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The chief characters are Ethel Wil-
loughby. Henry Streetman and Capt.
mrg Redmond. The minor characters
are Bir George Wagstaff of the British
admiralty and Charles Brown, a New
York newspaper oorrespondent. Ethel
& resident of Sir George's household,
#sscretly married Streetman, a German
®py, though she 4ld not know him as
such. Caplain Redmond, her old lover,
returns to England after long absence,
From him she learns the truth about
Btreetman; furthérmore, that he has
betrayed ber simply to learn naval se-
orels. The European war breaks out.

Betrayed by a German spy,
and feeling that her life had
been wrecked by his perfidy,
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'e. An exciting scene be-
tween the girl and her false hus-
band s pictured in this install
ment.

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

CHAPTER X.—Continued.

Streetman walted untll the butler
had withdrawn before he so much as
apoke to her. Then he faced her ex-
pectantly.

“Did you see Sir George?” he de-
manded—almost  threateningly, It
secmed to Bthel,

“Yes!" she replied quietly, though
her every nerve was strung taut to
meet the call upon her woman's
atrategy.

“The fleet—dld you find out about
the fleet?" He could not get the words
out of hils mouth fast enough.

. “Yes! After what you sald, what
‘else counld I do?

“Quite so!" He made no attempt to
onceal his {nsolence. “Has It salled?"
be asked her impatiently.
| “Yes"

“Where did it go? Quick, tell me!"
By word and look both he menaced
her.
“The usual routine!" she sald mon-
chalantly, *“It just split up Into Its
warlous squadrons—the Mediterranean,
WBaltie, Black sea, ,South American
fleets, and so on; and they've gone to
their customary destinations.”

“8ir George told you that?’ The
mews was almost too good to be be-
Meved.

“Yes; and he never suspected [ was
the least bit interested.”

, “The old fool!” He told himself that

iBir George was no better than a dotard.
| With such as he composing the English
admiralty the spy was sure that Ger-
many had npothing td fear from the
‘British llon. That much-vaunted anl-
/mal's teeth seemed effectually drawn.

“What news with you?" Ethel asked
him, Innocently enough, so far as
{Streetman noticed.
™I have had none direct from
‘France,” he sald, never dreaming that
fthe time was past when he might de-
celve her by that little fiction of hia
T"ﬂt war has come,” he added. “Of
that I am sure.”

t “And England—will she enter into
4t7" she pressed him,

“With her fleet dispersed she will

mot dare,” he rejoined with a falnt
wmile of satiafaction.
. “For the sake of France, your coun-
'try, that is a pity,” Ethel pointed out.
‘With her former doubts re-enforced
'by the revelation of Larry’s tale she
could easily pick fiaws, now, In Street-
man's acting.

“Eh? Oh, yes, of course—yes!" he
hastened to assent. “I must get the
news at once to France,” he said; and
immediately he started toward the
doorway. But the girl said something
then that brought him up sharply—
something that be was far from™ ex-
pecting, at that moment when he
seemed at last to hold her more secure-
Iy than ever before, '

“To Germany, you mean!" she cor-
rected him. Quiet as was her tone, the
words seemed to him fairly to stab the
ml

“What?" he exclalmed.

“Oh, Henry, bow can you think me
@0 very stupld ¥

“You are mad!” he parried.

-

LR
iig;"

ii!,
:*%
jii
o
i

guite blind not to realizse It before™

Streetman looked positively danger-
ous as he faced her threateningly. At
lznt he was at bay. But still be had no
thought of confessing the part that be
was playing.

“And to what use do you intend put-
ting your absund accusations?” he de-

“None—anone at all" she sald care-
Jessly, with just a slight sbrug of her
fune shoulders. “1 merely wanted you
o know that [ know."

E

tryleg 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
learned about the fleet, you still mean
next week to arrange matters with
your people to anmounce 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 continemt he had thought ft
more than lkely that another week
would find him out of England for
good, DBut now he congratulated him-
self that he had made ber that prom-
Ise, Bo far as ke could see, that false
lhope he had held out to her was all
that stood between him and the Tower
of London—and lkely worse, “Cer-
tainly we'll announce our marriage,”
he assured her. “All that T told you of
my family, my income, was true—ex-
cept that I'm German, nut 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, I counld
have been of so much greater belp to
you.”

“You could?" he mald, as a look of
mystification spread over his face.
“How? Why?

