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KELLERMAN STRIKES WALLACE WHO SURPRISES
WHILE IN QUARREL WITH MRS. KENSON

HiM:

§ sie—Lient. Mark Wallace,
of Sgntiago.
dead [man in a hut outside of which

adop!
the dead man was Hampton, 2 tral!
an idternatfonat gang in Washingto!
Kellgrman, sn officer In the same of
to s
a yohing ladles’ boarding school.

yearf pass and Wallace remains in
Eurdpean war Colonel Howard calls
ton.
antngonist. For years a strange m:
follgwing but never accosting her.
and|follows him to a gambling hous
him|to his own apartment. In the
as Hartley, disappéars.
and|

natf
Har

onal gang. He refuses and is
ley rescues him. .

While wandering alone in the jungle he comes across &

resciied he takes the girl to the hospital and announces his
ing her. His commanding officer, Major Howard, tel]

ma the child home to his wife and they agree that she
‘know her father's shame. Several years later Wallace visits

She gives him & pleasast sl
declaripg that when she 1 elghtcen she Intends to murry

He finds Eleanor there, also Kellerman, {n whom he

strapge man is attacked by Kellerman. ‘Wallace rescues hifn a

The next day Wallace is called fr
on his return finds important: documents missing. Hi:
is requested. Mrs. Kenson asks Wallace to become & spy 1|

, 0. 8. A, i wounded af the battle
When he 18
nteption of
s him that
tor, who sold department sefrets to
n:and was detected by. himdelf and
flice. Howard pleads to|be allowed
sha|l never
Eldanor at
ock by
him,  More
the West. At the outbreak of the
Wallace to a staff post Jn Washing-
‘discerns an

a little girl is playing..

an has haunted
One night Wallace sees
e kept by a Mrs, Kenson. H

e man
cre the
d takes
e his name
m his office
resigoation
r the Inter-
clubbed as he is leaving the bouse,

night the mun, who gu

LHAPTER X—Continued. |

r the name of Weston, Mark
Isted In the medical branch of
Kice. It was a lowly bmncis,
ia by those who knew nothing
of its lctivities. But the choice bdd
been bptween that and oothing, for the
first, fighting contingents to be sent
oversehs embraced only the regulars,
not thgse of the draft. Mark had ep-
listed yather than wait, ty since:

Tod
had en
the sel
despls

doctors from an Arizoha -t
he had dloed.at the mess;
“I think you are
answered quietly,
The surgeon searchefi hi
llke a decent man, admitt:
““Another poor devil 'gond
thought, as he torned to hi
There were three more
following, and Mark siphed|with rellef
as the last man waos carrled awny. He

wa, whom

sir,” he

face, and,
bis error.
down,” he
work.

he kopw that Colonel Howard, with
Kellerfann and his staff, were already
in France.

And|somewhere within o
miles
activities, the headquarters from which
the mpbilization in France was being
dlrected. i

W square

“Hirry up to the surgical ward!"l

*said t
“And

« matron, as Mark renched her:
[ou, too, Hartley,” she added!
Thel two men scrambled up the
stairs| At the opposite end of the
bulldlbg, an old converted chateau,
the convoy had halted. Other ‘order-
lles wWere carrying out the stretchers
with thelr liviog, mangled burdens:
- A group of the newly arrived doc-
tors and nurses'was coming up the
stalrs. They were all ready for their
work. - Mark no longer saw anything
but the wounded men. Dripping with
perspiration, he hurfled from the ward
to the pack store and back, {nouuder-
able [tlmes, struggling under great
plies ot towels and bedding. i
“Must have been a stiff fight,” pant-
ed Hhrtley, as they passed each other.
Map: responded with a movement of
the Hend. It must have been a fight,

The Surgeon Searched His Face.

#0 have brought all those serious
<cases down to the base hospital.

“Weston, you're to go into the ope-
rating room!” . i

The nurse who addressed him spoke
as to a servant.

“Yes, Sister” he answered,  and
praced his shoulders gnd hurried to
obey. - . .-

The patlent, already etherized, had
‘been brought fn. Mark, watching the
patlent narrowiy as the surgeon probed
ithe wound, knew nothing but bis'task
until the surgeon nudged him familiar-
1y In the side twhile one of the nurses
“was sponging his forehead.

