] “No: we nre coming back to Plilla
BYNOPSIS. delpliia victors, und soon. 1 mm not

mmm— afrald to tell you, 1 have learned

_ Major t".‘-,‘i':"' o, mon ot Juiligr .TI‘-I"“‘ much today, and go back to report 1o

wife wa
41 i

in " e tien | Waahington that the exchange of Iirit
ik il f smmnnders mouts the eurly evs
forn } ' uation of the city, When we mee!
I.r:"._‘ ..Ir.-” .:\;«-.'-g.ﬁ‘-"i"-" vou will not be a lady of the
Theisn' roreels tha girl | Flended Roae, tnor will 1 be wearing
at & hrilllant hall i wtarted | e

over a wiit \ ' wail | o G .

' 3 ¢ MinIress N ha 1 Hur eyes spurkled brightly inti

i the B WOEREE Lming, then dropped domurely

rather llke the colora you are
4 | Wenrineg now, nnd am spre this dross
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W pl to the re | canto

I”-I‘fh:lf:"i h-:l'f_ in |'|r| Instent, wll my In mont hecoming !, - have ua pun
bouse of cards crumbivd Into nothing 'J':[: for munuquernde .
nese.  Bho know mo, thiv bluceyosd | - T""V;-'“-."’ 'I-ﬂ.!. hlll-hllll "”'.“‘:‘_
K], knew me, and spousht (o nld my .. \u.n‘ro\ I ‘n".m:d l.l?n- r.-l:' }-‘
ailsnlon. thin Wave! of & lovallst 1“;.\:-'1 ¢ mnsgue—what s ovcarring |
:rl:rhl‘ rI :‘1::I:.!I‘I--h.-..}r:ll“.Ir-.i' Lr..”..r-._llt “n'il: “I" furned to look, attracted IIP“ I
name Uail been whispered by hor Hps. | hiad been by the change and ="-"_1,_

Suddenly #he laoked up Inughing ns {#hout us. A few foet from where we
thongh tr " muks othors feel that we ool conversing, large foldlng doors,
vonversnd Hghtly Wo passed Crant, Iy cvonconled by draperies, |
oven an 1 bhold my breath, almost iy uddenly fung wide open, re
aftnld to vepture with words yer | V0illig n maguificent dining hial
they wollld not be restmined Duzzied by the mngntficent speciacie,

“You cortainly startied me: how o | 1ed to my r"n.'nlpmu'.nn. unnbie to
vou ktinw thia? Surely wi have paver | TCVIN tomptation. Bhe must have In
I"!'w' betore? stantls 1 the purpose in my faee,

"I retuse to Lo que ned, slr; 1 for ‘_II"'" granped my sleeve,
means nothing how | krow-<1he fact "No; you must giot thl.rlsl of remalh
thut 1 do whould be safMoient Ing & moment longer. There will M

“Munt Miatress Clajlro—""

"Muthor Mistrops Mortimer'

Yot the captatiy ealled vou Clalrs
“And wo were chlldren topether
vou oan searvoly elnbm such famitdar

tty ™
| warrant you ean name me ™

“Allon. s 1t not, air?
What wan it the witeh did not know!
This wis no guess work, surely, and

¥l how could her strunge koow imilrﬂ!

Ye nccounted for? Bwoe! as the face
whs, greatly as It hnd attracted me,
there was nothlng to awaken n throb
of memory. Hurely 1 could never have
neen her hefare, and forgotten: (hut
would have been impossible. The mu
alc cenwed, loaving um ot the fariber
extremity of the hall

"And now you will go?" she ques
Yloned ehgerly

‘You menn, leave here?

