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SYNOPSIS.
T

The chief characters are Ethel Wil-
Toughby, Henry Streetman and Capt
farry Redmond. The minor characters
are Sir George Wagstafl of the British
admiralty and Charles Brown, a New
York newspaper correspondent. Ethel,
a resident of Sir George's houschold,
wecretly morried Streetman, a German
wpy, though she did not know him as
such. Captain Redmond, her old lover,
returns to England after long absence.
From him she learns the truth about
Streetman; furthermore, that he has
betrayed her slmply to learn naval se-

orets. The European war breaks out,
b
| Betrayed by a German spy,
and feeling that her life had
4| been wrecked by his perfidy,
1l Ethel prepares to wreak a ven-
geance that will help to take
away some of the rancor in her
heart and at the same time be
of service to her country. Truly
there is no wrath like a wronged
woman's. An exciting scene be-
tween the girl and her false hus-

band is pictured in this install-
ment.

Streetman, the German spy, calls
on Ethel just after she has learned of
his deceit.

CHAPTER X.—Continued.

Streetman waited until the butler
had withdrawn before he g0 much as
spoke to her. Then he faced her ex-
pectantly.

“Did you see Bir George? he de-
manded—almost threateningly, it
seemed to Ethel

“Yes!" sghe replied quletly, though
her every nerve was strung taut to
meet the call upon her woman's
atraiegy.

“The fleet—<dlld you find out about
the fleet?” He could not get the words
out of his mouth fast enough.

“Yes! After what you said, what
else conld I deo?
“Quite g0!" He made no attempt to

conceal his (nsolence, “Has it sailed 7'
bie asked her mpatiently.

"YPR."

“Where dld It go? Qulck, tell mel”
By word nnd look both bhe menaced
ter.

“The usual routine!" she sald non-
chalantly, *“It just split up into Its
various aquadrons—the Mediterrnnean,
Baltle, DBlack sea, Sonth American
fleets, and so on: and they've gone to
their customary destinations.*

“8ir George told you that?" The
mews wius almost too good to be be
lieved.

“Yes: and he never suspected 1 was
the least bit Interested.”

“The old fool!" e told himself that
Sir George was no better than a dotard.

With such as he composing the English :

admiralty the spy was sure thut Ger-
nmny had nothing to fear from the
British llon. That much-vaunted ani-
miual’s teeth seemed effectually drawn.

*What news with you?"' Ethel asked

him, inuocently enough, so far as
Strectmwan noticed.

“I have had uone direct from
France," he gald, never dreaming that

the time wus past when he might de-
veive her by that little fiction of his,
“LDut war has come,” he added. *Of
that 1 nm sure."

“Anl Enclond—will she enter Into
it¥" she prossed bim,

“With her fleet dispersed she will
not (dare,” he rejoluned with a faint
smile of gntizfaction,

“For the sake of rance, your coun-
try, that f8 a pity,” Ethel polutad out.
With her former doubits re-onforeed
by the revelation of Larry's tale she
eoulil pasliy pick flaws, now, In Street-
man's acting.

“El? Obh, yes, of eourse—yes!" he
hastened to assent. I must get tle
news ut once to France,” he sald; and
immediately he started toward the
doorway. Dut the girl sald something
then that brooght him up sharply—
something that he wns far from ex.
pectiug, at that moment when he
seemoed at list to hold her more secure-
#y than ever before.

“To Germuny, you mean!" ghe cor-
1ected him. Quiet as was her tone, the
words seemed to him falrly to stab the
eir.

“What?" he exclaimed.

“Oh, Henry, how can yon think me
an very stupld

“You are mad!" he parried. "I am
loyal to France”
“You tell me that” she gcoffed,

“when here, a littie while ago, in all
your tnik you showed how strongly
you glded with Prussin. Just now you
were delighted that the English flest
bhad dispersed. To n Frenchman that
would be bad news; bnt a German
would take it as you have done. You
are In the service of the Wilhelmn-
strngee—n true Tenton, and I've been
quite bilnd not to realize it before.”

Streetman lonked positively danger-
205 ns he faced her threateningly, At
ast he was at'bay. But still he had no
&hought of confessing the part that he
was playing.

