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[ of human monstrosities, freaks, and alien

hm repmvadw.
heaz: the effect \ﬁut

the ‘Parcel Post Service for Prisoners of

War in Tarkey or Bulgaria is at present {

suspended. Until this Service lsresumed
no patcels can be forwarded to Pmoners
of Warin Turkey or Bulgaria, and pe
desiring to help Prisoners of War in these
countries are advised to forward remit-’
tances to them. -These can- be -sent by
means of Post Officc Money Orders whioh
are 1ssued free of co! on.

ed from Postmasters  of Aooountmg
Offices. Any parcels for Prisoners of
War in these countries--which may . be
intercepted in the course of transrmsslon
will be returned to the senders, prov:dlﬂg
the name of the senders is given on the
_parcel.

IREATY RATIFIED

Washington,
tween the Unite Statee
for reciprocal operatiofi of ‘army - draft
laws to their citizens, including Canadians,
were ratified late yesterday by the Senate.
without a dissenting vote.

British subjects in the Unlted States
between 20 and 44 years of age—the
British draft ages—and American citizen
in the British Empire between the ages of
21 and 31, would be subject to draft
under the treaties, but thex _wauld . be
given the option of returning to their
own oountnes for servwe, under thexr
own flag.

It is estimated that some 54,000 Ameri-
can citizens in the British Empire, includ-
ing 36,000 in Canada, and 310,000 British
subjectsig the United: States, including
60,000. Canadians, will be affected yy’ the
treaties. A new clause insérted in the
treaties, that citizens of signatory
natigiis W trom the draft at home,
such asithe Irish and Australians, shall
not be subiect to draft in the country of
their foreign residence.

The treaties were signed June 3 by
Secretary Ln\nsing and Lord Reading, the
British Ambassador. {

A WEEK'S BRITISH CASUALTIES

London, June 21.—British casualties re-
ported during'the week ended to-day
aggregated 36,620.

The losses were divided as follows :—

Killed or died of wounds-—-Oﬂicers 235,
men 4,247,

Wounded or mlssmg—Oﬁ‘icers 1,414,
men 30,724.

-1t is several weeks since the Bru:lsh
army has been engaged in any prolonged
fighting on a large scale, although British '

"divisions were inyplved in the German
attack which began the ofiensive on May
27 on the Aisne front. The bulk of the
casualties now being reported, which still’
are runfing between 30,000 and 40,000
weekly, evidently represent accumulations
f names from the intensive operations in
which the British were engaged during/
the heavy German attacks of this spring
on the British front.

TOUGH ON FREAKS
————

Teronto, Jnne 10—Mr. William Banks,
chief theatrical censor for Toronto, has
received ipformation from the Immigra-
tion Department stating that pam;ular
care is to be taken at border poxnts this
year to prevent the admission into Canada

enemies in fall fair troups, .

Should any of these cross the border,
city and government inspectors are to see
that they are at once deported.

* Charley, dear,” saxd young Mrs. Tor-
kl(;l; in a toxlme that was kind bl“t ﬁlrm,
*di mtd me you weré up late ut
night with " a s:Zk r%end”‘ “Yes.

" What made your friend feel sick ? Was
he a heavy loser ?"— Waslnngton Star.
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T lp&nposslble'eo say. .what Mari-
ans woufd bave done bad ‘there
beern no interference, for she ppa-
worked berself into one of t\m

uries which women of her type can

{ 8o bravely

Gmt&?tni?? ; f’?"ﬁ“‘

: .l‘amné f’\‘.l’" &
ed to ber with a “smile’
\anaged that | was proud

of him. \yes. there is,”* he said.

this.”" bt

“All this!” she re; ted

*All this mire! tﬁEWered “We're
going to get .you out of (it - 1 don’t
know whether your revelation to the
Spanisty woman: will make that easier
or harder tl do kEnow that it makes
the ire 3 ee er.’

