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Write this as precept on 5 urs< ret scroll:
1 old, the flower ol youth t 1 s;.iy.

iron) irtal in the soul.

dd fully recover from his effort and n gain his
i A tall, lean man, whose color emblems
!him to be from Missouri, stood above him,
farther back and at a higher point the buzzing

of the calciums and the long restless ray of light
I the location ol this searcher oi the ni.u'ht

i th it he could dimly discern the tower like
ture on which it was mounted"

You'dbetter get your clothes on," suggested the
sentry, "or, if you want to, I'llcall one of the other
boys and get him to lend you a few dry duds. Sorry

•-ildn't have used the lights a little sooner and
saved you the trouble of swimming up this far and

.dl wet ; but the boss is a little shy on carbons
o he thought he'd make the moon work for an

hour or two this evening."
Hillier, discomfited, started to don his wet cloth-

ing; but the guard insisted in homely phrase thai
he'd be a heap sight better off and run no ri
catching his death of cold if he would just lei
the boys loan him some clothes for a little w hile, and
to this he finally assented This infinite politeness
an d <- 1 humor, coating inflexibility, was a little
trying.

\u25a0\u25a0 You seem to keep a pretty g 1 watch along this
b »rder," he growled

"Yes, fair to middlin'," the sentry said, with a
ihuckle. "We've been expecting you all day long.
In fact, 1 suppose you're being expected fror
dear through to Vancouver You're the English-
man that's hankering to go to Washington."

Hillier turned toward him in amazement What
perfection of espionage was this!" "For Heaven's
sake, man!" he asked his captor in surpi

do you do it?"
"Watch that streak of light for a minute," the

sentry answered, and as it leveled its ray along the
hue he saw here and there field booths withdouble
lines of win- entering and emerging from them.
"One's telegraph and telephone, and the other's

this freak thing that shows men's photographs.
yt.. '

iv-,oni luded,
"

your picture taken in five <lit
positions has been in there sim c you fir Itried

to cross the line to-day, and anyway if you'd got
past us fellows, you'd have been picked up before

pI very far into the interi< >r.'
Hillier sat stupefied. "Has anybody ever really

got across this line?"
"Yes, three or four of them, here and there.

. out West where the hills is rougher: but
they all got gathered in s n i One of

..ho tried it was a Jap, and the bo> acci-
dentally shot him. Another fellow was an Xi

/ho made it over from Canada into Deti
1 .v heard"Wh.a happened to him

'"
Ilillier

h it this \u25a0 •' the m<
v.ho had pre< eded him.

1 They didn't want to turn h
much; so they dei ided hi

m -.n till the « v
i; -

: :.\u25a0 :i.iw w hat had !•< en hi \u25a0 ;•;• le<
ule m ireply.

11. informani after a pati c continued, "There's
that hi< h hap]

; r devil that und<
iver in om 1 Ie

!.ill right, and
ulden

"
The soldier t ippe<l

: nt and heaved and then .oncluded
I full

11 kan
t no sp y nor i

•. be t he
\u25a0

mup The i• \u25a0!\u25a0 mcl felt
\u25a0 Igot

i
•

\u25a0 \u25a0 mint t . . :
\u25a0 honor."

By 1 Hillier had
ml si....... . I

I

••( >].....
till morning. You \u25a0 .

. \u25a0
•

i . and the Ci 'Imcl w
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take you back wherever you want to go to-morrow.

Baffled by vigilance and overcome by courtesy.

the secretary, after bidding his captor good•»>>.«'-
tired for the night to a camp cot in the quarters ofa

Lieutenant oi infantry. It was long before he suc-
cumbed to a sleep oi utter exhaustion. He was

awakened by a bugle call in the morning, and tound
his host shaving himself before a small mirror sus-
t>ended from the tent pole. .,
1

-Good morning. Mr. Hillier," the officer said
\u25a0•Nwt quite as pleasant quarters as the secretary oi

the British Embassy is entitled to, and not many

conveniences; but you're welcome to my razor it

you'll wait a minute." ,'
Hilliersat up, rubbing his eyes. Neatly stretched

out on a camp stool before him were his shabby

clothes improved by washing, not only dry but

pressed. He stared at them in surprise, while the

officer laughingly continued:
"Yes, we did the best we could for them; but I

don't think you made a friend oi my orderly, as he
swears he has worked on them all night long, and
had requested a day's leave on the strength of it

Thanking the officer for his hospitality, Hillier
slowly garbed himself and stepped through the tent
fly. Below him and stretching away as far as the
eye could discern wore gray brown embankments,

one line within the other, and excavated with mili-
tary precision. ."Intrenchments, came a voice behind him, orj

serving his curious inspection. "We have to keep
the boys busy, and besides the Government didn't
want to take any chances. Those pits stretch across
this continent now, and there won't be any trouble
for a good many years to come for people to tell just

where the border line is located. Like "em? he
concluded whimsically.