*And to what usa de you intend put-
Hnoz your sbsurd accusations?” he de-
manded,

“Nooe—none at all," she said care-
wssly, with Just n allght shrug of her
fine shoullers, “I merely wanted you
W know that 1 know."

“Oh.is that all? I thought you were

trying to threaten me” he answered,
more than puzzled by her attitude.

“My dear, why should I do that?
You still love me; and now that I've
leurned about the fleet, you still mean
next week to arrange matters with
your people to announce our mar-
riage—"

“0Of course, of course!™ he broke In
upon her hurriedly, He had forgotten,
for the moment, all about that plausl-
ble promise of his. As matters stood
on the continent he had thought It
more than likely that another week
would find him out of England for
good. But now he congratulated him-
seif that he had made her that prom.
fse. So far as he could see, that false
hope he had held out to her was all
that stood between him and the Tower
of London—and likely worse, “Cer-
tainly we'll announce our marriage,"
he assured her. “All that I told yon of
my family. my income, was true—ex-
cept that I'm German, not French."”

She gave him an amused look.

“But you see, you are not as clever
as you thought,"” she informed him. “If
you'd only been frank with me, T could
have been of so much greater belp to
you."

“You ecould?" he said, ns a look of
mystitication spread over his face.
“How? Why?”

“1 have not been quite honest with
you,” Ethel said.

He gelzed her roughly by the arm.

“You have not lied to me about the
feet?" he threatened,

“No, no! That was absolutely true.”

Strectmun released her then,

“Then what do you mean?" he asked.
So long as she bad not deceived him in
that quarter it mattered little to him
what she might have done,

“I told you,” Ethel explained, *I1
told you there was no Engllshman In

my MHfe. 1 led. There was—a cap-
Jtnin in the English army. Before I
met you we were engaged. He threw

me over for some other woman—a
woman with money. I hate
him}"
doubt her. As Ethel flung herself Into
the character of @ woman scorned she

did her best to convince him of the
{ truth of the old adage that hell had no
fury such as hera, As she percelved
the success of her ruse she hurried on
to elaborate her fiction. *“Yes, I hate
bim!" ghe repeated. “I hate thelr
army! I hate all Englishmen, It is
for you—for Germany I monld garve,”.
she told him. “That is why I have not
done more for yon. I thonght you
were working for France, England's
ally. England—how I hate her! 1
wiant to see her dishonored, defeated,
ruined by your peaple.”

“You—you?" Streetman erled, as a
great llght broke over him, “And I
pever drenmed!” he murmured, as he
selzed both her hands. HMe was not
rongh now—bhut eager, Impulsive. “Yea,
it is true,” he snld then. “I am a Ger-
man, I serve the Wilbhelmstrasse.,”

“Then let me serve it, too,” Ethel
hegped, much ns she had besought
Larry Redmond only a short quiarter of
An hour before, But then she had been
in earnest, “Think what [—a womuan
—tould do; and a clever woman,' she
urged. *Tuke me with you, wherever
you go. I woulil he useful”

The ldea pleased Strectman.

“Yes, you wonld!" he exclalmed.
“And yen shull go. You shall go with
me tonight,”

“Where?" she asked him.

“To DBrussels!"

“Drussels—Dbut why there?”

He told her then the very heart of

the German plan.
| “Germany will invade France
through DBelgium.” he informed ber,
“In two weeks we shall be in Paris."

“But Germany's trealy with Bel-
glum—you forget that!” Ethel remind-
ed him. She could not believe that any
country thot retained the merest ves-
| tige of honor would so debase herselr.
“Delgium's territory must be sacred,”
she sald,

He roleaged her hands then. He
needed even them to express his scorn.

“Treaty? Bab! What Is that—a
scrap of paper!" he erled,

“But are you sure?' she pressed
him. This, she knew, was Information
—fnd big Information, of the greatest
moment to the English war office.

“Yes, yes! 1'm sure!” he declared.
“That [s the plan worked out by the
great gencral staff, and we must go to
Belglum tonight. You will méet me in
au bour at Charing Cross. Tomorrow
we shaill be in Brussels.'