“Yos. you sald onco toolght, thmt
but for me you would be rding yon

der | reslized all you meant, and
you must not remain. The guard lines
are slack tonight, and you can get

through, but If you walt untll tomor
Tow i misy be tan Iste. Bellove me, )
am your friend, a friend of your
CHUsD,'

“1 do belivve you: 1 eould not con
tieet you with decelt, but I am bowl)

Aered at this sudden exposure  Does
Captain Grant slso suspect my 1dey
thiy?®
I think no not yet, at least, for if
he did you would be under arrest Mt
there are ofh M wlno woulil reo
gnlege § hnyve. Thoro s
mysiery I was in 1"hiln
1 when fhe ntinental 1roop
e bere; and you wore poloted ot
» me ther No, wo hove never tigt
yot 1 wos sure 1 recogiized you thi
ufternoon
I wnn polnted out to vou by
Wil
My bLirol b Wy Awin brother on
tho mafl of Ueneral Led
Y you not tnfurne me your family
waora loyatipn
“Yes; At Is frue,” onrmestly, har (oot
tapplng the floor, me though snnoved
at wuch  porsietent guestioning
have & fathor and brother In the
King'n service—hut one ls n renogade,
and J—]—

“You nre what!

I am merely o woman, sir, unnble
to determine whether to finally be
come | rehel ™

I tooked grovely Into her even urt)l

yal

i

L! I Leave You Now as You Request
| Muat First Have Promise of Vel

ooma Again.”

fell, velllug thelr revelation of
behind long lashes,

“Mistress Mortimer,” 1 murmured,
ding so close to her pink ear, 1 felt
soft Wwuch of her balr on my lips,

dissemble so charmingly as to
@ven pusxzle me. But If [ leave you
mow, as you request, 1 must first have
Promise of welcomo ngaln.”
“Then you mean to returti—a prie-
oner?! | am always merciful to the
wilering

| coming

| n meat reserved for me, and Captaln
Grnnt 1s coming thls way now. Some
thtng ts wrong, | am sure; 1 have no
time 1o explatn, but promise me you
will lenve hore st once—at once.”

Hur eyen, her words, were so In
sletient | could not refuse, although ns
i1 glaneed about [ felt convinced
| there was no dunger In this assem
[ blage, not o familiar face moeting
mine. At the Instant Grant came up,
elbowing his way through the press,
|and staring insolently into my €yon
| ovon ne he bowed politely to the lady
beside me

"AL leaat thls I my privilege,” Le
Inwlated, “unlese there be another pre
vioun engagement of which 1 am ‘gno
| rant."”

“Oh, no” nnd she rested her handa
an the green sleeve, amiling from His
| fnce Into mine. "We were walling for
you to ecome. Goodnlght, Lieutenant
Fortesgue,'
| They had taken a Ktep or two, when
Grant halted, holding her arm tightly
an he glunced bark to whero | stood

“Would Lieutenant Fortesque spare
the o moment alter | have found tho
lndy n meat?" be queationed politels

| erclued HMttle restraint,

“lHodly, If you do not Keep me
walting too long.”

Then there will be no deolay, Shall
wit sy the purlar below T

I bowed, conkclous of the muote ap
peil In the lady's face, yet with no
axetise for rofusal

“An widl there on any whers, gir)’

Cnne agaln we bowed with all  the
punctilions of mutunl dis
ike, nnd hbe I something nto
Ler oar ns they peared in the
preat of poople. My chouks burned
with Indignution ut his cool insolencd
What could 1t mean® Wan he merely
weeking n guarrel? or wan there some
thing else concealod behingd this re- |
quest? 1o elther cnse | kuew not how
LLU [ anygd yor N {] no inciination D

avold the meeting. Stadying over the
gltuntion 1 pushed my way through
the crowd acrosg the foor of the ball

room. There were n few peaple srill
1"

sring on the stalry, but, exeept for

the servants,
dowerwed, 1 walked the length of one
of the grent rooms, and balted In
front of & fireplnce to AwWaRlt Grant's
| was cager to have this of
and be off. 1 compre:

fulr settled,

| hended now the rink T had assumed

by remalning so long, and began to
fise] the cords of entanglemetit draw
Ing about mwme. There wan a door op
posite where 1 stood, and, staring
toward 1, 1 saw [t open slightly, snd,
lack In the darkncess, (o beckoning
of o hand, Startled, yot roalizing that
it must mean me,
grippiog the hilt of my
auspecting trenchery.

“Quick,” and 1 recognlzed the deg)
contralto of the volee. “"Don’t stop to
question; there & not a4 moment o
lose," i

nword, hnlf

CHAPTER V.
| il
The Threat of Swords.