“L know your face, orderly,” he:sald.
“Where was it?”

. Matk started’ and ldoked .Into the
<quizzicai'gray eyeg;of one of the rmy

. \ [N

\

fwas the base of th® Amerlcan}

:| betraying secrets td

.took a brysh gnd .bar of
'soup sod kneeled doyn td clean the
floor, while his fellow| attendnnt
scoured the splashed thble pod carried
awny the towels. '
Mark was conscloug thal
still lingered, and hg we
his scrubbing. Somehow
want to meet her eyes.
She came toward hiin and stood near
him, by the table. Somethihg splashed
down to the floor—thed something else.
Mark raised. his hedd. 'They were
tears, and others folldwed {them down
the nursing sistet’s face. ‘The girl was
‘Eleanor. Co
She-put out her hands bl
Captain Mark!” she
Mark felt himself beginnlog to
shake; fate séemed to haye played a
wretched trick on him-just then.
“\Why, Captaln Mirk! | Why—why
aid you do this?” askéd Eleanor.
“Hey,Weston!” called hih fellow or-
derly from the door of the sterilizing
room; and. then, seetng him with the
sister, withdrew.
“You heard my naif
T beard it, Captal
you tell me what it o
means?”
“What it all meads?’
vaguely, wondering gt the
her face, .
“#\Why you disappeared {as you did
from Washington. knew that you
had applied for leave of absence, be-
cause you hod overworked in the hot
weather, - But yoy — never . came
back.” Her ' volce Hroke|into & sob.’
“The Colonel didn't|think It strange.
He wouldn't admit that tHereggas any
reason, except that' you| m have
gone back to your reglmept, "Did you
and he quarrel, Captain |Matk? 1t's
unthinkable. I cSuld léarn mothing
about you, but Majér Kellerman had
sald you were tired|of the work and
might have got somé¢ appbintment out
of the service, The|r tales were con-
filcting. And you weren'tion the army,
list any more, Won't you tell me, just
b Know-Lb »

the nurse
t on with
he did mot

ndly. “Ob,

e?" nsked. Mark.
n Mprk, Won't
eans) what it ol

he repented
concern on

4
Mark could hardly restrain his feel-
ng.

“PIL tell you,” said Mark, ralsing his
eyes. “I was accused of treachery, of
enemies of my

conntry—" | .

Eleanor laughed In a [little, mirth-
less volée. “You're still the same,
Uhicle Mark,” she d. “Did you

my pi
officerss

Captaln Wallace.”
* Wallace was choking.
known!

But he had won his miserable game,

as he realized from her next words:

“It was a foolish Idea, Captaln Wal-
lace, and now I've given it up, and 1
Ediow that men aren’t so ideallstic and
clifvatrous s I have Imagined them.
ut"—she bent forward—"I don't be-
Heve you are a traitor, Captain Mark !

And over her head Mark saw tha tall

figure of Kellerman in the doorway.

The recdgnition was mutual and fo-

among the rich young
I thonght: it was a sort of
absurd, misplaced, quixotic "cbivatry,

So she had

accent is of the south, or some ouc
landish part, but she i3 Fréeoch--sad
she has rome & long way to meet bim,
and he will not have anything to do
with her, Bow dld she get through
the lines?"

“Who, Annette?”

“The lady with the American officer.
Listen, monsieur! Listen, then!”

They were standing in front of the
outhouse, which was set near an angle
of the old-fashiened building between
the parlor and the kitchen. They
coitld hear the implorlng volce of the
woman, and the subdued answers of
Kellerman.

Then, elusive against the dark anglo
of the bullding, Kark percelved Hart-
ley, He was standing. uader the high
sill of thé window, in such a way that
Matk thought he could see through the

edge of the blind. Eavesdropping 2%
be evidently was, Mark felt that some-
thing justified his presence there.
Annette percelved him at the same
moment, She started, and then

slirugged her shoulders. .

“Eh blen, monsleur, it 1s thelr af-
fairt” she said lightly, and went into
the outhouse.

She was too wise to In-

chiik between ‘the sill and the lower |,

stantaneous, Kellerrman's surprise wue
changing Into a sneering chatlenge
when Elenpor turned, saw the new-
comer, ond, with a superb effort of

‘| trouble will always result from par-

operations |

will, smiled at him.

