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" OHAPTER XIII. (Continued.)
® How desperate tbe necessity for it
AMmer could guess when he took into
okoning the dangers that beset
AD) attempt at communication on the
write) 8o narrow the margin
at each setting sun as be-
reasonably the last for him.
mer did not attempt to go behind
the note and guess who was the in-
that had lodged information
with the governor general. He had
prgotten, in fact, the incident of the
ight before, when
called the
Woodhouse by name. The flash of
juspicion that attached responsibil-
ty to the American girl named Ger-
gon was dissipated as quickly as it
pame; she had arrived by motor from
, not on the boat from Alexan-
His was now the imperative
ity to carry warning to the two sus-
Epected, not to waste time in idle spec-
@ilation as to the identity of the be-
payer. There was but ome ray of
opé in this sudden pall of gloom,
i that Almer grasped eagerly. He
the character of General Cran-
he phlegmatic conservatism of
j¢ man, which would not easily be
arred out of an accustomed line of
hought and action. The general
jould be slow to leap at an accusa-
on brought against one wearing the
iripes of service; and, though he
fight reasonably attempt to test Cap-
\in Woodhouse, one such as Wood-
house, chosen by the Wilhelmstrasse
p accomplish so great a mission,
yould surely have the wit to parry
{1 Glon.
"'Yes, he must be put on his guard.
ks for Louisa—well, it would be too
jad if the girl should have to put her
mck against a wall; but she could he
jpared; she was not essential. After
he had succeeded in getting word of
danger to Woodhouse, Almer
ild consider saving Louisa from a
ng squad. The nimble mind of
rr Almer shook itself free from the
pbus of dread and leaped to the
exigency of the moment. Calling his
j¢ad walter to keep warm the chair
behind the desk, Almer retired to his
yoom, and there was exceedingly
Jugy for half an hour.

! The hour of parade during war time
pn Gibraltar was 1 o'clock. At that
me, six days a week, the half of the
rrigon not actually in fighting posi-
n behind the great guns of the de-
se marched to the parade grounds
, by the race track and there
went through the grilling regimen
meant perfection and the main-
enance of a hair trigger state of of-
jolency. Down from the rocky emi-
jences where the barracks stood,
marched this day block after block of
Mive-drab - fighting units—artillery-
men for the most part, equipped with
¢ rifle and pack of infantrymen. No
re of brass music gave the meas-
mure to their step; bandsmen in this
ttime of reality paced two by two,
stretchers carried between them. All
gthe curl and snap of silken bdnners
$ithat made the parade a moving spec-
le in ordinary times was absent;
jags do not'figure in the grim mod.
ri business of warfare. Just those
olid blocks of men trained to kill
weeping down on to the level grounds
and massing, rank on rank, for inspec:
i'tlon and the trip-hammer pound-
pund-pound of evolutions to follow.
ent integers of power, flexing their
puscles for the supreme test that any
orning’s sun might bring,

Mr. Henry J. Sherman stood with
8 wife Kitty and Willy Kimball—
mball had developed a surprising
erest in one of these home folks,
t least—under the shade of the row
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plane trees fringing the parade
ounds. They tried to persuade
emselves that they were seeing

jomething worth while. This pleasing
fiction wore thin with Mr. Sherman
tbefore fifteen minutes had passed.

" “Shucks, mother! The bhoys at the
mational guard encampment down to
esburg fair last year made a better
ving than this.” He pursed out

for this “friend” that he |

talion with a critical eye.

“Looked more like soldiers, any-
|way,"” mother admitted. “Those flop-
py, broad brimmed hats our boys

iwear make them look more—more ro-
tmantie, I'd say.”

{ “Buat, my dear Mrs. Sherman”—
| Willy Kimball flieked his handker-
f(‘hief from his cuff and fluttered it
lacross his coat sleeve, where dust
had fallen—‘'the guardz back in the
States are play soldiers, you know;
these chaps, here—well, they are the
real thing. They don't dress up like

“Play soldiers—huh!” Henry J. had
fire in his eve and the pearl buttons
on his white linen waistcoat creaked
with the swelling of a patriot's pride.
“You've been a long time from
home, Willy. Perhaps you've forgot-
ten that your own father was at Cor-
inth. Guess you've overlooked that
soldiers’ monument in Courthouse
square back in little old Kewanee.
They were ‘play soldiers,’ eh?—those
boys who marched away with your
dad in sixty-one. Gimme a regiment
of those old boys in blue, and they
could lick this whole bunch of—"

“Father!” Kitty had flipped her
hand over her parent’s mouth, her
eyes round with real fear. “You'll
get arrested again, talking that way
here where everybody can hear you.
Remember what that hotel man said
last night about careless remarks
about military things on the Rock?
Be good, father.”