“Where shall we stay in Brusselg?”

“I am sent to the Grand hotel,” he
explained, “I shall pasa myeelf off ns
Monslear de Lorde. You ghall be|
Madame de Lorde.”

“Madome de Lorde!™ she repented.
as If 1o fix the name indelibly upon her
wemory.

“In Drussels we shall await instroe-
tions,” he enatinued. “When they come
we ghall do much—you and I—for the
Vuterland. Good-ly, my dear,
untll tonight!* e started to go. But ‘
he turned back suddenly s If the urge ‘
of great events had not quite oblit-
erated all thougint of his relations with |
Ethel. He leanel toward hier. “Now,”
he sald, “new yon won't refuse to liiss |
me?"”

Hhe could scarcely do otherwise than
submit to him now. He put his arms

around her, and when be had taken |

Streetinan saw nn reason 1o | that now," he obected.

his kiss he sald, “In an hourl” Then
he hurried away. - i

Ashamed, disgusted, :
ber lips with loathing.
er moment she had th
door behind which Captain
waited. =

“Larry—Larry!™ she called,

“SWhat 1s it?" he ecrled, springing
quickiy to her side. Her tragiec man-
ner alarmed him, |

She turned away from himg for she
could not bear to face hllhmﬁ eyeq
as she told him what she felt ghe must.

“I hoped I'd never have to tell you
this,” she sald, “but now fhat it has
come, 1've got to. Larry, the man I
married 18 a German spy”® @

“A German spy? Your husband?

But it can't be!” he exelaimed
incredulously. £ )

“But it is!" she Insisted. *“I only
Just found out. Till now I thought he
loved me—a little. But he didn't He's
cheated, tricked me for the things I
conld tell him about the navy. That's
why be married me, because he was a
EPY. . But now I've fooled him!"
she exulted fiercely. “I've made him
belleve that I, too, am with the Ger-
mans and that T shall work w'ﬂh_ him."

The situation staggered Captiin Red-
mond. He seemed nonplused.

“But what can I do? T can't arrest
him—your husband.” be told her.

“No—you can't, for tonight he goes
to Brussels and I go with him. T shall
be at the Grand hotel, as Madame de
Lorde.” o |

“You are going to Brussels? he re-
peated, grasping, even as be Epoke,
sowething of the import of the news.

“Yes; for Germany s to Invade
France through Belgiom!"

“Good heavens!” he gasped, agtound-
ed nt the enormity, “But you ean't go
there—with him! T forbid iti™

“No, no!" she protested. *“¥Yom prom-
ised we'd work together—that you
wouldn't try to stop me. You promised
on your honor.” '3

“But my dear, you can’'t hold me to

"g'lf’m go-
iven you can't pre-

“But I do!" she insisted,
Ing to Brussela,
vent it. Good-by, Larryl" And
she started to leave him,
He stopped her quickly. 4
“Ethel! Please!” he entreated.
“No, Larry!" was the firin angwer.
He saw that her deterinination was
too great to be denled. Andh lked

e —————

?AMM.-‘ —_

“In Two Weeks We Shall Be in

ap to her then and ralsed his SAnd to
hold her for just a feeting g t
longer.

"

“Walt!" he besought her, 1 come
to you tomorrow In Brussels, haps

somehow I can belp you—prot on.”

“Oh, you can, Larry, you canl” she
panted, all but overcome by rellef and
gratitude. She had quafled gt the
thought of her perilous mission, But
nevertheless she had never hesitated
to go through with it. “Rem
Grand hotel—Madume de Lordet I'll
lenrn everything for you tonight—for
king and country!” And ghe ? her
hand out to him Impulsively, it

He caught it in both of his i

“For king and country!” he p
after her gravely. And then
Lier haud with something akin {
erence. “And for youl" (g | -
mond whispered. g nm? Y

CHAPTER XI.

