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IFTS of sullen gray In the dirty ve.
R of vapor beyvond the reaches of

dunen. whore the wen In long lines of
white the ghostly hosts of lost
regim damored wlong the mand,

A oo wind, a shricking of sen-
pirds, Audible in pauses between the

farawny crickle of riflefire and the
deep revirherntions of artillery—famil=
far musio to ears trulned by long listens
4 fng. A shrlll seream of Mying shrapnel,
a distant crash and then o wense hush,

Silence—nearly, but not quite, A sound
g0 small as to be almost lost in the
schoes of the clamor, an Impact upon the
alr like the tapping of the wings of an
fnpect agninst one's ear-drum, a per-
gislent staccato note which no other
solse could still, borne with curlous dis-
tinctness uporn some merial current of
the fok bank,

And yet this tiny pound had o strange
affect upon the desolate scene, for In &
moment, ns If they had been rown with
dragon's testh, the sand dunes sudden-
fy vomited forth armed men who ran
pither and thither, thelr hands to their
ears, peering aloft as though trying to
plerce the mystery of the skies

& blighter ! Its 'im agayn.'

:I:Im!h 'Tlo‘u I, ' Mke to arsk Y

wgtow yer jaw, eawn't yer 'ear? Ole

er-belly, agnyn.'
“"ll‘lho gounds were now ‘clarly audible
and to the South u werles of rapid des
tonatlons shivered the air. )

“There goea ‘Johnny look In the uir
Cawn't get ‘im, though, ‘Strewth! 'K's
& cool one—'e In!"

A honrpe order rang out from the
trenchet behind them—and the men ran
for cover. The fog lifted o little and
2 ghaft of light touched the lenden gray
of the sea like tho sheen on n dirty
gun-barrel, The nearer hlgh-angle guns
were spealting now=frultlessly, for the
gounds seemed o come from directly
overhead. The fog lifted ngain und o
shaft of pale sunlight shot acroas thie
line of entrenchments.

i “Phere ‘¢ in, NOL Wastin’
] ll_u

“'l:l\'ua. But they're arfter ‘im
comes hyvieshun, O ‘ell!"

The expletive In i finul wne uf din-
gust, for the fog hud fullen agaln,
completely obliterating the aircraft and

u
! !““ '1::: sirn ler<belly " asked a xmooth-
| faced youth who still wore the sullow of
London under liw cout of windburn,
“You're one of the new lot, ayn't yer?
You'll know b—y soon ‘oo Nauller-helly
B owon't ‘e, BT Pow! That's "lm—
them sharp ones.'
sGarn ! sald the one called BIlL "5
never 'Ite anythink but the dirt an’ ‘e
cawn't ‘elp that.”
wTayn't ‘cos ‘e don't try, 'Kar ‘em?
Niee droppin's fer u dove, ayn't they?"
“Dove? =uld the newcomer.
"Yun, Tubs the swine calls em——
“Tawd, yer blighter.”
“Tub, 1 say. Whenever
movin', ‘e's always abaht—jus’
dahn hinformal-like, out o nowhere—'
"And cawn't they cateh im?" i
“Cateh "tm—7 Bly me—not they! A
thousand ‘orsespower, they sy ‘v ‘as—
flien clrcles round hour halr squad ke
they was a lot o' bloomink cuptivatin'
balloons."”

"But the 'igh-hangley——>=:="

“Moves too fast—"vre an' gone agayn,
afore you can NIl yer cutty. They dao
sy 'usx ‘ow when Yallerbelly comes,
thére's sure to be big doin's along the

no time="r

Thera

"

troops  Is
drops

front.”

“Aye,” maid BHL  “When we was
dahn ut Copenhagen—"

“Compayn, Kran'pop——"

“Aw! Wot's the hodds? Dahn at
Copenhngen, ‘e flew ubaht same as 'o's
doin' now.”

Bill paused.

“And what happened 7

“You'll ‘ave to arsk Sy John abaht
that, me son,” finkslied the other dryly.

“We was drillin’ rearv-gunrd actions,
wasn't we, BIOTY

“Aye. We wus drilled, vight, left, an'
& bit in the middle” BiHl rose and spat
down the wind, “Tyke it from me"” he
finished, with w gliance aloft through the
mist, “there'll be somethin' happen be
tween ‘ere un' Wipers afore the week
I8 hout—"

“Aye—ihe ‘enrse, BIIL"