Her anxious eyés grew wider. “How
have 1 made it deeper for him? Wasn't
it' pecessdry that the poor woman
"| Should be told the truth?”

:, She turhed to Keredec with a fright.
ened gesture and an nnlntelll'gible word
of appeal

" “It was bécause,” he repea‘fed run-

"We're going ‘to get you ‘out of ali

ning ' a.’' nerfvous hand through his
beard~‘because the knowledge would
put us so utterly in this" people’s pow-
er. Already they demand more than
we could give them: now they/can do
still gore.” /
", George intervened. and he spoke with-
out sarcasm. *“To put it roughly. these !
people have been asking more tlnn,
‘estate is worth~that was
rength of the woman’s. clain
as a wife—but ‘nowthey know she {s '
aot -ome her position is immensely
streagthened, for she has only to go
before the nearest commissalre de po-
lice.”
~"Oh, no!” Mrs. Harman cried pas-
sionately. *“1 haven’t done that!”
“Never!” he answered. “There could
nor be a gmter’xe than to say you
have done  it. e responsibility is
with the wretched and vicious boy °
who brought the catastrophe upon
himself. But don’t you see that you’ve -
got to keep out of it,”that we've got
to take you out of it?” 1
“You c@’t' I’'m part of ‘it. Better
or. -worse,.it’'s as much mine as. his.
My separation from my hnsband is
over.. I shall-be with him now for’—
“1 won’t listen to you!” Miss Eliza-.
beth lifted her wet face from George’s
shoulder, and there wds a note of deep
anger in her voice. “Yoy haven’t the
faintest idea of ‘what a_hideons sitha-
tion that creature has made for him- '
self. - Don’t you know that that awful '
woman was right? ' You talk of being
with him! Do you imagine they en- '
courage family housekeeplng in French
prisons?”’ . f

1

~J.. “You're going much too far." Cres-

son Ingle said, touching his betrothed

upon the arm. *“My dear Elizabeth, '

there is no use exaggerating. The case |
is unpleasant enoughgjust as it is.”

“In what have | exaggerated ?”" she
demanded.

*“Why, 1 knew Larrabee Harman,”
he returned. “I knew him fairly well.
I went as far ag Honolulu with him,
/and L7 mbex( that papers were
served on in San Francisco. He
was travellng _continnally, and 1 don’ t

ing on, even right around him, most of
the time. He began with cognac and
abslnth in the morning, you know.

For | myself, I always supposed the suit
had been carried through. So did peo-
ple generally, 1 think. He'll probably
bave to stand trial, and of course he’s
techuically guilty. but I don’t believe
he'd be convicted, though ‘1 must say
it would have been a most devilish
good thing for him if he could have
been got out of France before la Mur-
siana heard the truth.” ‘

.“Nothing 'is changed,” Louise Hat-
man said finalky, her eyes still fixed
gravely on Miss Elizabeth's. i

At that the other’s face flamed up:
and. she uttered a half choked- excla-
mation. *Ob,” she cried, ‘‘you've fall-
en in love with playing the martyr!

It’s self love! No one on/ earth could i
makd me believe you're in love with
this  degraded imbecile. Itis ‘becauyse :
you want to make a shining example !
of yourself. You want to get down on !
your knees and wash off the vileness |
from this befouled creature. You |
‘want”—

*Madame,” Keredec interrupted trem-
ulously, “you speak out of no knowl-
edge' There is no vileness... No one
‘who i8 cléan remains befouled because
of the things that are gone.” :

“They do not?” = She langhed hys-
terically. o f

“The soul that Stands clean and pure/
today is clean and pure,” insisted the
professor: .

‘But a soul with evil tendencles,”

Ward began’ impatiently.

