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busy that

oming and golng, and Fora;
pering her, looked over to
pther ehd of the table where she sat.

“Is that" message of you y
pet, Miss Mitford?™ he uled.
“Yea," sald Caroline, rising aznd fold-
Ing. II. 'Of course you have got to

'(“-mnl:. returned the oper-to!a
“1t 1t's to be sent, 1 have to

Floally

F.’E

-w-l. hero it is then,” pald the
m‘-!anmu the folded paper which
enant rom took " and | uncere-
menioualy opened. *
“Oh!" ua.lmed c;muue, quickly
the paper from hishand, “I
gidut tell you you could read it
Foray staréd at her In amagement.
“What do you want m® to|do with
>

“1 want you to send it."

“Well, how am I going to send it if
don't read 1"

Ih i, who had evidently

Jou know that?

.Hads unexpected development.

" Didn't Tell You You Could Read It."

rgotten
i she had ‘ever known—hqw tele-
fTams were sent.
“I mean to say that I bavq got to
fpell out every word on the key. Didn't

€ ald, of course—I—but I had
brgotten,” sald Caroline, dismhyed by

=13 there any harm i my [reading
e message that I have to sehd?
“Why I wouldn't have you see it
jor the yorld! My graciou
*1s it as bad as that, Miss M)
e waid laughing. *

“Bad! It isn't bad at all,
pouldi’t ha

tford >

but 1
it get all over tbwn for

“It, will never get out of this om«.
Mitford,". returned Fora,
“We-are not allowed
ing that goes on in
“You' ldn't mention it
wly not. Al sorts of| private

l!l bere, and—"

fto m-m
here.

ward thy door and summoned Mertha
to her. She did not leave ‘the room.
however, for her way was barred by |
a'young private in a gray uniform. The
newcomer looked Mastily at Ber and
the old negress, stopped by them, and
€l them very respectfully to wait a
moment. He then approached Foray,
who {mpatiently walted until he could
send the message. ‘He saluted him
and handed him a written order, and
then crossed to the other side of:the
room.: A glance put Foray in posses-
sion of the contents of this order.

line still starding by l.hl door,
"Hlll Mitford,” be

'l ﬂou! understand this, but'here is
an order that has just come from thi
secret service department directing
‘me to hold up any dispatch you may
try to send.”

“Hold back my telegram ™

“Yes, Miss Mitford,” and Foray

looked very embarrassed as he starod
again at the order and then from the
young girl to thg’ orderly, “and that
tsn't the worst ol
“What

there?™ asked the

back your message with him to the
secret service office.”

“Take back my messago!”
Caroline.

cried

“There must b' some mistake,” an-
ered Foray, “but that's what the or-
T says.”

“To whom does it eay to take It
back?" asked. the girl, growing more
and more indignant.

“To a Mr. Arrelsford.”

Do you mean to tell me that that
order Is. for that man to take my dis-
patch back to Mr. Arrelsford?"

Yes, Miss Mittord,” returned Lieu-
tenant Foray.

“And does it say anything In there
about vhll 1 am going to do in the

asked the girl

'Nolmu: ”

“Well, that Is too .bad” roturned
Caroline aminously.

“I am sorry this has oecumd. Miss
Mitford,” sald the lleutenant earnee!
ly, “but the orders. are signed by the

head of the secret service department,
and you will see that I have no
chotce—"

‘Don’t worry about it, Lieutenant
Foray,” said Caroline calmly, “there 1s
no need of your feeling sorry, because
it hasn't occurred, beside that, it is
not gofng to occur. When It does, you
can go wround being sorry ajl you
like. Have you the faintest jdea that
I am golng to let him take my tele-
gram away with him ahd show it to
the mah? Do you suppose "

She was too indighant to fintsh her
sentence and old “Martha valtanty eu-
tered the fra:

“No, sub,” she erled, m her deepest
and most Indignant. v “You all
win't gwino to do It, y0u Kia bo right
suab you atn't”

“But what can I do?" pemsisted ‘Fo-
greatly distressed.
ou can band it back to me, that's
what you can do.”

