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Synopsis of Previous Chapter.

Atter the tragic death of Johm Amesbury,
his prestrated wife, one of Ameriea’s greatest
beautien, dies. At her death Prof. Stilliter, an
ageat of the imterests, kidnaps the beauntiful
three-year-old baby girl and brings her up
in a paradise where she sees mo man, bat
thisks she is taught by angels, who iastruct
her for her mission to reform the world. At
the age of cighteen she is smuddenly thrust
inte the werid where agents of the interests
wre ready teo pretend teo find her.

Fifteen years later, while in the Adiroa-
acks, Toemmy is the fizst te meet Celesatia
as she comes from bher paradise, neither

the ether.

Tommy rescues Celestia frem Stilliter.
Fhey hide im the meuntains. Later Stilliter
ets Celestia back, and taking her te New
E-mmwhmuum-nm
er sanity Is 'mzl. Returning teo get her,

loces

lelestin to a £ y where she addresses
{he workers. A fire breaks eut and Tommy

lr.-llnuy ds the and ds for

Bar-
hrought makes frst
wmih..v'vhlelﬂ poll'ﬂ-m.-'MIy

attends a fashionable ball at Bar-

N me. She at ence b the ')
of atiraction. Seclety
'I n':.mt that greatly »l the. Tri

T ¥, . Soes te the Pemmsylvaaia
mf'&'m.- and Cracewits, after lr.-z
day had refused b see thems at
he ] an eoutbreak
bringing

bout a stat ;l "-' 4 ke gets

z::k.- .:::‘- wl;'ﬂ‘: have resuited im u‘::
¥ on r the M arrt

telestia, who saves him. e

10TH INSTALLMENT ’

. Although Kehr had/been instructed to give
telestia every chance to settle the strik
ind to hinder her in nolhlnn. he was -u?f
letermined to being about his own kind of
s settlement {f possible. Close-fisted
tarrow he was nevertheless a man with be-
fefs and principles for which he was hot
mly willing to sacrifice his fortune, but his
ife if necessary. To Kehr a man who
igkreed to work certaln hours for certain
viges and then went back on his agr t

“You admit that he's wrong?”

“Yes, Mr. Kehr, and you too.”

She rose and smiled upon him.

“l am to come md‘go as I Tlmor‘

“If you go among ose devils over there
in the town 1 won't be responsible for the
consequences.”

“But I've dbeen among them urcul{‘ They
were golng to hang a man, but they listened
to reason.” '

“What man?”

A vision of Mrs. Gunsdorf’s face floated
through Celestia's mind, and caused her eyes
to narrow a little, and look gquite stone

“A man of no importance,” she sald l{"ht- .

ly. “But 1 shan’t go back to the town to-
night. What is the pass word?"

He told her. ! b
, “I shall talk with some of your men to-
night. And to-morrow I hope you will have
a change of heart” ~

She smiled so sweetly at him, that his
crabbed old heart nfzuslly warmed toward
her, and then she set out alone in the elec-
tric-lighted darkness to explore the strong
guco which capital had set up against re-

ellious labor.

Kehr must have had a military ancestor
from whom he had inherited a talent for
making defensive warfare as nasty as pos-
sible. From the outside his stoc e sur-
rounding several acres of ground presented
no great obstacle to an attack in force. It
was not as high as it might have been, nor
as thick or strong. The tops of the logs of
which it had been built were not even
pointed. It did not seem to have been
ferced with a sufficiency of holes for rifies.

eed Mr. Kehr's stockade was not .so much
a defense as a temptation. His real defenses
began just inside. For twenty  feet the

~ground was pitted like a sieve, in each pit

a pointed stake had been planted, uprlr t.
Within this ring of mischance were vicious
entanglements of barbed wire. . y

In Mr. Kenr's plan of defense the atockade
would be surrendered after a mere show of
Tesistance, e ltrlken‘uumln‘ ovel the
top would b élod ong- - the
staked pits and the barb wire, like flies
in a spider's web, and then Kehr could make
them sorry that they had ever been born.
He had two machine gunl placed on an emi-
nence from which they could swee the
whole inner ring of the stockade. had
plenty of rifles, plenty of ammunition, and
what was more important he had plenty of
men which could be relled on to shoot
down their fellow men.

