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A New Trap
UNDERETAND you have something to
say to me, Mrs, Lee he sald coldly.

“Yea,” she replied, mnodding rt him
ve us together, will you, Kit?
, "ewalt & moment, Brent” sald Charles.
1 understand from Migs Pollock that you
Bave been the catspaw n this little affair,
have been trying to shield Mra, b‘t':
old acquiintance sake. Is that I:DI.I
“Tha uite true,” put in Miriam swiftly.
"0t :(!ILI:IQ Brent.” continusd Sanderson,
®you, as & mere idler, do not, 1 suppose,
t‘llﬁl the importance of events just now.
f hope you have learned that just because
you have an admiration for & pretty face
you must not go doing anything Ita owner
@aked you. Surely even you might have
gusssed that all was not quites right 7
“l mever thought it was anything te do
with sples, on my word, Sanderson,' re-
plled Chris, with an anxlous fatuousness
of manner. “I'm devilishly upset about it.
T can tell you. 1'd always. liked Mrs. Les:
she used to be one of my best pala in Bouth
Africa. How waa I to know?" Hrent hated
himself as he spoke, but he knew he was
dolng the only possible thing under the cir-
sumstances, and, accordingly, he did It an
wrell as he knew hdw.
“Well, see that yol are not quite such a
, fool again,” commented Charles, with a not

s Might and the End Justifies the Means
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unkindly contempt “And now Dleass, !l
you will leave me to deal with Mrs, Lee?

Chris went toward the door, then paused.
“1 say, Banderson,” he sald earnestly, "you
won't be too rough on her, will you?" He
stuck his ayegiass in his eye and beamed
confdingly through it. “She's an awfuily
good sort. she Is, really. I'd be awfully
upset If she was to get Into any trouble.”

Chris went.

Whan they were alone together Sander-
son walked very slowly ncross to whers
Miriam atood, her head up and her hands
lightly clasped bahind her. He knew that
this woman must be a secret service agent
employsd by tha Britivh Government, but
he was not yet aware of exactly how mich
she knew ahout him and the rest of the

out Into a glittering circla about her.
of the fatherland's most humble but de-| ..ji.q4 the spy wotld.
ahe sald quietly.
i up—you'll denounce mae, I know.
I have been able to do msome-
thing for Cermany.”

“But, weln OGott,” erled Gharles in his| 3nd where mental effort had to be kept at
Wa are| 1y brightest and sharpest. To be plunged

voted servants’ “The

saved, after all”
What do you mean?’ asked Mir. | curlous fecling of having been dropped on

housshold. It was of vita] Importance that

which, If she still thought him the innocent
victim of, say, fraulein or Frits, would not
Eive him away,

"So you ars the epy, are you?" he asked
quletly and with a slight but grim smile
playing about his clean-shaven mouth.

“Dioes It surpriss you?” she asked, with-
holding any clue, whils her eyes danced
with mischief.

“Not altogether, but—well, I'm sorry.”
“Why "

“I don't like Aghting agnlnst women."

' They stood looking at each other, naither
Elving away the secret of how much he or
She knew,

Banderson found he must bring matters
to a head.

“Look hers,” hs began, “Ist's coms to an
understanding.’ I'll make things easy for
you If you will be quits square with me."

“What does that mean?' asked Mirlam
cautlously.

“I have lost, am you must know, other
documents,” replled Charles with squal eau-
tlon. "Where are they ™
The time had come for Mirlam to play her
trump ecard and she played It She laughed
In his face.: “Beyond your reach,” she re-
plied triumphantly,

"It remains to be seen,' he sald a trifle
grimly. ""Whers are they?"

“I'm sorry that T can't glve you preclse
information, but they ars on thelr way to
Germany.”

Charles took two steps backward and
stared at her with hls mouth open. Mirlam
did not give him long to think.

“I knew that Fritz had been glven an
Important letter to post to eome one in Lon-
don. 1 thought It might be something con-
neoted with your admiralty work, and 1
used Mr. Brent to get It for me. I told him™
—-tihe began to laugh a little—"what do you
think I told him? That Fritz was a Ger-
man spy. Of course he was only most
anxious to help me—thought It most aw-
fully good fun.