“Yes, suh, dat’s de vehy best thing
you kin do.” sald old Martha stoutly,
“an’ de soonah you do It do quickah
1t be done—Ah kin ‘tell you dat
right now, suh.” -

“But this man has come here with
‘orders for me to—" began Foray, ek
deavoring to explain. ¥

He realized that there was ' some
mistake somewhere. The glrl's mes-
sage had nothing whatever to do with
military matters, and he quite under-

rs

8t00d before him, her face flushed
with ‘emotjon, shé was a sufficiently
pleading figure ' to make him most

willing to help her. In addition, the
portly figure of old¢ Marths, whose
cheeks doubtless would have been

they not been black, wers more than
disconcerting.

“This man" sald Caroline, shaking
her | finger at helpless Private Eddin-
ger. who also found his position most
unpleasant, “can go straight baek
where he came from and feport to
Mr. Arrelsford that, he could not car
ry put his orders. That's what he
can do.”

Martha, now morongmy araused to
a senee of the role she wes to play,
turned and confronted the  abashed

et him'try to tek it. | Let him
tek it if he wants it so pow’ful bad!
Jes' let de othah one dare gidb it to
him—an® den see him try an' git out
thu dis yeah do' wid it! Ah wants
to see him go by, 3 i ‘m
lu"wun fur de sight ob bim git-
tn’ ‘pas’ aié do. Dat's what Ab's
'lll!n fo'. Ab'd lak to knpw what
'pose it was Ah comed around
yuh fo* lnywny—d-c men wid dese
afussin’ an'—

“Miss Mitford,” sald earnest-
Iy, “if 1 were to give this|dispatch
back

to you it would got'me {n & heap
of trouble.”
“What kind of trouble?” asked Car-
oline dul :

Do m mean that they bvllﬂ—"
ure to do ond thing or
Just for giving it back to

flushed with the same feeling had |

blously. X
lilslt be put in prison, I might

all, And thats the way it stapds
I reckon I can stay as long as he ¢an.
She stepped to & nearby chair and sat
down. "I haven't very much to| do
and probubly he has."

“But, Miss Mitford—" began Foray

“There isu't any good talking oy
longer. 1f yow havé got any tels
graphing to do you had better 4o it
I won't, disturb you. But don't you
give it to him."|

Foray ' stared at her helplessly
What might bave resulted it is tm-
possible to say. for there entered at
that dpportune moment Mr. Arrels
ford bimself, relieving Mr. Foray of
the further eonduct of the intricate
case. His giance took in all the oe-
cupants of the room. It was to his
own messenger that he first ad
dressed him:

"Eddinger!™

_fYes, Mr. Arrelstord.”

“Didn't you gat here m un-r"

“Yes, air.”

“Then why—"

“1 Yeg your pardo: Foray.
“aré you Mr. Arrelsford of the secret
service department?

put

ten

ail

pist
ord,

instantly,

The game was up; so far s ‘the |
women were  concerned.
head sank on’ Martha's
she sobbed pashionately, while Lieud |
temant Foray read the following as<

and some one who
with me and see that you do ft."

interfere any’ farther with the busi-
mess of this office 1 will bave you both h |
Read that ‘hpllch\

under arrest.
Lieuténant Foray.”

Caroltne
shioulder and

isking and lacriminating message.
‘Forgive me, Wilfred, darling,

please forgive me and I willl help you

1 can.’

It was harmless, as harmlese as It |
was foolish, that message, but it evk |
dently impressed Mr. Arrelstord as
contalning some deep, some
some sinister meant;

‘That dispatch e-lt 50, he said

shortly.

“That dispatch can. go/” said Caro- |
itne, stopping her sobbing as sudden- |
Iy as she had begun.