If by any chance the stockade and the
entanglements were carried, the assallants
would be confronted by an inner stockade,
higher and stronger, bullt around a spring
and well stocked with provisions. But the
attack, Kehr felt, If it ever did come to a
head would end bloodily and ingloriously.in
the barbed wire. Labor would have had a
much ded 1 o d. whatever the con-

vas no more to be considered or treated
vith than a mad-dog. To his finger tips
te was capitalistic and believed In prop-
wty. At his finger tips he had lnnumersb?o
ixamples of contented laborers who had
ecome affluent, and of discontented laborers
vho had finished up in jall

“Once,” he would say, “labor did the most
yvork possible for the least possible pay.
fhen labor did a falr amount of work for
i fair amount of pay, but nowada ;s labor
vishes to do tha least amount of work pos-
ible (and the worst kind of work), and to
ecelve therefore s0 much pay that there
an be no return on the capital which em-
Noys labor. Where are we drifting to If
in eight hour a day and a raise, why not
ix with a raise? Why not four? Two!
fone? My men want to breakfast In bed
md receive their any envelopes at the same
ime. I wasn’t llke that. went to work
or wages that a dog could hardly have lived
m. But I saved, and walted, and 1 worked
iz hard as I could without complaining. And
iow look at me!

“Any healthy-minded, able-bodied young
{merican can get rich in less than no time,
f he will work as hard as he can, save a
lortion of what he earns, and keep his ears
dosed to the fools and devils who preach
eziness and discontent.”

Conditions at Bitumen had come to such a
jass that Kehr could see no possibility of
tompromise. The country was suffering
rom what amounted to a coal famine, and
he fault lay, s0 Kehr honestly felt, with a
troup of two-legged animals who didn't
tnow enough to come Iin out of the rain,

All over the country, so Kehr honestly
hought, labor was rearing its head lke
hat of a venomous snake Already It had
fitten many innocent people, and some were
lead and some were ruined for life. Now
tou don't argue with a venomous snake.
fou either kill it or you run from it. Kehr
vas not the kind of man who runs from
inything. He had a big stick, and If he
‘ossibly could, he was going to hit labor
ime good crack over the head. Anyway, his
vlans wera all inorder. He had goaded the
itrike leaders until they were ready to
irder an attack on his stockade, and he was
irimly rea-l‘f‘ and even eager for that attack
o begin. ommy had thwarted him once.
VYow they had sent Celestia to thwart him
gain,

Stiil he recelved her with polliteness, and
old her that he was glad she had come.

“I'm glad you've come, young lady, be-
wuse 1 know your theories, and I'm glad to
tave the chance of showing you how im-
yractical they are In the face of an actual
wondition. You want labor and capital to
te friends and to work hand in hand. Can
t gunman be friends with a Bishop?”

“Why yes,” sald Celestia, “when they get
to they understand each other. But a day
vill come when there won't he any gun
nen.'"” i

“Nor any walking delegates, nor any fools
vho spend more than they can earn and

hen begin to holler murder and set off
lynamite. Now you just sit down in that
thair, and I'll tell you In a nutshell, the
listory of the last few years that has led

y the present situation To begin with
a day laborer myself In these coal

Celestla raised her hand In protest

“Don't tell me your slde of the quarrel,™
the sald: “tell me theirs. When your heart
s very hard against a man, the best way to
wften it is to say all the favorahle things
tou can think of about him. I'd like you
0 tell me all the good things you can think
f about Gunsdorf and then shall go to

tim and ask him to tell me all the good
hings he can think of about you.”

“From neither of us' said Kehr grimly;
‘will you hear any good of the other.”

‘Then” sald Celestia, smiling gently: “T
k2ll have to do the talking for you both.”

You can ghange me into a breakfast-food
is easily as you can change Gunsdorf into
L _hgmnn :-inx."

‘Some day you and Gunsdorf will shake
x!ndl and you'll both admit that you were

o wrane

T

an
scquences to himself, he would not have
lived in vain.

Four feet from the top of the maln stock-
ade on the Inner side was a shelf-like walk
o’ heavy planks, from which sentries could
look out upon the world beyond.

Celestia’s first act of exploration was to
elimb a ladder which gave access to this
narrow way and start along It. Almost
instantly the white apparition was chal-
lenged by a lentrz.

Celestia gave the pass-word, and made
the man tell her what his hours and dutles
were.