~Ha, my dear sir, those evil tenden-
eu. would be in the soiling memories,
Mmboyhfmetrom them.”

you can't pretend he may

no take that direction again"' :
) t,” returned the professor quick-
1y, *is his to choose. If this lady can
be with him now he will choose right.”
LSor cﬁed Mlls Elizabeth. _ *First
she ‘is to be his companion through a
trial for and if he is acquitted
llfs Jur !N teat‘ler and ‘meral precep-
e turned swiftly to ber cousin.
M your conception ~or a woman's

| didp’ go over to Lisieux 's aft’noon to

‘ have 'walked so far as Lisfeux and

" tliink-he knew ‘much of what wis go- |

‘not at-the

Mrs. Hu\
‘1. only: know

‘Jl -hoven’t any miaslon.
man answered quietly

attain _when . they feel  the .occasion

Jemands i,  But Raméan thréw s | g
arms abeut ber, Mr. Pércy came to his | &':.“5:’;.'“&%&%’.:’“'“33 ,

assistance, and Ward and | sprang in
between her and tbe tod" mm

she st 10
finger r::o“ Jof . ﬁ‘; ﬂdﬂt ﬁlﬂ
ﬁ ht. bm onrg

touched th#brett’
touched it and no .
Rameas and the um. spy W

‘%o get their vociferating burden .mu s

the cowrtyard and into her own.
r‘PrM‘emor Keredec”— Mrs. Har

1 /belong to him;- “all 1 everi

_here it was—it was—it was proved to
me.” )
4 “Wlll‘ you.tell us?” :

was 1 m ashd the qnm 1

began. resisting and turning to ""-'
ermr appenllnmr. g
i o1 him come, mo""“no :
mmmn dmpermelv.
Worde rhan thier”
ed the 75 hack to the mrﬁim
B ,mgr £15EMesny, ma»g ane
ed ci\m..u.lno— ‘BOt onouﬁl Wil ©

“N

\armmz ( nuld !

aﬂ:ﬂr
have come here for him
-and [ fell in, with the mke be bud
‘made about my vame. * You see. he'd
hedrd | was called Mme. d’Armand,
dnd I' wanted bim to keep on thinkiug
that, for I thought if he knew | was
Mrs, Harman be might find out™—
She paused, her lip beginning to trem-
*Oh, don’t you see why | didnoit
‘want bim to know? I didn't want hlm
to suffer as he would-—as he does now,
poor child—but most of all 1 wanted—1
wanted to see if he would fall in love
with ‘me again! 1 kept him from know-
ing because if ‘he.thought I was a
stranger and the same thing bappened
again—his - caring for me, 1. mean"
She had began to weep now, freely a.nd
openly, but not from grief. .
cried, ‘‘don’t you see how it's .al
proved to me?”’

Later 1 went into. the garden to think
over the pemlexing situatlon of* the
Harmans,

1 sank down again in a wlcker chair
and contemplated the stars. But the
short reverie into which I then fell
was interrupted by Mr. Percy, who,
sumnteriu&‘l isurely about the garden,
paused to

“You folks.thinkl you was all 1o tho
gud gittin’ them: teunks off, what?! 7

“You speak in mysterious nnmbdn."
1 returned, having no comprehension
of his meaning. ey

*“l. 'suppose xou don’ know nothin’
about it,” ‘he laughed satirically. *“You;

ship 'em? Ohy no, not you!”
{1 went for a long walk -this after-
noom, ‘Mr. Percy. Naturally I couldn’t’

back.’!

“Luk bere, m’ frlend." pe said sharp
ly; *“do you-think: yon got any chanst
t’ git.that feller off t’ Paris?”

“Do you think it will rain tonight?”
I inquired. .

In simple dignity he turned his back

upon me and strolled to the other end
of the eourtyard.
. 1 observed hifn in the act of saluting,
with a gracious nod, some one who
was approachlng from the road. Im-
mediately after—and altogether with
the air of a person merely “happening
in”—a slight figure clad in a long coat,
a short skirt and a broad brimmed,
veil bound brown hat ¢ame into fulk:
view in the light of the reflector. '

1 sprang to my feet and started to-
ward her, uttering an exclamation.