“l have not been quite honest with
you,"” Ethel gald.

He selzed her roughly by the arm.

“You have not lled to me about the
fleet?* he threatened.

“No, no! That was absolutely true.”

Streetman released her then,

“Then what do you mean 7' he asked.
So long as she had not deceived him in
that quarter it mattered little to him
what she might have done,

“l told you,” Kthel explained, *I
told you there was no Englishman in
my life. 1 lled, There was—a cap-
tain 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
bhim!" Streetman saw no reason to
doubt her. As Ethel Sung herself Into
the character of & woman scorued she
did ber best to convince him of the
truth of the old adage that hell had no
fury such as hers. ' As she perceived
the success of her ruse she hurried on
to elaborate her fictlon. “Yes, I hate
him!" she repeated. “I hate their
army! [ hate all Englishmen. It is
for you—for Germany I would serve,”
she told him. “That is why I have not
done more for you, I thought you
were working for France, England's
ally, England—how I hate her! 1
want to see her dishonored, defeated,
rulned by your people.”

“You—you?" Streetman cried, as &
great light broke over him. “And 1
pever dreamed!" he murmured, as he
selzed both her hands, He was not
rough now—but eager, Impulsive. “Yes,
it Is true,” he said then. “I am a Ger-
man. I serve the Wihelmstrasse”

“Then let me serve it, too,” Ethel
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“Yes, you would” he exclalmed.
“And you shall go. You shall go with
me tonight.”

“Where?” she asked him.

“To Brussels!"

“Brussels—but why there?

He told her then the very heart of
the German plan, i

“Germany will Invade France
through Belglum," he informed her,
“In two weeks we aball be In Paris.”

“But Germany's treaty with Bel
glum—you forget that!" Hthel remind-
ed him. She could not belleve that any
country that retalned the merest ves-
tige of honor would sé debase herself.
“Belginm's territory must be sacred,”
she sald.

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

“Treaty? Bah! What s that—a
scrap of paper!™ he eried,

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

“Yes, yes! I'm sure!” he declared
“That is the plan worked out by the
great general staff, and we must go to
Belginm tonight. You will meet me in
an hour at Charing Cross. Tomorrow
we shall be in Brussels,”

“Where shall we stay In Brossels?”

“l am sent to the Grand hotel” he
explained. “I shall pass myself off as
Monsleur de Lorde, You shall be
Madame de Lordc.”

“Madame de Lorde!™ she repeated
as If to fix the name Indelibly upon her
memory.

“In Brussels we shall await instroc
tions,” he continued. “When they come
we shall do much—youn and I—for the
Vaterland. . . . Good-by, my dear,
until tonlght!™ He started to go. But
be turned back suddenly as If the urge
of great events bhad not quite oblit-
erated all thought of his relations with
Ethel. He leaned toward her. “Now."”
he sald, “now you won't refuse to kiss
me ™"

She conld scarcely do otherwise than

0h, Is that all? [ thought you were

| powerful

his kiss he sald, “In an bour!”™ Then
he hurrled away.
Ashamed, disgusted, Ethel wiped

her lips with loathing. And in anoth-
er moment she had thrown open the
door behind which Captain Redmond
wialted,

“Larry—Larry!" she called.

“What Is it?" he cried, springing
quickly to her aide. Her tragic man-
ner alarmed him,

She turned away from him; for she
could not bear to face his honest eyes
as she told him what she felt she must.

“1 hoped I'd never bhave to tell you
this,” she said, “but now that it bas
come, I've got to. Larry, the man I
married Is a German spy.”

“A German spy? Your husband?
« « « Butitecan't be!” he exclalmed
ineredulously,

“But it |s!" she insisted. *1 only
Just found out. Till now I thought he
loved me—a little. But he didn’t. He's
cheated, tricked me Por the things I
could tell him about the navy. That's
why be married me, because he waa a
Epy. . But now I've fooled him!"
she exulted flercely, “I've made him
belleve that I, too, am with the Ger-
mans and that I shall work with him."

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

“But what can 1 do? 1 can't arrest
him-—your husband.” he told her.

“No—you ean't, for tonight he goes
to Brussels and I go with him. 1 shall
be at the Grand hotel, as Madame de
Lorde.”

“You are going to Brossels?" be re
peated, grasping, even as he spoke,
something of the import of the news.

“Yes; for Germany is to Invade
France through Belgium!"

