. had a many-sided role to play,
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SYNOPSIS.
— e
Georgy Wag=taff, daughter of Blir

George, of the British admiralty, hints at
a linlson between her governeas, Ethel
Willoughdby, and Henry Sireetman. Etliel
denles it. Henry Stregiman cills on Ethel
and while walting for her talks to Brews-
ter, Sir George's hutler, who is a German

&py, about his failure to get at admiralty
papers In Sir George's m s=lon Ha
phonea to German secret ; head-
qliarters

2ap 2737800 v gogegtaratyraagngegegabeyratyrgagt

A fine young Englishwoman
is caught in the net of interna- :
tional plotting and is made the
victim of circumstances—tragic %
circumstances. She becomes in- X
nocently involved with an ene. Iy

% my of her country and he pro-

ceeds to use her as a tool. How i
E she is cornered and prodded, as ;.
boys might tease a wounded ;,
wild animal, is told wividly in

this installment.

B S A A R R
Streetman, the German and
Roeder (aiias Brewster, the

@re discussing the possibility of war,

CHAPTER ll—Coantinued.

“Yea, wves! Of course!™ Streetman
agroed hastily, ns if e would forestall

8pY,

any patriotic exlhibition. *5till, one
would like to live with the luxuries
of life. One day 1 sghall make the
grand coup; and then to cease all
this—"" He broke off suddenly, for he
heard Miss Willoughhy stirring on the

other glde of that closed door, *“Sssh!
To the door!”

“Yery good, Brewster!" Mr. Street-
man said In a elear, firm voice, which
he intended to carry well beyond that
closed door. “I'll walt bere for Miss
Willoughby."

And then Rir George's butler bowed
and left the roomu.

CHAPTER IIL.

A Foe In the Household,

Brewster had hardly cloged the doors
behind him before Ethel Willoughby
appeared.

"Oh, Henry! You surprised me," she
anld,

“I eame before the others,” Street-
mian explained, “because there is some-
thing you must do for me at once.”

“About the fleet, I suppose,” she
sald, somewhat wearlly, as she turned
away from him,

“How dld you know?" He shot the
question at her almost too quickly for
caution. But for the moment he ex-
perienced something appronching
alarm, But ber answer reassured him.

“Nowadayvs it s only of the fleet
von nsk.,” she told him. And she re-
garded him with eves that were pa-
thetie, If not reproachful. Onee it had
seemed to her that Henry Streetman
wis interested in her. Bat of late she
had been oblired to admit to lherself
that that interest hod quickly waned,

Her handsome caller palil no atten-
tlon to the obvious compluint that Iay

in Lthel's answer, 1u the most mot-
ter-af-fnct fasliion i [roces 1ed
strajght to the hnsiness that was up-
permost In his mind

“You must learn at once from 8Sir
George w I the ghips at Spithend
are golng,” he anneuneed  Llontly.

“Find out if they sail together, or If
they will disporse—and how,”

Az ghe faced him afn there wns
besceching In her volee, her eyes, her

whole manner,
“Walt, Henry, wait!" she hegzed.
“Before we go Into that, tell me—

when are you golng to let people know
we're married ¥

Streetman remembered then that he
And
thereupon he went up to the glrl: and
taking one of BEthel's hands in his,
while he put an arm around her. he
fnoked down at lier In a most loverllke
gaslilon.

“Ah, my dear! I'd let them know
now—this minute—if I only could!” he
exeinimod,

“But we must announce our mar-
glage at once,” she sald quickly.

“Announce our marringe—why ?”

"Goeorgy Wagstaff tolid me just a
few minutes ago that when I sald 1
wias In Brighton a friend of hers saw
you and me together in Paris,” slie re-
plipdd In tragie tones,

“You aAid not explain?' he asked.