“Aud that dis- |
ch will go. | know some one whose |
ers even you are bound to respect.

Tt may be,” answered' Arrelstord

“Yes. Are you holding back a ab
patch ™

l

"vu:} dlll‘! Eddinger bdring k‘

ell, * began Foray, b»
Itating, “Ml-; Mitford—"
rrelsford m.unﬂy en.pnhen*c

“Eddinge:

“Yes, sir.

“Report back to Corporal Matson
and. tell bim to send a surgeon to the
prisoner who was wounded at Ge
eral Varney's house, If he isnt dea
by this time. Now .let see  that
dispatch,” he continued, as the or
derly saluted and ran rapldly from
the. room.

But n Miss Mitford interposed.
She. stepped quickly between Arrels-
ford and Foray, both of whom fell
back from her.

“l expect,” she sald Impudently,
“that you think you are going to get

my telegram and read it

“l certalnly Intend to do so,”
the curt answer.

“Well, there's a great disappolnt-
ment looming up in front of you,” re-
turned Caroline deflantly.

“So!" sald Arrelsford, with grow-
Ing suspicion. “You have been trying
to send out something that you dan't
want us to see.”

“What if I have, sir?”

“Just this,” said Arrelsford deter-
minedly. “You won't seud it out and
I will seg it. This is a case—"

“This !s a case where nobody is
going to read my private priting,”
persisted Caroline.

The young girl contronted him with
blazing eyes and a mien like a smali
fury. Arrelsford looked at her with
lll-concealed yet somewhat vexatious

was

flet

ta

gIv

toll

amusement. | rapta raachin
oY rapidly approaching completion at
Lieutenant Foray, you have an or| pyinburg, was rocently subfected to
der to give me that dispatch. Bring | rigid tes to date: the strength |
It to mo at once,” he sald. | of her bulkhepds, which proved that
Although it was quite evident that | (ng vogscl wounl wiitstand the ex.

Foray greatly digli
compelled to play, his orders were
plain, and he no option. He

d the rola ho was

camposedly.

I can tell you that,

M.
sWept petulantly through

| partence which befell
and eflicient mechanism 13 being In-
stalled for launching lifeboats under |

“Jes’ Let Him Try to Tek It.”

ent reason—
“Then you will have to show him,
Mr. Arrelsford.”
1 shall be glad to give my reason
my superiors, Miss Mitford, not to

you."
“Then you will have to go around

ing them to every body!n Richmond,
Arrelsford,” | said the girl, as she
the door,
owed by old Martha, both of whom

were very much disturbed by what |
had occurred

(TO DE K

Perfection In Shipbuilding.

The glant liner Tmperator, which 1s

Titanie. New

stepped slowly toward the secret serv-
ico_ agent, only to be confronted by |
old Martha, who again interrupted.

“Dat Leftenant kin stay jes whah
e {s,” sald the old negress deflantly

A struggle with her would has
been an Ilnleamly spectacle indeed.
thoulhl both m

“Is that Mln muord dispatch you
bave In your hand?" asked Arrels-
ford.

“Yes, sir.” .
“Since you can’t hand It to me.
read it

Caroline turned to him with a gasp
af. borror. Martha gave way, and Fo-
ray stood surprised.

“Read it out! Don’t you hear me?"

tan

tng

s

sys
the

cried - Caroline, “you have no right

to read  private telegram.”

. “No, sub! He ain't got no business

to read her lettads, none whatsom-
g urud Martha.

roared Arrelstord, his

n-neneu at an end. "It efther of you

u

tou:

zipe.

|
ks o the vessel will remove the
danger of the lifeboats being crushed
against the sides of the ship while be-

lowered. Oune of the lifeboats 1s

equipped With & wireless telegraph

tem baving a range of 200 mlles,
antenn; Ing a telescopic mast.

This lifeboat will serve as the flag.
ship ofithe fleet of life boats In cas
of a wreck.