At the Llon D'or.
in the little Belglan village of Cour-
volsier two happy pensants wope play-

Ing checkers fn an inn called the Lion
d'Or. It was still Angust—still the
finest of snmmer wenther, &uﬁ:"ill the
carefree minds of those t.wo;.idlem
there was not the slightest reggon for
them to forego thelr customary after-
noon diversion, even If their grent and
powerful  neighbors—Germany . and
France—were at that Very moment
cronched and ready to spring gt each

peaceful. And the very sun seemed
to shine upon that tiny country with
just a little more beneficence than it
bad over the rest of the world. For
Belglum, fortunately, there was no
dread of war. Secure In the conviction
that she had no enemies, her people
went about their affairs with the same
light-bearted content that they had
come to regard, through the years, as
their natural heritage.

“Volla, messleurs!” the inn's sole
walter, Louls, exclaimed as he laid vp-
on the table the change that was due
the two guests. And “Behold, gentle-
men!" he repeated In quite the grand
manner as he placed before them two
liquor glasses filled with an amber
ambrosia.

The players thanked him. And In
that moment one of them brought the
game to a swift termination by the
execution of a masterly move toward
which he had long been maneuverlng,

The two peasants tossed off their
cordials then. They had already risen
from their chairs when the innkeeper
himself, one Henrl Christophe, entered.

“You're golng already?' he ex
claimed, reluctant to see good custom-
ers leaving., "It is not late”

“My wife expects me,” one of them
replled with 4 humorous grimace. “You
understand "

“Mais oul! T comprehend perfectly,”
Christople answered. He knew the
fellow’s wife—n somewhat tempera-
mental woman, with a sharp tongue,
And he had no wish to brinz down ap
nvalanehe of ill-will upon his excellent
hosteiry. So he bade his departing
guesta good-by.

Agq they passed through the open
doorway, chatteringz, he turned to an
other man who sat in a corner of the
room reading a newspnper. He was a
I'renchman—that other—and a stran
ger to the Innkeeper.

“Something for monsieur?”
Christophe inquired plensantly.

“Not now! After a little while, per
haps." the stranger replied, and re
turned to his rending of his newspaper.
He had just lighted a cigarette and
had filled his lungs with the first satls
fying puff when a newcomer strode
through the doorway. Thls latest ar
rival wore a cap and a long, linen
duster. And there was gomething in
hig aspect that did not wholly please
the lttle man at the table, as he casi

3 qulck, sidewlse glance at ﬁe mlltn-
. Perhap w.

Henr)

| ton mustache that adorned the upper
| lip of the tall man in the dustcoat. At

all events, the Frenchman's eyes nar
rowed to two slits, And though he
geemed rapt in his paper he neverthe
less watched every move that the othet
made.

The tall man paused for & moment
at the cigar case that stood jusi inside
the outer door; and drawing a pipe
from his pocket he filled and lgzhted [t
Then he crossed the room and looked
down at {ts other occupant.

“Do you speak Engllsh?” he In-
quired.

The man told him that he could.

“Can you tell me how far It Is te
Tourville? Larry Redmond asked,
The tall man was no other than the
Irish captnin,

“Ten miles!” the Frenchman replied
promptiy.

“Exactly?' Larry questioned.

There wos a slight yet still notice-
nble pause as the little man looked up
at him searchingly.

“Exactly!" he sald with a pecullar
emphasis on the word.

LITTLEST SISTER

By AGNES 'G. BROGAN.

The child looked gratefully into the
face of the young woman bending
above her, A Madonna-llke face it
was with tender, brooding eyes, yet
eyes which a sudden sunny smile
conld transform into dancing merrl-
ment, y

“It 15 lovely to have you here,” sald
the child, “before you came, It Was
so lonely, That's what it means, I
guess, to be the litticst sister, 'speclal-
ly when you've had a different mother
from the rest. They were all quite
grown up you know, when my mother
eame, and they dido't need her, P'raps
that's why she went away to Heaven.
Daddy did not llke to be bothered.”

“The biggest sister had said 'Merey
me! the child’'s too old to have a
nurse and golng to school, will not
need s governess, whatever shall we
do with her? And I told her to ad-
vertise for a—a sort of sister. Some
one to fix my clothes and read to me,
aod stay In ot nlght shen everyone
else was awny. Oh! yon don't know
how drendful it is to be the llftlest
sister,”

The young woman nodded. *TI do
know, darling” she replied, “I was
just like that” Therc was a sudden
euteh in the sweet volce, “They closed
the doors,” she went on dreamily,
“and went thelr different ways, and I
—was left nlone.”