“Good heavens!" he gasped, astound-
ed at the enormity. “But you can't go
there—with him! I forbid it!™

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

“But my dear, you can't hold me to
that now," he objected.

“But I do!” she Insisted. “I'm go-
ing to Brussels. Even you can't pre-
ventit. . . . Good-by, Larry!" And
she started to leave him.

He stopped her qulckly.

“Hthel! Please!" he entreated.

“No, Larry!" was the firm answer.

He saw that her determination was
too great to be denfed. And he walked
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“In Two Weeks We Shall Be in Paris."

up to her then and raised his hand to
bold ber for just a fleeting moment
longer.

“Walt!” he besought her. “I'll come
to you tomofrow in Brussels, Perhaps
somehow I can help you—protect you.”

“Oh, you can, Larry, you can!” she
panted, all but overcome by relief and
gratitnde. Bhe had quoailed at the
thought of her perilons mission. But
nevertheless she had never hesitated
to go through with It. “Remember—
Grand botel—Madame de Lorde! I'll
learn everything for you tomlght—for
king and country™ And she held ber
band out to him impulsively.

He caught it in both of his.

“For king and country™ he repeated
after her gravely. And then be kissed
ber hand with something akin to rer-
erence. “And for you!" Captaln Red-
mond whispered.

CHAPTER X1

At the Lion D'or.

In the little Belgian village of Cour-
volsier two happy peasants were play-
ing checkers !n an Inn called the Lion
4'0r. It was still Aogust—still the
finest of summer weather. And in the |
carefree minds of those two idiers
there was not the slightest reason for
them to forego thelr customary after-
noon diversion, even If their great and
peighbors—Germany and
France—were at thst very moment

submit to bim now. He put his arms | crouched snd ready to spring at each
around ber, and when be had takea | other's throats. In Belgiom all was

peaceful. And the very sun seemed
to shine upon that tiny country with
Just a Httle more beneflcence 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-hearted content that they had
come to regard, through the years, as
their natural heritage.

“Volla, messieurs!” the inn's sole
walter, Louls, exclalmed as he lald up-
on the table the change that was due
the two guests. And “Behold, gentle-
men!" he repeated in quite the grand
manner a8 he placed before them two
liguor 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 maneuvering,

The two pesbants tossed off thelr
cordials then. They had already risen
from their chalrs when the Innkeeper
himself, one Henrl Christophe, entered.

“You're golng already? bhe ex-
clalmed, reluctant to ses good custom:
ers leaving. “It is ngt late.”

“My wife expects me,” one of them
replled with a hamorous grimace “Yoy
understand ™

“Mals oul! I comprehend perfectiy,*
Christophe answered. He knew the
fellow's wife—a gomewhat tempera
mental woman, with a sharp tongue
And he had no wish to bring down an
avalanche of [ll-w!ll upon his excelleni
hosteiry. So he bade his departing
gucsts good-by. -

As they passed through the opex
doorway, chattering., he turned to an
other man who sat in a corner of the
room reading a newspaper. He was g
Frenchman—that other—and a stran
ger to the innkeeper.

“Something for monsieur?’ Hent
Christophe inguired pleasantly.

“Not now! After a little while, per
haps,” the stranger replied, and re
turned to his reading of his newspaper,
He had just lighted a clgarette and
haad filled bis lungs with the first satls
fying puff when a newcomer strode
through the deorway. This latest ar
rival wore a cap and a long, linen
duster, And there was something in
his aspect that did not wholly please
the litde man at the table, as he cast
& quick, sidewise glance at the tall in-
truder. Perhaps it was the small, Ten:
ton mustache that adorned the upper
lip of the tall man in the dustcoat. Al
all events, the Frenchman's eyes nar
rowed to two slits. And though he
gseemed rapt in his paper he neverthe
less watched every move that the othet
made.

The tall man paused for a moment
at the clgar case that stood just inside
the outer door: and drawing a plpe
from his pocket he filled and lighted It
Then he crossed the room and looked
down at its uther occupant.

“Do you speak English?” be in.
quired,

The man told him that he conld.

“Can you tell me how far it Is to
Tourville? Larry Redmond asked.

The tall man was no other than the

Irish captain.

“Ten miles!” the Frenchman replled
promptiy. ,

“Exactly?™ Larry questioned.

There wag & slight yet still notive-
able pauss as the little man looked up
at him searchingly.

