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SEVENTH EPISODE.
Red Dawn.

~~COUNTERPLOT.

In a hand at once_feminine and of
decided - character, tle envelope was
superscribed :

ORSON BERTRAM. E:
General Manager,

Channing, Inc.,
“Introducing 87 Broudwuy,

Capt. Donald Parr,

"The uddressee accepted it from the
hands of Capt. Dongld Parr with a
slightly bored air which was swittly
dissipated 8nce he had scanned the
dozen or 50 Mnes composing the body
of the note.

With u somewhat startled expres-
ston Mr. Bertram peered over his desk
at this CaptaintPurr—a brief scrutiny
which Donald endured with composure
until Mr. Bertram (with the manner of
one challenglng the testimony of his
own senses), returned undivided -at-
tention to a second | reading of the

' note. Then a twinkle of amuSement
showed fn Donald's eyes, he communi-
cated this emotlon in u swift glance to
his companion, and pgain masked It
with a semblance of Impassivity,

Having verified his first {mpression
ot ihe sense of the communication,
Mr, Bertram clicked his tongue against
bis teeth meditatively—"Tch! Tch!"

“Miss Channing reposes a—pardon
me—surprising. degree of confidence In
you, Captatn Pure.” he commented.

“I hope to prove worthy of - her

trust,” Donald déclared With all due

humility.

*“1 used the term surprising in view
‘of the fact that it has been my mis-
fortune never to, have heard of you
as a friend of Miss Channing’s.”

“Don’t apologize,” said Donald calm-
ly=—and let it go at that.

“Of course,” Mr. Bertram amended
Rastily, “I am Miss Channing’s serv-
ant. - Her will is my law. Pray ad-
vise me in what way 1 may serve

New York.

“Miss Chaoniug Is a vdry brave
young woman.”
“I would be & podr Amerjcar were
I not heart aud soul and Hand with
Miss_Chaning 1o this work!!” he ex-
clutmed. “Tell me how I muy help!”
Donald consulted his watch.

“Her tralu is due at Graod Central
now,” he announced. “Unlegs Huroki
has. changed his plans, ‘they| will call

1 wish

on you at_four or thereabopt,
to be present at the interviey.

“Won't thut be dangerous | to your
plans? How am I to excuse your pres-
ence?”

“By this” And.with a few words

of explanation Donald submitted to
the  consideration of Mr. Bertram a
legal document whose uulur{\cﬁmpleb
ed the process of stupefaction Inaugu-
rated by the letter of Introdpiction.

After a time he nodded. “I under-
stand. What else?”

“I want you to go down th Powder
Town tonjght—as soon as (you can
leave after the Interview with Hurokl
—and take the situation |there In
band.”

Mr. Bertram's tone was e&gm with
alarm. “What situation there?”

“Are_you ignorant of the fact that
there Is a certain amount of disaffec-

tion among your employees| in spite
of munitions-contract . “HKES. short
hours, and general prosperity?”

“I give you my word, I khow noth-
ing of any such state of affpirs!”

~It none the less exists.” .

“How do you know?"

“Through the activities of Mr. Ry-
ley’s assistants, who have| been fn
Powder Town in one or agother os-
tensible cupucity—some evef working

in the Channing mills—ever| since we
Yearned, through Patria—Miss Chan-
nbog, 1 mean—that Huroki pwus plun-
ning & demonstrution there fo compel
Chanaing's acceptauce of th¢ Mesican
sl o

“You\ astound me

“Will You go?”

“Without losing a moment’s time!”

“The: 1d Donald, risigg, “there f
is nothing myre for us to arrgnge until |
we have had wur talk with Eurokl. I
will be back aX half-after three.

R N
Punctual to thd minute of his ap-

he tife appear-

you.

“Permit me first,” Donald
“to Introduce my friend, Mr. Edward
W. Ryley, late of the United States
Becre! rvice, now . assoclated with

- me in the private bureau of informa-

‘tion which I have organized for Miss

Channing at her suggestion.”

Bertram looked, It possible, more
than ever startled. -

“I Kvow mothing of that,” he said,
mechanically shaking hands with Mr.
Ryley.

“It Is Miss Chanaing’s desire that I
Inform you concerning It, in strict
confidence—naturally.”

“Naturally,” echoed Mr. Bertram,
and assumed a receptive attitude.