"Wot Cearse? usked
again,

“The larst time ‘o kyme—down Wipers
way. Thers witd o 1ull in the firin" an’
‘tween the lines o) trenches where the
dead Dutohles wis comes o ‘earse—u
real ‘earse with black ‘orses, plumes an'
all,. We thought ‘twas some general
they'd come to fetch and bup we stands
hout o' the trenches, comp'ny after com-
?'nr. caps off. all redpec'ful-like. This
e ‘earse colnes along slow an’ mourn-
M, black curt’ins an' all flappin’ in the
wind un’ six of the blighters u-marchin'
% heads down behind |t They wheels up
' Abreast of our comp ny near a mound

the mnewcomer

‘o' sarth and stops, an' while we was
lookin'—the front slde of that there
b——y veo-Hicle drops out un' u -

. gMne-gun begins slippin’
&8 You please. ‘Harse—thut's wot It was
=& ‘earse! an' It Jolly well made u
funeral out o' B Company,

“Gawd!" msald the newceomer,
Yallerbelly—1"

"I ayn't wayin' nothin' ababt ‘'lm
You walt, that's all," -

Tha sounds of firing rose und fell
I Agaln.  The fog thickened and the last
erashes of the high-ungle gune echopd
BUL to sea, but the rush of the fAying
blanes continued. Three machines there
Were by the sound of them, but one
\ Brew ever more distinet until the sounds

of the three were merged Into one,

r it came, until like tha blast of

& storm down a mounta n side, u huge

- mhadow fell moroms the dunes und was

. one amid a seattering of futile shotw

Into the fog, which might us well have
been aimed at the moon.

Blll, the presclent, stralghtened and
Peered through the fog toward the fiying
- plane,
= "A 'earse," he muttered.

© I was—a 'earse"

CHAPTER 1
Sheltered People
ADY BETTY HEATHCOTE had n

It into us pretiy

“And

b

r

b

“That's wot

v

" for giving successful dinners In &

Relghborhood where successtul dinners
Were a rule rather than an exception.
prescription was simple and con.
. d solely In compounding her soclal
1 nents by strenuous mixing. 8he had
& fucuity for discovering cubs with In.
lent manes and saw them safely
. without mishap. At her house
rik Lane politles, art; litevaturs
d seience rubl elbows.  Here ple
hw had been born. plays had had
it real premie novels had been

without number,
indited to

reputaton In which sfie took pride.

il nf eatven most of them wise,
all of them a't vi«tle. Lady Betty had
the rare faculty of knowing when to

e restful, T ed cahne m'niters
overworked lords of the Admiralty,
leaders in all parties, Kknew that in

Park Inne there wonl] he no onesat one
usked which it would not be possible
to answor, thnt there was nlwnys an
excellent dinner to be had without
frills. o louhige In o quict room, o,
Indeed, o palr of pyjamas and a bed if
Necoasary,

But since the desperate charncter
of the war with Germany had been
drivent home into the hearts of the
peonle of London, a change had taken
Mace In the complexbon of many pri-
vate entertiinments and the same sorl.
ous ulr which was to be noted in the
mien of wellinformed people of all
cluswes upon the street wus reflected
In the fuces of hor guests,  Her sclens
sty were erfgrossed with utilitarian
problems. Her liteyary men were sy
g vivid  wordepictures  of  rulned
Rheims and Louvain to thelr brothers
across the Atluntle, and her cabinet
ministers conversed less than usual,
addressing themselves with a greater
piarticularity to her roasts or her spare
bedrooms, Torn between many duties,
as patroness to bagaars, a8 head of o
varlety of sewing gullds, as president
of the new wssoclation for the training
und equipment of nurses, Lady Heath-
cole hersell ghowed slgns of the wear
nnd tear of an extraordinary situntion,
but she matinged to meet It squarely
by using every oun~e of her abundunt
energy und eyery fucultygof her re-
sorreeful lu'.mr.

Many secrots were hers, hoth politi-
enl and departmental, but she kept
them nobly, aware that she lived In
parlous times, when an unconsidered
ward might do a damage 1rreparable,
Agents of the enemy, she knew, hid
heen discovered In every walk of life,
and while she lived In London's inner-
most cirele, she knew that even her
own house mieht not have been im-
mune from visitors whose secret mos-
tives were open to question. It was,
therefore. with the desire fo reassure
hersell uw to the ynadaltersted loyalty
of her Intimates that she hnd carefu'ly
werutinized her dinner Hsts, eliminnting
all uncertuln guantities throush whom
ot by whom the unreserved churacter
of the conversution werosy hey bouard
might in any wav be joopurdized, Ho
it was that tonleht's dinner-tuble had
wome of the comulexion of o family
ety of art, in wiiteh John Risgio, the
hreight  partientne stur o bondon's
Nrmament. wan to Tend lils efftvlvenoe