“So I see you got heré, Sister How-
ard,” said Kellerman, with a forced

1

the trenches?”

“Some of you, but not the ladies.
No, I'm attending the General on his

tour of inspection of the lines.

The talk grew ipdistinct es they
starlog after
them in a stupor, saw Kellerman nod
toward him, and fancied that the girl

drifted away. Mark,

made o gesture of pleading.

Nelther had noticed him. He reflect-
ed savagely that alreads Eleanor was
coming to take his status for granted, |

as the other sisters did.

CHAPTER XI.

mary leave.

Leave meant Etaples, with its com-
fortable Httle fnn, the chatty landlady

and her pretty deughter.
Muark strode toward Etaples.

and comfort of the little ion.

paces when Hartley hailed him.

“Golng luto Etaples?” he asked. “Do

vou mind my golng with you?"

“Frankly, yes, Hartley,® answered
“You won't mind my . saying

Mark.
so? I want to be alone after—"

“I know, old man,” said Hartley,
drawing back., “Sorry If I bothered
rou.” , . .

But Mark swung round on him.
“Hartley, answer me one question,” he
“What has Miss Howard ever
bad to do with you? Why have you
been watching her for six ‘or seven

snid,

years?” .

Hartley began to walk along the
road at Mark's side. He made a curl-
ous gulplog sound before he answered.

“Has It occurred to you, Mark, that
the Kenson woman has been operating:
in Washington for a good time now?"

he asked. . ; . .
“1 guppose s0,” Mark answered.

*You know everything was prepafed
for_years before the war began. The
system had romifications in every de-
partment of the government. You know
Colonel Howard was in touch with it

a8 far back as the Cuban war?’ -
*#Good Lord, yes, but—".

fAnd a man s ‘only a pawd in such
a‘game. Good God, don't question me,
Markl Xvejbeen a tool of hérs, but
I'll swear that I never worked against
the government. -I learned little by
lttte”of the. whole accursed nest of
sples, I obeyed their orders becanse—
well, I can't tell you now—but X worked
agalnst them too, Iye done them more
had my motives—

harm than good. -I
gelfish-ones, despicablé, perhaps; bat

was never &'trajtor, Good God, Mark, |
haven't you aeen how your faith'in me

has begun to make & man of me?”

Mark tock Hartley's hand and
gripped it. It was the best.and the
only posalble angwer,. In ‘thelr taclt
understanding they- went on toward.

the inn together.
Outside the inn they

Hartley gripped Mark's arm,

“Do you know whose that 182" he
“Eq I

think I would belleve that?” .

“It was not true,? cried Mark, net-
tled and desperate. “But It was foun
that X frequented bllog houses—'

“You are £0 font
Mark1”

“f wanted money;
and I wanted your esteem. I wanted
to move In your citcles, to win your
tavor, as others could—" -

She gasped and grew|red; he saw
that his arrow had gone home, and
went on pitilessly.

“When I was at your yeception you
hagd smiles for everjone.”

“That's enough, Capthln Wallace,”
she sald, with an indrawn breath, “You
insuited me the last time we met, you
know, or probably Bave forgotten. I—
I see thatiall my thoughts of you
were wroné. I was always & burden,
And when you didn't write so many
years, and when you dldn’t come to
see me, I thought-“gh, I'Il tell you now,
since you have humiliatéd me as deep-
1y as it Is possible to humiliate a
women. 1 thought you stayed away
and kept away becuse you Iliked me,
and because.you were afraid that 1
might come to care for you, and roln

You were fich,

fnoney, Uncle

The landlady came to the door.
“Bonsolr, messienrs,” she said smil-
pg. “This way tonight, If you pleage.”

She led them round by the side, {ato

the kitchen, where they found half

dozen privates drinking light wine and
tensing the landlady's daughter as she

served them.

Thete was nothing in this to 'the
men; ‘they were often turned ont of

augh. i
“Just in time,” answered the girl.
“[ave you come to order us all up to

By eveniog the rush of work hod
dled down, and the orderlies, suve
those on duty, were given the custo-

He
had an intense longing for the lights
But he
had Dot gone more than ‘a huudred

saw an auto,
with a soldler chauffeur in charge.