*That we wers on our honeymoon ?
Nal | kept my word to you. 1 suid
i wns In Brighton” S8She looked at
him in a puzzled way as he left her
theén and paced the floor in a nervous
fashian,

“YOf course, It's easily proved that T
waug not In Brighton," Ediel contlnued.
“Georgy seemed to think yon aml
] . Welll—you can tmagive what
#lie must have thought, Oh! why mnst
there be thls secreey? 1 lonthe it
Fra sank upon the settee and atared
moadily at the floor—n most unhappy
pleture of n pretty bride,

Streetman roused himself and bent
ever her,

“My dear! We must walt nnil 1
tav arrange matters with my family,”

butler), |

he explained in tls most plansible man. ]“-mu-.u doing yon the honor of asking |

ner,
agaln we should starve, Soon it will
all be arranged.” And once more he

} | turned away from her—this time with
N an alr of finality—as If there were

really no argument agalnst his vague
d | protestations.
“Soon? You haove sald that for a

month,” Zthel reminded him. “You've
sald It ever since we were married.”

“Next week, then!” he agreed in des-
peration. “I promise! And you will
learn tonight about the fleet?’ he
added in the same breath,

“But, Henory, If 1 do ask Sir George
and he tells me, {sn't it rather a shab-
by thing to do then to come to you
and—"'

“No, no, no—as I've often told yon!"
he interrupted. It seemed to him that
her objections were interminable,
And under the stress of the urging
from his superlors his forbearance woas
fast reaching fts end. To bhide his
anxiety and hls irritation, he stepped
to the window and looked out.

“But Sir George trusts me," Ethel
resumed. Streetman stifled a mouth-
filling German oath while he listened
to her. “When he answers my ques-
tlong,” glie continued, “he does so be-
cause he thinks I'm just ldiy curious.
He pever dreams I'd repeat what he
saye to anyone, It all puts me in a
heanstly position. Sir George I3 a loyal
| Englishman, and if he thought—"
| Streetman would not let her finlsh.

| He wheeled albiout and sald sharply, to |

forestall even the merest mention of
stch a thing a8 an informer—Ilet nlone
spy—

“And you are a loya! Englishwoman
~and T am loyal to—France.”

“hen why do you pass yourself off
as nn Englishman ?"

“Tecause it 18 the wish of my em-
ployers, the Freneh secret service, It
is the wish of I'rance,” he doeclared in
a grand manner, which he Intended to
carry convietion with it

“It's all guite beyond me,”
with ‘a hopeless air. They had had
many sucl (@ And never
Yet lad she lLieen able to understand
the reasons that Streetman put forth
with envarving glibness, “Why should
| Prance wishi to know about our fleet ?”

she sald

1

ussinns.

“Ah! that T do not know,"” he re
pied “The secret service gives me

their Instructions. It fs for me to fol-
low, wot to question them. It {8 my
work—my future” Ie drew nearer
to her, and his masterful eyes gazed

full info hers. "It s our future,
Lithel?™ he erled with apparent emo-
tion.

“But isn’t France England's ally?’
she nsked. “1 can’t onderstand why
she should need this information.”

“In times like these it is best for
ench couniry to know all possible
aliout every country,” he explained,
“You will be doing no wrong to Eng-
land when you get me facta, I
desire, He sat down beside her, and,
placing his arm nhout her, e drew ber
clogse to llm, “"You will find out to-
night abwut the feet? he pleaded.

ot there was something about his
persistent wheedling that made Etliel
Willongliby—or Mrs. Streetman—sus-
picious,

“1 can't help feeling that thers ls
something Lelind all this—something
you not telling me,” she said

the

nre
glowly,
Desplte his confilent air, Streetman
conld not easlly look into her gearch-
eyes.

ing He was uncomfortable.

“No! All That Is Over,” She Said.

And he rose abruptly and took a few
quick, restless steps about the roon.

“Why—what an fmagination!” he
excluimed, forelng a Jaugh at last,

"Really, Ethel, you're guite absurd!”

“Dut always, before we were mar-
ried, you were so kingd, so thoughtful.
You talked only of pretty things. Dut
now, always it Is the fleot—the navy.

Yon

geoin  Interested only In  thelr

plans, thelr secrets. , . , Is it for
thut yon married me?"