Rapidly ©aptain Parr sketched for
~the benefit' of the general manager
an outline of the existing situation be-
tween Patria Channing and himself,
on the one hand, and ou the other

Hurokl and his associates.

As he drew to his conclusion Mr.

Bertram Imnnd‘ba‘unmeu amaze-

he . commented,
“and rather need.lculy mopped his brow.
*May I ask—?"
“Anything, Mr. Beitram, It is ‘not
" only my duty, I am only too happy to
tell you every
“Why—since these Jupanese and
Mexican conspirators have n openly
shown thelr hands—?"
" “I won't indarse openly, Donuld io-
terrupted with a smile. “They have
been very shrewd and cunning. It has
thus far been our good fortune—with
the assistauce of' llr, Ryley bere—to
' Penetrate thelir laf and- mate
their every non.“
' . “But surely you have ample excuse
for swearing out wagrants for their
mrrest!”

“If we do that” Donald explained
“patiently, “we merely exchange an

ance of Patria and her dupes by less
than a quarter-hour. |

As he dropped Into & chair by the
side of Bertram's. desk\that gentle-

to Donald,
the action with a gesture of surprise,
“Chagaing, New Jersey.”| ho sald,
owder Town" its prpper title,
.to the United States postal

tles, “Is calling Cap{. Douald

Putting recelver to ear, he called:
“Yes. This is Captain Parr."

“Barnes, sir” came the
over the wires—"speuking fi

response,
om Pow-

rnes?*

isir.  The
cireum-
are be-

“Something lmportant, B
“Things look pretty nasty,
alr's. thick with suspicious
stances. Strike and violency
ing publicly preached, but| no one
seems to know Jjust when |udything
definite will happen. And I| notice a
lot of Japs in the streets;
tend to be engaged in petty business—
running restaurants and tha
thing—but it's a safe bet they're in
close touch with Huroki and his out-
fit. I've been spotted alrepdy, I'm
afrald.”

“What makes you' think
asked as the other ceased al
talk,

For all answer he heard a
bang at thé other end of th¢ wire—a
solind ‘closely resemblipg that| made by
slamiming open the folding-ddor of an
alleged “sound-proof” booth.

0?" Parr
ruptly to

Headened

“Hello?” he called Impatiently.
“Hello? Barues! What the deuce!
Hello?

No answer,

At this_ juncture the sec

Mr. Bertram anuounced M

ning with Baron Huroki: a

de Lima, [

Oace more. Pitria mmmnnE;d Don-
and

tetary to
Chia

4

ald’s unstinted wonder
her consummate histrioni|

| when Miss Channing requests him to
al

“Agreement between Channing, Inc.,
and Senor Juan de Lima,” he read
uloud the Indorsement on the upper-
most—*re machine guns and muni.
tions for the de facto government of
Mexico.”

He managed a moment of embar-
russment. “I am sorry, gentlemen, but |
the strictly defined policy of Channing, |
Inc., does not permit us to accept these
contracts.’

“f am sorry to seem rude” Baron
Hurokl said muavely; “but if you will
be good enough to examine the signa- |
tures you will find that the president
of Channing, |Inc., has seen fit to re-
verse your policy
Hastily unfoldiog the document m‘
hand, Begtraw scrutinized the footof
Its last page.

“Channing, Inc., by Patria Channing, |

President,” he read, and hesitated, and |
looked dublously at Patria. “Thfs is
your signature, Miss Channing?”
" The girl, ayolding his gaze,
mured an afimmative.

You can hprdly question Its genu- |
ineness,” Hurbkl. commented. with a |
superciliously| lifted eyebrow.  “You
surely do not/mean to lmply that the |
signature coulld be,a forgery

“No,” Bertram admitted mildly— |

“no. ‘But I wm surprised—yes, munh)

mur-

“But why?"

“Because—you know, of course, this
contrict s dated yesterday; whereas
I hold here'-—Bertram exposed the |
paper Donald had given him at thelr
earller intd&rview —"an“absolute power
of attgraey given Capt. Donald Parr |
by Miss Putrin Channing ten days ugo. |
by which It appeurs that any and all
contracts sigued by her und lackin
his counter-signature bec automat-
fcally lnvalld.

Even the raciul serenity of Baron
Huroki was hardly proof against this
blow. He took a ryther long moment |
to recover.

