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SYNOTSIS.

gerdon Tralll, A young New Tork i
fararite, and Ceptain Hans von Hole rss'
Ttaotied 1o Ihe Cartman Bmbassy in Lons

. AR rival sultors for (s hand o the
|ge.woﬁ Lady  Herbert,  Tartnaly  Julia
Teien, of Hionmond, Va'  Tha terman i
wedl 1o the widaw, dus (o the fart that
ﬂ: twao sears following the death of
T L

nd Trafll has remnined in the
nited Hiales,

]mmprlure?r: upon Tralll's arrival in ILan-
dotk ha Atumbles wpon  melodeamn, 0 has
wpournt vruv f;nm the for In & eab, Lain
on the fonr ha finde the drusged and stahibe

y of M, o Natws, n wpecinl niont of ihe
uksinn Oavernment, Tealll takes the bhidy
to Sevrance'n npartments, and  the latier
potifen  von Holgbarn, who oalis for his
otndad frinnd, The rivals hats each othsr
m that fArst mesting,
Von Holxbarn Spirits away l.nd{ Herhart,
whom Tralll calls his ““Heart's Deslre.'’
Savrpnce and Tralil met off for Saltacees
Lady Herbert'n couniry estite, In hops o
fifiting her. ‘They reach the boat Inndin
Junt am n {bnnd of Hassinn Aplen nttnck and
wound da Netzs and the Gormian.  Tralll
and Bevrancs ramaln at Balinersn aver tha
night with Lady Herbart's i“'"" When
they Awake Iate lhj next :nﬁ- they  fAind
Rll thay have been drugmed and Lady Hers
rt With ber retinun neain spiriied nwnr.
After a tharough senrch af the house (f
puranit of the faint tinkilng of & bell, Tratil
and Saveancs nd von Holzborn, evidantiy in
At paln, (0 ane of e bedroome, He tells
mm thit Landy Hatrbert han besn  taket
way In her yachte the Myosolis, to St
tarmbrge, ralll and Beviance asros to
alp von rlnilhorn in a plot to be explained
ater, In return the German promises to
Vrart'a Dealre,'"
plan nffered In to “hronk tnto' a ahip-
pollding yiard by nrrangemant, atenl a tors
sdobaat disguised am a yacht and turm It
yar to the Rumalan Goveranment.

CHAPTER XIX,
Mr. Tealll & Consplratar,

YWARD evening of n gray and chilly
T:Iusterr day—If I remember rightly, 1t
was the fifth following the sealing of our
compact with Von Holsborn; January 36—
a fiy draw up befors the Plg and Whintle

Tavern, on inhc Flodden road, perhaps a
mile out of Barmouth, and I was set down,
shivering—nav, permeated to the very mar-
row of my bones with cold and Anxlety.

The tavern stood in n desolate spot, re-
moved some conuldorable distanca from the
maln traveled road; a houss little fre-
guentad In the winter months, Low hills
growded nhout it, and a little stream croneed
the highway somae distance from the houme.
From the carrluge block no other dwelling
oould be digcovered; this 1 found much to
my sitiafaction,

My inspection of tha surroundings, how-
gver, was not unnecessarily prolonged. A
keen wind was blowing Inland from the sen,
geeking out the tender spols In my carcaus
without meroy, even through the protecting
folds of a heavy overcoat. Owverhond arched
a sullen sky of a leaden color, and out of It
eameo, at fitful Intervals, Iittle flurries of
hard and ley snow, with which the froazen
parth wits Hberally powdered,

Sa 1 pald the driver of the 1y, finding my
money with numbed fingers, surrendered

my sultense to nn attentive hoestler, and
pkipped Indoors without undue delay, bend-

Ing my bend to pasa heneath a low Aoar
Iintal,

Withih, to the comfortabla eontrary, thera
Wik warmth and a respectabls air of cheers
ful eleanliness. The tuproom proved lows
eolled and gloomy, having but Mttle imht
from {ta mullloned windows, with theie t ny
panen of clouded glans, heavily jsaded. But
It was sorupulously tidy, and bright with a
ronring woorld fire that blazed In & hugs,
old-fashloned chimney eorner. You may
belleva that I backed up to that henming
warmth without any hesitatlon at al)l. A
barmald bobtad & welcome from behind her
eotnter and disnppenrsd In search of the
landlord, who presently appeared, reemingly
niore thin delighted at ths prospect of &
paying guest,