“Exactly!” he sald with a pecullaz
emphasis on the word.

“Exactly?" Larry sald once more.
And when the wiry Frenchman sprang
up from his seat and looked signifi-
cantly into his eyes Captain Redmond
no longer doubted that they understood

each other. *““You bave the password!™
he whispered.

“Exactly!” the other repeated
finally.

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

“You were expected yesterday,” hig
confederate replied.

“l could not leave then. It is busy
back there inside their lines,” Captaln
Redmond explained, .

His fellow spy started at that. And
be looked at him with undisguised sur
prise,

“Yon have been with the German
army? he exclaimed, as |# the feat
were scarcely to be belleved.

“No, not yet! But tonight T sball be
in the German army, I must joln my
regiment at once™ He pulled aside
his duster, revealing the fact that he
was already In the German uniform.
The long linen coat effectually con
cealed his dress, for there was nothing
about his leather puttees to betray it
“I shall be a captain—Captaln Karl"
Larry continuad,

The Frenchman regarded bim
soberly.

“Here In that uniform, it is dangen
ous work, Captaln Redmond,” he re
minded him.

Do you think it possible for
Captain Redmand to associate
Intimately with the German offi
unnadmmdruuinm.ll

discovered?
L
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{TO BE CONTINTED)

BE SLOW T0 ANGER

Righteous Indignation Justified,
but Resentment of Injury
Serves Little Purpose.

“He is forbenring and of abundant
mercy."—Exodus 35, 6.

Forbear, forgive, forget.

Three little words that help to build
great happlness,

Three little words that mean great
yictory.

Three littie words that prove us
worthy of great privilege.

The great happiness which these sim-
ple words bulld is the happiness of
peace. The victory they mean is vie
tory over one's self. And the great
privilege which they galn for us Is the
privilege of belng through our con-
duct adjudged worthy sons and daugh-
ters of the Heavenly Father of us all,

Men anger us, We are human and
therefore we resent. But every time
we resent we lower ourselves to the
level of him who offends us; we lose
our own self-wrespect, which Is n valu-
able asset ; we ralse the offender to the
opinlon that he is worth noticing,
which he may desire but which we are
frequently unwilling to concede; we
provoke by our act or word of resent-
menpt future or further offensd, which
will only mean more anger or resent-
ment on our part; we fall to convince
the offender that he has wronged us,
and our fallure to do so means possl-
bly eur mortification and certafly &
loss of our narvous energy wasted up-
on one who I8 not worthy of the ex-
b penditure.

Like most human emotlons, anger or
resentment can be holy or unholy.

It s holy when directed agalnst
wrang that perils life In serlons direc-
tlons. For such wrong may mear
grave eonsequences,

Righteous Anger Justified.

There Is such a thing as righteous
anger. Witness the anger which dl-
rected the extermination of the Can.
aanite nations so persistently gullty of
the grossest Immoralities, which, under
the gulse of worship, meant man's phy-
slcal, mental and moral deterforation
and death,

But we speak of ordinary life as we
ordinary human beings live it. We are
too often angry and resentful unneces-
sarlly and uorighteously. We are too
quick to take offense. We resent an-
grily when a “soft answer" would “turn
aside the wrath,” and we thereby dems-
onstrate that “anger resteth in the
bosom of fools,"” among whom there I8
no need for us to be numbered. It all
Means our Annoyance, Any annoyance,
even when caused by a pln-prick,
means a disturbance of our happlness,

If we can overcome our pride, con-
quer our anger, subdue our resentment,
it means that we galn a great victory
over the legs worthy self and that the
more worthy self, the “better self"
within us, is mightier. That will mean
oy peace of mind and therefore our
happiness.

After all, no man I8 {nfallible. And
we are only men, Offense Is oft the
child of eur own fault—or folly.

He is a wise man that recognizes
when be Is foolish. He's a wise man
that applies to himself Job's satire,
“Wisdom will die with you!" and give
credit to his offender for at least a lit-
tle wisdom and possibly more right!

Forbear, forgive and forget. Who
has not felt all the better for doing so?

Forbsarance Always Well,
And it Is just by forbearing, forgiv-

It Is only when truth, righteousness
and honor are involved that our anger
becomes righteous anger and our re
sentment becomes excussble.