“Do you really mean,” she sald. “that If
you saw a man out there, and asked him
his business, and got no answer, that you
would try to shoot him?"

“If 1 saw him in this light,” said the sen-
try. “he'd be so near that I wouldn't have
to try. 1 couldn’t.miss him."”

“And he might be a deaf man who didn't
hear your challenge. 1 don’t think yowd
shoot him would you? Wouldn't you just
shoot somewhere near him to frighten him?"

She looked the man steadily in the face.

*“Wouldn't you?"

“I got no business talking to anyone,
when I'm on dutg:"

“Wouldn’'t you?

The man -made a snuffling noise.

“If I hear you fire,” sald Celestia, “1 shall
know that you didn't shoot to kill, shan’t IT"

The sentry, an alert young fellow to begin
v:ith seemed now to have fallen into a kind
of trance.

“I guess,” he sald, “I'd do anything you
said, if you looked at me while you sa da 1"

Celestia smiled and passed on. She e
the whole tour of the stockade, instilling
merciful feelings into the heart of each sen-
try that she met. At last, just as the moon
was rising and flooding the world with light,
she came back to the first sentry. It was
easy to see that he was glad she had come
back. He drew a long breath and his eyes
brightened.

“Why,” she asked, "have almost zll the
trets been cut down?"

“S¢'s we can see the strikers a long way
before they get to us.',

“Then why have they left that one bls
grove, so near the stockade? They coul
take shelter in that, and if they had a small
cannon—"

“But they haven't”

“They ought to have, oughtn’'t they? If
it's to be a falr fight. But there won't be
any fight, will there? Still you haven't told
me why all the trees have been cut down
except that one grove—see it's got a fine
old stone wall around it. If I were the Cap-
tain of the strikers—"

“It was left standing especial'’ sald the
sentry, “by Mr. Kehr's orders. And he knows
why it's been left, even if nobody else does.
I'm dead certaln of one thing. An{body who
thinks he's safe In that grove will be mak-
ing a great big mistake.™

“But why? A bullet can't go through &
stone wall or a big tree”

“Do you know what a blast 1s7”

“T think so.”

“Well, suppose the strikers occupled that
grove In numbers and began to fire on us.
Suppose just then every tree in the grove
blew to pleces and fell on "em, and the stone
wall salled up in the alir and fell on ‘em,
and the earth they stood on opened up and
swallowed 'em, and shuts its mouth on ‘em
afterward and wouldn't let ’em out?™

“Is that what it's for?"”

I don't know, ma'am. You asked me
what It's for, and I don't know. I'm only
telling you what it might be for What it
would be for, If T was old man Kehr."

How would he make it all blow up?™
M'}.('-ll Celestia.

hnv electricity. He'd have a switch some-
," ere that connected up all the detonators
n the grove™

;.“:’hll l‘- a switch?™

e sentry explained as w e K
and after wishing him xood night " Eoiontin
went slowly away. deeply pondering. Once,
twion A awain befora d’;-undlnc from tha
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platform ahe paused to look thoughtfully ar
the grove. and she could not but feel that
the sentries guess as to why it had not been
razed to the .ground was probably correct.
If so, where should she look for the switch
which was to detonate the dynamite? In
some building, of. course, guarded day and
night. It would not be & building !n which
men ate or slept, but one that was either
empty, or only used for storage purposes or
rarely visited.

While she ndered on this, she heard
herself sharply challenged, and found her-

self face to face with a biack-bearded man '

who stood with his back to a sheet-iron door
in the side of a small sheet-iron house, that
had no windows.

Celestia gave the word for the night and
asked the man what he was guarding.

He shook his head.

*But I want to _go in and see for myself,”
said Celentin. M. Kehr told me that I
could :olwhkl.r&vor lmll{::d." jo LS

“Door loo " sal e man simply, “an
Mr. Kehr don't want anyone fooling ro\ns
this bullding.'”

“Haven’'t you g:t the key "

His eyes were beginning to feel the magie
of her eyes, and his ears of her voice.

“I have not.” -

“But you know where it is?"

“What if I do?"

“Why you'd tell me and I could get it and

open this door.”