“1 whall want & room,” T told him. feeling
a8 though 1 Wl stepped back into the sights
eenth eentury, and rather regretful thet I
sported no riding eloak with heavy oApe, No
top boota with spurs, no sugar-1oaf hat with
& cookada, to fit Into the pleture,

“Yol'll be wtaying, slr?” the
piped, rubbinghin hands,

"A day or so—perhnps longer,” T admitted

landlord

loftlly. “I am expecting a friend. It Ia
pornibls that he s here now? A Mr
Anthony 7" ’

“Not yet arrived, sfr. Tom, bring tha
gentieman's luggnke to the front parlor
rulte,  You aro cold, Mr, now, what
would the name ba?"

"Gordon,” sald I, giving the pratdonym
ngreed upon with Sevrance, “Thers might
be a letter wn!ting? No? Very well: I'll
walt _hnrn til you warm my rooma,”

"Vary good, sir; yes, slr. Mary, take
Mr. Gordon's order.” The landlord bowed
himself away.

1 ordered a warm drink from the bar.
mald and stuck to my ponitlon by the fire-
place.  She served me, drew o mug of ale
for n molltary guest who wmat at nnother
table, and vaninhed,

Sipping my drink slowly, gradunlly warm.
Ing up, furtlyaly I eyed the other guest.
At first glance, however, I abpsolved him
n_r all suupiclon of belng a Nihilist agent.
Na Irishman could be mncoused of that,
thought 1I; and no man ever looked tha
Itishimnn bred in the bone mors than this,

e wan a tall, burly fellow, with the
brondest palr of shoulders I have aver
Reom on human being:  thin-Nanked, with
long and supple legn hin; chest rounded out,
full and deep as a barrel. For tha reat,
he had a reddanned face, et with two
smallikh Blus and twinkling eyes; a head
covored with elose-cropped halr of a bril
linnt brick color; and he wans royally full,
Lolling over his table, he returned my
serutiny, glance for glance, with cheerful
Impudence,

“'Tis the divvia an’' all av a bitther
dneay,” he advanced, neeming unprejudiced
by what he raw of me.

I was surprised nt the clearness of his
diction; barring the burr of his brogus,
he mspoke steadily and distinetly, with In-
telligence. For all that, he was full as
any tick.

It tn eold,” 1 admittsd cautiously.

Me lurched In hia chalr and smiled
banignly.

“"Gordon—414 T eatch yer nams correct,
sor?' he pursued, looking me In the sys,

"You dm*™

“Falth, af° what d'ya thing av thot?
Shure, now, d'va know ya look the very
it an' image av n fri‘nd av mina?”

“Yon 't

He drank deep, and put down hin mug
with a claiter. "Th' laast th' dnay.” he
sald; ’tis busihess we'll he thransactin’
from now on. Ya do”—with cenvictlon.
"His nama witd ba Grady? Wud ye be
knowin' him, sor?™

T pricked up my sars and burled my hoss
In my glass, Thin nounded promising. Put
ting down the gines—"What Grady? There
are two or three In the world"

“Thrua for ye.” he acqulesced with n
chuckle, *‘But this felly T mans wud be a
Girady from Cronstade!™

“Cronstade

“"Where elen? I'ye find annythin® strange
in thot, now7"—ha put It to ma with owl
Ish gravity.

“Nothing,” I said, smiling in splta of
mynalf. [ appeacsd to asarch for my watch
without muceess. Do you happen to know
the tima?" I Inquired.

Ha produced a huge sllver turnip of &
timaplece and read the dlal with & look of
surpassing wisdom.

D mldnight™ he announosd.

Footateps nounded (n the hallway beyond
tha taproom. and tha landlord apnearing,
annotinelng that my rooms wers ready, I
Aaross.

“If you have the tima to spars, sir” I
sald clearly, "I should ke to have a talk
with you upstalrs, at your convenfence, It's
n long time sinca T heard from Grady."”

The fellow winked tpsily and I left him.
Not five minuten lnter his knock resounded
ot the paneln of my door and ha entored
with a lurch,

“Minther Gordon.” he sald severely.

*You're drunk,” T stated. “How's that™*

“Me naturnl stats, beggin' yer honor's
pardon,” he replled. “Shure, 'tls only me
fega that arre intoxicated, sor. Ma hid In
thot cleapr——"

“You'ra from Sevrance?