Streetman's patlence Nad  reached

the Lreaking polnt.  And at the ques-
tion he flew Into a sudden raze. He
turned a foce like a thundercloud upon
her.
“And oo my side I ask why you mar-
rled me? For love? ., . . 1 think
not!" he sueered,

His quick anger brought Ethel to
Lier feet,
“But, Henry—"
I waved her answer aslde as If It
were not worth his lstening to.
“Onee, perhnps, [ thought =o,” he
Anld, talking her down Hke a eommon
bhrawler, “Dut pow I hear it was

| another man whom you really loved—

& young Wishmen who went away

“Untll 1 can come into m§ own |

you to warry hWim™ In his words |
thers was, aa he Intended there shonld

be, a taunt that fmplied more than
he actually sald.

“No, no!" Ethel cried. *It (sn't
true. It was just a flirtation—a few

danees—a theater or two!

“Oh! That was all!" he retorted.
“And yet they told me yon had Enown
him all your life.”

“I don't know whom you're talking
about,” she sald In desperation.

“Nor do I,” he rejoined, *It was
some man in the army—a captaln, I
think, I deo not know his name; but
I shall find it out, and then perhaps
I shall learn If you cared for me at
all or If it was just that I caught you
on the rebound.”

“What do you mean?' She faced
him tensely., Such scenes were new
to her. Trouble, of a sort, she had
known. But never nnything like this,
It had been hard enough to see her
resources dwindling steadily. without|
the means of replenlshing them, uml|
with actual penury staring lLer in the
face, DBut now Ethel knew that that
was as nothing compared with the
guation In which glie had unwittingly |
placed herself. To be tied for life to|
4 man who did not love her—who
seemed an absolute brote—that was
worse, a thousand tlmes, than any
mere finnnelal difficulties,

Streetman did not 4t once reply to|
her, For a few moments hie regarded |
her balefully, as If she were already
a hatelul thing in his eyves,

41 wonder, my dear,” Lie said at Inst, |
“1 wouder If today it 18 only I that
count with yon or if you h.-.vt——ms‘:uo-l
ries, We shall sep.™ |

“Ne, mno, Henry!" protested, |
“I'm—I'm very foud of you,” she said
brokenly.

“Fond?' The smile that
her was nothing If not eriel. “Come,

And he attempted
But she pushed Lim

she

he gave

Kiss me!"

o embrace Lhep,

then!

away from her,
“Nol! Al that 1s over. Not untll wa
can let people know, This secrecy

makes me feel aq if [ were not your |
wife, What Georgy snid is enough to |
mike me thar it has)|
all een just some Lorribile intrigue,” |
he scoffedl.
“It 1 protolse you now that next week
we make marriage publie, will
you helleve me?"
“Yes, Henry!
fn which

belleve, nimost,

“Nonseuse; nonsense!”

our
1
I will!* ehe snid in a |

volee rang renewed

there
hope,

He stepped quick!y to her eide again.
Henry Streetman was not the sort of
man to miss any opportunity that of-|
fervd, |

*But to do that," he stipulnted, “I|
must seenre for rance this informn-
tion concerning the tleet. That will |
mean  promaotion  for me—money—
much money! And with that [ need
no longer wait on my famlily. You
understand?" he asked lier.

“Yes, Henry! I do!"

"Good!  That's settledl. And ryoun
will take the first opportunity to speak
to Blr George?' e was filled with
elatlon at the happy turn of affalrs.
But he was doomed to quick disap-
pointment, “You will?" he persisted,

“No!" |

“What?" he exclulmed, scarcely be-
lieving his ears.

“I understand that for some renson
you are trying to Lribe me with these
promises of yours to betray Sir
(George's confidence. Dut I'm slek of
this deception. I won't do it any
longer; and you oughtn't to usk it of |
me,"”

“Indeed!" he gald, with
show of scorn.

a viclous |

“And If it shonld hap- |
pen to come to Slr George anonymons-
I¥"—he streszeod the word—*“that you
had already ‘betrayed hiz confldence.
what wonld your position be here?”
e watehod lier narrowly, to see what
effect his threat might have upon her.