Sent Him Reeling Backward.

terfere with her customers. Mark
hardly noticed her departure. He was
watching Hartley. X

. ‘Suddenly -the door opened and the
woman came down the steps that led
into the little vineyard behind the lon,
She ralsed ‘her heavy vell 10 dab a
handkerchief at herweyes, and at that
moment Mark, recognized Mrs Kenson.
* He remnlned rooted to the ground
in astonishmént. But_it" was more
than that; “he felt suddenly trapped
as if the woman's presence there was
vislly copnected with his own prob-
Jems, as If he weré the victimof some
far-reaching scheme with which he
could not grapple, .

A minote later Kellerman nppegdred
and stood upon the step above- her,
1ooklng -into “her upturned face witb
his habitual sneer, Lo .

“It is all ‘over then?" asked Mra
Kensen. B .

“Since you compel me to bé frank—
yés,™ nnswered "Kellerman. ° VIt has
been over for years, Ada, .To think
that-you should have put.us all in thly
danger! - You haven't told me how you
got_here, or haw yon sent ‘me thal
| messager U T v ko .

“How T got’here?’ Ddes that ‘mats
ter? »Well, T cama up'In . peasant
woman's dress, as one of the repe:
triated.  sent you the messige through
1 'boy, 'who knows nothlng=—his’ wits
Nrete thrashedl out of him by ‘the Ges:
mans: He left the note—he won'l
trouble yoi. “And“I suppose now I'm
.. Suddenly she' brdle ute o st foe
yective,  “I'm to; ack, dtter the
1| thousands ot ‘miles.” b

¢ 8

&

.1 eame, bo
couse yoy are the only mian-ln the
world who Bdg ever meant anytbing.ta
me!; X gaye my life to;you. How many
years Have yon pluyed: with me? Anm
swer.ng! :And now you filog me frow
you ns.if I werq nothing, because of—

: EUpp y 't Beard of

gerous when.I am aroused, and I seq
now~I see’ clearly now, if mever be
forel” . - sl : .
Mark’s blood seemed to freeze as he
listened. Heé had uncopsciously draws
near;Hartley, « 4y« o0 1o -
-~ *You are talklog wildly, Ada,” mub
tered Kellerman, “Are you going t¢
‘a | ruin everyone?, Do-you want to hangt
For you will, Adas There's no sentt
mentality is war. - Now I'm golng to d¢
the risklest thing T eyer did. -T'm going
to take you back behind the lues ip
my puté. By a miracle of good luck ¥

the dining room-parlor when officers have "the password for A& mlght

put In an appearance, But—this was
Mark looked at Hartley
e,
which he was trying most evidently *o

Kellerman!
and saw Intense excltement on his

restrain. .

‘He ordered beer of Annette, and Zol-|
lowed her toward the outhouse 'in

Come!  And wéll talk over mattert
onthe drive backl” .
“Come, Add 1" 8ald Eellerman} and
theh he throed sharply and confronted
Mark, o

fixed;,thep, with aif oath, he Yeaped'at

For an {ostant'he stood a8 if trans’

which the llquor was stored.. The gl
was a frlend of his, pechaps because,
more serlous than the rest, he treated

Him and st
that senf; hii eling’ backward. .

her withy less hadinage than was €os-
tomary -among the soldiers. As she
moved out of the lighted room Into the
shadows outstde the merriment fell
like 2 mask from her face. !

i Walla%:a s sent 1o ‘the front.
Read the exciting details in the

“hat s It, Annette?” asked Mark.
“Ah, monsleur, it {8 tragle!” sald the
girl, pausing at the outhouse. door.

“She is one of my conntrywomen, The

Bu‘sy-;nen are.usually 5o happy that

(By REV. P. B. FITZWATER, D. D,
Teacher of English Rible In the Moody

Blble Institute of Chicago.) .
(Copyright, 1918, Western Newspaper
'Union.)

LESSON FOR DECEMBER 1

" THE STORY OF JOSEPH,

LESSON TEXT—Genesis 32:18.33.