John  Rizzlo, denn of  collectors,
whose worderfii] hoies Iy Haobaly
Sguare vlvaled the Breit'eli Musoum

und the Wallnce vcollps!'om eombh ned;
wn Ttalinn by birth, an Bnglshman by
wdoption. who f ]
benefuctions hand been offered a Knl=ht-
hood and had refused it: John Rizelo,
who had been an intimate of King
Edward a friend of ~ Yonet min'= ¢

who knew ad much about the inney
workings of the Government as moj

hpranee

esty I'self. Long a member of Lady
Heathrote's cirele it hn ' besn ey
custom to glve him a dinner on the

anniversary of the day of the aoglsi
tlon of the most famous picture in his
col'ectlon Cope '

which had before the death of the old
Earl, been the alm  of  col cotors
throughout the world,

A usunl, the gelection of her grests
had been le 't to Rizzlo, whose variety
of tnste In friendships could have been
o better shown than in the comnany
which now gruced Lady H- atheole's
ble, The Eurl and Countess of Kip
whaven, the one artiste, the other it
eqary; thelr daughter, the Honorabie
Juggqueline Morley: Cantaln Byfieid, o
retired cavalty offieer now on speciil
duty at the Wae Office; Lady Joyliff
who hmd I»»* et nt Mons
teresting widow, the bud of whose new
affections was plready emerging from
her weeds; John Sundvs undersecre
ey for forelgn affalrs, the object of
those affections; Miss Dorls Mather,
daughter of the Amerlcan  eotton
king, who was Known foir dolng un.
usuinl things, not the least of which
was her vrecent refusal of the han' of
John Rizalo one of London's catches,
and the aceeptance of thut of the Hon-
orable Cyril Hammers ev, the last to
be mentionsd member of this distin-
mulshed company, gentleman sporis.
man and man abot town. who, as
svervhody knew, would never set the

il o g
i ‘:1‘:‘1 ::i"i:. knew how this miracle had
happened  for Dorie Ma*her's brains
were abovs the ordinary: she had o
digeriminatinT tuste in books ‘l":' it
knowled~e of pletures, nnd just be'oro

W
"

dinner upstsirs in a buvst of confl-
dence she had glven her surprised
hostess un idea of whut a mun should
he

“He should he clever Betty™ she
wighed, " worker. u dreamer of grout
drewms, 4 fArebrand in every good
cause, w patriot wil'ing lf\"“l‘hl. to the
lust drop of his blnod—
Lady Hetty's laughter
her and she puused,
“And that ‘= }vll_\-'
Honorable Cyril? .
Miss Muther compressed her lins and
frowned at her imaze In the mirror.
“Don’t be nasty, Betty, 1 couldn’t
marry & man as old ns John Rizzl *
Lady Hetiy only liwughed ugaln,
“Rorgive me, dear, but it realy Is
most curious, 1 wouldn®t luusgh if you
hadn't been so careful to dem‘rlhu'li:
me all the virtues that Cyril—hasn't.
Doris powdered the end ol her nose
ully.
m?;l‘.l:rﬂm:n they're all a nq-lll-—dnen
lke that. They simpiy don't exist-—
that's all”
Lady Betly

he:rl;ﬂ‘l:rm John Rizzio fs Nattered at
yvour cholos Cyrll Is an old dear,
But to marry! 1'd as soon _t.uke the
automgtio chess player., Why ¢ _wim
golng to MY Cyril, Doris?" she
uf‘\e{l’én' pause and more powder,
“I'm not sure ﬁlnt. ll;;:z‘l.m:nd::::
ne w wh thot -
;;lf!: l‘I;‘mf.hlull a;t';il the feollng of the
potter for his clay, Somethink might
be made of him. He seems so help
less womehow, Men of his sort alwuy:
ure, 1'd like to mother him, Besides
—and she flashed uround on her_ host.
eas brightly—"he does sit a horse lke
Ll
- ‘c:inet:u:luo an excellent shot, a good
chauffeur, & tolerable dancer and the
best bat in England, all agreeable tal-
onts in n gentleman of fashion, but—
er—hardly—" Lady' Retty hurn:.
Into hulhm. d":()ood. Lord, Dorls!
Cyril a firebrand:
her eyed her hostess re-
iy | 350\--4 towird the

disconverted

you choso the

pinned wu tinal jewel on

' Autfor) of

)
J-

miaking Important declslons are ac
tinted hy maost unimuyportant  de-
thlle, Hammersivie good fortune wos
“till m soovet oxcopt to Miss Mather's
most Intimate lends, but the convie:
tion wae slowly growing In the mind
of the eiv] ghat unless Cyril stopped
“itine nround In twesds when avery-
body elee was getting into khakl. the
engagemnent  would  uvever he  an-
nounced,  As the forelan  sitantion
hid grown more sertoine shie hod seen
other men who woelehed less than
Cyrll throw off the boredom of thelr
London habits and go soldlering into
France, Nut the despernte need of
his country for uble bodied men had
apparently made no impression upoun
the plac'd mind of the Honorahle
Cyrll, It wie ag unruMed us o high
Iordd fake fn mid- Auguast. He bad eons
tributed Hiwenlly from Wis liege meats
tn Luvdy Heatheote's ambulinee fund
but his munner had become, if any.
thing, more hored than ever