*Good evening, Mr, Percy,” she said
cheerily.  *It'’s the most exuberant
night. - You’re quite hearty, 1 hope?”

“Takin’ a walk, I see, littl: lady™
he observed with genial patronage,

My visitor-paused apon my veranda,
bumming - ‘‘Quand  PAmour Meurt,”
. while 1 went within and lit a lamp.
*“Shall: I bring the light out there?”’
I asked, but, turning, found that she
was already in the room.

“You weren’t afraid to come through
the woods alone?” 1 asked, uncomfort-
ably conscious that her gayety met a
du‘liz response fron\ g:e. & i

“But if {hiss ‘Ward finds that you re
ateau’--

“She ‘won’t. She thinks I'm asleep.
She, brought me up a sleeping powder
herself.”

“She thinks you took it?”

“She knows-I did,” said Miss Elliott.
“Pm full of it! And that will be the
reason—if you notice that I'm partic-
ularly nervous or excited.”

“You seem all of that,” I said, look-
ing at her eyes, which were very wide
and very brilliant. “However. I be-
lieve you always do.”

“Ab.” she smiled, “I KEknew! you,
thought me atrocious from the first.
You find myriads of objections to me,
don’t you?’

I had forgotten to look away tBm
Ger eyes, and I kept on forgetting.

Sheaavenlmvcfyo'tnmnph.

“Dagzzling” is a good' old faghioned
word ‘for, eyes like . bers. At least it
might define their effect on me.

“I11 did manage to object to you,” T |
said siowly, “it wouid be a good thinz
for_we. wounldp’t it?” .

“OR. T've won? she cried.

/w?n‘D" l W“Hun ¢

“Yes. 1 laid a wager wlth mﬁtelt
| that I'd._bave a pretty lpmbm?m
you before 1 w out of your: i
she checked a% and concluded |'
thrllllngly— ‘forever. [ leave Qnoluy

l alw¢
e hady’ =1

“0 h." 'h¢ ;

we've been having: llb[:‘?ﬁa."
*“Has it been™ - |
*Oh, benrtbrukm' . Louise umo h

my roomuoooiastne gotbock
from hete ‘this morni and’ told - me
the whole pitiful sto But they
dida't “let her stay there tong, poor
woman !’

" *They ?" 1 asked.. .

“Oh, Elizabeth and her brother.
They've been at her all afternoon. off
and on.”

*“To do what?”

*To ‘save -herself, so they call it.
They’'re - insisting that she must not |
See her poor husband again. They’re
determined she shan't” -

*“But George wouldn't worry  her."

“Oh, wouldn’t be?’ The girl laughed
sadly. *I don’t suppose, he .could -help
it. be's in such a state himself, but
between him and Elizabeth it’s bard
to see how poor Mrs. Harman lived
through the day:”’

“Well,” 1 said slowly, “1 don’t see
that ‘they’re not right.
be kept out of ail this as mueh as pos-
sible. especially if her husband has to
go through a trial.”

“Are you”— the gir{ began, then
“stopped for a moment, looking at me
steadily. “Aren’t you a little in love
with Louise Harman?”

“Yed.” I answered honestly.
- youe’

“That’s what 1 wanted to know,"
she said, and as she turned a page in
the sketchbook for the benefit of Mr.
Percy I saw that her band had begun
to tremble.

“Why ?” 1 asked, leanlng toward her
across the table,

“Because if she were involved in

“Aren’t

it went wrong, would endanger her

for it might actually kill her if she
failed and brought on a worse catas-
trophe’—

“Yes?” 1'said anxiously as she paus-
ed again, :

“You’d help her?” she said.

“I would, indeed,” I assented earnest-
ly. I told her once I’'d do anything in
the world for her.”

