In every direction from the water. 

On the semi-circular ledge about one 
side of the harbor, Del Mar's men were 
now ranged in close order near a sub
marine, whose hatch was open to re
ceive them, ready to repel the attack 
and If necessary retreat into the under
sea boat. 

They fired sharply at the figures 
that rose from the water. Many of 
the men fell back, hit, but, in turn, 
a large number managed to gain a 
foothold on the ledge. 

Led by Arnold and Woodward, they 
formed quickly and stripped oft the 
waterproof coverings of their weap
ons, returning the fire öhurply. Things 
were more equal now. Several ot Del 
Mar's men had fallen. The smoke ot 
battle filled the narrow harbor. 

In the office Elaine listened keenly 
to the shots. What did it all mean? 
Clearly it could be nothing less than 
assistance coming. 

The man on guard heard also and 
his uncontrollable curiosity took him 
to the door. As he gazed out Elaine 
saw her chance. She made a rush at 
him and seized him, wresting the rifle 
from his hands before he knew it. 
She sprang back just as he drew his 
revolver and tired at her. The shot Just 
narrowly missed her, but she did 
not lose her presence of mind. She 
flred the rifle in turn and the man 
fell. 

A little shudder ran over her. She 
had killed a man! But the firing out
side grew fiercer. She had no time 
to think. She stepped over the body, 
her face averted, and ran out. There 
she could see Del Mar and his men. 

"We can't beat them; they are too 
many tor us," muttered Del Mar. 
"We'll have to get away If we can. 
Into the submarine!" re ordered. 

Hastily they began to pile Into the 
open hatch. 

Just as Del Mar started to follow 
them, he caught sight of Blaine run
ning out of the office. Almost In one 
leap he was at her side. Before she 
could raised her rifle and fire he had 
seized it. She managed, however, 

by the hermit and Woodward, contin
ued to batter at the door. 

"Now—go down that stairway— 
ahead ot me," ordered Del Mar. 

Blaine obeyed tensely, and he fol
lowed Into his emergency exit, clos
ing the trap. 

"Beat harder, men," urged the her
mit, as the soldiers battered at the 
door. 

They redoubled their efforts and the 
door bent and swayed. 

At last It tell In under the sheer 
weight of the blows. 

"By George — he's gone — with 
Blaine," cried the hermit, looking at 
the empty office. 

"Pound the floor and walls with 
the butts ot your guns," ordered Ar
nold. "There must be some place 
that Is hollow." 

Meanwhile, through the passage, 
along a rocky stairway, Del Mar con
tinued to drive Elaine before him, up 
and ever up to the level of the 
land. 

At last Elaine, followed by Del 
Mar, emerged from the rocky pas
sage In a cleft in the cliffs, far above 
the promontory. 

"Go on!" he ordered, forcing her to 
go ahead of htm. 

They came finally to a small hut 
on a cliff overlooking the real har
bor. 

"Enter!'' commanded Del Mar. 
Still meekly, she obeyed. 
Del Mar seized her, and before she 

knew it he had her bound and 
gagged. 

Down In the little office our men 
continued to search for the secret 
exit. 

"Here's a place that gives an 
echo," shouted one ot them. 

As he found the secret trap and 
threw it open, the hermit stripped 
off the cumbersome diving suit and 
jumped in, followed by Woodward, 
myself and the soldiers. 

Upward we climbed until at last wo 
came to the opening. There we paused 
and looked about. Where was Del 
Mar? Where was Elaine ? We could 
see no trace of them. 

Finally, however, Arnold discovered 
the trail In the grass and we fol
lowed him slowly picking up the 
tracks. 

Knowing that the submarine would 
cruise about and wait for him. Del 
Mar decided to leave Elaine in the 
hut while he went out and searched 
for a boat in which to look tor the sub
marine. 

Coming out of the hut, ho gazed 
about and moved off cautiously. 
Stealthily he went down to the shore 
and there looked up and down in
tently. 

A short distance away from him 
was a pier in the process of construc-

• f 

They Watched. Fascinated, While Del Mar Made His Escape. 

to push him off and get away from 
him. 