Miss Muther entered the
room  thoughtfully with the
feeling of one who, haviong mis
mistake, pauses betwoen the altern:
tives of tenacity snd recantation.
yet as soon as whe saw him n
tremor of pleasure puassed oyver

dinwing
lelprless

by
In kplte of his deooping pose, hilg va
eant sture, lis obvious thadequaey

sliny
was sure there was something nbout
Cyrll Hammersly that made him be.
vond doubt the mest distinguished.
looking person in the room-—not aven
excepting Riezio,

He came over to her ot onee,
maonocle diopping from his oye,

“Awly glnd. Jolly good Lo sce you,

the

m'denr, Handsome no emd”
He took her handgand hent over
her fngers.  Suclhi o "read buck he

had, such w Anely shaped head, such

shoulders, such strong  hands  that
were capable of so much  but had
nehleved g0 Hitle!  And were these nll

thut she could hoave seen in Wim?
Reason told her that 1t was hee mind
thot demanded o muate. Could it be
thiat she wis In Jove with o beautitul
body ¥

There was sometiing pathetic in
the way he looked ot her.  She [elt
very worry for him, bt Betiy Heath-

cote’s lughter was still ringing in her
CAre,

“Tlhanks, Cerll”
“T've wanted th see pon
tell you that at lust ye
with the Red Crome"

Hummersley looked

she  dnld  coolly,
tonight—tu
volunteerod
11!

s bilankly

“The Flami
g J ./%——’_‘*——- =
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who was enjoving his soup. u puree he
Hieed purticizlnrly.
“Put len't there something you eould
pn

]

Yes, Write, for America—for Ttnly
for Bweden and Holland—{for Spaln,
It'n something, but it =n't enough.
My finzers nre ltehing for 4 sword."
The Honorable Cyril looked up
“Pen mightier than  sword”
duoted vaouously, wnd went un
ltlw soujy,
“You don't realls
mevslev,” gald Kipshaven amid smiles
“Waell ruther,” dreawed the ather, *All
sy rot—Arhting. What's the use?
Soolled my  boarshootin' In Hesse.
Nasgsni—no ut Carlshad-—no

he
with

mean that,. Ham

Neuson

sedson anywhere —evervthing the sitio

winteg'—summer s

“You wouldn't think so if you were
in the trenches, my boy"  lhughed
Hytield.

“Heastly happy I'm net” safd Ham-
metaley.  “Don't mind shootin® pheis.
nnt or hoay Bad form—shootin' men

not the sportin® thing, vou know
pottin' a tard on the ground - "speaially

Clormans"

“Hothes!" =nll Lady Betty contemp
tuously,  She wias inelinsd to bg intol
erant.  For her Algy had alveady been
mentioned In digpntehes “1 don't un-
derstand vou, vyl

Hammersley ceznrdid lier gravely
while Constunee Joplitfe ok up hils
vudmels.

Yo

Hel

{forget
delberg."
N I oaon't " sald  thele
warmly, “und 1 could almaost
Cyril o Germian sympathiles

“T have, yonr know," siuld Hammors
ley calmly, snithng at the
wine=lnyxs,

“This o= phrdly the time 1o confes:
IL" smid Kipshoven dreyly.

Phords sal sllent, aware of o deepy hiu

Cyell's four yeurs at
hostess

helleve

rim of his

millation which seamned o envelop
them bisth,
Biwaio Thaehed fondt ot noeline

ping from Poesg
merely  stolcally

And he ropd!
I

“Hammersloy |
peacetul, Listen,”

w r

AL o troop

Roil o1 when the
Tamiledd
I run aw winl
our whips slrandded ;
And the thought of England’s shamne
nearly put me off my gume,

i

e
wy all
W

Akl the lnughter
Cyril stralehtened,

“Eilly stud, that,” he sabd guite se.
riously, "ty put o fetlow off Lils game”

the Monoralide

S

i

‘etc.