The man tried to lnu;E .::’_ouhly and falled. -

“Where i3 it?" ahe as i
There was & short battle of eyes, and
Celestia_as usual conquered.
ltk‘w.df" Kehr sald you could go where you

Celestia simply nodded and continued teo
look the man in the eyes. He hesitated &
moment, and then leaned over and lifted a
large flat stone. Under the stone, a b t
nickel-plated key shone in the moonll

“Thank you,” said Celestia. And she took
the key and opened the iron door of the
little iron house and went in. 2

“For God's saks,” sald the mua all trem-
bling now at what he had done, “don’t touch
anything. Only look!

‘“Then,” sald cuuu-i *“come and show me
what there is to see.

The man followed her hastily into the
bullding and struck a match. p

“That there!" he said in a whisper; “that’s
a switch. That's all' there is to see.
Now come out. Please do.”

The match had fon._ out. Celestis fol-
lowed the sent nt d
while he relocked the door, and rehid the
key, she thanked him very graciously as if

) done her some small ous favor.
Well, she-had seen the switch and just be-
fore the match went out, she read these
worddl painted on a rectangle of white card-

boar:
“Don’t touch, . Dynamite”
“And what,” she sald tly, “are your

orders about t awit will be the

e to te

After a moment’ ence, he sald:

*“I'm only to close circuit only on &
direct order from 3 r. I
r‘h dt'm to close it. Or what will happen

0." 5

“When . you do™ ‘sald Celestia, “lots of
poor wives will bs left without hun.‘.‘
and lots of poor bables will be left withou
fathers.” . K

The sentry shuddered.

“So you won’t obey that order, will you *

“An order is an order, ma'am.”

“] am giving you an order.”

“] take my orders from Mr. Kehr.”

"“The order 1 am giving you is from God.
Look at me.

He looked at her, and after a time,
whether the order came to him from God or
not. he knew that he must obey A

.Celestia strolled away in the moonlight.
“Soon,” she thought, “I shall have arranged
that there shall be mo defense; I must also
arrange that there mhall be no attack. No
wonder they sent me many h be-
Inq.l don’'t seem to be human.”

hen she lifted her sweet voice, and called
for Freddie the Ferret, but he did not an-
swer to his name. He had gotten himself
left behind In the town, and she was wor-
ried about him. But not very much. °
thought that he ml&n have followed her
and been let Into e ftockade. But this
couldn’t be so, or he would have answered.
At least he had nothing to fear from the
sentries. She had told them about him, and
Ahey would pass on the word, Anq nnwr
to shoot to kiil r-

‘they weren't goin
thermore Pr«fd!o ‘ul a delightful faculty

of landing on his feet.

Since returning from the town she had
not seen Stilliter. = She wondered what he
was doing and why she couldn’t like him.

If Celestia had had a square deal from
Kehr she might have reduced the hostile
feelings of the strikers and the strike
breakers to notalnf and brought about psace
in Bitumen. But it wg- written that while
she slept soundly in the little house which
”: set aside for her use, Kehr who
never slept in times. of danger, went on &
mldnmht tour of In ction, and e cer-
tain discoveries which filled him with anger
and anxiety. The very first sentry whom he
talked to made a damaging confession.

#Seen nothing to-night?™ Kehr asked.

“Only the lady, sir.”

*“What lady?’

“The lady in white,”

“Oh.*

g“’ '"t'" the lppuu:’ ce of ome

¢ sentry gave
who wishes to speak, but is afral

‘“Well., what Is It

upfter talking with her, sir, I think I
ought to be relieved. My orders is to sh
to kill. After talking with her, sir,
couldn‘t do it”

:lYou lwdou:. n”t obey my orders?

couldn’t, sir.

“When you have ‘been nll.vr. you will
report yourself at the guard house. You
are s prisoner.”

“Yes, sir.” ¢

Kehr returned to his headquarters and
gave orders that all the men thén on

duty should ,be relieved, and t to”:lm.
o%-dou to

From all he obtained similar
et e b A ery man In his comimand.

e Interviewed every n
and found. to his xreat rellef that only those
on duty at the time when Celestin had made
her tour of inspection had been tampered
with. These he had locked up. Then he
sent for Professor Stilliter.

