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CHAPTER Xl—Continued.
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Ada Kensomturned and ran toward
‘Mark with a scream. She did not rec-
ognize him, Mark could see that.

The discipline of a lifetime held
Mark steady. He stood confronting
Kellerman, but did not raise a hand
even to guard himself. Kellerman
glored at him in specchless tury. And
even then It seemed a little singular
to Mark that Hartley disappeared, 8o
swiftly and stlently that nelther the
raan nor the woman knew he had been
there.

Then Kellermu burst lato hysterical
Iughter,

“It's the spy from the.war depart-
ment," he cried. “The fellow we
Ppliched out of the army for treachery,
masquerading here’ in' unlform. A
blank wall and a firlog squad for you
tomorrow, my manl!”

Adn Kenson sprang between them.
“fe doesn't mean that!” she cried,
peering ioto Mark's face dubdlously.
She recognized Mark now, but Mark]
conld see that the recognition meant
little to her; probably he had been only.
2 trivial incident in her career., “Lis-
tep to me!" she whispered ln Mark's’
ear. “He has been drinking, It wilI;
he all right. Just go back and keep,
this to yourself. You'll get & m
dollar Lill by the mext post, and ten
every month afterward, so long as you
don't see anythibg. Understand? He
1s0't responsible—" [

Mark turned asay fo disgust, but he
frungined the wm-ped mlnd that canght
st this Lope of sec:

He went back Into me kitchs The
soldlers were still there, one jor twgq
hailed him; the incident bad sccupled
only ten minutes. Annette/ made 4

Jittle mouth at him from the doorway||

But Mark was searching in the roo
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Mark saluted and went out just as

Hartley appeared at the door. The

sergeant major enughtebed Hartley

briefly.

“You must have some pull at head-

quarters, Weston,” he sald. “Do you
know Major Kellerman?” g
“A 1ittle; sir,” answered Mark grimly.

“Well, he seems to know all about
you, and be told the O, C; over the tel-
ephone that he must have you. He'll
be your Q. C. now forja while, s0
things ought to run smoothly for you.”

“He's not a doctor, slf.

“No, but the stretcher beurers aren't

T

a medical corps; they'rd attached to
the —th.”

Mark hurried away. I the barrack
room, at beeakfast, the fwo were the
subject of mingled jests and congratu-
lations. - The stretcher Hearers,- form-
ing, as it were, the las{ supports of

the Infantry, shared with them the
great proportion of casunlties. Keller-
man’s echeme was perféctly clear to
Mark.

He was In 8 wretched state of mind
when the car steamed Ihto the depot
at the end of the narrdw-gauge line.
He descended into a elty, a mushroom
city of the supply and transportation
department.

A sergeant and corporal, with nioe
or ten men of the strejcher bearers'
company, were wajting)for the two.
The little troop was refurnlng o the
trcnches after five doysfof relief
rest camp. .

“Yon re the two men from the base

hospital?” asked the eprgeant. “All
right! * Fall fn. Right|turn] Quick
tharch?” | °

a & slope and

They moved away dow
h along the be-

began to pick théir way]
ginoing of o maze of trpnches,

The roar of guns, which had never
ceased by night or day, and had long

for Hartley. censed to be notlceably; was louder
“Your friend went home, I think, | now. -
monsteur le soldat,” said Annette 19| Suddenly the sergeant Stopped.

banter.

Mark strode oot of the inn wlthrml
a word. Hartley's dlsappeargnce aid
not disturb him. - Hartléy was strangd;
hut he felt that he had reiled too much
on Hartley.. It was for him to act.- He
would go tb the Major in charge of the
Tospital, tell his story, and do the only
thing possible. He bad no doubt ang
longer that Kellerman and the Kenso
woman were partners in a far- mnhlng
«conspirgey azulnst his countty, though
he bad never!before allowed himself
to accept the obvlous dednctions from
the Washington episode. His min
moved stowly. His purpose had beed
to redeem himself, he had thonght
Hartley obsesséd; now hie meant to m
veal everything.

And Amﬂdmlyb out of the mist ot
years, be recalled Colonel Howard's
_story of Hamptop. Kellerinan had
L_heen the chief agent !n Hampton's.
t\gle fall. Suppose Hampton had
heen fnnocent! Suppose that Elea-
_nor’s father had been a brave and loyal
‘ man, whose hidecus ruin and abonte

inable death mlght ‘be posthumously

vindicated? !

The blood rushed to his head at the
thought of it: The burden of the
knowledge of her father's shame, and
of its probble effect on her if ever
she learned had welghed heavily. apon
Mark's heart since that pight in the
tent In Cuba. !