“You wouldn't do that? she ex-
clalmed, as a sudden fenr gripped her.
All nt once It struck Ethel that bher

position had indeed beeome desperate,
She had not deeamed that ghie woulid |
find herself in such an lmpasse—and |
at the hands of ler husband, of all
peaple,

"I should not ke to do it Strect-
man replled. “But I Intend to learn—
I shall learn—about the fleet tonight;
and through voul" hLe de¢lared, with
undisguised determination.

8he turned wupon him ke some|
hunted wild thing then, ready to fight
desperately in one lust, mad effort.

“Ou! So that's what your love, your
affection, amounts to, 13 ity

“T'at it any way you choose,” was
hig eallous answer. “Dut I must have
this information, . . Come! What
do you say 7"

“What Is there for me to say ™

“Exactly!” he retorted. I am glad
to see that at last you appreciate the
situation.” They both started then at
the gound of volees, “It 15 8ir George,"
Streetman sald,  “T shall leave pres-
ently., But 1 shall some back In an
hour. And you will have found
out abput the teet?"

“Oh! T suppose
“Dut it maokes me
youl”

“Really? What a plty!” he sald with
mock sympathy.

so!" she replied.

hate myself—anl

CHAPTER IV.
Gathering Storm-Clouds,
And then Sir George WigstalT Joined
them, with his trusted butler,
ster, In hls wake, bearing o
tray.

Ethel went gayly to meet her bone-
factor. At least, her manner was|
blithesome; but her beart was leaden.
“Haello, 8lr George!™ she sald.
“Mello, Ethel!”  They were good
pale—thaose two. The daughter of one
of his oldest and dearest friends,
Ethel had always eccopled a niche |
all hier own in 8ir George's pfections, |

rews

muflin

Sir George was oot of the big type

| Cloge behingd

|4 naval

He waa, on the eon

over the lelght of
But he was undeniably
with his keen, gray eyes,
fast-whitening balr, apd hils ex-
gquisite manners. And despite the
punetillous politeneas that Sir George
displayed to everybody, there was
something In his bearing that warned
one that he was oo person to trifie
with,

“I just dropped in for a few min-
utes because I'd promised to come to
your tea, Ethel; and I try never to
break my word to so charming &
lady."”

She made a pretty curtsy.

“Thank you, Sir George!"

“For you, at the admiralty, these
must be troublous times?' Streetman
ventured.

“Ruather busy, yes!" was Rir George's
gomewhat short answer, He was al
ways ready, when at lelsure, to entes

of Eoglishman.

trary, not much
Ethel herself.
impressive,
his

)
'g&n:-.‘.:’...-
“You Think, Then, There Will Be Wur
Between Russia and Germany "
discussion of

towrehid

nupon a any topie—ex

cept such as upun hig hich
nilice.
tonchy.

"\‘.-.:1 think, then, there will be wal

bhetween Russla  and Germany 7
Streetinan asked him  eagerly. He
| eould mnot do otlierwise than Ignore

Sir George's elightly frigid reply tq
his previcus questlon. If he felt any
resentment, he trusted to be able to
puay off the score in his own way, later,

Slr George lifted his eyebrows ever
g0 elightly &3 be glunced at Ethel's
caller,

“That, sir. 18 a matter T should pre-
fer not to discuss,” he replied.

“Pardon me, slr, but as a loyal Eng-
lishman I am naturally interested.”

And then Ethel stationed Lerself be-
bind the tea table.

"Come! Let's talk of peace and
tea,” ghe sald, It made her feel guilty
to sit there and hear Streetman {ry te
prr Information out of Sir George be-
neath his own roof. And it scemed
that the least she coull do to repay
him for his many kindnesses wans to
protect him as hest she might from
Streetmnn's Indefatigable curiosity,

They hail no gooner taken their eups
from her when Georgy WagstaT burse
foto the room.

“Hello, everybody!" she greeted
theni, “Mere's Guy and his mother.”
her fallowed Mra,
phien Faleonerand ber good-looking son,
who maore

Mo

wus, na oeverybody knew,

- Orelpamd -
Imiiormatien

HINTS ON PROPER SPRAYING

Buy Paris Green in Original Package,
Guaranteed Pure—Arsenate of
Lead Is Also Pepular.