Coprright, 1018, B, Aprpivion & ’.-r“
" s
Tenve the shotes of Englind withous, "I tell you I be we're honeys Aud he pushed a pouch and o package moment of mingied dismay SBR
befne remarked? asked Kipthaven ¢omibied with sples,” he owled, "For of elgarette papers olong the tables eredulity, '~ NS
“Oh” taughed SBandys, “answer 1 that we've cought wnd impeise cloth. “It's o mix of my owmn 1 hope “You," she whispered, “the M
that and we have the solution of the oned oF shot, there are dogens in the You'll ke 1" spartsman of England—a—a oo L Al
problem. A steiet watch W belng Kept very mibdst of us, 17 this thing keepa Hummersley opened the bag and He gave w ahort mirthless law, "’: "
on the coasts, and the government up we'll all of ue be suspecting one sniffed ut ita contents “Queer, Isn't it, the way & .* >
emploves—the postmen, poliee, secrats another. How do 1 know that you, “Good stulf, thay, Vircinia, Periate feels about sueh things? 1 wa
gervice men of every town and village Sandys, vou Itizzio, Byfield or even and a bit of Torkish. Whet?" hated the dea of belng m
from here to the Shetiunde are on the Hamimer=ley hote 't o geetel agent Byfleld nodded and watched Hame Awtly unpleasant idea that-—"speel
lonkout—but not a glimpse havie they of the Germans?  What dinner table mepsiey ud ho poured out ths tobadco. §n the tummy. In Indla once I
Bad of Him, oot w slgny of his aevival s England wifo whon splex are rolled the paper nnd lHghted (U ot the chup— " "
o depaurture, but only last week he found in the offielal family wt the War candelaben inhialing lusuriowsiy, “You—a cownrd!™ Dorls L
wis veported by a destroyer Oy Ofice? Fhanks" he sighed dolly ghod af - ideeved. I don't belleve yow.,
townrd thie BRI doaat.t Rixxlo stited, q and hie pushed the pouch back He bent his head ngain i
“Alost  extenordinhey!” from  Lady  “We, who are about to die, salute to Byiield ulong the tuble "I~ 1'm afraid you'd hﬂ‘l.r"“
Kipshaven, you," ho suld, ralsing his liguor glss, l "\l"il ll'“l.""" come "I"' :[""”I"‘I"'l *";‘;" unicertainly, - X .
"Ity a0 Jarm michine?'  usked "And you, Lord Kipshaven, how can @8y, old chiap maid e ndd ook She rose, still looking at
wet B sure of vou™ Cayrll carelessiy N p— ’
HI. !.‘III'I.“S“ than any alrplane ever Lulit : l'.:.- vl.t. e..l.‘---lu ' sald the obl mun, “Delighted.  When the war i over," -1Iu.luluunl‘\_ Wiother doubt, & 5
e ! it A RETII : ey, 4 ” o voturned Byfield gquietly,  “Not untip freadful one, winging its Might 18
In Kuropr., They way  Curties, the ! bl pttinge de Dicke "'”-' bl : fro across her innee vision
o Wit Hre, “thint | vorl suspeciod, 190 shoot vV ’ " . )
Amerloan, s, bulkding i o it et 6§ v saape e, 1St A rlad o tase you ny tme, | Come” she ‘ed . ln'a toa
h.-r._-,u.pu.ut m.na 1ine :|_1 Hammuond i A :ml 1 W Yo Know —aw'ly mhad." hiwrdly  recornlasd us her own, 0
:H'H' I1u th" Tr-lh“ Il'-'r- Jone miust & i cALl i R “I ocase of furlough—1"11 look you let us join the others” v
ot least = lurge as tha o ¥ 2l - e o - abe-
"Il'll ‘-Iltll'll‘ suvh o machine conbd I have my ¢offoe tirs,” laughed YP. " . !-.' and  Jncerisinly age ."
Fops: AR o i fivnield “if vou: don't wiiwd > Twe,* siid the Hoporable Cyril, atarted to go, N -
nut be uagen oAb Eneind cfor ooy N e thirn et At Telsla Hammoersloy's eather bovine gazo “You'll et me tnke you No
1 |.|i»m of ‘::tm-- without Fd'.—.- »I\ "y I': LA 1. s b I_I“:."I, wo passed slowly aroand the voom, and Dovis? he asked \
“1t wonld seemy so--but there you ] {31 Heasant vonveysatbo ik, =Ty N T e i +
Avar e riaiy <y TR oo g - fheit Tharmmiersloy, “Makes w chulp Just oveyr Lord Kipshuven's head In Shie bent her hend and without
e win n t I wisn't A b the mirver over the mantel o met the plying mude hey way to th
been  discovered and that s gdlor 1 flgety dnrk gaze of Jolin Rigglo,  The frace E e B I
\ 2 2 . . o f ¥ . wevand the wltove, e
here (1 England-—peady ta Ay dovoss dg ot ronted the Bt We fon of u second It paused there and Hiinmersle Ly
the o with wuyr military  s=oerot it 1o e thdeety with the Germansg thet e stretehed Lis lone legs sind Ik he :’h"\ #tood o mom’“" M
when he gets them™ winning cust athl west and 1 t rose, stifling a ynwn "“_ er l"i.“li!‘lllllu back and h
“=n him!' prowled  Kipshaven flowsr of ol rvice wlrend “Let's go In—whnt?™ he suld to By aurious "xl'r‘:"*’m"' half of a 'y
iiaite pudibly, « sentiment whibeh blagte We pesd mien and still omora Neld 2 Ilu'l.f of resolution, came into his &) ,'.q
echived wo truly fn the heurts of thode men. Any  ableslodiod  feliow  upder Ivfield got up dnd ot the same time Then after o quick glance arau
pr nt that it passed without come fort whio wtay= nt home”™ —amd  he there was o movement ot the minnte the curtuin he suddenly reached l‘l"’" ;
ment whivtivesl meandngdy ar the Henorable “Don't be too hard on the chap,” s trousers pocket, took somsth
Rizzlo was saying In an undertone to Out and secutinized it carefully by
Kipshuven “You're singlng the light of the lamp. He put It
. ‘Hosseesar,' He's hurmiess —1 toll vou quickly and setting h' monocle
I posltively larmless"”  And then ns tered forth into the room.
/ !|l_" others moved toward the deor: moved to Join the group at the
, | " unn_l-, Lady Hentheote won't mind John Higglo met him in the middls
f our tobwacco, the room.
! 7)) Hammuersley led the wav, with IT}'. “Could T have a word with
1% 'f field wind Higzio at his heels Hummersley ™ he asked, . L.
(W A ! « Jacgueline Morley had beon trving “Happy,” =ald the Honorable M'
i Q‘ LR Ih- play the plang, bt there was ne  “Ilaye?" i
i N weart in the musle until she strao® “In the « . »
] o ' n #mokingy o don't
¥ . i Tlpperary,™ when theve wos i gen- minds” ETOUMESE. I “hy
| # erous choris in which the tnen Jolned, ’ v ’ g L)
1 i3 e Hummerslev found Davis with Con- "“““_""_’I"’ .I'"lem @ moment
Vo - stinee Joyiie by s aleove, At his O then swung on his heels and lod =
! ;[ approuch Lady Jovliffe retived, the way., At the smokingroom