“Bven if it involved something that
George Ward mlght never forgive.'you
fory”

returned, perhaps a little huskily. :

She gave a low cry of triumph, but
immediately checked it. -, Then she
leaned far over the table. “I wasn’t
afraid to come through the woods
alone,” she said in a very low voice,
“pbecause I wasn’t alone. Louise came
with me.”

“What?” 1 gasped. “Where is she?"

“At the Baudry cottage down the
road.” They won’t miss her at the
chatean until morning. I locked her
door on the ontside, and if they go to
bother her again—though I don’t think
they will—they’ll believe she’s fasten-

-It explained every-
thing, and he had some trunks carried
out the fear gate of the inn and carted
over to Lisieux to be shipped to Paris
from there, It is to be suppesed—or
hoped ' at least—that this woman and
her people will believe that: means
Professor Keredec and Mr. Harman will
ry to get to Paris in the same way.”
“So,” 1 said, *that’s what Percy
meant about the trunks. I mdn’t un-
derstand.” o
‘“He’s on watch, you see," she con-
tinued, “Mr. Percy!” She laughed
nervously. “That's why 1it’s almost
necessary for us to have you.”
“If you have me for what?" I asked.
“I'l help you”—and as she looked
up her eyes, now very close to mine,
were dazzling indeed—“TI'll adore you
forever and ever: Oh, much longer
than you’d like me to!”
*“You mean she's going to”—
1+ mean that she’s going to run
away with him again,” she whispered.
kT
A ness witb which Mr. Percy,
faithful sentry. regarded the

behavior ot Miss Elliott and myself as
we. sat conversing upon thé veranda
of the pavilion. The lights of the inn
were all set. The Spanish woman and
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midnignt there was o mis-
taking the palpable uneasi-

“+M. Rameau had made their appear-

ance for a moment, balf an hour ear-
lier, to exchange a word with their
fellow vigilant, and Soon after the ex-
tingnisning of the lamps in their re-
Spective apartments denoted their re-
tirement for the night. In the “grande
suite” all had been dark and silent for
-an. hour:

1 kept going over and over the de-
tails of Louise Harman’s plap as the
girl beside wme had. outlined .it.  bend-

A above .the smudgy  ske k

o make them think the flight is

Parls." ahe had urged—*to . B,Irln b}

Li -~ “To ‘make that man
_believe that it is toward Ei-
sieux “while they 'turn at the cross-
roads and drive across the country to
vllle for, the mmlng t to Bn-

wu olmple Tlnt was ity great
virtue. If they were well started y
Were pafe, and well (gt t
only that - ‘Harmian sho
mm . inp wit an m With
0 ‘start a 11\9 pursuit spend-

y. in lm’nronmdl-

bly i uw a llght .Inno from
3 lnﬁumm if you win permit
‘me, ' I'll_offe Wiy ewcore.back, (o |

oeuE;betm them mmnuw-

‘umur

I quickly

She ought to ]

some undertaking—something that, if

happiness and, 1 think, even-her life,

] said an{thing in' the world,” 1|

ed it on the inside and is asleep. She ||
| managed to get a note to Keredec late
| this afternoon.

3

nleps. Mr. Percy sl‘nt
roval. “Gubna see the i
tte lady bome, afe you?" he said gra
clously. *1 was thiukin® it was abou)
time m’self.”

- Phie salon door of the “grande suite”
-opened above me, and at the sound'
the youtb started. springing back te
8ee what it portended. but | rpan
up the steps.! Keredec stood
in the doorway Bareheaded and in his
shirt sleeves. In one hand hé held a
traveling bag. which he lmmedlatelv
gave me.

He went back lnto the room, closing
the'door, and I descended the steps as
rapidly as'| had run up them. With:
out pausing | started for the rear of
the courtyard, Miss Elliott accompany
ing e, . <

The sentry had watched these: pro-
ceedings open mouthel, more mysti
fied than alarmed. “Luk here;” he
said, "1 want t' know whut this
means.”