“There, there!” Sherman removed
the monitory hand and patted it re-
assuringly, “I forgot. But when I
get aboard the Saxonia and well out
to sea, I'm going to just bust informa-
tion about what I think of things in
general over here in this Europe place
—thelr Bottycelly pletures and their
broken down churches and—and—
Why, bless my soul! The little store
buyer and that Towa girl who's mar-
ried to the governor here!”

The patriot stopped short in his re-
view of the (Continent's delinquencies
to wave his hat at Lady Crandall and
Jane Gerson, who were {rundling
déwn under the avenue of planes in
a smart dog cart. Lady Crandall an-
swered his hail with a flourish of her
whip, turned her horse off the road,
and brought her conveyance to a stop
by the group of exiles. Hearty greet-
ings passed around. The governor's
wife showed her unaffected pleasure
at the meeting.

“l thought you wouldn't miss the
parade,”” she called down from her
high seat. “Only thing that moves on
the Rock—these daily reviews.
Brought Miss Gerson down here so
when she gets back to New York she
can say she’s seen the defenders of
Gibraltar, if not in action, at least
doing their hard training for it.”

“Well, T don't mind tellin’ you,”
Sherman began defiantly, “I think the
national guard of Illynoy can run
circles around these Englishmen
when it comes to puttin' up a show.
Now, Kitty, don't you try to drive a
piug in your dad's sentiments again:
Mrs. Crandall’s all right—one of us.”
A shocked look from his daughter.
“Oh, there 1 go again, forgettin’. Lady
Crandall, I mean. Excuse me, ma'am.”
“Don’t you dare apologize,” the gov-
ernor's wife playfully threatened Mr.
Sherman with her whip. “I love the
sound of good, old fashioned ‘Missis.’
Just imageine—married five years,
and nobody has called me ‘Mrs. Cran-
dall' until you did just now. ‘Wed-
ded, But Not a Missis’; wouldn’t that
be a perfectly gorgeous title for a
Laura Jean novel? Miss Gerson, let's
hop out and join these home folks;
they're my kind.”

The bust of laughter that greeted
Lady Crandall's sally was not over
before she had leaped nimbly from
her high perch, Henry J. gallantly as-
sisting. Jane followed, and the
coachman from his little bob séat in
the back drove the dog cart over the
road to wait his mistress’ pleasure.
The scattered blocks of olive-gray on
the field had coalesced into a solid
regiment now, and the long double

Ups and regarded a passing bat-

rank of men was sweeping forward

to find Almer, the hotel keeper, smil-
ing deferentially.

“Pardon—a thousand pardons for
the intrusion, lady. I am Almer, of
the Hotel Splendide.”

“You haven't remembered some-
thing more I owe you,” Jane challens-
ed bruskly.

“Oh, no, lady!” Almer spread out
his hands. “I happened to see you
here watching the parade, and I re-
imembered a trivial duty I have which,
if 1 may be so bold as to ask you may
discharge much more quickly than I—
it you will.”

“1 discharge a duty—for you?” The
‘girl did not conceal her puzzlement.
Almer's hand fumbled in a pocket of
his flapping alpaca coat and preduced
a plain silver cigarette case, unmono-
grammed. She looked at it wonder-
1ingly.

“Captain Woodhouse—you met him
{at my hotel last night, lady. He left

‘ i A y -——" .
:‘lei"yblu::_:‘l_ggipncmre book soldiers @nd show off lthis Iying on his dresser whem he

’qult his room to go to barracks today.

For me it is difficult to send a mes-
senger with it to the barracks—war
time, lady—many restrictions inside
the lines. I came here hoping per-
haps to see the captain after the
fparade. But you—"

“You wish me to give this to Cap-
tain Woodhouse?” Jane finished, a
{flicker of annoyance crossing her
face. “Why me?”
| “You are at Government House,
llady. Captain Woodhouse comes to
tea—all newecomers to the garrison do
that. If you would be so good—"

Jane took the cigarette case from
Almer’'s outstretched hand. Lady
Crandall had told her the captain
would be for tea that afternoon. It
was a small matter, this accommoda-
tion, as long as Almer did not insinu-
ate—as he had not done—any impert-
inence; imply any over eagerness on
her part to perform so minor a ser-
vice for the officer. Almer bowed his
thanks and lost himself in the crowd.
Jane turned again to where Kitty and
Kimball were .chatting.