3 '

“Well, rather,” replied Captain Byfield, and he pushed a pouch and o package of vigarette papers along the tublecloth townrd Hammoersley,

and then with a contortion set his
eveglnss, =
“RRed  Cross—you! Oh, 1 say

Doris, that's goin' it rather thick on

i chippe—""

“It's true.  Father's fitting out

let me go."”
John Rigelo, tall, urbane, dorvk and

eynienl, who had Joined them, heard

her last words and broke into a shrug.

“It's tho Khakl, Hammersley.
women will follow it to the
the garth,
not in the fashion.”
through Hammersiey s

He ran

lilm blankly.

“Haw!" he

walid, which, as

note of 4 Jackass,
Here the Kipshavens aerived

thely hostess signuled the
upcn the dinner table.

One of the secrets of the success of
Lagdy Heatheote's dinners was the size
and shape of her tablé, which seated

no more than ten and was ronnd, Her

centerpleces were flat and her conde-
lwbri low so that any person ut the
see and converse with any
It was thus possible deli-
who insisted
on completely appropriating their din.
ner partners thut privite matters could
be much more safely discussed In the
many cornecs of the house designed
rat bhetween
Rizzlo nnd Byfleld, Hammersley with
Lady Joyliffe just opposite, and when
Rizzlo announced the American ghl's
declsion to go to France s soon as
her training was completed she became

tulile could
ane eise,
cately to remind thoke

for the purpose, Doris

the lmme late center of lnterest.

“Fhut's neutrality of the right sort,”
“1 wish ull
of your countrymen felt ns yvou do.”

“1 think most of them do” replled
Doris, smiling slowly, "but you Know,
yvou haven't always been nice to us.
There have been many timos when we
you
I'm heap-

wald Kipshaven heartlly,

felt that as an older lLrother
tredated us rather shabbily.
ing coals of fire, you see.”
“Touche! " said :
“l bare my head" suid the Earl

“Ashes o ashes,” from Lady Joyliffe,
“Onee Iin Eng-

d gray halvs were vencrated, even
s th Now," he sighed,
Peceavi!
I wish T could set the

 Kipshaven smilod.

among the frivolous,
“they are anly a reproach,
Forgive me.

nwn
ambulunce corps and has promised to

The
nds of
Brondeloth und tweeids are
‘II\- nrm
3 “There's noth-
Ing for you and me but to voluiteer,”

The Honorable Cyril only stared at

s Ladw
Betty once expressed it, wag hoalf the

nnid
advance

izglo, with a laugh.