No, I can't say that 1 do," Hillier responded
with equal good nature; "but they look business
like."

"Oh, they're the goods sure enough," his infor-
mant continued; "but that isn't all See that
little mound over there?" and he pointed a bare
It narm over his guest's shoulder. Hillier nodded
assent and looked inquiringly at his companion."

Behind that there's a brace of Gatling guns. Got
them too every little ways. Never had to fire 'em
yet, and hope we never will. But you never can tell.
Same work's been done along the Mexican border
line; bul it's easier to guard. This war certainly
has lucated a lot of fellows; so that when it's over
there'll be plenty of men can show callouses that
were never decorated with "em before. This coun-
try's bottled up now as tight as ifthe Lord Almighty
had set a .in over it," and he laughed at his own
joke.

The motor car was placed at Hillier disjxisal as
promised, and before night fell he found himself
back in his room at the hotel, no worse and no better
l">>r Irs experience, For ten days thereafter he made
useless attempts to irward his message by every
means th.it his \u25a0. i nuity could suggest. Once he
allowed it out of his hands, intrusting it1 >ugh ex-
tremity to the care ofa herman, and on the follow-
ing day, withseals unbroken, itwas returned to him
by a politeofficer of the United States army m civilian
dress. Were it n«>t for the gravity of his 'ask. he
would have come to regard itas a joke, a boy's game
of prisoner's base or tag, in which he was always "it."

And then, as if to reproach him for h;s failure.
there came from the clearness of the sky a swift
and terrible thunderbolt. t- '.v\is a message from
England reporting the disappearance of that im-
mense Beet whi was to follow on his heels, and
depended upon tfv. 'delivery of his message for its
immunity froni attack. lie had taken too long!

Stunned by this overwhelming disaster, shud-
dering ill each nerve, and \u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0 ith every nln.T of
his body quivering, he sought the seclusion 't his
roota, threw himself upon his bed, and buried his
face in the pillows. Repeatedly there ran through
his mind the self reproach that had it not been for
his failure this shocking toll of war might never
have been collected. An armada of greater strength
than that which had fought off Cape Trafalgar hail
sailed gallantly out to its diM>m. trusting t..' him to
avert disaster, and he in this hour of stress, when the
fate ofnations hinged upon his resoui hud proved

inethcient! < >ver and over he reviewed the struggle
he had made to accomplish his mission, but tound
even inthis stem sett criticism no ttam oJ endeavor
But in his hour of bitterness he thought that <f>d

miKht have been more kind.

CHAPTER X.

Sl\."H was the effect ol the strange h*fn*a
of May and |une that the ;

seemed trembling and unstable. Men who in all
their lives had respected law and society a
to (iuestion the value oi communal authority, when
even the most carefully reared p wed un-
able to protect itself againM whai appeared to

be only one invention Taxa"
government , which in turn had k
and navies and expended more and mom bom
in their equipment. It had \u25a0 n-
strated that the discovei \u25a0<-\u25a0 one m-.v : \u25a0

some one engine ol destruction more powesfal t'
any other kn«>wn. could destroy the values oi
navies and annies in a day And yet in this frai
of mind, where anarchy seemed less terrible ai i

Governments at best but weak organizations, I
creed tor aggrandizement and conque ted
Use If ,

InRussia the revolui
to possess the land In the Balkan., reekn -
the Mood oi past strife, new forces wen
independence. Rufeis ofneighboringPowers stud
the mapoi Turkey, dreaming of what portion mij

be seised. China, n :i by
Japan herself, regretted a rith the sr
country which prevented its seizuv
w is so terribly weakened

M'ir the most threat*
ol Germany toward Gi Hohen-
zollerns, aline ol warriors, still
throne, and the Kaiser .'

try's advancement An astute ruler of ex. \u25a0

capacity, he already had advanced Gei
oi trade beyond all seas, and by this ne

prai tically dominated al
earlier days ofthis trade conquest the I'nited Si
had been busied in her home enterpri
her -elf that when 4ie chose she could rind a
take the traffic oi the soul
With her eyes swaddled in silly \u25a0

waited till too late, and then, wi _:-'3

were removed, suddenly learned
as were not confim

giant had lost i

which wa t of local i
needs, to a race i>1 ii
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THE SPIRIT OF YOUTH— By Ernest McGaffey
; \u25a0 . . " ill ;hime
W illtell the tale ol chant. \u25a0 ms wax and wil
llu- sly months follow, r1 • -ny.
Let not life's i;rt- bum fe< v clay
While bugles summon, or the <1 I I
N'T tn grow old, nor let >-ur str. ngth decay,
Since Youth a!'ih-s immortal in the M'ul.
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