She looked about for some weapon. 
There on the ledge lay one ot the 
hand grenades. She picked it up and 
hurled It at him, but he dodged and It 
missed him. On It flew, landing close to 
the submarine. As It exploded, another 
of D61 Mar's men toppled over Into 
the water. 

Between volleys, Woodward, Arnold 
and the rest pulled off their helmets. 

"Blaine!" cried Arnold, catching 
sight of her In the hands of Del 
Mar. x 

Quickly, at the head of such men 
as he could muster, the hermit led a 
charge. 

In the submarine the last man was 
waiting tor Del Mar. As the her
mit ran forward with several soldiers 
between Del Mar and the submarine, 
it was evident that Del Mar would be 
cut off. 

The man at the hatch climbed down 
into the boat It was useless to 
wait. Slowly the submarine began 
to sink. 

Del Mar by this time had overcome 
Blaine and started to run toward the 
submarine with her. But then he 
stopped short. 

ThSTe was a Queer figure of a her
mit leading some soldiers. He was 
cut off. 

"Back into the office!" he growled, 
dragging Elaine. 

He banged shut the door Just as the 
hermit and the soldiers made a 
rush at him. On the door they bat
tered. But It was in vain. The door 
was locked. 

In the office Del Mar hastily went to 
a corner after barring the door, and 
lifted a trap door In the floor, known 
only to himself. 

Blaine did not move or make any 
attempt to escape, for Del Mar in ad
dition to having a vicious looking au
tomatic In his hand kept a watchful 
eye on her. 

Outside the office, the soldiers, led 

enthusiastically, " that the health and 
longevity the rural population ot Ire
land enjoy are largely attributable to 
their liberal use of buttermilk?" I had 
not known this, but he soon con
vinced me that there were good 
grounds for his statement, and among 
others he quoted the great continental 
scientist Metchnlkoff that the greatest 
enemy of old age and senile decay was 
fiuH—mnir. This he proved by quot
ing Kellogg, who holds that about 76 
per cent of all digestive troubles can 
be benefited or cured by the use et 

tlon. Men were unloading spiles 
trom a cable car that ran out on the 
pier on a little construction railway, 
as well as other material with which 
to fill in the pier. At the end of the 
dock lay a power boat, moored evi
dently belonging to someone Interest
ed In the work on the pier. 

The workmen had just finished un
loading a earful > and were climbing 
back on the empty car, which looked 
as it It had once been a trolley. As 
Del Mar looked over the scene ot ac
tivity, he caught sight of the power 
boat. 

"Just what I want," he muttered to 
himself. "I must get Elaine. I can 
get away in that." 

The workmen signaled to the en
gineer above and the car ran up the 
wharf and up an incline at the shore 
end. 

The moment the car disappeared 
Del Mar hurried away in the direction 
he had come. 

At the top of the grade, he noticed, 
was a donkey engine which operated 
the cable that drew the car up from 
the dock, and at the top of the in
cline was a huge pile ot material. 

The car had been drawn up to the 
top of the grade by this time. There 
the engineer who operated the engine 
stopped It. 

Just then the whistle blew for the 
noon hour. The men quit work and 
went to get their dinner palls, »while 
the engineer started to draw the .fire 
Beside the engine, he began to chop 
some wood, while the car was hold at 
the top ot the grade by the cable. 

* mm * m » • 
In our pursuit we came at last in 

sight of a lonely hut. Evidently that 
must be a rendezvous ot Del Mar. But 
was he there? Was Blaine there? 
We must see first. 

While we were looking about and 
debating what was the best thing to 
do, who should appear hurrying up 
the hill but Del Mar himself, going to
ward the hut. • ' ^•.'•-••v 

this health giving drink and much to 
the same effect. I am thoroughly con
vinced that If people realised the val
ue of this wholesome product of our 
farms it would at least once a day 
find an honored place on our tables, 
to the exclusion of move expensive end 
less healthful drinks  ̂ 5 " -

Net Even Stead Knows.', 
The spirit of William T. Stead, the 

great British newspaper editor, who 
loet his life on the Titanic, having 
been-summoned by his daughter, Miss 

As we caught eight of him, Arnold 
sprang forward. Woodward and I, 
followed by the soldiers also jumped 
out. 

Del Mar turned and ran down the 
hill again with us after him. full cry. 