And turning to Lady Joyliffe: “Punch
n bt hrackioh ace

"Cyri® you've indular,” from Lady
Heathcote,

"Wo, Insuluted,
fash of the oyes.

suid Dorls with a

Hizgzio lanughed.  “Highly potential,
but—er—mnot dangerous. Why should
he bt He's your typleal Briton

sportdoving, calm and perveless in the
must exueting situutions I wax ut
Lords, you kKnow, whon Hammersley
made that winning run for Marylebonn

two minutes to play., Every bowler
Lthey put up=—"

“IM's hoardly w e for buts" put in
Kipshaven dryly. “What we need is
fust bowlevs—with rifles™

The object of these remarks sal ses
venely, smiling® blundly around the
tithie, but mide no reply. In“the putse
that followed Bandy was heard in u
half whisper to Byfleld

UWhnt's this T hear of o leialk at the
Wiar Office?™

Captuin  Byfleld glunced down
table. “lluve you hfard that?"

“Yeu, At the club*

Captuin Byfeld touched the rim of
his gluss to Liks Hpse,

“'yve heard nothing of "

“What 7" from u chorus,

“Information Is getling oul somoe-
where, 1 vioate no conlldences in tell-
fng you. The War Office {4 perturbed.”

“How terrible!” sald Lady Joyliffe.
“And don't they suspect?”

““That's the wots it. The Oer-
mans got wind of some of Lord Kiteh-
ener's plans and some o the Admival-
ty's=—which nobody knew but those
very near the men at the top"”

vA spy In that circle—unbeiievable,™
sald Klpshaven.

"My authority is w man of impors
tance. Fortunately no damoage has
been done, The slory goes that wo'te
issuing false statements In certain
channels to mislead the enemy and
find the culprit.”

“put how does ithe news reach the
Germans?’ asked Rizio,

“No one knows, By courler to the
coast and then by fast motorbout
perhaps; or by airplane, It's very
mysterious. A huge Taube, yellow in
color, fiying over the North Hea be-
tween England and the continent had
been sighted and reported by English
vessels agaln and again and  each
flight had colnclded with some unex-
pected move on the part of the enemy,
Onece it wus seen just befors the rald
at Falmouth, agaln before the Zep-
pelin visit to Bandringham,*

YA yellow dove!™ sald Kipa
ha bivd of ill

the

“The vaptuin of a merchiant gleamer
who saw It quite pluinly reported thut
the power of the muchine was simply
amazing—thut it flew at about six
thourand feet and wus lost to slght
In an ineredibly brlef time.  In short®
my friends, the Yellow Dove ju one of
the mirncles of the day —and s pllot
one of ity mysterios™

“But our aviation meti-—can they do

nothlng '

“What? Chise  eninbows?  Where
shall their vesnge begin aud where
end?  He's over the Norvth #ea ons
minute and In Belgium the nest, Ow
troops i the trenchos think hie's o
phantom, They way even the bombs
he drops  wre  phantoms. They e
heard to explode, but nobody his even

beeh hit by them.”
“Whist will the War Offlee dao?™
Handyes shrugged oexpressivoely,

"Whit would vou do?”

“SBhoot the beggur.” sald the o
wrible Cyrll impuassively

“Shoot the mooin =" roared the

Earl angrily. “It's no time for diotic
remavks, IF thin story 8 true,
gor hangs over Englund. Nuo
srome Hriton,” here he glanced aguin
ut Hummersley, “ought to slesp until

this  mensee I8 discovered and de.
stroved,'”

“The Yellow Dove s oecult,” sald
Sandys, “Hke a witch on A broom.
stlck."

"A  Flying  Dutchman,” roturned

Lady Joviiffe,

“There seems to be no Joke about
thiut,” sald the Barl,

-
CHAPTER Il
The Undercurrent

HEY were still  discussing  the

Etrange sloiy of Sandys when Lady
Heatheote  #lgnaled her feminine
guests und they retired to the draw-
Ing room. Over the coffee the Interest
persisted and Lord Kipshaven was not
to be denled. If, ax It stemed prob-
nble, this German spy was making
frequent flights between England and
the Continent, he must hive gome
landing fleld, & hangar, a machine
shop with supplies of oll und fuel
Where in this tight lttle |slund could
4 CGerman alrmoan descend with a
thousand horsepower machine and not
be dlscovered unless with the con-
nivance of Englishmen? The thing
looked bud, 1If t'ere were English:
men In high places in London who
could &ohbnushg.a ;I::‘ 'l;"hmmm
many ers, W rm the
viclous chain which led

Cyril—"nught to b put Lo workk mend-
Ing rouds"

The object of thede remarks turned
the blauk #tore of his monocle but
made no reply