“For all of the evening?" asked the
chili.

“Torever,” answered the girl.

“And they did not come back

The young woman sadly shook her
hend. “There were so many things
in the world to keep them busy,” she
sald.

The child leaned forward eagerly,
“Then, whatever did you do?"

Into the somber eyes danced the
sunny smile, “Why I came here” the
girl replied. *“Your advertisement
geemed just written for me, to mnke a
Mttle sister' happy was so exactly the
thing I wanted to do™

“You might have been a secretary,§
the child suggested shrewdly, *and
have made more money.” Agaln the
companion smiled.

“I wns very stupld.” she sald, “about
mnking money. Perhaps I had forgot-

fnvalid father."

“Well,* the ¢hild answered cheerful-
Iy, “that was a good thing for me.
I'm so much in the way, they all tell
me that, and they never did want me
at all. Now, the Biggest sister {8 go-
Ing to be married and the other ¥ go-
Ing sbrond, The brother Is going
abroad, too, the one who calls me ‘that
kid,! and—"

The young womnn turned about,

tall brother with the deep true eyes,
not, the brother with the kind voice
which makes you feel that somebody
cares—he—is not golng away?"

The child regarded her companion
perplexedly, then shook her head, “Oh,
no,¥ she gaid, “that is the oldest broth-
er who has always been painting ple-
tures somewhere far awny. He came
back not long ngo, and yesterday he
came up here to my big room. He
wAS B0 very gruve and o very cross,
that I was afraid. 'So he gaid, 'youn
are tha lttle one? Where, I8 shef
I s'pose he meant the biggest sister,
and T told bim and he went away."
The girl caught the child In her
arms. “He nsked like that?" she
questioned eagerly, “qulickly, anxious-
ly, like that?"

Bewlldered the child nodded, then
rplsed o startled foce, “whot was that
nolse, hnck there among the shad-
ows?" she asked.

“You are fanciful,” the girl replied,
“3 log broke In the fire, Let me hold
you close and T will tell a story:

“Once upon n time a grent artist

“Exnactly?" Larry sald once more
And when the wiry Frenchman sprang
up from his geat and looked slgnifi-
cantly into his eyes Captain Redmond
no longer doubted that they understood
ench other. “You huve the password!"
bhe whispered. |

“Exactly!”
finally.

“You have been waiting long, my
friend 7" Larry asked him.

“You were expected yesterday,” his
confederate replied.

“I could not leave then. It Is busy !
back there inside their lines,” Captain
Redmond explained.

Hils fellow spy started at that. And
Ire looked at him with undisguised sur-
prise.

“Yon have been with the German
army?" he exclaimed, as if the feat
were scarcely to be belleved,

“No, not yet! But tonight T shall be
In the German army. 1 must joln my
reglment at once.” He pulled aside
his duster, revealing the fact that he
wasg already In the German uniform.
The long lilnen coat effectually con-
cealed his dress, for there was nothlng
about his leather puttees to betray itf.
“1 shall be a captain—Captaln Karl,"
Larry contlnued.

The Frenchman
soberly.

“Here in that uniform, it Is danger-

ous work, Oaptaln Redmond,” he re-
minded him.

the other repeated

regarded him

I Do you think it possible for
Captain Redmand to associate
intimately with the German offi-
cers and men and remaln un-
discovered?

other's throuts, In Belgium all was

(0 BE CONTINUED.)

came back to his native land to see
his own, nnd perhaps to wed n won-
drous lady. The hearts of his sisters
were set npon this cholee, for great
was her influence in the world of let-
ters, nnd very great was her wenlth.
To marry her, would be to bring to
the artist all those things for which he
had strugeled so, the sisters told
a humble mald of thelr dwelling. This
mnld had but dared to raoise her eyes
to the man, as he passed her upon the
stalr, or—in the garden. Had but
dared, meeting him upon the road, to
ride home at his side In the great au-
tomobile, Yet the sisters seemed to
know of the drenm she had dreamed
nlone in her own little room with the
stars for companv, And so the mal-
den found that she must go away be-
enuse the kindness of his eyes grew so
akin to love,—becanse the pentleness
of his volce thrilled to tenderness—"

“Didn't she ecare—for—him?" the
child asked drowslly.