“A“dun for extra service the land-
lord forgot last night, I'll wager,” the
youth greeted her.

“Oh, no, just a little present,” Jane
laughed back at him, holding up the
gilver case. “With Almer’s compli-
ments to Captain Woodhouse, who
forgot it when he gave up his room
today. I've promised to turn it ovar
to the captain and save the hotel man
a lot of trouble and red tape getting
a messenger through to the captain's
quarters.”

“By Jove!" Kimball's tired ' eyes
lighted up with a quick flash of smok-
er's yearning. “A life saver! Came
away from my room without my pet
Egyptians—Mr. Sherman yelling at
me to hurry or we'd miss this slow
show and all that. I'm going to play
the panhandler and beg one of your
captain friend's smokes. He must be
a good sort or you wouldn’t be doing
little favors for him, Miss Gerson.
Come, now: in your capacity as tem-
porary executrix will you invest omne
of the captain's cigarettes in a de-
mand of real charity?”

Keen desire was scarcely veiled un-
der Kimball's fiction of light patter.
Smilingly the girl extended the case
to him.

“Just to make it busginesslike,~the
executrix demands your note for—um
—glixty days, say. . ‘For one cigarette
received, I promise to pay—" "
“Given!” He pulled a gold pencil
from his pocket and made a pretense
of writing the form on his cuff. Then
he lit his borrowed cigarette and in-
haled it gratefully.

“Your captain friend’s straight from
Egypt; 1 don’t have to be told that,”
Wwilly Kimball murmured, in polite
ecstacy. “At Shepard’s, in Calro,
you'll get such a cigarette as this,
and nowhere élse In a barren world.
The breath of the acanthus blossom
—if it really has a breath—never
heard.”

“Back in Kewanee the Ladies' Aid
society will have you arrested,” Kitty
put in mischievously. “They're ter-
ribly wrought up over cigarettes—for
minors.”

Kimball cast her a galnce of deep
eproach. As he lifted the cigarette
o his lips for a second puff, Jane's
eyes mechanically followed the move-
ment. Something caught and held
them, wonder filled.

On the side of the white paper cyl-
inder nearest her a curious brown
gtreak appeared—by the merest freak

erstishiss man, wood you, pop sed to
ma aftir suppir, last nite.

Wy, no, not espeshilly, sed ma.

Im not sooperstishiss at all, sed pop,
not the slitest, but this aftirnoon 1. was
with Ed Wheeler, and he is the most
sooperstishiss man that ever throo salt
over his shoulder, and he insisted on
going into a fortune tellers to ask her
some fool questshin, and wile I was in
thare I had my fortune told, jest for
fun, not that Im enyway sooperstishiss
and amung uther things, the woman
told me I wood soon be held up and
robbed, and that wen the time came,
it woodent do me eny good to resist.

Well 1 hope you dont put eny faith
in sutch nonsents, sed ma.

Sertenly not, dident I jest get throo
gsaying I not sooperstishiss, sed pop,
but confound it all, thare was sum-
thing about that woman's eyes that
haunts me ,and if I was eny way SoO-
operstishiss at al, I mite haff bleeve
thare was sumthing to it.

Well then its a good thing your not

[ dont no jest wat it was, but it was
sumthing about her eyes, sed pop.

O, that reminds me, about doing my
room over all in white, sed ma.

How in the name of Oskar the 2nd
does a fortune teller remind you of
that, sed pop.

Dont be so particular, sed ma, I was
down town to see Mr. Smeen the dec-
orator today, and he sed he wood do
it at a reedickilously reasonabil figure.

I noo it, I noo it, dident I say thare
was sumthing about here eyes wen
she told me, sed pop.

Wat on erth are you tawking about,
sed ma.

I noo it, how mutch, sed pop, thares
no use resisting.

Only twenty-nine dollars, sed ma.

Thare serenty was sumthing about
her eyes, sed pop.

I must say I cant see eny sents to
your remarks, sed ma.

