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(Continued From Page Five.)

y .Q that was the plan of bher au-

“Hardly, 1 should say,” he returned
coolly, ‘

“Besides, secing me there, you dis-
covered who I was, perhaps?”’

“I certalnly discovered who you
were!”

“]-am Marion Marlatt, of course,”
she admitted almost casually. “S. D,
Marlatt, who is now in jail, i8 my
uncle; some of the others are my
cousing; in some ways, of course, I
was and am with them, but it should
not be impossible to imagine, I should
think, that in other ways I am not.”

“In what ways, if I may ask?”

“Not in that tone!™ she forbade, fac-
ing him with eyes suddenly gflame and
with her little hands clenched. “I am
as good an American as you, I think—
and ronning at least as much risk
to do my bit" .

“Your bit?™ ke repeated

“Smoke, please™ she requested
guickly, holding her jacket close about
her throat again, Bome one passed
through the vestibule without halting;
the car doors closed and Jim and
Marion Marlatt were alone again,

“If you want to know why I was in
that house that night,” she burst out,
“it is very simple. I livé there; it
was my home. Put yourself in my

. place for a few moments, please, Mr.

James Ashby, and tell ms what you
would have domel”

Jim felt the blood tinglimg in him
at her repeating his mame. BSo she
had inquired of him. Than he real-
ized that inguiry on her part implied
RO personal concern; as one of the
sples threatemed by him, Marfon Mar-
latt naturally would have attempted
to learn how he came upon them,

“When 1 found out, during the war
in Europe, that my uncles and cousins
were plapning and preparing for the
regeat to make war here, what good
would I bhave done by denouncing
them?’ she demanded. . “I had no
good proof against them, and, be-
ldes, lots of people already were say-
ing that the regent had his\ secret
agents here, but the authorities never
paid any attention. Pretty soon I got
evidence; I admit that, but it wasn't
any better evidence than was being
printed and published in some of the
newspapers every day; and no one was
paying any attention to things lke
that. 8o I knew I'd simply give my-
self away if I sald anything and gain
pnothing. My uncles—Mr, Marlatt and
Mr. Gervis"—

‘The one whose house you were in
that night?”

“Yes; where I was ltving since my
mother died; he was her brother. Well,
my uncles feund out that I knew about

. them and they thought I was with

them. They knew I was born here, of
course, and was brought up here, and
went to schools here, and had all my
riends here, but they were sure I
ust be like themselves and my cous-
; they thought nothing could count
mpared to the old country. But it
asn't 80 with me, but I didn’t let

mnd I found oyt more and more.
I knew, & long time ago, that this
r was coming, but as thousands of

ould see to do was te stay where I
as, and—well, see to it, if I could,

some of my uncles’ schemes
wouldn't work out the way they

“In other words,” Jim challenged
her more coolly—he had drawn fur-
ther away from her and bad quite re-
covered himself—‘*you want me to be-
lleve that you, instead of being in
that house as a spy of the regent, were
there for the American cause!”

“No,” she denied as coolly. “I mere-
Iy told that to you, as it might prove
possibly interesting to yeu. I don't
care a cartridge whether you belleve
1t or not!™

“A cartridge?’ he repeated.

She turned from him abruptly with-
out offering explanation, and seemed
snddenly onHwely ahsorhed in  the
black landscape the other side of the
car door. Jim observed her a mo-
ment as she buttoned her blouse jack-
et close about her neck a and
drew on her heavy gloves. Her Whole
attitude sald to him more plainly than
words, “Well, what are you going to
do about 1t7”

He did not know, and he was aware
that she knew that he did mot. Her
explanation of herself—though once
she all but had him with {t—of
course was absurd, fantastic, It ac-
counted in no way for her business
there, in aviator’s garb, on the train,
nor had she offered reason for her go-
Ing through the train at the risk of
being recognized, as she wa®. She fas-
tened her gloves, but still stood with
her back to him, waiting; and, as be
realized that she was watching his
indecision as he mirrored himself in
the black glass before her, he turned
to the other door of the vestibule,

The train was rushing steadily at
much more than moderate speed
through a flat farming country; houses
rather close together and now a tall
spired church told that the train was
approaching a town, and Jim, gazing
out wondering idly for an instant what
place it might be. A click behind him
caused him to jerk about. Marion Mar-
Jatt had lifted the platform step before
the other door and, as he turned., she
pulled the door in and ran down the
car steps. Y

“What are you doing?’ he cried.
and grabbed at her; she escaped his
and crouched on the lowest
step. '

“Come back!"” he ordered. But as he
shouted to her she leaped. The train
dashed on. and her slight figurne wes

. lost from the light from the car. Jim.

Balted for ‘the instant. now bafanced

-.on the bottom step. He swung down

‘and let go, trying to run as his feet
struck the ground. but he stumbled.
fell, and rolled over and over. Fle

< -~ had leaped over.the rock fallnet .of

the roadbed and landed in soft. soggy

joam which tripped bim aod sent bim
" tumbling, byt wWithout serious burt.|
ruin had pussed, 1t wus poiy w

down the track when Jim sat wp and | boarse hiss of escaping’ steam, an ex- [to America. The first party consisted [aged 5, had a fight with a larger boy, | tieman found that he was detached SEVERE RHEUMA

dlaxl stoe himself tried | Plosion. A @lare of fla 8! m [ of more than 160 men, women and chil- [ with the usual result. As his mother|from his bicycle, and that, he was sa- ] —
to .3 ‘:;o : u.‘t::f_ -~ :np.d and groped ::. thho“d:':k Jf‘::. dren, but only about a dozen families | washed the blood and tears from his|luting the road in the amiable faskion PAINS DL
! settled In the Canadlan colony. The(face, he sobbed: of the far northern country, where they —_——