“The eame. Mo name in Callahan, mor.
I'm engaged to bn the Inginoer. There's no
betther in the business, if ‘tia menelf thot
says It "Tls a letther I have for yer hon.
or, sor"

Hea fumbled in the lining of hia hat and
produced a molled and erumpled envelope,

It wan, indeed, from Bevrance.

“Dear Gordon™ (I read): “The bearsr,
who will be drunk, Is ono Callahan, a highly
efficient engineer, He will tell you, and
with truth, that hla legs are the only por-
tlons of himself that lose thelr bearings.
Drunk or sober, we could get no man bet.
ter suited to our uses. OGrady recommend.
ed him.

“l have & briof note from Grady, stating
that all Is quiet. Fritz signaled once, night

FARMER SMITHS (.

RAINBOW CLUB

WHAT IS YOUR NAME?

Dearcst Children—When I take you out into the street and show you a
long box with a pole reaching up to a wire, a long box running on two pieces of
fron, and ask you what it is, you say, “It's a trolley car.”

1f T take you out on the farm and show you something walking around on
{our legs, one on each corner, with two big horns sticking out from its head,
and ask you what it is, you say, “That's a cow.”

Suppose a human being wearing trousers goes down the street and I ask

you what it is, you say, “It’s a man.”

1 ask you again who it is and yon say: “I do not know. It's a man; that

ought to be enough.”
But it isn't.
The trolley car has a number.
“Wwillow Grove” or something else,
The cow is not merely a cow, but is
Do you have a NAME? Perhaps
six feet tall and is called “Shorty.” Bill
“Skinny."”
“Dusty.”

Remember your mame, Remember

It is alo marked “Spruce,” “Fox Chase,"

“RBossie,” “Mollie” or some other name,
more than one name. John Jones is
Brown weighs 220 pounds and is called

Fdmund Whittemore Rhodes is called “Dusty Rhodes” or plain

the names of OTHER people.

I ask you to REMEMBER YOUR NAME, so that it will always be a

good name,

FARMER SMITH,
Children's Editor, EVENING LEDGER.

Announcement of
Prize Winners

The names of the PRIZE WIN-

N e will ho. AN:

w -

NOUNCED in TOMORROW'S
Rainbow Club News.

Our Postoffice Box
Hazel Nordman Is o member of the West
Berlin Ralnbows. She waa not able to
pose in the group plgture of the West Ber-
iin Ralnbows
taken on the day
of the plenle given

by that branch
and while her
friends Wwere

busying t hem-
selves with the
jolllest tlme ever,
'| Hazel was occu-
y pled at home car
ing for her meth-
er, who was |1l at
~d the time, We do
hope that the
West Barlin Raio-
bows will plan &n-
other plonle very
®0on 80 that Hazel, too, many busy herself
With & jolly time! Wa are glad to know that
our Ralnbow did not forget that mother
Sames first. The thought brings to mind the
Point that Miss Irene Kohn brought up about
duty and kindness. The question was, “Is It
#olng some kindnesa to do one's Auty!™’
dJumes Lawler, North Pifth street, thinks
that “doing one's duty” means dolng only
fhe things we ought to do, such as helping
Parents, studying lessons, stc. He adds,
"Einduess s only what we do out of the
Buodness of our heart” Catherine Miller,

avenue, says “I think It ls our

HAZEL NORDMAN

We can, wo that can't be counted as kind.
Besa 1 think If we want to be kind we
Must try to do little things that we don't

ilvely have to do to make poople hap-
" We would llke to have mere eplulons
€ this Intercsting subject

FPARMER SM1ITH,
I wish to becoms & member of your
Ralnbow Club, Plesse send me &

- Halpbow Button free [ agres
DO A LITTLE KINDNESS EACH
BVERY DAY, SPREAD A LITTLE

ALL ALONG THE WAY.

ShassasssssrasssensrassaReRREIs
: apsneny ' ey

JIMMY HINTS FOR CURIOSITY

By Farmer Smith

“When you got home after eating all the
{oe oream you wanted, what did your mother
do to you?' asked Jimmy of the Iaby
Baboon one day, when they were fur away
from home,

vy sat would be telling,” replied the Baby
Ba.oon, cautiously.

“Oh, go on! Tell me what your mother
did to you," pleaded Jimmy.