Then the blood receded, leaving him
as cold a8 a gtone. For he recalled
Ada Kenson's words to Kellerman. . So
the hunter was hard upon the quarry—
perhaps he hdd already snared her.
Fleanor had lked Kellerman. He
forced back 'his thoughts, strode
straight to barracks and turned in. |

<

CHAPTER X1,

And he !leph u:ongh he had not ex-
pected to close his eyes that night.
He.slept ns soundly.as his comrades,
awakening, s was his hablt, a few
minutes before reveille, with a mind
gingularly clarified by sleep. He would
ask to parade :before his commanding
officer in. the morning and state the
facts, leaving the rest to fate.

Ee was not destined to, for the same

corporal who had put him on duty dur-
fog bis previous aftergoon “off” called
bim five minntes before parade.

“Yon can leave them buttons Wes-

\ ton,” he.sald with a grin, “You won't

\ need.to polish "em where you're going.

once.”

Mark hurried to the office, to find the

eant major in company with ome

e senlor captains; then he remem-

d that rumors of the preceding
evening had seot the Major away with
the fnspecting General. His {otervigw
wust be postponed, then. i

“Weston, youw'd Dbetter get yor
bm!!nst at ouce,” sald the sergeant
msfof, “And have your kit packed In
twenty minutes. You and Hartley are
£0iDg TD to the front” -

The senlor captain temporarily com-
;manding the detachment unbent from
thé offidnl alr which he was u'ylng

< terribly hard to assume.

“You were specially asked for from
headquarters” he said, “with another
man; 80d Um sending Hartley be-

. cauge he's your friend. They want two
_wmore men for the ‘stretcher bearers’
“company.” We'll be sorry, to lose yau,
Wezton.”

ot

»’me sergeant major wants you az .

“There wos ten of you," he sald to
the corporal.
“All here,” responded‘the corporal.
The = sergeant turn: to  Mark,
“Where's your mate?” he asked.
Mark, who had been plodding along
under the impression that Hartley was
following, turned

round, to find that
lie wes the last of the . Hartley
d | was nowhere to be

The sergeant ran back & few pnces,
to return breathless and red In the
face. *“He's gone, the gilly fooll” he
splattered. - “Must hnje taken the
wrong turn at the bend! Go back and

get him 1"
at the bend.

or as nearly as possible so, by
a roof of heavy beams, sandbagy
and corrugated stecl, bore ‘the Red
Cross.upon the door.. Inslde a oum-
ber of stretcher bearers were lounging.

The sergeant halted his men nnd |$

stepped ioto a smaller dugout beside
it. In a minute he came out and beck-
oned to Mark to follow him, Mark
entered, to find himselt In the pre&

i
the corporal. “You've got to briog i
in. You can see him {rom this loolr
hole,”

Merk stepped upon the sentry’s plnt-
form and saw, indlstinet In the dark-
ness, 4 huddled form about half-wey
to the  Germen trenches.

Then he heard Kellerman's volce m
his side.

“A man of the —th got hit,” he suhl
“Bring hlm {n, Weston. MMake a quich
Job of it. Corporal Balnes, you'll take
charge. You two will be ready to take
out yourystretcher in case anythiug
happens,” he ndded to the two oﬁwn

The corporal led the way, erlmchlu:,
toward the gap in the wircs. They
passed two lines, traversed a dlngon’l
lune, and emerged beyond the third
Into the apen. 'The body of the wound-
ed man, which had disuppeared, ca
into light, a black pgreh‘ under

tars, .
“Get down !” whispered the corporal.
They flung themselves to the grous,
and proceeded to wriggle forward, u
der his directlons, pushing the stretehs
er os as possible -acre

ence of the captaln
stretcher bearers' company, nnd—Kel-
lerman, He saluted and stood to at-
tention, watching Kellerman's eyes
wander over him appralsingly.

.“Orderly, where's the man who came
with you?” inqulred the Captain
briskly.

“He disappeared on the way up, sir,”
answered Mark,

“TRhat do you mean by disappeared?
Did you see hlm go back? Or was he
with you one minute and gone the
next?"

“I thought he was behind me, air. 1
didn’t see him go, or know aoything
about It

The Captaln, who had been holdlog
the recelver of his telephone, and evi-
dently wgiting for hls coanection, got
jt. Mark heard him sending out a gen-
eral notice of the absent man. He
gave his number, und the name “Har
ley.”

No doudt he had mistaken it as he
recelived it by telephone from the hos-

a | pltal that morning.