Why he bad leaped after Marion luppqrt. He steadled himself and remainder scattered over Canada and “Jimmy will g-go away into ev-ever- | ruh noses. ‘eH was not delighted with| Rheumatiam depends on an
Marlatt was not yet entirely elear in started to run. He knew now what |n few went on to Wisconsin. Since lasting punishment for this, w-won't[the situation: but the dog evidently [which flows in the blood, affecting

bhis mind, Whetlrer he had done It had happened, Down there beyond the fthen thousands of Icelanders—perhaps | he, ma?" ] was, for he frisked around and barked | muscles and joints, producing infam:
because. believing she was a spy. be | {°0WD—-at sSome gort of bridge or culvert [inspired by the old Icelandic sagns of [ “Oh, I hope he'll” répent and be |joyously. mation, stiffness and pain. This acid -
meant to try to prevent her escape —the roadbed had been dynamited in | Eric the Red, whose son Leif is said to|saved,” sald his mother. i | “Did you fall, mister?” Inquired the|gety nto the blood through some [T
or because he realized that. ufter such | front of the engine, and engine and | have voyaged to America five centuries | “Well, I just hope he won't” said | butcher's boy, who had viewed the per- | sact {n the digestive processes and res
a ‘leap. she must bo hurt and must | S8 together had crashed down and |before Columbus—have emigrated to| Tom.—The Christian Herald. formance. { mains there because the liver, kidneys
noed "“ he did disappeared, America, most of them settling In —_—— “Of course I did,”” sald the elderly|.. 4 skin are too tomldtoml?ynoﬂ. v
not know. He got wastern Canada and the northwestern The Pup and the Cycler, gentleman, with some show of anger. Hood's Barsaparilla, the' old-time '
to his feet, still lomewl_mt stunned, und (To Be Continued) stites. They have made sturdy, in- A slippery road, a blcycle and an “Ah,"” said the philosopher and friend blood tonle, is very suceessful in  the iR
swayed as he stared after, the traln. —————— —_ telligent, patriotic citizens. Vihljalmar | gderly gentleman. Such a combina-|Of the man of meat, “I thought you | oent of rheumatism. It acts dis  *
It was half a mile away now and rush- loolanders in America, Stefansson, the distingulshed explorer | gion fs full of possibilities, and when | Wouldn't have got down there just to rectly, with purlfying effect, on the
ing swiftly, steadily, whben suddenly | The first colony of Icclunders to es- | comes of Icelandic stock, his parents|to these is added a playful puppy, »x- | Play with the dog! blood, and through the blopd on tha live

the front cars, next the middle rows |tablish themselves on the American|having emigrated from Iceland and |gjtement is apt to grow Intense.
of lighted windows, now the end of |continent arrived at Lake Rosseau |settled in “ﬂ“““’l‘.ﬂ & year,or two be-| On the occasion under notice the| A new diamond fleld has been dis- | 4 ot the same time It improves the
the rows of light. plunged forward and | Au8- 30, 1872, and there hegan the fore Vihljalmar was born in 1879. puppy evidently mistook the bicycle [covered in the Transvaal, about six digestion.

vanished. A voaring detonation came pioneer Canadian settloment of their
down the breeze. then a crasb, the |considerable Immigration of Icelanders| The orthedox minister's son, Tommy, | the consequence that the elderly gen- | Pretoria.

er, kidneys and ekin, which it stimulateg

T tires for his own elusive tall. He|miles from the famous Premior dla- Get Hood's Sarsaparilla today. Sold
people. This was the beginning of a Not an Evangelist. scampered around it for awhile, with | mond mine and elghteen miles from by all druggists.

m -know it. . They told me a grest:
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L SPEGTACLE
Vividly Pictures the Modern Menace of -

&%+ SUBMARINE WARFARE

A Masterpiece that throws a glaring light on the world’s flcanting boast of a higher progres:.
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Actual Sinking of an Ocean Liner. One Year in the Making.

Two Battleships Sunk by United States Navy. Cost $1,000,000.00.

$18,000 Used for Ammunition in One Battle. Entire Cities Built and Destroyed. _

40,000 People Employed. An Awe-inspiring Spectacle that one minute makes
10,000 Horses in Thrilling Cavalry Charges. your blood run cold and another thrills you
' 40’Aeroplanes in Great Air Battle. with its touches of human gentleness.

Every Death-dealing Device Known to Modern The Story of the Greatest Love of the Ages—the

ela’m‘ in Operation. Love of Humanity.

. «“GREATER THAN THE BIRTH OF A NATION”---N. Y. Journal

LARGE SYMPHONY ORéHESTRA - BIG CHORUS AND SOLOISTS - PROLOGUE BY FLESH AND BLOOD ACTORS

0Odeon Theater, conmercrs Friday Evening, Oct. 6

SIX DAYS, TWICE DAILY, 2:15 and 8:15

Matinees Daily Excépt Friday and Sunday
PRICES: Matinees 25¢, 50¢ and 75¢; Night 25¢, 50¢c, 75¢c and $1.00

¥ Mail orders now accepted from both intown and out of town patrons, for all performances. No phone orders taken. No
B tickets laid away. Children in arms not admitted. - Every child must have a ticket. Every child over five years of age
should see this stupendous spectacle. Seats now selling.
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