Hiepping from the glare of those
#leaming parlor lights into the gloom
of that narrow passage, blinded me for
tho Instant, yet a moment later, | be-
cameo aware of the distant glmmer of
o candle, the faint reflection revenling
the girl's face,

"Please do not taik; do not ask any-
thing—yet,"” ahe urged hurrledly,
noisclessly closing the door at my
back, and ns iostantly gripplng my
gleeve, Her breath came quickly: her
volce trembled from surpressed excite-
ment. “Come with me, beyond the
Ught yonder.”

1 followed her guldance, bewildered,
yet having every oonfldence the rea-
son for this mysterlous occurrence
must be fully justified. The panssage
curved allghtly, terminating at a closed
door. Scarce a reflection of the candle
renched ug here, yet my eyes were by
now sufclently sccustomed to the
gloom so that | could trace the out
lines of her facg. A vague doubt took
posnesslon of me, -

the parlors batlow were |

| mtopped closer, |

‘=iAing shout with Ym all day —\Watts: 1-'-1110“‘ The dnrk shadow of a Blgh s

AlL P

orof .
Lady of

“You are cauning me to run swiy !
from Grant,” 1 protested blindly, “You
ure making me nppear afrald o mis!
bidm."

“No, 1t 18 not {hat" ewiftly, “ii
was not coming to you personally
wll=you were (o he arrested?”

“"What! He knew me then?”

‘I am not sure—some one did, nnd
mentloned hbia susplelons. Captaln |
Lirmnt was glad enough of nn exeus
noodoubt, but he," the soft volee fu!
tering, “he mude o mistake In twitt!t
me for belng friendly toward rou.'

"And you came 1o warn, to save
me!" I exclaimed, pressing hor hand

"That was nothing: 1 could do
lese. I am only glad 1 kuew the wn

“You mean how you might reach niy
frat ™

“Yes; it came to mo In a fNash when
he firat left mo alone, only 1 wan 1
certaln In which parlor you would |
waltihg I ran through the ktche
and down the back stairs: | helgse il
the ofieers plan thetr decorations, u
In that way learned of this priva
passago boneath the wtalie, It was
easy, but—oh, llsten’ they nre !t
there row!"”

We conld hear volees through the
tervening wall clearly enough to avo:
distinguleh words, on the apeakers ox
I felt the giri
slender figure pross apalnst me In the
GATrOW Apnoe where we stood, and |
clung to her hand, both remaining mo
Honless and ellent,

“That  fellow haa rin,  Grant” |
boomed some one hoarsely, “elthoer |
afrald, or else what you #ny bhe In |
Ses hero, boy, did you seo nnyonse o |
here lately fn searlet Jacket 7 I

"1 don’ Just ‘member, sab," snswered |
A negro, hesltatingly. “I wan buny
ovar dar' cleantn' de sldebon’d.*

“Well, he's not here now, that's

cer |
taln,” broke in Grant Impatiently,
‘and we've been in all the parlors®
What next, Mactugh? 1

"Try to head him off before he can [
get out of the city, of course. That's
bk game, probably. Osborne, bave

“iIf You Go at Onece You Can Outride Them,

Carter come here at onoe, Why didu't
you pab the fellow upstalrs, Captain?
Fool play that, sending hlmm  down
here."

"I dldn't wish to crente a row In the
ball-room; he was with Claire Mortl |
mer—"

"Oh, T see,” Ilnughing coursely,
"Something bealdes military daty In-
volved, eh?"

“I'Il trouble you to be n trifle more
careful, MacHugh,” Grant said stifliy
“The follow did her a small service In
the afternoon, and she couldn’t refuse
dancing with him, as he was In unl
form, snd apparently all right. 1 ad-
vise you to drop that part of the af-
falr. Here's Carter now."

I could henr the click of the new-
comer's spura as he crossed the room.
MacHugh chuckled.

*Tonchy nbout it just the mame, |
wee; however well pass up the lady.
Carter, thare has been a spy in here
tonight, calling himself Lieutenant
Fortesque, of the 42nd Regiment. He
came through the Hnes this morning
with deapatches for Howe, | under-
stand. Did you meet him*™

“No, slr, but one of my men was

I you

| tlick of steel, and MacHugh evidently

| &,

i-’tl. "you would know me botter, and

i

T
afions by HINRY THIEDE

I beurd Lim telling about It an hour
ngo.”