“None the less.”

me

he sald at length,

will hardly withhold his signature |
flix it."
“I am sorry.” Donald sald quietly.
“Even_should Miss Chunning command,
must refuse.”

“Captain l‘

This was Patria’s
y

ery ‘of lmhznanon

“I am sorey,” Donald repeated firm-
ly. “But s0 long as this power of at-
torney rests with me, and so long as
Japan conspires to embroll the United
States with Mexico, by way of prepar-
ing for the allled Jupanese-Mexican In-

surprised.” I

| —with surprising agility,
Lturning toward Donald, “Captain Parr | her bulk—s woman of substantial ma-

tion a small slip of paper which he

| had Just unfolded.

“What now?’ Bertram askpd.

“Read that!" Donuld tald him
wrathfully. “You didn’t noti¢e—none
of the others did—but Patria dropped
her handke und I plekerd it up.
This messuge was in ity folds. I
pulmul it und— Oh, read the d—d

Hu paced furiously to and fro while

Bertram , deciphe: the message.
Written In pencil, hastily, it ran with-
out date or salutation or slgngture:

“Hurok! in must marry De Lima
tonight at eight at the Little Church
Around the Corner. I da not refuse.
| What am 1 to do?

POWDER TOWN.

As that long summer twilight ebbed
| into durk of night, the softly glowlng
windows of the Church of the Trans-
figuration signified to a largely Indif-
ferent metropolls thut a private wed-
ding was belng very quletly cele-
brated.

Within, In the radiance that bathed
the altar, Putria Channing stood on
the left of Juan de Lima. On elither
side walted the best man and matron
of honor, respectively Barou Hurokl

and 'Mrs. Fanny Adair.

Patria walted In a state of nervous
tension In no way perceptible.

She did not doubt her Donpld; she
knew that he would find some way to
prevent {he consumuwation of this fm-
possible ugfalr; she was not ufrald.

The organ fell silent. Its onarous
endences were replaced by the uce
of the clergyman iutouing the
riage service.

If any man can show just cause why
they may not lawfully be jained to-
gether . . . let him now speak, or
else hereafter forever hold hig peace!

There was a little puuse, ubruptly
broken by a scurry and scuffle of feet

mar-

| confused with a frou-frou of skirts.

Out of the shadows that cloaked the
remoter portions of the church darted
constdering

turlty, a plump, dark creature of dis-
tinctly Spanish type.

Half a dozen feet from the altar
she uttered one plercing cry:

“Juan, my ‘usband! At last, I ‘ave
found you! Monster of lngratitude
and infidelity, why did you desert me?"

She thrust him from her at arm’s-
length, shook him mercilessly,” then
overcome by a tidal wave of quench-
less affection, clasped him, muuung
valuly, once more to her bosoi

Hult-suffocated with exasperation,
Hurokl went to his confederate’s as-

vasion of the Pucific Coast
long, indeed, as Japan malntains a
naval base at Magdalena bay—Just so
long will Channings refuse to sell arms
and ammunition to any Mexlcan fac-
tlon whatsoever "

sistance. But even while disentangiing
the him of
the bride-elect, and looked around for
T
She was no more there. Nor—hur-

ried search developed—was she any-
where within the church. Investiga-

¢ A Message Was in Its Folde.

Lima had a wife?”

" There came a knock at the doar.
J “That'’s Ryley. 'Let him in, please,
Anne. I left him to protect the wom-
|un in case elther Hurokl or de Lima
became violent."”

he grin of the detective ns he en-

tered was evidence of the fact that he
had  experienced no at  trouble.
There had been a bit of a rumpus, he

| reported—nothing to speuk of.

His account was {nterrupted by the
shrill, imperative clamour of the tele-
phone. Donuld answered, and sobered |
to sudden gravity as be currled on a
brief conversatlon with Bertramn |
Powder Town,

“Trouble at Channing,” he an-
nounced us he hung up. “Betram says
our man Barnes was shot In a street
fight this afternoon by some loafer
who interrupted him when he was
phoning me. In addition the town
ws strike-mad all of a sudden—
agltators, even now, are preaching
strike aud - destruction of property.
Bertram thinks we'd better run down
und look the situation over for our-
selves. It may prove necessary to cull
on the governor for militia to protect
the mills.