After this Im sooperstishiss, sed
pop. And he picked up the evening
paper and started to reed it.

she looked, the thin stain grew dark-
er nearest the fresh ash. The farther
end of the faint tracing moved—yes,
moved, like a threadworm groping its
way along a stick.

“Now what are they all doing out
there?” Kitty Sherman was asking.
“All those men running top speed
with their guns carried up so high.”

“Bayofiet charge,” Kimball answer-
ed. “Nothing like the real thing, of
course.”

Jane Gerson was watching the
twisting and writhing of that filament
of brown against the white. An in-
visible hand was writing in brown
ink on the side of the cigarette—
wrting backward and away from the
burning tip. It lengthened by sec-
onds—*“and Louisa to Crandall.”

So the letters of silver nitrate form-
ed themselves under her eyes. Kim-
ball took the cigarette from his lips
and held it by his side for a minute.
He and Kitty were busy with each
other's company for the time  ignor-
ing Jane. She burned with curiosity
and with excitement mounting like
the fire of wine to her brain. Would,
he never put that cigarette to his
lips again, so she could follow the in-
vigible pen! So fleeting, so evanes-
cent that worm track on the paper,
wrought by fire and by fire to be con-
sumed. A mystery vanishing even as
it was aborning! After ages, the un-
consclious Kimball set the cigarette
again in his lips.

“ _nformer hag denounced you and
Louisa-t—play your game and he will
be slow to—"

Again the cigarette came away in
Kimball’'s hand. Acting on impulse
she did not stop to question, Jane
struck it from the young man’s out-
stretched hand and set her foot on it
ag it fell in the dust.

“Oh, I'm clumsy!” She fell lightly
against Kimball’s shoulder and
caught herself in well simulated con-
fusion. “Standing tiptoe to ses what
that man on a horse is going to do—
lost my balance. And—and your pre-
clous cigarette—gone!”

The anguish in Jane Gerson's voice
was not play. It was real—terribly
real.

CHAPTER XIV.

The Captain Comes to Tea.
time since the incident of the cigar-
ette on the parade ground a few
hours back, set before a narrow win-
dow in her room at Government
House, fighting a great bewilderment.
The window opened on & varied pros-
pect of blooming gardens and sail
flecked bay beyond. But for her
ayes the riot of color and clash of
contrast between bald clif and mass-
ed green had no appeal. Her hands
locked and unlocked themselves on
her lap. The girl's mind was strug-
gling to coordinate scattered circum-
gtances into a comprehensible whole,
to grapple with the ethical problem
of her own oonduct.

What she knew, or thought she
knew—and what she should do—
those were the two saber points of
the dilemma upon which she found
herself impaled.

(To be continued.)

KILLED BY TREE FALL.
Watikon, Feb. 5.—Louis Buntrock of
French Creek township was killed
when a huge tree he was chopping fell
upon him. He leaves a wife and sev-

of chance her glance fell on it. As|

DUTCH INDIGNANT
AT GEAMANS FOR
TORPEDOING SHIP

REPARATION DEMANDED IN THE
LEADING PAPERS; WANT
COMMANDER PUNISHED.

~

The Hague, Feb. 5.—Dutch news-
papers, both pro-German and anti-Ger-
man, are unanimous in demanding
fromi Germany a prompt explanation
of and reparation for the torpedoing
of the Dutch tank steamer Artemis by
a German torpedo boat in the North
sea.

The newspapers call for punishment
of the German commander who was
responsible for what is described as a
violation of law and an unjustifiable
act of war against The Netherlands.

The Vaderland asks what the Brit-
ish fleet was doing while a conspicu-
ously colored German torpedo boat
flotilla was calmly cruising the busiest
steamer track between the Hook of |
Holland 'and the Noordhinder light-
ship.

The Nieuwe Courant treats the case
as a breakdown of the “vaunted Ger-
man organization and discipline,”
which it says, seems urgently to need
improvement, especially from the
viewpoint of ghe safety of lives and
property of neutrals. It demands com-
plete pecuniary an® political satisfac-
tion from Germany.

PLENTY OF FOOD
AT TURK CAPITAL

Berlin, Feb, 5—The American am-
bassador at Constantinople, Henry
Morgenthau, who has arrived at Ber-
lin on his way to the United States,
sald in an interview today as given
out by the Overseas News agency that
the situation in Constantinople was
almost normal and there wads no scar-
city of food.

The ambassador said the new ex-
press service between Berlin and Con-
stantinople was excellent and that the
train compared faxombly with the
best In America.