GOLDEN TEXT—Hutred stirreth up
Btrifes, but love coverpth up all trans-
<resslons.—Proverbs 10:]

DEVOTIONAL READING-—Psalms 4.
ADDITIONAL MATE‘RJAL—GQDESIS n:
17 ) 1 N

I, Joseph the Weil-Beloved Son
(87:14), P

Joseph was Jacob's favorite son.
This was due partly to the fact that
he was the son‘of the wife of his first
tove and the son of his old age, but
mainly because of the superlor qual-
ities which Joseph possessed. This
favoritism expressed itself in a su-|
perlor position and more respectable
clothes. That!Jacob should feel par-
tiat toward Joseph, perhaps, was un-
avolduble, but that he should munifest
1t was extremely unwise. Serious

tiality belog shown jtoward children.
His brethren's lmen&se hatred burst
forth upon him. This feeling was ln-
tensified by his pure life and by his
testimony among them becnuse of their
evil deeds. Josiah Is'a type of Christ.
He was lividg in |fellowship with
kis father at ﬁehron (A7:14) 5
Christ was Wwith the Father be-
fore coming lnto e world (John
16:28) ; Joseph wns} the belofed son
(Genesis 37:3); Christ was the be
loved Son of God (Matthew 3:17) ; Jo-
seph was hated by his brethren (Gene-
sis 87:4); Christ was hated by his
brethren (JoMn 15:24); Joseph was
envied by his brethren (Genesis 37:11) §
Christ was delivered up: through envy
(Mark 15:10);

II. Joseph's Dreams (37:5-11).

1. His brothers’ sheaves bowing. In
sheisance to hls.

This was rightly Interpreted by them
to mean their humble obedience to
nim. This Intensided their hatred.

2. The sun, moon and eleven 6tars
renderlng obelsance to him.

. This dream s wider in its appllca-
tion, The eleven stars are identical
with the eleven sheaves. The sun and
moon, as rightly interpreted by his {a-
ther, bis father cod mioth-
er as renderlng obeisunce to him.

111, Joseph ‘Sent by His Father.on a
Mission of Mercy to His Brethren (vv.
1217).

His brethren had gone to Shechem,
about fifty miles distant from Hebron,
where was abundance of pasture for
thelr flocks. | Jacob became anxious
as to their welfuré, and sent Joseph,
a young man [now Seventeen years old,
to find out!|their: condition. Unde-
terred by th® envious hatred of bis
brethren, he Wlllingly responded, “Here
I am.” No doubt he realized that his
mission was|frought with great dap-
8 he- ex) to highway rob-
bers, wild beasts,| and -the murderous
hatred of his brethren. Notwithstand-
g this, he| rendered willing ‘ohedis
ence. Chrisf was sent by the Fnsher
on a mission|of mercy to his brethren
(1 John 4:145 Jobn 1:11; PhIl, 2:7, 8).
[Though he’|knew that the eavious
hutred of hig brethren would result in
his suftering| and| death on the cross,
he went forth delighting to do his Fa-
ther's will.

IV. Josephls Reception by His Breth-
ren (vv. 18-28).

L. Thel

They - sald
cometh, let

plot (vv. 18-22).
“Hehold - this dreamer
us slay ‘liim” This i8
what Christ’s brethren satd about him
(Matt. 21: $8), | They thought they
would ;prevent these dreams cowing
true by the drenmer. Reu-
ben disquadéd them from this act by
proposiug to cagt bim Into a pit, in-
tending afterward to Tescue him and
restore him to bls father.

+2, They strip|him of his coat of
many colors.and cast him Into the pit
(vv. 28, 24). In splte of bis earnest
entreaty against this act they:perpe
trated this heartless cruelty (Genesls
@),

8. Their lglnlms (v. 25). -

Thelr heartless cruelty is manifest
in that v.hey;mn-d enjoy the festivities
of a meal, perhaps, withia the sight
and hearing|of Joseph's

4. Sold him to the
25-28)."
. Judah ~ propased that] -they sell
him, as no gain could acckge from let-
ting him dle 1l ‘the pit. Dne Judas,
iater, sold the Lord for
lng done this (nfamous deed, they
sought to cgver, it up by deceit and 1y-
ing. ‘They took his coat of many
dolors and dipped it in the -bloed of &
kid and seut It to hig father, allowing
blm to draw his own concluslons a8
to the matfér, . Jacob {8 now reaplng
what he had sown. Many years be
fore this he had deceived his father
by trickery and plous lylng. .