“In that na? Where'd they go?”

"Coverstl everything, | Judge, from
Callowhill to  (he Lower Battery.
Wiatts mald he asked questlons of
overybody they met, but he didn’t take
nny tnoton. He liked the fellow, but
thought be was mighty Inguisitive.
Where 1s he now, sir?”

“The devll knows, | don't, and you'll
have to find out. He'll head north-
west likely: he'll never try to cross
the river hero. How many men have

“Twenty,"

"Beslter them to every north post.
The fellow had no horge, and your
trooperd can epslly get ahead of him
Hurry dpew.” Carter departed with

turned to his companion
We'll enteh the lad all right, Grant,
Some of thome outposts will nab him
bofore daylight, No use our walting
nround hero; lot's go boack upstalrp*
The girl's nervous grasp on my urm
tightened, her lps pressed close to my

"lI=1 must get back to my place at
the tuble,” she whispered. “Surely you
know what to do; this Is o0 rear door:
there are stables a hundred feet away;
you must get & horse, and ride fnst—
rou—you will do thia!"”

“Yeu, of course—Dbut
thank you?™

‘Don't try, don't ever oven think of
It ngaln. 1 hardly know what mad im-
pulse sent mo here, Now [ linve but
one thouglht—to hurry you awny, and
get safely back mysell—you will go™

how enn |

“Yes—but—"
"“Not now! there Is no time for ex-
planation, promises, anything. You

henrd what they sald; every avenue of
escape will be blocked within an hour.
It you go at once you can outride them

please, please go!™

She lheld out her hand, and 1
grasped 1t warmly, unable longer to
war mguinst the pitiful appes) o her
volee,

Pleage, Pleage Go!"

“Yen, 'l go, at once. Dut | ke
away with me a memory which will
naver permit me to be satisfied until
we meat again. We have been
gether so short n time—"'

“Had It been longer,” whe Intorrupt-

Lo

care less, perhaps. 1 am & sham: a
cheat,” a triflo of bitterness in the
tone. “You will learn al) that some
diry, and laugh at yourself. Oh, I know
you will; so not another word, slr. 1
am going: then, pechaps, you will™
There was n slight pressure of her
fingora, and she hed vanishod so qulck-
ly 1 could only stare blindly along the
deserted passage. Yet, an  instant
Iater, the perll of my predicament
flashed back upon my mind, and |
faved the immediate necessity for ne-
tlon. What her strange words might
mean could not be Interpreted; 1 made
no attempt to comprehend. Now 1
must find means of escape, snd learn
the truth later. 1 opened the door
cautiously, and stepped without, every
nerve taul, every muscle braced for

#aetton, It was a starlit night, nnd the
numerous vear windows sf the man- |
slon cars n glare of light for some dis

| until wa hod rounded the corner and

fencoe nlone promised
in that divection, breathing sgaln more
freely as I reached Its protection um-
observed. There was o guard stationed
before the stable door—a Gronndler,

from the outline of his hat—nand oth- |

erw, o little groop, woere altting on the
ETans o dozen feel nway, If they had
not been already warned I might gain
n horse by boldness, but the probubil
Ity was that here was where Carter
had mounted his squad, and 1 would
merely walk forward ifito & trap. 1
had better chance tho poasibility that
some visltor hod left o horse tled in
front, or to one of the stands. With
this possibllity In mind | turned, and

skirted the house, making myseclf as |

Inconsplouous as poasible. There were
soldlers on the outslde wtepw; 1 heard
thelr volees without seelng them, and
was thus driven to run switily across
An open space, memory gulding me
toward the opposite pavillon, Breath-
lesn, with heart beating fast, 1
erouched low In the shadow, endeavor-
ing to make out my more immedinte
surroundings, There were no horses
there, but 1 could clearly dlatinguish
the stomplug of restlesm hoofs mome-
where to the right. As I stralghtened
up, determined upon discovering an
empty saddle If possible, the figure of
& man advanced toward me

“Hold on there! hold on!" he com-
manded shortly, “Who are you? What
tho dovll are you skulking about out
here for?