“It was hecause she cared so very
much—" answered the girl, “that she
determined to go awny—that he might
marry the wonderful lady, who could
bring to him victory.™ A tear splauh-
ed down vpon the now sleeping eyes
of the ehlid, while from the shadows
came a man's figure.

“So—denrest,” soid the man's low'

and jobilnnt volee, “that is your rea-
son, that is why yon have made me
play at hide and seek finding you like
a boy, that is how you would sacrifice
yourself. Well here,”" his arms closed
nbout her, “here Is my victory now
and forever.,”

Blinkingly the littlest sister opened
her eyes, “My—>brother?” she whisper
ed unbelievingly, “And, your sister,”
answered the deep kind voice, *und we
nre oll going to live in the happlest
home together.”

(Copyright, 1617, Western Newspaper Union.)
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When the kidneys are weak or dl
these natural filters do not cleanse the
blood sufficlently, and the poisons are
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and sometimes obstinate dropsy.
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double nren;ath, tha discovery of Doctor
Pierco, for kidney trouble and pains in
back and all over bodFI Writo Doctor
Plerce, Invallds' Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y.,
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many times more potent than lithia and
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A Near-Patriot.

“Is Dubson patriotie?"

“I suppose 8o,

“Didn’t he buy a Liberty bond?™

“No. He sald he couldn't afford it
bur he bonght a record of “Ihe Star
Spangled Banner' to play on his phono-
graph,”

The Quinive That Does Not Effect Hesd
Racanse uro:u tunie snd jaxatlve efféct, Lazntive
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Reassuring.

Proud Wife (to nervous friend In an-
tomobile)—I feel so safe with George
driving now he has Joined the Red
COross, Ile 18 learning first ald and
knows where all the hospltals are—
London Oplnlon,

TNEURALGIA o

For quick results 1}-

rub the Forehead =

and Temples ‘é(\
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expsune. Write tm Bookles
ot Abortion, “Questions sod
Answers', number of
t cattie ln herd,
01, David Reberts Yol Co., 100 Grand Avonws, Waskasha, Win

Wanted

SALESMEN Wanted

OQur West Virginia
Grown Nursery Stock

Fine canvasalng outflt FREE., Cash Commis
slon Puld Weekly. Writa for terms,
Our Nurseries were grown in Obio for more

thun 40 years, and much of our stock Is grown
and gold thers now,

THE GOLD NURSERY COMPANY,
Mason City, Mason County, Weast Virginia

%] ABSORBINE

Reduces Bursal Enlargements,
Thickened, Swollen Tissues,
Curbs, Filled Tendons, Sore-
ness from Bruises or Strains;
stops Spavin Lameness, allays pain.
Does not blister, remove the hair or
lay up the horse. $2.00 a bottle

at druggists or delivered. Book 1 M free.
ABSORBINE, JR., for mankind—an
antiseptic liniment for bruises, cuts, wounds,
strains, painful, swollen veins or glands, It
heuls and soothes, $1.00 a bou.Fe at drug-
gists or ﬁut;mid. Will tell you more if you
write, ade in the U, §. A, by
W.F.YOUNG, P. D. F., 310 Templo 81, Springflotd, Mass,
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The Eternal Feminine.
Lola—Jack, dear?
Juck—What s it, darling?
Lola—You love me, don't you?
Jack—You know it, sweeltheart,
Lola—And you are quite sure I am

the only girl you ever told about the

other girls you have been In love
with?
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Gramophone for Reprisals.

In the London Times occurs thie
amusing advertisement by an obviouse
Iy much-tried mon:

WANTED—A loud, second-hand gram-
ophone—for reprisals,
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Inconsiderats,
Hushand—I am rulned,

Wife—How could you? And bhefore
I got my winter elothes,

hilipploes s Incrensing rice pro-
fluction
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