“You'll parade before me tomorrow
morning,” sald Captaln Keyes to the
sergeant, “Till then: yon are under
open arrest.”

The sergeant saluted. “Right turn!”
he said to Mark.

“WVait a minute,” interposed Keller-
man. “I'd ltke to have s few words
with this man, Captaln Keyes.”

“By oll means, sir," replied the Cap-
tain, rising.

He strolled, humming, to the door
of the dugout, leaving Kellerman and
Mark together.

“8o you've enlisted under the name
Weston?” {nquired-Kellerman:

“That is oy name, sir.”

“It was & shock to me yesterday,
Wellace. I never expected {t., Your

stirred

a
good deal. The war oﬂice would have
exoderated you."

In spite of his loathing of the mam,
Mark feit his heart begin to hammer
with hope, He looked at Kellerman
with pathos in his eyes; he conld not
hide his feelings; he was groping amid
the ruins of his world and trylng to
reconstruct them.,

But Hartley was nof
‘The sergeant jolned Mark;
They scrambled up the bank and
scanned-the level road. | There was no
pedestrian in sight.

“He's taken the wrong turn some-
where;” Insisted the sefgeant. “Come
along with me! We'Ye got to find
him 1" v
+ They began doubling back, shout-
fng, until they reached [the end of the
u-ench system. Still Hertley could not
e found.
: VI he ain’t on hand
the sergeant grumbled.

I be broke”
“And I'll break

Misunderstood
Me/” Said Keljerman..

his head for him, Yon medical corps
chaps are like a bunch of bables. Onght
to buve a nrse'and biby carriagear
each of you”

Reluctantly he abandoned the sedn:h
and they rejoined the dtbers. The ser-
geant, in an ugly moofl, ordered them
sharply onward, but ¢ould not resist
cagting occasional Jooks back to-gee 1t
the missing man wasjcoming. How-
ever, at lost he resigned himself to
what seemed inevitable. The tremch
widened into a deep, wide, parallel one
extending In zigzagg to right and left
of them.

“I've No Doubt Youl

A large dugout, mdo shell-proof,
I

“I've no doubt you ‘misunderstood
me,” sald “My
with the Keason woman was a part of
my official dutles—the moat dlstastefnl
part, but one” thut'had’to be carried
out. You znd I were the victims of an
acute plece of trickery. That fan was
wired." .

-“From your room, sir,” sald Mark.

“From my ‘room,” answered Keller~
man. “And, no-doubt, by the Kenson
womin's agent; that spy who called to
see you at the war office the same
morning, Colonel -Howard knows all
ebout {t. He means to stand by you.

He heard you had enlisted, but he did | pq),

not know you weré in the medical
corps, nor utder an alins. He is at
the base now, Wallace, When he comes
up next week I shall make it my busi-
ness to see him about you.”

“No, sir,” gasped Mark.
matter now,”

“It matters to me, if not to yourselt,
Wallace. I cannot rid myself of the
sense of partlal responsiblilty, And
as for what happened last night, you
took me off my guard. Ill be frenk
with you - It was my duty to interest
the Kenson woman.

“It doesn’t

the rough ground. Suddenly the m:
with Mark uttered an exclamation.

“What the devil's he sent us on
Job for?* he demended truculently.

“Shut, up, you fool!" whispered
corporal hoarsely.

“That ain't the man, He's
there these past three days. Duf
man he 1s; every listening post par|
Knows him. What's-thié good of bring:

ing him In? He aint got no head to

hm."
«“What you talking about?" nnm;llai
the corpornl. “That's the man the

‘ -

Founht Amid a Hailstorm ‘of Bullewn

Jor sald, and there aln’t no other
sight. Tcht!™

They flattened themselves as
rocket burst Into the air above
German lines,

Then the machine guns burst forth.
“Rat-tat-tat-tat 1" sang the bullets over-
head.

They swished through the grass and
pattered on the ‘ground. No ans
came from the section of the Am
can lipe immediately behind.the
fenders, but on each slde there came
answering volleys, making the, atr
Inferno’ of* crackling- death,’ Then,
gradually, the alirm subsided. -The
rocket showers died downs
“Now, boys!” whlspered Lhe.corpo-

s
the

They crawled onwzmi The huddled
form catd Into cléar view. The body
seemed to-be alfeady blending with
the earth, melting iato formlessness;

and there was no need to wonder
whether thig was of & dead. ar wounded
man.

The corporal swore,

«“T told you sol!” mumhled Mark's
emmpanion. -*T told you so. What'a he
sent us here for, the fool?”’