“You nre getting nearer and nsiarer to
somothing very dangerous,” the Baby Ba-
boon looked stralght at Jimmy.

"What do you mean?™

Tha Baby Haboon was very thoughtful
for some time, and then he sald:

“You know what killed a cat, don’t you™

vYen, curlosity killed a cat,” replled Jim-

my. ‘“What's that got to do with what
vour mother did to you when you got
haome?"

“You will turn Into a question mark 1f
vou don't look out;" the Baby Baboon be-
gan to Inugh

“1 will glve you n big plece of cake If you
toll me," pleaded Jhmmy.

<1 would rather have a jar full of curl-
onity.” The Baby Baboon was now making
fun of Jimmy, and he knaw it

“PLEASE tell me.” Jimmy sald “pleass™
so hard It melted the UHtile fellow's heart,
and ho sald:

“You want to know what my mother did

to me when 1 got homa? Well, sha did
NOTHING, Sea?”

“I weo,” sald Jimmy.

“How curious!" excialmed tha Baby
Haboon.

of the 234 Instant, and was answered. Noth:
ing, howaver, followed. 1 think wa oan Ko
nhead, For my own part, I am getting to-
gether A erew of cholos and selected seoun-
drals. Upon my word, 1 verily believe that
wa could steal tha vassel altogethar and tend
r Iifs of piratienl pleasure on the Spanish
Main with them at our baock.

“You will sea Gresr tomorrow and In-
form him that the business ia scheduled for
midnight of the 28th.  Have nll things pre-
pared and don't look for me until the Iast
Instant. A

"P, B.—1 will wira Orady, morning of
the 1Tth, te Inform V. H. same evening
and wateh for slgnnls; then to Joln you at
earilest posaible moment™

1 dropped the note and anvelops Into tha
fire and turned again to Callahan,

“And what are your Instructlona?™

“IL am 1o kape ahober,” he recited an by
rote, “aAn' take yer honor's ordhers.'

"Well, you had better start right In, than
How long will it take you to slesp this off T

“Two hours,” ha announced, after eon-
sldarnbls mental computation. "Not wan
minuta more"

"Very well. Go to the Iandlord and tell
him to glve you A room Al my sxpense.
Coms back when you've alept It out.”

*Ver' good, sor.'

Ha maluted with Intenss solemnity,
wheeled abruptly, aimost dashed out his
braina In attempting to open the door, and
feft. 1 heard him taks the etalrs to the
lower floor In two leaps and a eriah and
A momant later his wvoles roma In paeifio
remonstrancs with the landlord, whom he
was earnestly aasuring that he always camo
downatuirs that way,

I dlamissed him from my mind, nor eount
ed upon sesing his face agaln before morn:
Ing ; to the cuntrary, he kept hia word about
waking to m minute; In two houra precisely
he was back-——quiet, reserved, a Hitle damp
s to him hale, but dignified | & capabls and
intelllgent man.

I was up enrly the following morning,
and by 10 Had driven Into Barmouth, golng
directly, noelther courting nor evading ob-
wervation, to the shipyards of RNogers &
Greor, which wera situate on the outakirta
of tha old town, occupying & Iarge plot of
Iand which ran down to the river.

On the threshold of & dingy offfica bullding
a clerk took my name and retired to Inform
Greer. I stated my ontensible errand as n
denire to inspect, perhapa to purchase, &
small sloop yacht. Thin galned me prompt
attention. Within a very few minutes 1
wins ndmitted to the Inner office.

Greer, n witherod 1ttle man with shifty
eyes and o generally shabby appearance,
glnnced me up and down without great
cordlality, Ho Invited me, howaver, to A
sent by his private desk, and at once
lnunched upon m genernl description of a
crrtn!n vessel correaponding to my specifion-
tlonm,

Eventunlly, however, his customer rose to
go, and Rogers accompnnied him to the
doeor. I Improved that instant, which hap-
poned to colnelde with Ao momentary cossin-
tlon In Greer's flow of loquacity, by Inform-
Il:glthn Eentleman that I was from Cron-
atmale,

He bowed his head between his hands,
eyeing mn closely through his fingers.

“Hepent that?" he whispered,

“Cronstndt.”

At what hour dld you sall 1

“Midnight—precinely.”

The door elosed ; Rogers turned (n to his
Aenk, Creer swung nbout in his chalr and
said, In a volee palpably tremulous;

"Er—Mr. Rogers—I um In consultation
with a customer from abrond.”