“She’'s made a fine beginning.” he sald
“Give her time and lh0’1 corrupt every man
in the ~ After that If we were attacked
it would be a massacre—of us. d man
Barcla{- off his nut. I am willing to give
her a free rein to settle this strike, accord-
ing to orde but won't have her jeopar-

“To-morrow,” sald Btilliter, “she will o/
among the strikers and pull their teeth.
Give her rope—she’ll settle all this turmoll
out of hand and make everybody love each
oq“.l";-momw." !:Id Kehr, “she will find
horself locked in her house”

“1 shall m‘ 'l““t nu t:y“guty to break down
the door and let her ou

%Ic?hoiuntwlg'bo . “rdod and you will

ch it at r X

"'?x";ghn ordzn mm Barclay—a0 have
o‘u'ﬁu orders would be different If he was

”"'l":: would be the same. Restrain Ce-

lestia force, and ke the consequences.”™
“This place,” said Kehr, “is under martial
law. shaill probably send her away to-

morrow. In the meanwhile don't you at-
lnmn‘tl ?l - nn;"i:rcl-y"

ot 1 e -

“Yon --'ﬂ not.

WithThe

et

t's all dark in here.”

't eat till I'd seen youw and you'
spoken to m‘a.:? ¥ : ‘ £ ¢
Celestia isughed and once more approached

“How about break
“Orders are to supply
mand.” -

gy Celestia thalleages
and at:{ there tiil you are told you may
e.out.” 2

confronted by two m
“"Esc P

said Kehr. “and’see tha

without orders from me.
Early the next morning Gunsdorf, Ca

Cracowits and Tommy

the mate of the stockade

el ruh ‘boolu
ently, after
Keh

“Barclay,” Gunsdor{ explain
private matter.

?** she called.
breskfast on de-

e it breakfast for two?
y arrived before . s

under the .snuo-
ere admitted pres-
olded, to a parley

“;r.e’:‘ :mmtn Ister the door waas
thmuuh‘mn’
more closed and

Almost In silénce for they were both ve
:&c Celestin sand :’l!oa:l'nr ate a ho.n';

n fire, Celestia
in agreement.

8
and the door was once
locked.

“comes on &
wal ‘thank the lad
life yesterday, . If that isnt b
he wll‘nu.pormluloa to go back to

“You othérs have come on business.
'n listen to ylo- once more—if I can.’

y.

blindfolded once mors, and
He was pushed
¢ over his eyes,
nd him,

Once again as at the
and Tommy found themselves

Each was bent upon saving lfe.
Celestia knew of the . fightin
lnn“ vnr'eI ‘B.'I.Dd l'(?l
1 parations for making the de-
od to Celastia’s h

ks take OF the stockade a shambles of those
rd the door lock behl

If in & plain U

room about twelve feet square.
but both at the moment were
ia there was meither sight.
himself in a plain

t the softened
ne

h own: ehr and

wh'go they could do no merer DESe k.

chalr, and walted. be such fodls as to attack in

Then he béegan to call to her, at !

and then more loudl

a-—0h Celestis—where are you?t

he heard himself answered in a
“What Is 1t? I've

“They are very
very weak in the head.
enough, but they always present it to n
in unjust ways. || on
ument. Labor Is its own

t labor needs is friends,

worst enemy. o B
nce, dispas-
axe to

friends of education and ex
slonate men and women with no
If they sucoeed
and massacrin,
what earthly

ed uﬂ."

hen—later will do. I
came to thank you for yesterday, and
‘ouun't spedk to me.
1 had to come.”
hile,” said Celestia. oy think capital
s :‘o ‘t'l!"l simply.

eir every
‘Why Celestia there are men In tha
town so ignorant—you wouldn't belleve It
'trlr:t";l.l"thgr%:r:o lnnf o‘nr t’horo whlo think

. O merican caplt

impounded In this stockad : h.l et
forces are scotched
longer have anyone to take Ui
for it. Gungdorf's a wise old
in this xame because h
use he loves Gunsdor
natic—an honest fanatic.
out anarchist,

*T'Il come In a little w
“Do you mind wal ! g4
“After what sesmed an eternity to Tommy
” he sald, “you hurt me so.
you speak to me?”
e ul.d hesitatingly.

14
Bnow. wan!
““l‘d.'“ t all about tha

f
Capital wih no As t
?nt'ol‘nh thlnf is t mn:“ mustn’t be any
blood s uuﬂ havs had » chance to
see everything Iin a true
tack on the
mon v d
! r‘hnﬂ we a’l;_u now?™
breakfast
will give me a cup
need.” :
y upon him, and went

:ommr nodded.
begged them n com unsd.