It was Grant beyond n doubt; 1
would recognizo the pecullar snarl of
that volee In a thousand. He had not
gone upstalrs then; had not rejolned
the Indy in the diningroom. What
would she think of his absence?
What would she do when she realized
Its probable meaniog? Homewny | was
not frightened. nt thus meeting him,
bat glad—if those others would only
koop away, and let us wttle the nffalr
between us. Heres was hin test—a
coward would cry out an alarm, sum-
mon the guard to hle assletance, but,
If the fellow's nerve only held, or if he
Laled me badly enough, he'd fight 1t
out ulone. All this came (o me n »
flagh, and the words of challenge
spoken before he even grasped the
thought of who | waa.

“Bo | have discovered you, huve |
Why did you fall to keep our appoln.
ment within?"

He drew up sharply with an ot
peering at me through the dark,
wildered by my specch.

“The upy! Ye godws, what luck! D
You meun to Inslnuate [ mn awa;
alr?

“"How else could 1 Interpret f11 !
questioned coolly, determined to taur
hiwi to action. "I walted where yo
told me tll 1 wan tired. DPerhaps yi
will oblige me by expliining your pu

l!.l_l-l

He multered something, but withot
campchending 1te purport | went «
threntetilnigly

"Atd 1 think you mnade use of 1)

word spy Just npow. Did you mistuk
moe for another

"Mistnke you? No; I'd know you i-
Bell” e burst forth, inger making his
voice tremble, 1 called you u spy, anc
You are one, you sneaklng night
Yon never walted for me in the par
lor; If you bad you'd now be under ar
rent.”

"Oh, 80 that was the plan?”

“Yes, thnt was 1t, Mister Licutenan!
Fortesque.”

“Well, Grant," T snld sternly, “I've
kot just one answer to make you. You
can eall your guard, or you can fight
It out with me here. Whichever you
clivoge will depend upon whether you
are o man, or 4 cur” | took & step
nenrer, watching him ns best | could
In the dark. “You are an unmitigared
tiar, sir,” and with sudden sweep of
the nem 1 struck bim whh opon hand
“Probably you will reallze what that
TN

For an ingtant be remiined so stil!
I doubted him, even held BWim cheap;
then the breath surged throngh hiy
clinched teoth in & mad oath. H
wurged townrd me, hut my sword was
out, the stesl blocking bls advance.

“You—ynu actually mean fghe?”

“Why not? len't that cause enough!
If not 1 will furnish more,”

“1 do nuot fight sples-"

"Stop! That silly clhidrge Is merely
an cxeuse. You do not belleve it your
sell. You wanted a quarrel yonder
the ball-room. The expresslon of yom
oyes was an Insult. Don't evade now
1 nm here, wearing the uniform of the
British army. | have every right of
gentleman, and you will cross swords,
or I'l brand you cownrd wherever
there 1s an English garrison.”

| saw the sudden flash of his drawn
blade, and flung up my own In guard.

“Wait; not here, Captain,” | insinted |
quickly. “We're far too near you|
watehful friends yonder; bemldes the
light 1a poor. Let's try our fortunes
beyond the pavilion, where It can be
wimply man to man.”

He turned without a word, and 1 fok
lowed, eager enough (o have dope
with the business. The riars gleamed
on the naked wempons held In owr
hands, but we exchanged no words

rat

rome forth into the open space be
vond,

concenlment, |
and, holding my sword tightly, 1 crept |

G0 BE CUNTINUEDY

SHARP PAINS
IN THE BACK

Point to Hidden
Kidney

Trouble.

Have you n
lame back, sch-
iog day and
night?

Do you foel a
sharp pain  after
bending over ?

When the kid-
] neys seem wore

and the asction
||irregular, une
| Doan’'s  Kidney
Pills, which have
cored (housands
A Texas Moyl
Case— Tull o ey
J, H. Les, 413 'W. Walnut Bt, Cleburne
Tex, mays! “For four years 1 endured
misery from grave Morphlne was my
oniy reilef. 1 had terribis pain In my

biack and it was hard for me to pass the
kidney seoretions ‘s Kldney Pills
cured me and sloee 1 took tham 1 have
beant well.™

Gat Doan's st Any Drug Stors, 500 & Ben

DOAN! K;DHIY

ILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., Buffals, New Yark

ey
|  Never judge n man by his coat; he
may owe the tallor.