While we had been waiting, some of 
the soldiers had deployed down the 
hill and now hearing our shouts, 
turned, and came up again. 

Beside his engine, we could see an 
engineer chopping wood. He paused 
now In his chopping and was gazing 
out over the bay. Suddenly he had 
seen something out in the water that 
had attracted his attention and was 
staring at it. There it moved, noth
ing less than a half-submerged sub
marine. 

As the engineer gazed off at it, Del 
Mar came up, unseen, behind him and 
stood there, also watching the sub
marine, fascinated. 

Just then behind him Del Mar heard 
us pursuing. He looked about as we 
ran toward him and saw that we had 
formed a wide circle, with the men 
down the hill, that almost completely 
surrounded him. There was no chance 
for escape. It was hopeless. 

But it was not Del Mar's nature to 
give up. He gave one last glance 
about. There was the trolley car that 
had been converted into a cable way. 
It offered just one chance in a thou
sand. Suddenly his face assumed an 
air of desperate determination. 

He sprang toward the engineer and 
grappled with him, seeking to wrest 
the ax from his hand. Every second 
counted. Our circle was now narrow
ing down and closing in on him. 

Del Mar managed to knock out the 
engineer, taken by surprise, just as 
our men flred a volley. In the strug
gle, Del Mar was unharmed. Instead 
he just managed to get the ax. 

An instant later a leap landed him 
on the cable car. „With a blow of the 
ax he cut the cable. The car began to 
move slowly down the hill on the 
grade. 

Some of the men were down below 
In its path. But the onrushing cable 
car was too much for them. They 
could only leap aside to save them
selves. 

On down the incline, gathering mo
mentum every second, the car dashed, 
Del Mar swaying crazily but keeping 
his footing. We followed as fast as 
we could, but it was useless. 

Out on the wharf it sped at a ter
rific pace. At the end it literally cat
apulted itself into the water, crash
ing from the end of the pier. As it 
did so, Del Mar gave a flying leap out 
into the harboi struck the water with 
a clean dive and disappeared. 

On down the hill we hurried. There 
in the water was Del Mar swimming 
rapidly. Almost before he knew it, we 
saw him raise his hand and signal, 
shouting. 

There only a few yards away was 
the periscope of a submarine. As we 
watched, we could see that it had seen 
him, had turned in his direction. 
Would they get him? 

We watched, fascinated. Some of 
our men fired, as accurately as they 
could at a figure bobbing so uncertain
ly on the water. 

Meanwhile the submarine ap
proached closer and rose a bit so that 
the hatchway cleared the waves. It 
opened. One of the foreign agents 
assisted Del Mar in. 

He had escaped at last! 

It was most heartbreaking to have 
had Del Mar so nearly in our grasp 
and then to have lost him. We looked 
from one to another, in despair. 

Only Arnold, in his disguise as a 
hermit, seemed undiscouraged. Sud
denly he turned to Woodward. 

"What time is it?" he asked eagerly. 
"A little past noon." 
"The Kennedy wireless torpedo!" he 

exclaimed. "It arrived today. Burn-
side is trying it out." 

Suddenly there flashed over me the 
recollection of the marvelous invention 
that Kennedy had made for the gov
ernment just before his disappearance, 
as well as the memory of the experi
ences I had had once with the In
trepid Burnside. 

Woodward's face showed a ray ot 
interest and hope in the overwhelming 
gloom that had settled on us all. 

"You and Jameson go to Fort Dale, 
quick," directed Arnold eagerly. "I'm 
not fit. Get Burnside. Have him 
bring the torpedo in the air boat." 

We needed no further urging. It 
was a slender chance. But I re
flected that the submarine could not 
run through the bay totally sub
merged. It must have its periscope 
in view. We hurried away, leaving 
Arnold, who slowly mounted the hill 
again. 

How we did it, I don't know, but 
we managed to get to the tort in rec
ord time. There, near the aeroplane 
hangar, sure enough, was Burnside 
with some other men adjusting the 
first real wireless Kennedy torpedo, 
the last word In scientific warfare, 
making an, aerial torpedo boat. 

We ran up to the hangar calling to 
Burnside excitedly. It was only a 
moment later that he began to issue-
orders in his sharp staccato. His men 
swarmed forward and took the tor
pedo from the spot where they had 
been examining it, adjusting it now 
beneath the hydro-aeroplane. 