B 3 Mg e i e i
“What?™

]
‘T think_that if th
stockade Gunsdorf o.:‘ R e Syl

WV
“Some ©of the
coff That'
to the .lu;'oll' )
*“It's locked.

Yes, I k
Celestia raise
“You! without there!

A stern voice answere
“Orders are 1o
shoot anybody who t
*“That doesn’t apply to me.”
"nnnppllu to you, and to the other pris-

me rou to .
dising my 1ife, or the 1ives of those under e R Dbt
me. “Orders are not to talk with the prisoners
- -+ tharl:. unlu-‘lho . e

en e orders are to shoot at sight.

‘“Yes, but just comie to the window .‘mo-
ment. I don’t think you understand.”

There was no Answer.

Open the door!™
d her:

the door locked and

es to leave the house.” time, eleven o'clock

how the poor fools will be

u coul t to th

m‘”&’pﬂ o them, and tell them
“They might not belleve me

xet to them I'd certainly try {t.

*“He has no right to lock us up,” safd Ce-
“1 de W many men Are

d good
l?:\llh!.ﬂ‘."

'tk“ if T could

guarding this house?"
was only a matter of momen

She turned switily I
tain that there wer
row

, ouse ohr, w

"What does It mean? his victims bexinning to escape.
“This, I think,” sald To i “Ke

me sedokate Hiadles ST afraid Tl
reven: e attack, and that wil

vent the defense. 8o he's locko’do‘\'u b’o'th’“_

Gunsdorf and s committee of strikers are

with him now. The

reasonable deman

s afraid I will

Tt deot 18
It was .n%.'.'-"ﬁ.n'.a’ down,
::l‘a. by some welght too heavy for him to

They returned ,
hile In deep n:: the vaflor and
hough ha

bringing Into her
strength. Have you r&hon

Th .m.‘
fﬂl:’l e w

make certain e .

to open this
the town the attac
ey don't return to the
eleven o'cloc will
t. Whatev:
Celestia &o‘uom thia for a few minu ya

eyes
L need
You will 0 to your room had breakfas:t e

~ SN,
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*“T've got an idea” she said, "but I don'
like it. That woman ¢t Al ?ﬁto ’
“What woman?* e BT Dees:

Celestia nodded. :

“That- man out in front,” she sald, “is ¢
human ~bol:f. {t. h‘o’::‘:ra ‘:, w::ug ’crolm-
wouldn't he? P, e

“g:lmhl“
you mustn’t ba frightened” sal A
lestia coldly, '&ou vm.bo hiding baohlcx:d
that door. Whken he rushes in to save m
IO At we can et awey. Buv ye
mustn’t burt him.” ? 4
“Suppose the other sentry comes too?™
*“He won't' hear. I'll only scream—ix
modontloﬁ" »
my laughed aloud, and Celestia for-

t about the Gunasdorf woman laughed
" #ywe must out of the ‘stock
bow,” sald c&'.'.m vt v

“Hdw will we keep him aulet, after we'v(
sone™ . . .
#You must hold him so that he has'to look

what I say.”
know that” sald Tommy, “all excepl

3: me. . When men look at me, they have t¢
b §

“Al

exce .t ,
“T un'ppo-’:."”uld he, “it's becausg I love

“Love! 1 begged you to marry me and you

R/ z
ﬁ'cumu. how could IT I haven't g

eent in the world.

A t d“m mo-or.‘ ?.:I::! Bu thl, u&'r
the time .l'gllo u ve. s is ‘
time to, think about saving life.”

The sentry who guarded the front of the
house heard a sound of shades being drawn
and found that the room to the left of th¢
front . had as It were closed its eyes
For s moment the sentry smiled cynically
Then remembering the one glim he had
had of Celestia, and her wonderful look of
candor and innocence, the smile faded from
his face, and its place was taken by an ex-

on of suxiety. Just at that momen!

e door kmob was turned violently this
way and that, and as suddenly was stil

b < en the nm.r{ heard a voice—a
’womql\"l vholu—tml.'lt c‘:kod voldce. tdulL ﬁ

earT AN orror that half moaned an a
said:  “D-o-n't! D-o-ll:‘t:" ?