—— e

. . ' Others,

“The lite General Booth was asked
upon one occabion to send a message
to the various stations of the Salva-
tion Army .‘thronghont, the world, and
to condenge into ome word., After
some reflection he chose -the word
“Qthers!" /There was a whole sermun
In it—the call to sacrifice.

cries.
hmaelites (ve.

! The! Key to Knowledge.

“If any man do his will, he shall
know of.the doetrlne, whether it be of
God” Obedience, then, Is the key of

DANDRUEF. MAKES
HAIR FALL OUT

A small bottle of.“Danderine”
keeps vtlair thick, strong,
beautiful.

Girls! Try | this! Doubles beauty
of your hair in a few
tmoments.

Within tpn minutes after an appli-
catton of Danderine you can not find 8
single trace of dandruff or falling hair
and your stalp will not itch, but what
will pleasé you most will be after a few
weeks' use, when you see new halr, fine
and downy at first—yes—but reaily
new hair—growing il over the scalp,
A littte Danderine fmmediately dou-
bles the beauty of your halr., No &f-
ference hdw dull, faded, brittle and
scraggy, just molsten & cloth with Dan-
derine and carefully draw it through
your halr, teking one small strand at &
time, The pffect is amazing—your hair
will'be light, fiuffy and wavy, and bave
an of ; an in-
lustre, softness and luxu-

riance.
Get v

mall bottle of Knowlton's
Danderine|

for a few cents at any drug
store or tgllet, counter, and prove that
your, hair s as pretty and soft a3 any
—that it Has been neglected or injured
by careless treatment—that's all—you
surely canl have beauttful hair and lots
of it if ydu will just try & lirtle Din-
derine.—Ady.

School of Archaeology.

A British school of avchaeology is to
be foundfd nt Jerusalem under the
ausplces ¢f the Britich Academy. The
school 15 fo be conducted as a research
bodsy, to cRrry on exénvatlon investiga-
tions, and as a traluing sehool for ar
chaeologigts.—Sclentific ~mertcan.

PROVEN SWAMP-RGOT

AIDS WEAK KIDNEYS

The sythptoms of kidoey and bladder
ire often very distressing and
bystem in a run-down condition.
ys seem to suffer mont, as al-
victim complains of lame back
and urinafy-troubles which should ot be
as these danger signals often
re’ dangerous kidney troubles.
Dr. Kijmer's Swamp-Boot which, 0
people say, soon heals and strength-

on, the kidneys, which is al-
distely noticed in most cases

who use it.

will_convince anyone who msy
of it. Better get 2 bottle from
lest, drug store, and start treat-
fnce.

Howerer, if you wish first fo test this
preparation zend ten cents to Dr.
Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for &
sample bdttle, When writing be sure and
mention {this paper.—Adv.

The Languages.

“Joned is of broken up over kis
business| worries."

I thopight he looked broken. down.™

Catarrh Canpot Be Cured

Catarsh s &
enced by eopstitutional conditions,
A VR MEDICINE will cure catarrh.
G e taken internally and a
e Blood on the Mucous Surfac
Eyatem. HALL'S SATARE
§s “composed of some of the
e e peteet, combination
oriflers,  The perfect combin
o tne Tkredints 1n HALL'S CATARRE
MEDICINE !5-what won-
dertal yesolts in catarrhal ca
Drugtiss fic. Testimonials tre.
PP enes & Co., Prope., Toledo, O

own, combln:

B Eccentric Woman.,

. “I've [heard that she walks in her
sleep.”, | “Faney| And they with two
automoblles."~—Boston Transcript.

; ‘Headaches, Bilious Attecks, Indigestion, sre
cared by |taking May Apple, ‘Aice, Jalsp, made
Into Plessant Pellefs (Dr. Plerce’s), Adv.

—
the simple life s honorable or
cent todny.

Only
even d

Granulafed Eyelids,
Eyes infamed by expes
sure to San, Destand Whi

Your:=
Eyes iz

* just Ege Comfort.

they-have no. tims to reslize it |

nowledge—Chrlstina G.. Russettl.

Your Druggists or by mail 60c per Botdle
For Dok of fbe Eye free write 133
Murllr Eyo Remedy Co., Chlcago,