[ Mean Hint

“Men are what thelr dlet makes
thom.”

“You must have been eating a great
deal of sheepshesd fsh lately.”

| Usual One.
“"What Is the Intest (hing which
| Mrs. Cooke has In the way of &

| plekle?”
I *] guess It |s her husband.”

Unsophisticated.

“Darling,” aali the fond youtl. pro-

ducing a ring, “which s the right flo
| por?

| "For goodnosn make, Algye” re

nponded the malden, “don't you know?

Ninetoen years old and never been

engaged to u girl before!"

Neglect and Cruelty.

“"So you want a divoroa?' said the
lawyer.

“Yes," replled the woman with
tear-atalnoed choeks. “He has been
sullty of neglect and eruslty.”

“In what respects?*

“He neglectod to feed the bird while
I wan away and says the cruelest
things he can think of about Mdo™

Explains the Undertaker's Grouch.

“Who Is that fellow gitting humped
up and muttering to himeelf out thore
on the horse blook?”

“Aw, that's Bzra Toombs, the under-
taker,” replied the landlord of the
Blicedos tnvern. “He's feellng sore
over the way his business has been
golng of late. You see, the doctor
Enve Judge Feobles two weaks (o live;
that was slx wooks ago, and the judge
is up nad nround now and Aggerin’ on
marryin’ agaln. Every tims Hora
moets the doctor he asks Wim, 'How
about It, hey? and thoy have a row.
And now he's sittin' out there wateh-
Ing o tramp painter gllding the weath-
er vane of the church across the
streol. Ezra saye, by Heek, he's about
ready to move away, things 18 so dead
here”—Kansas Clty Star

Righteous Indignation.

Little Ruth was the youngest daugh-
ter In a very strict Presbyterian fam-
ily that eapuciully nbhorred profanity.

Ono day ltte IRoth becamo excoed-
Ingly exnuperatod with one of her dol-
Wes, In bhor baby vecabulary she could
find no words o express andeguatoly
her disapproval of dolly’s conduet.

Finally, throwine the offending dol-
Iy across the room, she cried, foel-
Ingly

"My gracloun! 1 wish
to a family that nweared!"

“GOOD STUFF."™
A Confirmed Coffes Drinker Takes to
Poatum.

A housewife was recently surprised
when cook served Postum Instead of
coffee. Sho says:

“For the last five or alx yeam I have
been troubled with nervowsness, in-
digestion and heart trouble. 1 couldn't
ol any benefit from the doctor's med-
felne so finally he ordered me to stop
drinking coffee, which I did.

“1 drank bot water whilo taking the
doctor's mediclne, with some improve-
ment, thon went back to coffee with
the same old tronble as befare.

“A new servant girl told me about
Postum-—sald her folks used 1t and
liked It In place of coffee. We got a
package but T told her 1 did not be-
lleve my husband would like it, as ho
Was n great coffer drinker,

“To my surprise he called for a
third cup, suld it was ‘good stuff® and
wanted to know what It was. Wa
hava used Postum ever saince nnd both
feol better than wo have In years,

“My husband used to bhave bad
spells with his stomach and would be
sick thres or four days, during which
time he could not eat or drink any-
thing. But slnee he gave up eoffes
and took to Postum, he has had no
more trouble, and we now fully be
leve It was all caused by coffes.

“1 have not had any return of my
former troubles since drinking Pos-
tum, and fesl better and can do more
work than In the last ten years. We
tell everyone about It—some say they
tried It and did oot like it. I tell them
it makes all the difference us to how
it's mnde. It should be made accord-
ing to directions—then it ts dellclous.™

Name given by Postum Co,, Battle
Creek, Mich. Read the book, “The
Tiond ta Wellville,” In pkgs. “There's
& reason.”

Ever read the above letter? A
one mappears from to
- Ll
.:‘t ---nr.“‘m.'ﬂ l-ll“’t.'m

I belonged