“Anytlling you choose to think #
means,” 1 laughed, -beginning to walk
a little more rapidly. He glanced up
at the windows of the *‘grande suite,”
which were again dark, and began tc
follow us slowly. “Whut yon gut in
that grip?” he asked.

xﬁ on’t think we're carrying oft
llr

flew out.” .
We emerged at the foot of a lane be

hind the inn. It was long and narrow,

bordered by stone walls and at the

“I reckon he’s in his room all right,” |
said the youth grimly, “unless he’s |

“You long legged devil!” he yelled.

other end debouched upon a read
which passed the rear of the Baudry
| cottage.

Miss Elliott took my arm, and we
entered the lane. :

Mr. Percy paused undecldedly “1
want t' know whut you' think y’re
doin’,” he repeated angrily, calung\
after us.

“It’s very simple,” I called in turn
“1 t'hmk you may as well go back.
‘We’re not going far enough to need a
Z'Ilard L]

Mr. Percy allowed an oath to escape
him, and we heard him muttering to
himself. Then his footsteps sounded
behind us,

“He’s: eoming!” Miss HElliott whis

pered, with nervous exultation, look
ing.over her shoulder. “He’s going ti
follow.” ‘
. We trudged briskly on, followed at
some fifty paces by the perturbed
watchman.  We were embarked upon
a singular adventure) not unattended
by a certaip danger. We were tingling
with a hundred apprehensions, occu-
pied with 'the vital necessity of draw-
ing the little spy after us—and that
was a strange moment for a man (and
, an elderly painter man of no mark at
i that) to hear himself called what I
was_ called then in atremulous whis-
per close to my ear. Of course she
has denied it since. ' Neyertheless she
said it—twice, for I pretended not to
hear her the first time. I made no sp-
swer, for something in the word she
called me and in her seeming to mean
it m}de me choke up so that I could
not even whisper. But I made up my
mind that after that if this girl saw
Mr. Earl Percy oo his way back to
| the inn before she wished him to go it
would bé becduse he had killed me,

We" were near the ‘end of the lane
when the neigh of a horse sounded
sonorously from the road beyond.

Mr. Percy came running up swiftly
and darted by us.

“Who’s that?’ he called loudly.
“Who’s that in the cart yonder?”’ .

1 set-my lantern down closé to the
wall, and a borse and eart drew up
on the road. It was Pere Baudry’s
best horse, a stout gray. that would
easily make Trouville by daylight. A
woman’s figore and a man’s (the lat-
ter that of Pere Baudry bimself) could-
be made out dimly on the cart seat.

“Who is jt. 1 say?’ shouted our ex-
cited friend. YWhbat &fnd of a ggwe
d'ye think y're puttin’ up on,me 2
A glance ‘at the occupants u led
him. “Mrs. Harman!’ b yel!ed "un
Harman! | knoweéd | was a fool to
come away without wakin' up Ra-
mean. But you haven't bear as ‘yet.”

.He drove back inte the jane, but
just inside its entrunce | wet him.

““Where are you going?” & asked. .

H m:ho?lnon bouse in a bur-
Iy, 'R devilment here. 1 mt

“Yon're not Foing back,” said 1. :
“The h— 1 ,dh'&'ulﬂllrl’cey “1
give ye two seco ut, o' my--
Tuhyerhand-o?: gt i

lude-motmymo&%&
refulgent. overcoat, ‘for ‘I fekred

.| might slip out of that.’ m&u u

eollars of his coat and walsteont.,
/

| voice broke/

uul 1 instantly reeelnd a series of
Bpon the tmoz ‘and .head
e in supreme doubt of my
surrotiidings,  for | seemed 'to ‘have
planged eyes foréniost into the: lﬁlh
Way. 1 was comscious Jof
screalnin( and it seemed consoling
part of ‘my deliriuw that the ‘cheek of
Miss Anpe--Elliott should.- heJ;mmed
tight against mine through one phase
of the explesion, ‘I hung to him, as
Pere Baudry testifies; for a minate and
a half, wl:Lh seenis no inconsiderable
seottimetoapemnuﬂdmlng
snch experiences as were then -afflict.
ing me,.