"Jameson, you come with me?" he 
asked. "You went before." 

We rose quickly trom the surface 
and planed along out over the harbor. 
Far off we could see the ripple trom 
the periscope of the submarine that 
was bearing Del Mar away. Would 
Kennedy's invention, for which Del 
Mar had dared-so much in the first 
place, prove his final undoing? We 
sped ahead. 

Down below in the submersible Del 
Mar was giving hasty orders to Ms 
men, to dip down as soon as .all the 

Estelle Stead, and asked as to the 
duration of the war has answered with 
the usual ambiguity for which spirits 
have become somewhat noted. Miss 
Stead In a lecture to the Spiritualist 
Society of Cardiff, Wales, said she had 
been In touch with the spirit ot her 
father practically since the war began 
and that It had been a wonderful com
fort to her to be able to talk with 
him. She had asked him, she said, 
about the duration of the war but he 
could not say. He did My, however, 
that it was difficult to gauge time 

shipping and the sand bars were 
cleared. 

I strained my eyes through the 
glasses reporting feverishly to Burn
side what 1 saw so that he could 
steer his course. 

"There It is," I urged. "Keep on 
—Just to the left." 

"I see it," returned Burnside a mo
ment later catching with his naked 
eye the thin line of foam on the water 
left by the periscope. "Would you 
mind getting that torpedo ready?" he 
continued. "I'll tell you Just what 
to do. They'll try to duck as soon ae 
they see us, but it won't be any use-

Kit f. 
iisifc: 
•:i- 
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"Craigl" Cried Elaine, In Eager Sur
prise. 

They can't get totally submerged fast 
enough." 

Following Burnside's directions I ad
justed the firing apparatus of the tor
pedo. 

"Let it go!" shouted Burnside. 
I did so, as he volplaned down al

most to the water. The torpedo fell, 
sank, bobbed up, then ran along just 
under the surface. Already I was 
somewhat familiar with the wireless 
device that controlled it, so that while 
Burnside steadied the aircraft I could 
direct it, as he coached me. 

The submarine saw it coming now. 
But it was too late. It could not turn; 
it could not submerge in time. 

A terrific explosion followed as the 
torpedo came in contact with the boat, 
throwing a column ot water high in 
the air. A yawning hole was blown 
in the very side of the submarine. 
One could see the water rush in. 

Inside, Del Mar and his men were 
now panic-stricken. Some of them 
desperately tried to plug the hole. 
But it was hopeless. Others fell, faint
ing, from the poisonous gases that 
were developed. 

Of them all, Del Mar's was the only 
cool head. 

He realized that all was over. 
There was nothing left to do but what 
other submarine heroes had done in 
better causes. He seized a piece of 
paper and hastily wrote: 

Tell my emperor I failed only be
cause Craig Kennedy was against me. 

Del Mar. 
He had barely time to place the 

message in a metal float nearby. 
Down the submarine, now full of 
water, sank. 

With his last strength he flung the 
message clear of the wreckage as it 
settled on the mud on the bottom ot 
the bay. 

Burnside and I could but stare in 
grim satisfaction at the end ot the 
enemy ot ourselves and our country. 

* * * * * * *  

Up the hillside plodded Professor 
Arnold still in his wild disguise as the 
hermit. Now and then he- turned and 
cast an anxious glance out over the 
bay at the fast disappearing periscope 
ot the submarine. 

Once he paused. That was when he 
saw the hydro-aeroplane with Burn
side and myself carrying the wireless 
torpedo. 

Again he paused as he plodded up, 
this time with a gasp of extreme sat
isfaction. He had seen the water 
spout and heard the explosion that 
marked the debacle ot Del Mar. 

The torpedo had worked. The most 
dangerous foreign agent ot the coali
tion ot America's enemies was dead, 
and his secrets had gone with him to 
the bottom of the sea. Perhaps no 
one would ever know what the nation 
had been spared. 

He did not pause long, now. More 
eagerly he plodded up the hill, until he 
came to the hut. 

He pushed open the door. There 
lay Elaine, still bound. Quickly he 
cut the cords and tore the gag from 
her mouth. 