Human Responsibility,
In the earlier days of the war we
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at God's door that ought to be
In front of their own. A new sense
of human responsibility has suddenly
come upon us, and we are not saying
“Why does not God prevent evil™ but

| rather “What may we do to destroy It

and put something better !n its place?
And this sense of human responsibility
for human fallure and wrong and sin
is one of the things that give us cour
age and hope for thefuture.—Montreal
Heruld

WARDS OF STATE -
WELL CAED FOR

RECENT REPORT ON CONDITION
OF S8TATE PENAL AND BENEV-
OLENT INSTITUTIONS.

HEALTH OF INMATES GOOD

State Prisons Practically Self-S8upports
ing—Recent Improvements Have
Been Made in Sanitation and
Care of Inmates.

~—Nashvllle,

Form & recent report made on the
condition of state Instlitutions we find
that in the three insans asylums im
Tennessee there are al present over
2,000 inmates. Only within the lasg
few years, according to reports, has
any special attentlon been glven to
the probable cure of the unfortunates.
Meager arrangements bad been made
to sparate the tubercular and other
contaglous Infected patients from the
others. and late reports show that ef-
forts are balng made now to separate
and give special attention to all. Need-
ed improvements, such as sanltation,
filtration and food preparation, proper
medical attention and care of the pa~
tients, {8 belng installed. In the pen-
itentiaries we are Informed, there are
1,985 prisomers. The report says that
the prisoners are well fed, that the
bulldings have been recently recon-
structed untll now ventllation and san-
ftary condlitions are good.

The ipdustrial school and boys' re-
formatory are also, by the recent res
port, shown as In splendid condition.

The blind schools have been kept up
to the highest standard of excellence
that it has always maintained; recent-
by the Interlor of the bulldings have
been repapered and painted and put in
first-class condition.

The deat and dumb school has beem
furnished with an outfit of printing
squipment. Many of the inmates get
practical tralning here for future in-
dependence and usefulness. A new
domestic sclence department has beem
Installed for the girls, and also a plo-
ture show for the purpose of Instruc-
tion and entertainment. This school
{8 receiving all the support and en-
couragement possible,

The financial condition of all the
Institutions of the state (s shown as
being in a very satisfactory conditjon,
with the penal institutions belng prace
tically on & self-supporting basis.

FOOD AND DRUG EXHIBIT,

State Department Has Educational
Display at Tri-State.

A fine dlaplay and numerous bulle-
tins were shown in Memphis at the
Tri-State Falr by the state department,
which strives for purity in food and
drugs.

H, L. Askew, commissioner of the
department, had two of his asalstants,
Dr. John Frick and H. M. Robertson,
in charge of the display.

In It were several examples of prod-
wets in which coloring matter is used,
and the effect of the coloring extracted
from & given gquantity of these foods,
and appiied to clothes. Thesa and the
many charts and pointed warninge
with which the space Is placarded,
have attracted much attention.

Will Attend Rifla Shoot.

Members of the rifle teams of Ten~
nessee have a chance to attead the
forthooming contest and encampment
at Jacksonville, Fia, beginaing Oct.
13, under the ausplces of the National
Rifle Association.

The expenses of all rifle teams will
be paid by the national government.
Assistant Adjt.-Gen. Hyde has notifled
the federal suthoritles that the rifle
teams of the state desire to participate
in the Jacksonville encampment. Many
members probably will attend.

The fact that the national govern=
ment has an appropriation with which
to defray the expenses of rifle teams
taking part in thé Jacksonville con-
test is not generally known, and for
that reason discussion of the subject
has not aroused the interest that It
would have If the government's part
in the program had beem well under-
stood,

The meeting at Jacksonville prom-
Ises to be the largest ever held under
the auspices of the National Rifle As-
sociation, virtually every state in the
Union to be represented by competing
 rifle teams.

East Tennesses Fair, \

The East Tennebsee Fair opesed
Monday st Knoxville with ideal weath-
er prevailing, and visitors found =
large number of splendid exhibits i
all departments. The crowd waa come
posed largely of country people.

Printing Will B2 Taught.

Operating under the vocational traln.
ing law, it has been decided by the
Memphis board of aducstion to iastall
a complets printing plant, There are
now 48 pupils enrolled in the art de-
partment; 89 in shop work, 62 in wood-
work, 68 In mechanical drawing and 98
in stenography.

Prof. Murphy Il at Memphis.
Prof. Murphy of the University of
Tennessee was taken (Il immediately

the Tri-State Palr.

on his arrival at Memphis to attend ~