It appeared to me that we were re-
volving in enormous circles. in the
ether and I bad long since given my
last gasp wheén there came & great
roaring wind in my ears and s range
of mountains toppled upon us both.
We went to earth beneath it

“Ha! You must create violence,
then!” roared the avalanche.

The voice was the voice of Keredec,

Some ome pulled ' me from: under-
neath my struggling anmonlst. and,
the power of _slght in a nazy zigzag.
ging fashion coming back to me, I
perceived the figure of Miss Anne Hi-
liott recumbent beside me, her arms
about Mr;: Percy’s. pmtrm ., The
extraordinary girl had fastened hpo.
him, too, though I had not kmown i
and she had gone to ground with L S
but it is to be said for Mr. Barl Pérey
that no blow of his touched her, and
she was mot hurt. Hven in the ' fimal
extremities of temper he had careful
ly discriminated in my favor. 4

Mrs. Harman was. bending over beg
and as the girl sprang up lightly
threw her arms about her. For myp
part, | rose more slowly, section by
‘section, wondering why | did oot fall
apart, lips, nose and cheeks bleeding,
and I had a fear that 1 should need to
be -led like a blind man throuygh my
eyelids swelling shut. ‘'hat was some-
thipg 1 earnestly desired shounld. not
happen; but, whether it did or did oot
or if the heavens fell, 1 meant to ‘walk
back to Quesnay with Anne ‘Biliott
that night, and, mangled, broken or
half dead, ‘presenting .whatever ap-
pearance of theé prize ring or the abat-
toir that 1 might, 1 intended to take -
the same train for Paris on the mor-
row that she did.

For our days together were not ag
8n end, nor was it hers nor my desire
that they should be.

It was Oliver Saffren—as I like to
think of him—who helped me to my
feet and wiped my- face with his
handkerehief and when that one was
ruined brought others .from his bag
and ‘stardched the wounds gla re=
ceived in the service of his wife,

“I will remember”— he said, and his
“These are the memo-
ries which Keredec says make a man
good. I pray they will help to redeem
me.” And for the last time I rd
the child in him speaking: “I t to
be redeemed. [ must be, don't yo‘
think, for her sake?”

¢Lose no time!” shouted Keted‘
“You must be gone if you 1 reaéh
that certain town for the 5 o’clochk
train of the morning.” This was for
the spy’s benefit. It indicated Lisieux
and the train to Paris. Mr. Percy
struggled.  The professor knmelt over
him, pinioning his wrists in one'great
hand and holding him easily to earth.

“Ha, my friend”—he addressed his
captive—*you shall not have cause teo ’
Say we do you any harm. There shall
be-no-law, for you are not hurt, ami
you are not going to be. But here yo@
shall stay quiet for a little while—til}
I say. yom can go.” As he spoke he
bound ‘the other’s wrists with a shorg
rope which he took from his pockef,
performing the sdme office immediages
ly afterward for Mr.: Percy’s ankies,

“l1 take the count!” was the sole fge
mark of that philosopher. *“L.can’t g@
up against no herd of elephants.”

The two women were crying in each
other’s arms. *Goodby!”’ sobbed Anne
Bliott.~ %

Mrs. Harman turned to Keredec,
“Goodby for a lttle while!

He kissed her hand. "Dear lady, I
shall come within the year.”

She camie to me, and I toek hep
hand, meaning to kiss it as Keredeg
had done, but suddenly she was closee,
and 1 felt her lips upon my bat“
heek. 1 remember it now.

1 wrung her husband’s hand, l.‘
then ke took her in his arms, lifted hee
to the footboard of the cart and sprang
up beside her.

“God bless you. and goodby!”
called.

Angd their voices came back to us,
“God bless you, and goodby!”

whlch