As he did so, his own beard fell off. 
He was no longer the hermit. Nor 
was he what I myself had thought 
him, Arnold. 

"Craig!" cried Blaine In eager sur
prise-

Kennedy said not a word as he 
grasped her two hands. 

"And you were always around us, 
protecting Walter and me," she half 
laughed, half cried hysterically. "I 
knew It—I knew It!" 

Kennedy said nothing. His heart 
was too happy. 

"Yes," he said simply, as he gazed 
deeply Into her great eyes, "my work 
on the case is done." 
' * "" THE BND. 

where he is but that many months 
would elapse before arms were finally 
laid down. The spirit further said 
that while urging his countrymen not 
to be too optimistic he confidently be
lieved that the enemy could be hum
bled and defeated but that consumma
tion would not come without great 
sacrifice. 

I mpe retinal. 
"An optimist, my son, Is a person 

who doesn't care what happens It 11 
doesnt happen to him."—Puck. 

I Cani 
Resist— 

anything 
made with Calumet Baking 
Powder. Mother never had 
Buch wholesome bakings until 
she used Calumet 

"It's Calumet surety, uniformity, 
purity, strength, that makes every bak-

tum out rieht—that eaves millions 
of housewives Baking Powder money. 
Be fair to yourself—use Calumet. 
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not madebt 

BJÄ 

SEIMIB«. 
chica®2 

Cheap end big canBaklngPowders donot 
save you money. Calometdoes—it'sPure 
and far superior to sour milk and soda. 

VOICE DISTURBED THE VICAR 

But the Congregation in an English 
Church Stopped to Hear the 

Extreme High Notes. 

Strange behavior in the parish 
church of St. Mary, Walton-ou-Thames. 
was described recently at a police 
court, the London Chronicle states. 
James Wells was summoned for be
having in a reckless and violent man
ner, during church services on three 
dates in November. He did not ap
pear. 

H. Grey, for the church wardens, 
said Wells bawled all the responses 
out ot time with other worshipers. 
Once the vicar had to leave off re
citing the creed, because the defend
ant shouting drowned his voice. He 
refused to sit at the back of the 
church. 

Arthur Higgins, the verger, said that 
during service on Sunday, November 
28, Wells jumped about in the gaHery, 
"just as it he were trying to catch a 
cricket ball." He sang the hymns and 
psalms at the top ot his voice, always 
behind the rest of the congregation. 
People stopped singing to listen to 
him. 

When the hymn, "Peace, Perfect 
Peace," was being sung, his voice 
could be heard above every other 
voice. Another hymn was "In Time, 
of Trouble," which the vicar requested 
should be sung softly, the congregation 
kneeling. The defendant took no no
tice ot this and sang as loudly as ever. 

The summons was adjourned. 

Searched Long for Mute Bride. 
At a wedding celebrated at Peter

borough, England, a few days ago the 
bride, bridegroom, best man, and 
bridesmaid were all deaf and dumb. 
The history of the courtship provides 
romantic reading. The bridegroom 
was formerly a motor bodymaker at 
Peterborough, and while living there 
was informed about a young lady liv
ing In the city who was also deaf and 
dumb. Fcr a long time he kept a 
careful watch in the streets for peo
ple using the dumb alphabet, hoping 
to discover the lady. The would-be 
wooer was disappointed for a con-' 
siderable time owing to the fact that 
the lady in question never used the 
alphabet, but lip formation ot words. 
At length he discovered her residence, • 
and proposing, was accepted. *5 * 

x 
Improvements in Hawaii. 

The territory of Hawaii now has in 
hand reclamation works that will cost 
about $300,000, with several other pro
jects in contemplation. At Honolulu 
a strip ot land half a mile wide, start
ing near the wharves and extending, 
for about three miles along the Shore-: 

Is being put In sanitary condition. An- i 
other project well under way, known ' 
as the Walolama reclamation project, 
will Improve the water front ot Hllo, 
on the Island ot Hawaii. 

MM — — — •  M  Why Not? 
"Pa," said the six-year-old, "what Is 

a prince?" 
"A prince," said his father, "is a 

king's little boy. Now, If I were a 
king you would be a prince." 

The youngster thought It over for a 
moment 

"Why don't you be one?" he 