Proud of Them.

that good report for a womaw

well, but. you are sur-
all”. Wo pre
proud of our famous women as/we
of wur famous men, and soms of

(m very best speakers in the world

lay are women —University

Maga-

DOCTOR THE ONLY ONE -OUT

Physician Not Aware He Was Giving
a Wholesale Prescription for a
Nominal Price,

Isaacstein, his wife, and three chil
dren came Rome from a trip on the
continent with & rather bad form of

Tit

ema. .
Isaacstein sald to his wife: ‘Mo
ﬂ“r it ll 1in our blood; ve must shee

“Ob/ no, me dear” i numtn.
'Vlll-

Then he went round and teok & sam-
ple of blood from each of them, and
then some of his own, In a bottle.

He went to the doctor, who though! l
i'. rather a large umnh and the bloo
was | d and a cunuv-
preseription llnu to Isacstetn,

)& much s 1t?” he asked the dge.

Jue ‘gutnea.” replied the doctar.

e ST
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The “greenhcart”

“Certainly,” from the dogtor, who

bad the pleasure of listening®to the |
tollow{ng:
" "Ello,
Vell, dis ts mp.
1ts all righe
Fight, and the kids Is all n(hv.. too!"— |

I'm at the doctors.
I'm all right, you'r all

Bits.

Big Timber of Guiana.
of Bfitish Gulana
one of the mpst remarkable and

useful trees fm the wogld. Of the
c.' replied the vms. “that will hree | varieties—yellow, black and
an awful lot of mo: waintop—all @urablg if cut at ma-

turity, and grpw 'to such dimensions
that 1ogs can be had from 18 to 24
inehes square and 70 feet long.

Greenlleart is one of ' the

elght
6d as first class by the

Lipyds, and aqmirable keelsons, plles
nd other shi

timber, as well as sub-

merged plling, dpck gates, ote, are
made from it. | Owing to the great de-

mand for the |timbers, and the reck-

dc-u-u:uan ot trees, the

"\on

will come here |

bave & good' and sut |

We can no longer think. with Per. ]
icles,
means a minimum of sny kind of re
part about her, whether for good, or
evil, nor with D Johnson that when
she speaks in public she is “like a plg
standing on its hind 16gs: it is got
that she does 1t

prised she can do !

‘ello—Is dat you Rebecca. |

oo
jeampls semt free by A § Tyree
C&euﬂ ‘Washingtea, D. &—Ady,

ST
. \Not the Same:. . |

They 'r strolling  thyough | the"
woodlans |
“Yea," the youthful proliwsor |was
saying, “X-f3.a vory simple matter to
tell the variows of trpas by the
bark " )

+ She gazo® at Bim soultully. |
|| “How wonderful!" she exolaimed. |
“And cam yow—er—téll the vamious
kikds of dogy that (way ™" —Lipplhcett’s,

.

| Appropriate One.
| “What kind of & horse do youithiak
| woutd sutt & fireman best

“1 suppose a piiig would.”

{
blue. Tt'sa

£t persos wmes Hquld
hehu'hlurln. rx bottle of water. Ask for
Cross Ball B dae

hat'sall blue.Ady
Seare.

“They say Lroat is rising.”
“Isn't that terribio!”
“No; it's the yaast in 1t**
Retort: Caurteous.

Nell—My face is my fortune.
; Belle—Then you aeed never be
afrald of fortume huaters.

Second thoughts are sométimes best
in a case of love at &rst sight.

|

| E‘S‘.hhmwwth

The Kind You Have Always Bought.

iblio sment of Castoria
FNF- Chas. B.M

l

|'HAD NOTHING AT ALL TO SAY

Under the "Circumstances Captain
Could Hardly Be Blamed for
Preserving Silence.

Everybody in.Middle Bay knew that
Mrs. Captaln Liscomb was talking
about making a visit to her married
daughter in Cinct She had been
talking about 1t for two years, but
age and the natyral timidity of a
| woman unused to travel had post-

poned the great event from month to
| month, untl the nelahbors began to
| wonder whether it would ever come
to pass.