8PY S8USPECT FREED.

Windsor, Ont., Feb. 5.—Charles
Strony, the opera singer arrested here
last night on suspicion of having been
connected with the fire in the parlia-
ment house at Ottawa on Thursday
night, was released today on orders
from the dominion government.
Strony expects to leave for Chicago
this afternoon.

WAR FUND INCREASED.

Amsterdam, Feb. 5—A Bucharest
dispatch says that at resterday’s sit-
ting of the Rumanian c¢hamber the
minister of finance introduced a bill
authorizing a supplementary military
credit of 8,000,000 pounds sterling.
Total war credits thus far amount to

eral children,
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24,000,000 pounds.
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TRIMMINGS FOR SPRING

OSTRICH BANDING ON FROCKS

New York, February 6 — The ‘“dress
up” notion seems to have taken a;
strong hold on us, one and all. Our’
shop windows present wonderful
changes each day, and our avenue has
become a veritable kaleidoscope of at-
tractively gowned and hatted women.
Perhaps it is the opening of the new
season with its suggestion of coming
spring, although the frost and snap of
old winter still lingers, which causes
us to look with more appreciative eyes
than usual on the new offerings in
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Drop-Shoulder Frock —Band Trimmed
8kirt,

frocks, suits and hats. But, leaving
aside these flattering elements, there
is really more of beauty and smar{ness
in this season’s styles than we have
had for many a year,

Ostrich Trimming on Frocks.

Fur ig still the smart trimming for
all garments, and it promiges to re-
main in favor well into the spring.
There is already a hint here and there,
however, that designers and manufae-
turers are tentatively reaching out for
an attractive successor. In one of the
smart shops the other morning, a most
attractive afternoon dress was display-
ed: it was made in Russian effect, was |
very simple, and sparingly ornamented
the only trimming, in fact, being
bands of ostrich in the same shade of
blue as the dress, edging the high,
standing collar, the cuffs and the lower
edge of the blouse peplum. The effect
was pleasing and perfectly appropriate
for the warmer weather. p>

Trimmings for Spring Hats.

Whether ostrich as trimming forl
hats will be favored to any great de-|
gree, is still a question; that it will be
used considerably, as in the past
geason or two, for fancies, odd little
stick-up$, balls, rosettes and similar ef-‘
fects, on the chi¢ small hats which are
being introduced as first models for
spring, has already been confirmed.
Many handsome hats are being shown
this season. The new braids are most-
ly shiny;, glace effects will predomin-
ate, although one sees some effective
dull inished hemps and tagals. A new
glace braid from Paris resembles noth-
ing so much as the scales of a fish, and
it is appropriately named “fish-scale”
straw. Some flowers will be used on
the new hats, and quantities of ribbon.
The new colors in millinery are, gen-
erally speaking, black, which is quite
as strong as ever, geranium-pink,
absinthe, polished gold, mint green and
baby chick; the last a charmingly sug-
gestive title,

Among the attractive millinery no-
tiona being displayed in the shops, and
worn at the southern resorts, are sets

‘a

Jevisy aal

ette, and fashioned of faille, or the new
soft luster satins. One of thc most ate
tractive of these is devcloped in the
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Illustrating the Cape Collar.

must be considered. The voluminous
bag of soft morocco and like soft leath-
ers in dark colorings, the black patent
leather bag, lined with bright red or
cream colored moire silk, and the en-
velope purses, also lined with bright
gilks, are good form with tailored
suits, There are some attractive novel-
ty striped leathers also being used
with dark tallored suits very effective-
ly. Antique brocades, Japanese em-
broideries, and dyed laces are fashion-
ed iInto effective and artistic bags for
the afternoon gown.

Several of the newest fashion fea
tures are illustrated in the afternoon
frocks illustrating this letter: the cape
collar is one, the drop shoulder and at-
tractive sleeve is another. The band
trimmed skirt is new and effective and
the full pointed tunic is smart and be
coming.

IR SWELLS WAR FUND

Denver, Colo., Feb, 5.—QGirls in Ger-
many who have beautiful hair are
contributing to the war fund by selling
their locks, according to Mrs. Frances
Bode, who today is canvassing here
to sell the braids of two sisters im
Germany.

The tresses of her niece, she said,
had brought $26, and in that section
of Germany, cutting of girls’ hair as a
means of contributing to the war fund
had become a fad,