_His words ended In a gurgle. Ftom
behind the shelter of the corpse leaped

well. She followed me here, I couldn’t
bring myself to-denounce her. For
that I have placed my own position
In jeopardy. When you appeared I
dld oot know what to'do or say." .

“You found a course of action,” an-
swered Mark, torn bettveen the desire
to return blow for blow and to do jus-
tice to Kellerman, whose story left
bim doubtful and wondering.

“Will you uecept my frank apol~
ny.-y‘i" asked K

100 five men. .

they flung them-
selves upon the party of three, Mark
feit a pistol at his temple;
“Surrender!” hlssed & volce in
ear. N

In a flash he mnuﬂ the trap.
three were unarmed,

his

The
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LESSON FOR DECEMBER 8

JOSEPH MADE RULEH OF EGYPT.

T2 Newspaper

LESSON TE)LT—(;(!YI..II L334
GDLDLN TEXT-He that ix faithtul tn
a very little is faithful also in much.~—
Buke 16:10,
DEVOTIONAL READING—Psalms 4
EADDITIONAL MATERIAL~Genesis 39:

Thirteen long years have passed
since his brethren sold@ him. They
bave been years of flery testing for
Joseph, but bis. falth is triunmphant.
There 18 a mighty contrast between
Joseph in the pit at Dothan and Jo-
seph as prime minlster of Egypt.

1. Joseph Made Prime Minister of
Egypt (vv. 88-44),

1. The Occasion (vv, 14:32),

1t is the fnterpretation of Pharach's
dreams. In his dreams Pharach saw
out of the river,
followed by seven lean ones, which de-
voured the fat ones. (This dream was
foliowed by another in which he saw
seven ears of corn <¢ome Up on one
stalk, rank and good,‘only to be de-
voured by seven thin ones. These
dreams in Phare-
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oh's mind. B:lng thus troubled over
them he sent for the and

wise men of Egypt fo interpret them
to him. Upon thelr fdilure to interpret
them, the chief butler calls to mind the
prisoner wbo had | interpreted - his
dreams two years -before. Pharach
hastily brings Josepl from prison and
places his dreams before him, Joscph
disclaimed wisdom {or Kimself, but
confidently asserted |his faith in the
wisdom of God. God i8 pleased with
those who will thus Jean upon him in
the crucial hour, and{ will ;never disap-
point them (James {1:5); Little did

[Cuticura Soap

Best/for Baby]

[8oas s
I WD I

RAT 1S ﬂRIEND OF MINERS

Workers Warned of Coming Catas *
trophe WHen the Rodents Leave
T

Josepl’s hrethren, thy who
carrled hip into Egypt, or Potiphar
whose slave he becime, realize what
the future would bring to him. His
years of suffering gnd walting were |
part of God's plan for his disciphine
and education. - It s God’s law for
thoss who would relgn, that they suf-
“If we suffer, we shall also
relgn with him” (2 Timothy 2:12).
Joseph’s exaltation from the state of
bumility is a fine llustration of
Christ's hurnllity aod exaltation (Phil-
ipplans 2:9, 10).

11, Joseph's Naturalization (v. 45).

‘Assoon as Pharaeh thus exalted him
he changed his name to Zappath-pra-
neah, an Egyptian word heving vary-
ing designations; 3s “Salvation of the
world,”” “The prince of ‘life of the
world,” “The revenler of secrets,”
“The food of life,” etc. No doubt it
was Pharnoh’s, purpose to designate
bim as the preseryer of life, the re-
vealer of secrets,’the interpreter of
dreams, and the nnmr of the plan by
which Egypt wos'saved from the awful
famipe. :He thus wes naturalized, end
bis civll status rendered compatible
with bls official rank. . Then Asenath,
the daughter of the- priest, was gives
him to wife, Intermarriage with thia

his

. Are Fed by Men,
of mining

uliar dangers to which
subjected recently have
interest in the practice
old miners to make pets
which commonly infest
he mother lode of Cali-
s been found that the
flably feed the rats and
them, belleviog that the
a source ‘of protection
ent, says Our Dumb Ani-
s duc, the men say, to the
instinct of the rats, which warns them
when a tungel is unsafe. And when
the rats leave a tunnel It Is almost im-
possible to [get the miners to work
there. This| recalls the belief among
sallors that [rats will leave a doomed
ship. The miners aiso have found that
rats are much more susceptible than
bumans to the dangerous gases that
50 often cauge loss of life {n the mines.
Long before|the miners themselves are
affected by [these gases the rats be-
come sick apd show symptoms: of dls-
tress. So the men keep close’ watch
of the rats’ good health. .