$o one morning, when Unole Billy
| Evins met Captain Liscomb in Eccles’
u(ore, there was, twinkle in his eye as

ed

When's Mis' Liscomb going out to
Ohip, Dantel "
| "“Don't ask me!" returned the cap
tain, a littlg peeviskly. I don't kmow
nothin’ about it. 1t 1 tell her to go,
she pays I want to get rid of her. It
I tell her to stay te home, she says
I'm twean! 1 ain't saying a single
word!”

Poor Man’s “Me
In the Woman's Home Companion,
Zona Gale, writing an article entitled

hics and Cooks, says. “The family
of the Jogumes, ‘the poor man's mcnl"
the peas, beans, lentils and peanuts

—are found next importance to |
meatand eggs, with peanuts one of
the Yest, balanced foods avallable, and (
& peanut butter saudwich Is quite as
nourishing as a ham sandwich.”

in

A man is all right in his way as long
as he keepe out of your way.

Love Wjll Find a Way.

e young couple hastened Into the
Union station. It was very patent thas
they wore net married. They were al
together tao chummy for that Thex
went. out qnto the platform and)stobd
and talked for a minute, when he toak
her ix his arms and kissed her fondly
and agatn hurried away toward a traim

“What de you think of that?” in-
quired. ous of the attaches of. the sta-
tion.

“That looks all right. Why?*

“They do that three or four times a
weok. They think that everybedy else
will think that he is going away om a
long journey, but he has never got oa
a train yet. He simply walks around
back of the train and disappears. He
gets his kiss all right, though."

ng
do you think' younuw

of the check that hung iy
over his desk.

ou
prayers, Willie?"

‘What We Are Cos
‘The capitalist colored y

bit Af —Ilm-tﬂ- \

His Advi “No, I'm not. ]l
The portly lady had aceldentally | {D8 for this without getting '
taken a rear seat in a re- | Tesults."—Life. :
served for smokers. With uncon- o Wer o b
cealed indignation she waiched the | ay:
man beside her fill his pipe. “They talk about hwyan dishons
Sir,” Gnally camo her frigid fones, | @8t accumulations, butook at doo-
“smoking always inakes me foel'sick.” / matter whb -

“Does it now, ma'am?* sald. thi man
as he'carefully lighted up. “Thon take
my advice an' quit smoking.

Origin of Word “Sneeze.”

The word sneeze has no possible
connection with the verb “te snlft.”
Properly it should be spelt and pro-
naunced “fneeze,” as it was for many
years. being an Anglo-Saxan word. It |
was the difficulty of pronunciation, ac-|
| cording to the latest dictionaries, that
caused the change of the #rst letter
rom f to s, and not as was formerly |/
thought, the disuse of the old long

gotten gdins™

“Are ngt all of thels

Similarity. !
“My /iog begging for
o arkumentative orater.”
“Hgw sor”
“Bhcause he paws for
/ In A
/Do Bilks and his wit
/*“On one subjeat.”
“And what s that |
“The fact that they never should

o agree?™~

have married.”

s which resembled f in printed boak

©

Post

Are mighty handy to

cooking.

nnde&uwwiaf

hlounm@hdn

Toasties

‘as welll as mighty good to eat dlred
from the package with cream.

Besides being the
ready cooked cereal food made of com ‘
these crisp, crinkly flakes serve /many another useful purpose

htbehbed&bjm.ndfuld!hew

the hous¢

have in

most  delicious

RoM ito crumbs and @sed as an outr ammg for breaded
veal, [amb chdm,porkoxbl?‘!hqglval
makesyhel'maefulh ask/for more.

I

sawmu.mak.,dmdmm.lqu{ndh.u-

baked fish or fowl they

ytclold—_!imnwokina.

to the ‘fry’ that |