“But who the devll are you? What are

he should find out. He adopted a tone |,

“This is not a sleeping draught,” replied fraulein.

fam, staring at him as though bereft of| to a planet whers the atmosphers differad

The hour that followed was the most dif-
flcult Mirlam had ever known,
thing to bluff Charles Sanderson for a few
gucesesful minutes; It was quite another to Charlea had brought in all the rest of tha
keep It up under questions from the rest gang, excepting Fritz; Mr. Follock was
She began to realize | niaving a complicated game of patlence In
the truth of what Brent had sald, that frau-| sne” billlard room, Chris had disappeared,
lein was the leading spirit, and that there | yonapently much discomfited, and as to
this | Molly, she had gone to bed long ngo. Miss
woman in_ the brown Myrtle, too, had taken her departure, but

It was one

of the gang ns well

wns something sinleter about

yout* cried Charies, comirlg towdrd her | German chisfly used In South Africa—like

a native, and part of her training had been

i t as was pos-

jam swept him a deep curtsey of de-| to get as thoroughly convarsan
“':::‘ her blrcll. and gald skirts swaying | ynie with the pet catchwords and phrases
"One | in use among the denizens of what may be

A curious place, this, a kind of mental
demimonde, a place where emotion, except
for the one great passion which was sup-
powed to focus everything, was discournged,

Inte & mection of It, as now, gave Miriam a

g0 from the normal that it was actunlly

throwing his | hard to breathe Everything appenred
head back, Charles laughed aloud in his | slightly distorted in the minds of thesa
“Well, T'll ba damned !"

people, like objects seen through deep
water; and yet she had to Kkeep all her
sensos on tha alert through the effoct as of
a damp fogmginess which this half world
made upon her,

not before a curlous lttle Incldent had oc-

Miriam had several thinge In her favor. | curred which struck a chill to Miriam,
Bhe spoke German—that {s, the mongrel | knowing what she did.

“a woman’s wit” shows its true va
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tide of events in favor of England.

In moments of tremendous imiy i 8 . y:
ding disaster. It is in just such a crisis
quick thinking will stave off the lmm B it of Mirtew i
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Miss Myrtls, from whom, of course, all
knowledge of events was Kept hidden by
both sides, cama pattering into the sittihg
room in search of fraulein just as the coun-
ol of war In which Mirlam had to piny
sich a diMeult part was about to begin.
All four conspirators were sitting arourd
the table, ostensibly playing bridge, so that
everything should seem natural to any one
who glanced In.

Mias Myrtie's sandy pompadour and the
long face which matched it so ludigrously
in tone came sldling around the door some-
what in advance of her thin, hollow chested

figure, which was clad In that abominntion
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“T¢ will but insure sound and healthy sleep.”

known as an “evening blouse,” made of
drab velvet, trimmed with an unfortunate
selactlon of glittering ornaments, and sur-
mounting a cashmere skirt of the same hue,

“I've just come In to say good-night,"
she sald In the carefully bright volee that
vears of governessing had Instilled into her,

Mra. Sunderson checked the annoyed ex-
pression which she felt rising to the surface
of her countennnes and smiled blandly,
“You are going off ecarly tonight, Miss
Myrile,” she remarked

“1 know, but I need the rest. T am such
n light sleepar, and I haven't really quite
got over my MNttlo chill yet. Besides, last
night Mr. Brent awakened me when he
eivme upstalrs, 1'm sure he would be most

upset if he knew It, #o 1 haven't sald a

word, but 1 didn’t get to sleep again for
several hours"

Frauleln began & rummage In her black
silk bag. She produced a little bottle 1‘:.111
of white tablets and then looked up at M e
Myrile, fixing her steadily with her beady
brown eyes. “Shall [ give you a little rem-
edy 1 have, dear Mins Myrtle?” she offered,
Sho held up the bottle. *This, 1 promise
you, will insure sound repose.”

Charles Sanderson’s face remained quite
imperturbable; he looked down and made
no movement, as If he walted for fate to
take Its course. being equally unwilling
either. to help or hinder it

But Miriam could hardly repress a quick-
Iy Indrawn breath of horror, while & slight
molsture broke out over Mrs, Sanderson’s
Inrgo and comely face, She half put out
'her plump hand to arrest fraulein’s.

“Do you think it quite rafe to take sleep-
ing drafts, Miss Myrtle?’ she asked, and
her volee wans a llttle stralned and unequal.
“Let me send you up some hot milk Instead
to your room."

“rhis 18 not a sleeping draft replled
frauleln, getting up and shaking two of the
lttle tablolds into Miss Myrtle's palm as
she spoke, “Thix Is n mera nothing. It
will but Insure sound and healthy eleep.”

“8n  very comflorting,” crooned Misx
Myrtle. I am sure I am most abliged to
vou, fraulein, Thank you, and good-night."
Hhe gave a little angular inclination of the
pompadour to the assembled company and
departed, while Charles gravely held the
door open for her,

He shrugged his shoulders slightly as he
came back to the table and sat down again.
“1 must say your methods are thorough,
traulein,” he obeerved, “They are some.
what unpleasant to any one of a fastidlous
taste. 1 don't llke them myself, but I don't
suppose It would do any good to tell you so.
vou would give it to her, and we couldn't
stop it short of a scene™

“0), Charles, It's murder.” sald Mrs. San-
dergon half hysterieally, "I'm sure we neaver
mennt to do any harm to any one. If only
things hadn't gone so wrong today.”

“You must just look on the thing as pure-
Iy incidental, mother,” replied Charles. *'1
don't think Miss Myrtle would be much loss
to the human race, myself, although 1 don't
think she's worth destroying, elther.”