“Donald—please! I am so afrald
for you!"
“I must go, dear—I must.

need DOt WOTTY of my nccount—wi
a dozen men down there who will help
Ryley take cure of me. Not that I
anticipate any serfous trouble. The
bble have no excuse for rloting till
the company refuses the strikers' de-

ws—und it can’t do that till to- |

morrow

He found a time-table, scanned it
rapidly, snatched up his hat

“With luck and a fast taxi-man we
can Just make the next train, the last
tonight.”

The door banged ; Incredibly, Patria
was alone—alone, that s, except for
Aune,

She threw herself Into a chalr, when
she had suffered Anne to change her
bridal garments for a negligee.

Womanlike, she was stubbornly bent
on spending a sleepless, .wretched
night.  In spite of herself, toward
eleven o'clock, stie nodded la her chair,
then slept.

It was two when the 'telephone
aroused her.

One of her force of private secret
service agents was calling from Pow-
der Town for Captain Parr, in ignor-
ance of the fact that, according to the
time-table, and providing he had
caught his train, Donald should have
been there with Ryley for a matter of
three hours.

In response to her catechism the
agent reported that the situatipn at
Channlogs was one of imminent emer-
gency. A strike had been called at
midnight; the employees of the pow-
| der mills who had come off shift at
that hour had not been replaced; riot-
ing was already in process; the gen-
eral store maintained by the company
had been burned and looted ; the mob
was threatening to march upon the
mills.
| Instructing the man to seek Captain
| Parr ut the mills, Patria left the tele-
I‘mmu. and stealthlly entered the bed-
| foom which had been Donald's, which
now was hers.

From the adjoining chamber sound-
ed an unmistakable shore: Anne un-

| With every pre
ening

wution to avold wak:
tl found a sports-suit

|ana dregsed, Interrupting
that . once, and then to|
| telephone ge to send her

| vorite motor car. u high-powered rac \

| ing machine,

| It was walting for her when at|
length she crept quietly out of the |

| apartment house. |

| Dismissing the mechanic, she took

| the wheel alc
| Cons ed mvmu the limits of N
York to go w acro
| Hudson she guve m. motor 1ts b

Patria knew that o

w
the

could not hope to
shborhood of Chunnings
wa.

throbbing heart, Patri
| began to recognize landmarks of the
| countryside that told her she wus close
| upon Powder Town.

The sun was rising in crimson splen-
| dor when Patria, arriving on the crest |
of a hill overlooklng-Powder Town, |

| moved uphtll,

round to the door. | &

Slipped Out of the Church,

The locomotive was getting under way
with vast complaints because of the |
strain of the up-grade pull.

With a start Patria discovered that
the rear car had been uncoupled and
its brakes thrown off. As tha' traln |
it was moving dowahill,
at first slowly under unassisted, mo-
mentum, but momentarily gathering
way through the attraction of gravity.

It was at most a mile from the
mills, By the time the car had coy-
ered half that distance on that steep
grade it would be careering downhill
at express speed.. When It struck the.
mill-yurd gates 1t would cave them in
like eggshells.

Horror's frigid hand clutchéd at
Patria’s heart as she realized that this
thing had come to pass through Bo ac-
cident but through deliberate gnd
flendish design.

That freight car was loaded to Its
caves, with high-explosive. When the
crash’came, the Channing mills would
be wiped off the face of the earth.

Without conscious thought the girl
released the brakes and swittly coaxed
the motor to its utmost.

There was a bare chance that. she
might save the mills nnd the many
loyal wen who guarded It—including,
doubtless, her Donald.

About an eighth of a mile frot the
yard gates the road crossed the: rails
ad tracks; if she could but forpstall
the frelght cur at that junction. . . .

She had half a mile to go he frielght
car was woving at good speed befpre
| her rucer was even started. It was
abling with death, but Patria copld
ise the guwe because the stakes

. a8 1t seemed to her
when she was - permitted timd for |.
retrospect, she made it t

he freight car was a hundred (nrdx

distant and bearing down like a} Jug-
ruaut gone mad, when she stalled
the mo on the rails, jumped,

and ran for depr life.

The ensuing explosion was Itke the
trumpet of Doom. Patria, lifted hodily
her feet, was flung to earth aguin
th stunning force.

When she came to her senses guin
there was neither freight not. motor-
car to be seen—nothing but a g t
p in the tracks, a craterlike hole in
the

But that was nothing: Donald Parr
was_b over her, lifting her {n his
arms; and he was whole and un-
harmed if pale with fright on her be-
halt.