The senlor partner glanced at me as
though my very appearance was a terrify-
Ing thing to hm, and, without a word,
turned and scurried out, snatching his hat
from n convenlent hook. CGreer grinned
aminbly, somewhat reassured.

"Mr. Hogers 13 n very nervous man—
nervous and conservative,” he Intimated.
"I am obliged to undartnke the transaction
of all business out of the common run. You
will have something to show me?"

I produced Von Holzborn's wallat, and
handed him the specified papers. He
glunced tham over with a keen sys, satis-
fying himsell, evidently, of thelr authentle-
Ity. Then, returning them with a llitle
bow, “When Is it to be?" he asked.

"Tomorrow, at midnight. You will have
everything arranged?"

“Quite. You may rest assured of that.”

"“Tha Clymene Is ready to sall?"

"At n moment's notles, Nothing has
been neglectad, down to ths least detnll,
Coms, I will show you."

He Ied me out Into the shipyards, con-
ducting me along what seemed to me a

OFFICE VIEW AT OUR TERRACOTTA
WORKS AT CRUM LYNNE, PA,

O. W. KETCHAM

MANUFACTURER OF

Avrchitectural Terracotta, Faced Brick. Rooﬁng Tile
and Hollow Tile Fireproofing

Master Bullders' Exchange
24 Bouth Tth Btreet
Philadelphla, Fa,

Plant, Oram Lynne, Pa.

Vi Gy

' ESTABLISHED 1862

Manufacturers of Crank Shafts of all
sizes and designs, all kinds of Steel
Forgings for every purpose, and manu-
facturers of Steel Gas and Air Bottles
of all sizes to Government specifications.

path hadgad about with frnmumerabls Aan-
gors In the shaps of swinging eranss, fly-
Ing nerisl tramways, falling timbar and
madly sourrying men, and through a olam-
orous din, qulte deafening.

Eventually wa halted in (he laa of an
enormoun vessal In process of conatruction
on tha ways. Hare the din was so tre-
mendous that | had sems diMoulty In eatoh-
Ing Craer's words, and was proportionataly
satinfied that we could not be overhaard,

Standing thers, on a gentls slops of bars
ground, at the sdges of which the river
Mowed, he pointed quistly to a little vesmel
thnt awung at anclior some disthncs out.

“The Clymens,” ha said brisfy.

Sie proved to ba a long, narrow-heamed,
slate-ealorad eraft, with much of ths alr of
a rither sober private yacht. I remarisd
that she earrled two alendar, short spars,
with less tigging viaible than ia ordinary.
Two low, gray funnsla slanted smartly

—

e — ——

—__—

what Inrge !

nags Batween them &

phowed thelr thronta, '

n quartan of the L i

bows, theara roms a Almay !
tinl-looking bridge. From there
rtem the dsdk seamed to be

—reamambling & wection of »
bont.

(CONTINUED TOMORROW.)

Penn Steel Casting Co.
CHESTER, PA.

PHILADELPHIA

Baldt Steel Co.
NEW CASTLE, DEL.

Open Hearth Steel Castings

Penn Seaboard Steel Corporation

132 South Fifteenth Street

Seaboard Steel Casting Co.

CHESTER, PA.

Marine Castings Railroad Caatings- Ordnance Castings
From | Pound to 100,000 Pounds Each - :‘I_-.
Annual Capacity 60,000 Tons ,

PETTY’S

Land Title Building

The Strategic Center of
THE DELAWARE

A glance at the above map will convey some idea of the ideal situation of Petty’s Island, destined
to be the very center of the future industrial development of the American Clyde. ' Already,
two great Philadelphia firms, the Wm. Cramp & Sons Ship and Engine Building Company and
the Crew Levick Company, have acquired sites here, and it will not be long before all of its
344 acres will have been acquired.

A 356-foot channel to the sea, direct railroad connection with the mainland, unsurpassed ac-
cessibility, are among the many advantages offered to manufacturers and others in search of
a location that will combine these requirements.

"For further information and terms, address:

THE PENSAUKEN TERMINAL CO.

ISLAND

/

PHILADELPHIA, PA.

SHIPBUILDING
COMPANY

Solicits Inquiries for Tank and :

PLANT:
Chester, Penna,

Cargo Vessels jor Early Delivery _

Phila.,
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