“Ach, they are all worth destroying," In-
flsted fraulein. "“Every Knglish soul sent
below s & meritorious action. 1Is it not no,
Mrs. Lee? What does our new-found sister
say

Mirilam gave a little laugh that sounded
Incredibly natural even to her own critlcal
ears,

“I agres with fraulein, and with Mra,
Sanderson, too. A Miss Myrtle more or leas
Is no great matter, but, still, every one we
make sure of Is to the good.”

“1 think you are all terrible,” sald Mra.
Sanderson, passing her plump fingers over
her eyes. *“But I suppose It must be. Our
aims are great and glorious; we must re-
member that, and not notice what dirt there
Is by the way."

Mirlam wondered whether she referred to
Miss Myrtle or har own actlons as dirt, but,
needless to remark. did not wvolcs her
thought.

"Oh, enough about all that,"” sald Charles,
pushing the whole subject of Miss Myrtle
aside ns of no Importance. “We must come
to business.'

“Ah, yes, business' repeated fraulein.
“Am you say, this little episode Is purely
Incidental. The signal Is to be given at
1 o'clock, Is It not so?"

"Yes, ot 1 o'clock, I have the Incendlary
bomb ready. It wlill only be necessary to
set it, and In a few seconds after the ex-
ploglon the whola house will be burning.
They are pretty thorough things, you know.
But to make doubly sure I shall spray some
petrol about at the jast moment."
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Fraulein nodded her birdl
provingly. “All that fs tog‘: o
marked; “and now for um, '
Have you planped that out?”

“There T can help you," broke
"I haven't been working alons ¢I .
Although T wasn't teld about all of
have two men asalstants hearts ang
the cauge, who are staying down
town. They keep n big ear In fead s
only have to telephone them tonighe,™ |

"Ah, that's splend!d,” exe : l
derson. I cannot tell ym:';.'::d:m'”
Ret away. Lucklly the houss s mo

it will be thoroughly burned out'
many people can arrive, jet alone i

engine. How |
Charles? onE 'be‘forg Are we to
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"Well, 1 have caloulatad it :
mother. 1In the excitement orm:;:au"- ’
the finding of the bodiea”—Mrs Ba -
fiinched slightly—"it will, T should fme o
h:w quite twelve hours bafore these o
English reallge that We are not amig
rilns. I have all our PAsaports ra::i '
the yacht sails tomorrow morning %
Tharefnrf. If you all get AWAY in thia
Mrs, Lee's about midnight, I shaj| l‘llm
t.o #et things golng, and Frits and 1 wlf} ol
¥ou In the two seater luter in Laond. .
have all got everything ready, | u::-

‘Tverything.” replied fraulel g
n, "
there ix one thing more which |s cnun;{’t I
anxlety. I don't consider that Brent hn' ”
been fully éxplained.” e

Miriam's heart Bave
seemed to stand stil),
hands together under the
apprehension. Fraulein went on,

"What about the M d
areo

having been tampered wltl:“: Ir'}rllrum

never been explained, iy

And the ;
of the . shoo
hein?" pigeon, that was a queer colncidens

“I can explain the plgeon,” :
wearily. “In fact, I have nl‘re:;::-ddfr: -
I was teasing Mr, Brent about his nh. ¢
and wagered him he couldn't hit a nl -
gull. Owing to this system of Ignoran, e
are nll kept in, I, of course, l!loughtm
You were using your plgeons in the se
of the admiralty, I knew when T saw
rising that It must be belng sent on
megeages of Importance. The rest you k
I had my little dummy package p .
and managed to change It when we
"." looking at the dead bird afte
Even when I saw what the map was it 4
not convey the truth to me, for, of cous
I only thought It was a plan that Mr, 8
derson had to get to the admiraity as quie
ly an possible, My one alm was to 2
to Germany ns quickly as posaible, but sl
we can do now Is to take It ourselveg™

“You have 1t?™ asked Sanderson, !

She nodded, “Yes, I still have ft."

“That's all right, then; but as you sap,
fraulein, the tampering with the Mardonl
Installation remains unexplained.”

“I supposs none of you know," broks ia
Miriam, speaking quite casually, *¢
young Pennlculk had a course In wirelses
training? And he was In and out a gooll
deal this morning, you know, It's no gooll®
gaying he hasn’'t the brains. fraulein, Be
enuse that's what we've each and all §
thought of everybody in this house. Some
body obviously had the brains, .MJ
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seema to me that everything points
Pennlculk.”

“Ah, but that puts quite a different ! :
on It," exclnimed fraulein, “Iif Mr.
culk has had experience In wireless, Ha
is not, as you say, the type that we
use for Investigation work, but then the
English must use what they havs, i
he Is & very typleal Englishman. Thay '
have a curious way, these apparently coms,
monplace young men, of getting & lot more |
done than any one would ever suspsct.”
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