Then there was s sound of a heavy:body

being dragged away from the

oor.
. The sentry didn't hesitate a moment. H
unlocked the door, flung it orn and leape
inte the hallway. He was in time to set

] *s heels bump over the threshold of
the rlor door as Tommy, half laughina
and ¢ ashamed dragged her in from the

1), X
h"!!ho sentry leaped to'the: rescue of thos¢
heels and their beautiful owner. :
_ The'!situation with which he found him-
self confronted in the or was not, hows
ever, in the least what he ex

pected.
: w DDOI:“ wall stood the fe:
o o'ﬁ.l‘ou‘:r.-—loluh ng. male prisonet

wss nowhere to be
"The . gallant sentry's Jower jaw droppel
and hung loosely. ¢ :

© . Celestis -!orpod'huhm and came & stef
forw: 1o0k!

the sentry squarely in tht
eyes. mo{l not to look at

had w
her, but he couldn't help himself.
“I hp) ou are not going to shoot aays
h.{hlt sun.”

ma‘'am.” paens
B put it do'l.‘. .

0.
3’:" ‘":h!:d olo.u to her.
cr’fu 5
“Will you do me a favor?™
“Yeou, 'am.”

ma’ He had to say It
::'l;lef'” ’
:i ;ant.;'ou to wait In this room in the

most comfertable chair and not leave it for
an hour. Will you do that?” s o
o mgn WAs eonglohly hypnotized. (]
-m'orvho"l..ncnldly 10 the easiest chair, seated
himself, clossed one lexg over the other and
bexan to rock slowly backwards and for
o8 Tommy,” sald Celestl
sa entia.
';'cb:’.'eloud {ﬁo lor door after then
and -YIM cautiously out of the house.
But there was no need of caution.
tform along stockade Wwa

The.
“lined with Kehr's men, :n":the attention o

these was engaged with matters outside the
stockade and beyond. 4
“By George!” exclaimed Tommy. They
mﬂ e uon"" .It‘h:“:grn' space to the
.nu stockatle, and were halted
by a sentry. Fortunately the pass word of
the night before had not been changed. Ce-
lg mave It, and od the man to open
the wate. He had orders to let no one leave
the stockade. - .
“What. no one!™
fie found himself looking info a palr of
profound ey that somshow or othel
seemed to muddle his brain.
*“Yoy must open it—for me!"
He hesitated, then turned slowly, and be-
to fumbie with the somewhat compll-
cated . fastenin of the gate. A few mo-
ments later Tommy and Celestia were Ir
the open, . :

About two hundred yards distant was the
ove surrounded by a stone wall which
g-hr had not r-nd’ with the rest of the
timber. It was swarming with men.
Celestia turned the color of ashes. Anéd
without s word she darted toward the grove
as fast as she could run followed by Tommy.
ey ran Tommy took out.his handker-
chief and waved it above his head as a flag

es to stop reached them from the top
of the stockade, but they ran on.
*“Shall T b them down, sir?’
*No,” sald Xehr. “Damn them!"”
His face was convulsed with rage and dis-
ppointment. He saw Celestia spring to the
top the stome wall and begin to speak t¢
hs rhen who m.s in_the grove. And
his-fury knew no bounds. But mingled with
t was a. cold streak of caution.  He had
but to make a certain signal with his Arn's
200 Tien e s wall, end the £70.t
om! ne a
Itulmould fily heavenward  in one awful

od discharge o‘ dynamite; but that signal he

dared not xive,
Tommy and Celestis were safe in the
lh“dw J Gordon Barclay's protecting
wings,

“Listen to me,” Celestia was crying. “and
believe me. You've got to belleve me. Yo,u
think- {lon ?ro sheltered h:‘:e. rf:i:et‘:l:?l;
RTOVe min: spa
and you will ;& boogfown to pleces.”

The men hesitated, and looked at her io
wonder. Tommy came to her ald.

*Do I“ think Kehr would leave th}=
cover for your bepefit? It's a trap H
‘:u'n got any sense at all. you'll get ou

foré you are blowm out.”.

X mMac‘tnn the ntoek_;gc..’ 'I:;

n
the ve in twos and threes, sullenly but
not ﬂn’y Cel atill mndln’ on !h,:
top of the wall h turned and faced th
stocksde, her hands on her hips.

8o standing 1=

nd wleam 'e'n*?%(:ﬁ: and
E::K..R“ seemed mxlv to belong to this

., ‘True courage
Tave movea Nm Anari nip Sincy honr
s certain sense Of rellef. It would have