and the pe
miners are
taken much
of Western
of the rats|
mines. On
forniz it h:
winers joval
take care of
Todents are|
agalnst acei
mals. This

o Up to Date.
{Lage, rpeaking of the way

caste by
elevating him to social position. Jo-
seph evation was to save. the
world from. famine. -Christ's eleva-
tion was to save the world from spir
ftual death. All unknown to bis breth-
ren, the-Jews, Christ is pow at the
tight hand of the Father, the Savior
ot the world from {8 famine of death.
As _Joseph received a Gentlle bride in
the time of his rejection and exalta-
tion, 86 ‘Chirist I8 now recelving a.Gen-
tile bride (Romans11:25),
" 111, Joseph's w!u Administration
(v..4649). -
He first made 2 mre!\ll survey of
thie land, then organized his forces and
looked after the detalls of the work.
He did pot use his power and position

for himself; but to save others. He did
not Idle his time away, for he knew
that only seven short years remained
in which, to work. |

The Loom of Life.
It is a solema thought that every
one of us carries pbout with him a
mys;lml loom, and we are always

it ‘was, a counter-raid—and Kellerman
had known that the enemy were abrord
that n!gm and suspected thelr rendez.

He saw ha two companions being

hend.

Mark took it. “T will, Major Eeller-
man,” he enswered.

And he made hls way to the door of
the dugout, with a feellng of warmth
in his heart such as he-had not known
for many a month. He belleved Kel-
lerman—and yet . ; . but he fought
down his instinet und still belleved
him. :

—_—
CHAPTER XtI1.

‘No word had come of any project of
attack on the morrow morning. Io this
the sergeant's prediction had probably
proved false; yet the feellng in the alr
of something impending seemed to
have communicated itself to the ene-
my’s lnes, )

A wiring party and a 1istenlng post
party” were out from the American
trenches, and Mark was on duty with
three others of the stretcher bearers’
company, ready for a call.

A corporal was at the dugont door.
“Stretcher bearers!™ h:

Bis | graggea;

toward the Ged
man lipes. Three men “were with
them; besides his immediate antzgo-
nlst there was only one other fgure
in the immediate vicinity, and that one
bad hAlf torned Gway.

- And’the’thought of .the infernal trap
goaded Mark to madness,- As his cap-
tor, Dever suspecting fésistance on hls
part, et the muzzle of the pistol droop,
Mark drew back his hand and struck
upward with all ‘his might.

He felt the burn of the powder as
the discharged bullet sped under hls
chin, he heard the startled cry of the
Germans; nnd then a furious outburst
of machlne-gun fire came from the
trenchies opposite. Two Very lghts
went up, revealing the two struggling
men tothe sentries on elther side.

-Mark saw a powerful man, a ber
geant, be thought, with close-cropped
yellow hair and the body of a Her
cules., The man dashed at him, strik.
ing madly with his bare fists. The two
fought umld a batlstorm of bullets.

0 BE CONTINUED.)

The four men were. on thelr. feet
Immediately, two stretchers ready.
“A man hit between the lines,” sald

'8

, wWeave,

robe which we wear, every thought
o thread of the warp, every action a
thread of the weft.| We weave it, and

we dye it, and wg cut’it, and we
stitch it, and then;we put it on and
wear 1t; and Jt st icks to us. Like &
snail thut crawls about your garden
patches and miakes|its shell by a pro-
cess of secretlon ffom out of {ts own
substance, so you and I are making
that mysterious solemn thing, we call
character, moment .by moment. It ia
our own self modified by our actions.
Charaeter is the precipitate from the
stream of conduct which, like the Nile
delte, gradually rises solid snd firm
above the parent river, and connnes
ts flow.—Alexander Maclaren. -

nghtuulneu and Truth,

How can God fili with his own that
which {8 already fifled by man? First
it must be emptled before it may be
filled with the, true good of righteans-
ness and truth, ofjbumility and love,
of peace and- joy.—Howard Pyle.

of Life.

Pleasure, mere pleasure, 1s animak
God gives that to the butterfiy. But
progress s the law of life to the im-
mortal,* 8o God hds arranged our life
a8 progress, and Its working principle
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“I do,” responded the ever falthful,
“let them copst what they will”

“Tve been thinking," contloued the
girl, “that it you would send beef-
steaks and| mutton chops fnstead It
would make a lot bigger hit with fa-
ther and mother, and be 8 lot chenper
for you, tog.”
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“ very odd.

He—Those boats look very shabby.

She—Thdy oughn’t to be. Don’t they
have a paldter aboard?
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