And she was quite unhurt, With a
broken

le laugh of happiness Patria
swung an arm around his
(END OF SEVENTH EPISODE.)
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mund Schulthess, and his officlal salary
Is £540, with ap additional £800 f&
expenses.

the Blame.
en-mﬁ } quite a good art-

JAP'S IDEA ON RELIGION

Viscount Kaneko Tells of the Growth
of Christianity In His
Country.

Viscount Kunlol-dlep( in mind
the various points be had made, and
before turning to a discussion of poli-
tics, be summed them up to give me
& chance to get them clearly ln mind.

p recognizes faults, . but
trismphs over them. Christian
--..-dlnu-‘wbd-

ft‘((l\‘-! work’la Japan. On account

the high character of the gradu-
ates of Christlan schools in Japan our
men are very friendly toward Chris-
tian schools, Christlanity is a prac
tical religign, and Is now spreading
among our best men in all walks of
life like wildfire, while Buddhism is
on the decline. But the higher a place
Christianity wins, the better . and
broader should be Its leaders. Japan
will pever ask Christians to compro-
mise on thelr faith if they have as
thelr representatives. men whose znln-

e L

ing 1s broad, and whose manners are
those of gentlemen dealing with
equals,” he concluded. —The Chris
tlan Herald.

A Little Different,
Marcella—"Did I understand you to
say Gerty Glddigad won't take you
seriously?”  Waverly—“Not' exactly.
1 sald serfously, she won't take me| at
all” "o ' '

The whale ylzldl oo an
000 xullnu

erags 2,

Tyneside and ordered refreshment
suylng: “Big prices noo; Aa might as
weel be a big man.”

On discovering that the walter was
a German, the frate pitman, choking
with anger, leaped to his feet, ran the
affrighted Teuton to the door, and as-
sisted him Into the roudway with his
foot, and then, wheeling round upon
the trembling, expostulating proprie-
tor, he spluttered

“Man, if tvvor

dare te set a thun-
derin’ Jarman te walt on me agyen,
Al twist ye an’ him roond yor aan
necks, an' ram th' pair o' ye haafway
dobn yor aan throats until thar's nowt
te be seen ov ye but th' ends ov yor
dirty shirt-collars stickin’ oot ov yor
bloomin’ red eyes. Noo ye knaa whaat
te expect 1If ye de!"—London Tit-Rits,

HEAL ITCHING SKINS

With Cuticura Soap and Ointrisnt—
They Heal wh-n Others F.‘u

Nothing better, an‘ker. nfer. sweet-
er for skin troubles of young and old
that itch, burn, crust, scale, torture
or disfigure. Once used always used
because these super-creamy emollleats
tend to prevent little skin troubles be-
coming serious, If used dally,

Free sample each by mall with Book.
Address pdstcard, Cuticura, Dept. L,
Boston. Sold everywhere.—Adv,

Canal Zone Pioneers Volunt
Of the hundreds of Americans who

went to Panamn fn 1904, when the
Amerleans ook possession of the

less than fifty remaln on
the Isthmus. The 1004 men, with
whom are lncluded several wowen,
who cume ns nurses nnd have re-
mained, have formed an organization,

known us the Soclety of the Incas.
Every year on May 4, the annlversary

of the American occupatlon of the
zoue, they hold n banquet. This year,
on the thirteen unniversary, the;

passed a resolution to offer themselves,
us an organization or as (ndividuals
for whatever service the government
should desire them, In the zone, In the
United States, in France or elsewharé,

Far.Sighted.
An ambitious colored man had quit
his job and was being granted a new
ong with another coucern, when his
employer asked him If ho could be
ready to commence work (n two
weeks. He replied: 1 fear dat would
be difficult for me to be ready In two
but I could be ready in oud

week shore.”
YHow's that?” asked his tm[ll-l]!n
“Well, In one week I can finish

garden” work,” was his answer, "but

1f 1ls home the one week more de

missus would be rushin’ me into de

middia of house-cleanin’”—The Chris-

tian Herald
A Real Patriot.

“You ought to be proud of your

=

We are, H¢ volunteered to serve
his counlry, without Insisting on be-
Ing enlisted us an officer.” .

You can't always keep your neigh-
bors from say\pg foolish things, but
)ull can close ybur ears.