In the use of paris green to kill In-
gects the right proportlons are one
und a half pounds of the poison to one
pound of frgsh lime and 200 gallons of
wuter., But note in using this that It
must be kept stirred, else the polson
wiil settle, as it is henvier than water,
Buy the green In the original pack-
age, gunrdanteed pure, In this formula
the lime Is used to overcome the caus-
tie poison which might otherwise In-

jure folinge.

For fungous troubles add to
sgme mixture six or eight pounds of
copper  sulphate or
bluestone Is always to be digsolved in
water in o separate vessel and not
mixed with er until just
before using.  The bluestone is best
dissolved by Inclosing in a burlap suck
and suspending It in the water,

Another poison largely used instead
i= green s arsenate of lead, This
ndvantages over the other.

in solution longer, It ad-
res to the follage hetter and there
Is less danger of inj

this

Bliestone,

the llmewat

| gnllops of water is the right propor-

| vion,

This may be added to the bor-
denux misture also,

A substitute for the hordeaux is the
lime-sulphiur solution, and some froit
men prefer this when the trees are dor-

| mant,

And there he was exceedingly |

than devoted to Sir George WagstafT's |

iclons danghter. “W

arlier,”

il have Lieen

ligre @ ut

Georgy exploined, *1

Alrs, Faleoner and Guy hiad gone to
a matines,”

“Silly =how!" the blase Guy added
in a bored drawl. “The eternal trl-

anzle or some such nonsense!”

“Very tiresome!” his mother agreed,

‘And so noisy! Full of shots and
-anil mostly about some poor
credture who'd sinned and repented.”

“That's 1he of play I disap-
prove of, particularly for my daughs
ter,” Bir George commented from lis
the “T am glad,
Georey, that you were not there.”

O, I saw [t lust wesk,” sald
Georgy with mischievous satlsfaction.
“And you ought to go, father, You'd
weed over the heroine. Irightfully
damaged lady—wasn't she, Guy?"

“Ol, frightfully!” sald Guy. “Com-
pletely beyvond repafe!™

“I knew the minute she walked on
ghe wasn't a good woman, was
g0 pale and elrele-y, and so beautifully
dressed” Georgy explalned, she
watched ber father squirm, Shocking
ler parent wns one of
Gienrgy's favorite diversions,

“You mustn't talk this silly eynl-
vism.” Etbel reproved the two young
people.

“Don't worry!" Georgy retorted.
“Father knows I don't get thut sort
of cbat from my very proper gover
ness.  It's just hereditary from him.
I express what he feels but doesn't
dare say."”

sort

mlaee on settee.

She

s

respectable

IBut 8ir George refused to Le an-
noyod by his danghter's hectoring,
“At least 1T deserve eredit for my

moilesty,” he observed dryly,

Al irdrtrirtrirtririrtrirtr it Airir iy

E Will Ethel get the damaging
information from S§ir
George—and will she refuse to
pass it along? Or will Sir
George, suddenly suspicious of
unexplained actions, refuse to
talk to the girl?

o

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

This is doulitlesa the hest trentmoent
for geales and all sucking Insects, The
lime-sulplinre

i8 n commereinl

oges up to barrel size, One gallon of
this to eight of water is the proper
mixture, but does not apply to growing
Arsenate of lend may be ndd-
ed If a poison is desired.

plants,

DAMAGE BY SAN JOSE SCALE

Pest Attacks More Than One Hundred
Different Kinds of Trees and
Shrubs—Hard to Detect.

(By L. HASEMAN, Miszourl Agricultural |

College,)

The San Jose scale will attack more
than 100 differeut kinds of trees and
shrubs, but it is most often found on
apple, peach and pear trees and on cur-
raat and fire-hush, When 1t first be-
gins to appear on a tree It is difficult
for one to detect it, for the small gray
cirenlar armors are no larger than a
pin-head. A bad ease of encrustation
should be readily seen by any fruit-
grower, for the n*mors form a scurfy
covering over the bark. By running a

Using Spraying Apparatus in Missouri
Orchard.

knife blade or finger nall over an in-
fected limb a yellow lguid, from the
crushed bodies of the [nsects, uppears,

Many fruit-growers first find the scale

on the fruit by the red blotehing which |

develops about the polnt of attack, The
bloteh Is deep red in color with a light

spot In the center and may vory in |
size from a mere spot to a distinet
bloteh, The pest seemingly injects
polson  while extracting sap, which

causes the red bloteh,

All trees und frult should be fre-
quently examined and in all
where there Is any question about the
presence of the seule in an orchard,
samples of bark, twig and frult should
be sent to the Missouri agricultural
experiment stutlon at Columbia, for
examination. It Is a waste of time
and muterigl to spray for the scule
where It Is not present, and it Is ex-
pensive to let an orchard go unsprayed
where the pest Is preseot, muke
sure about the presence of Lhe pest
first.

PICKING AND PACKING RULES

Horticultural Specialist of Minnesota
College Prepares Regulations
for Orchardist.

. 8. Mackintosh, horticultural spe-
culist of the agricultural extension di-
vision, Minnesotn College of Agricul-
tare, hus prepared these profitable
rules to govern pleking and packing:

I'ick by hinnd.

Cool before packing.

Grade carefully,

{*ut only one variety, grade, and size
e 0 package,

Pack tight.

Mark on outside the varlety, grade,
size, and grower's or packer's name,

50

dlecp Well
Hot Nights
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Rip)

"N

jury to the follage, |
| Two pounds of the arsenate to fifty

article |
and may be bought In all sized pack- |

cnses |

= Sanfords

~ inger

' Relieves fatigue, nerve

strain, weakness, and
| intestinal indigestion,
the latter often the
cause of sleeplessness.
A panacea for ills inci-
dental to travel. Always
| helpful and healthful.

A delivious enmbripation of ginger, aromatics
and French brandy lief of erampa,
[lhiﬂ‘h colds, chills, w ness, nervousness and
insomnin.  Look for ywl Trade Mark on

chiap, worthlesa or
w the standard
Hold by all

the wrapper, leat you g
dangerous substitute,
of purity, favor wnd st
driterinta and grooers

NINE SOLDIERS CAPTURE 113

Frenchmen Trick the Defenders of a
German Field Fort on
the Somme.

-

One of the wmost griking eplsodes
great Somme offensive was the
tiking of filel fort ar Bi-
il eurrixon of 113 men

hy 9 IMrench soldiers.

of the

rerent the

anclies its

All attempts o storm the position
had been checked by murderous mn-
chine-gun fire until a Frenclh oflicer
liscovered o vulnernble point. Select-
lng o gecond Hewtenant, two sergeants,
a corporal wnd Tour men, he led them
on hands aed kKoees through the long
griss o the spot whiere he knew there
wins g breach ilefenses,

i the Then

bayonet " and throwing bombs which
exploded in the dugout.

The Germuans, believing a large force
wis with the Frenchmen, hind no time
to get thelr weapons and surrendered.
But now the three Frencl captors he-
gan ti feel nervons, as thoy saw uo
reason whiy should not
full upon themn and extermioute them,

They were siveld by the six comrades,

JT]:!'H' of the French officers abruptly
leapdd  Into the work, shouting in
l".\'illl!l':lilfl tones, “Forward with the

Crernuns

who eanme rushing o just af this mao-

et Aranin Tooled, the éntire Gers

man gareisol was marched to the

Freneh rear, eseorted by the nine

“pollus,” who Had not lost o it
Unlucky Thirteen.

Bacon—Dwn't yvon thiuk the number
thirteen is unlucky?

Egbert—Why no. Thirteen was the
sacred number of the Mexicans and
anclent Yuentan Thelt
week had th lnys

“Yes, but think of walting thirteen
(days for puay dny

["ranus Is p greenish plinet

| Many are not aware of the
ill effects of coffee drinking
until a bilious attack, frequent
headaches, nervousness, or
some other ailment starts
them thinking.

TCI‘I days OE COHCC and on

POSTUM

~—the pure food-drink—will
show anyone, by the better
health that follows, how coffee
has been treating them,

“There's a Reason”

for

POSTUM

Sold by Grocers