“You, T mean you, Cypil” wont on
the ISurl steadlly, *Your mother wis

born o Proasstan. T koow hor well and
I think she lesrnod to thank God that
fortune tiad given her an Bnglishiman
foir i liusbund Pur the talnt Is in
vl Your hrother bas been wounded
Wt the front W= blowsl i clenneed
Hut whnt of soura?  You wont to o
Clermpn fty with vour Pris-
sian  Winsm il w opet]y NMaunt
yvour svmpathies at o dinnor of Hreit
il patriots Hpeak up. How do you
stund? friends demand 1t
Hummersiey  tarned h
carefully In s long nmher
Oh, 1 wpay, Lord Kipshaven
piald with slow  smille, “you'n
spocfing a chap, wo )..u;"
1 was nover
lite,  Hlow
Tlaw!" sl

mmver

]

Your

} Clatiretts

hiolder

lie
not

more In curmnest o my
o your staod ¥
Hammersley, with
vious effort.  “1'm British, you know,
nnd it ot of thing How can
an Englishman be anvthing else”™ Silly
rot-—fghtin'=<thut's what T =oy, Thut's
ol T say” he finished looking caimly
for upproval from one W the other.

smiles from Buandys and Rizzio met
this toadegquacy, but the Farl, aftep
glaring at him moodily for a4 moment,
uttered a smothered, “I'uugh, and,
shrugging n shoulder, turned to Rizslo
and Sandyvs who were discussing o res
cent submurite rall

Hammersley and Hyfeld sat near
onch other wt the side of the table away
from the others, There was 4 moment
of  sllence—which Hammersley ime-
proved by blowing smoke rings toward
the celling. Captain Byfield watched
hiim & moment and then kfter o glance
in the direction of the FEarl leaned
carvlessly on an elbow toward Ham-
mersley.

“Any North™
isked,

Hammersley's monocle droppod and
the eyes of the two men met,

“Yes, 1'm shootin' the day after to-
morrow.'s sold Hammmersley quletly
Byteld looked nwuy nnd another long
moment of silence followed, Then the
Honorable Cyril after o pulf or two
took the long amber holder from his
mouth, removed the cignrotte und
smudged (he ash upon the receiver,

“Bally lieady clgareties, tnese of
J Don't happen to have any

%ml papers about you, do you,
r ] | tals
- LR TIRNAS P

etlae

shootin® ut the he

from the hullway Rizgzlo paused, theh
duletly drew the heavy curtalos
does, hind them,
I you knews  Hammersiey, standing by the
you wouldn't followed this wetion with & kind o "'
hored curlosity, awire that Risslo's ™
dark wuxe had never once left him
sinee they had entered the room,
Slowly Hammersley took his hands
from  his pockets, reached Into hin
witlsteont for his clenretle casey a

“Hondsome, no end ' he
to her s he stiink heslde her

“Handsome  |x hand=ome
Vel mhe sadd slowly.
what 1 was thinking of,
I &p generous,"

AWhat ™

Tust whint  everybody thinking
whont you—that yvou've got 1o do somne
thing—enlist to fight—go 1o Franee, if
only ax o chaufMaar. They'd et you do
thit tomorrow If sou'd go"

mrmured

=
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SOhauffesr! Me! Not really:™ s Hizglo appronched, opened and of
“Yeau, that or something clge,” de- r"'_',"fl i "‘__m“" s

terminedly Smoke? he nsked carelessly, .
AW by “1don't mind if I do. But 1've

urlous liking for rolled cleare

I thouglit s0.” He opened the
bagon Jar and sniffed at it
uround the articles on the table,

She hesituted o moment and then ® °
went on distinetly. Al

‘Because 1 eould never marrsy g man
people talked about us people dre talk-

ing nhout you ; “How disappointing! Nothing b
SAOL RS vl The MHonorable Aley's  dreadful  pipes, You "
Cyell's face for the fest tine that eve. bappen 1o have any riee papers, do

L
o w

Hammersley was llehiting his own
clenrette at the bragler,

it showed un expression of coneern.
UNot omarey--me?  You can’t mean
that, Dorlg"

1 do mesn B Coeil” she sald femiy, “No,  Borry,” he replied Jaconicaliy
"I oecan't marry you' Wigzio leuned beside him aguinst the

Why- edee of the talle, : 5 el

“Hecause o me love [k o sierament “Strunge! 1 thought T maw
Taove of womun—love of countey, but muking a clgarette in the dind

the lust & the greater of the two,
No oman who isn't o patriot s 10t te be
W husband,”

rom,™ ol *
Hummersiey's fuce brightened. *Ohy
ves, Byfleld, Bytield has rice papers.

“A putriot-—" “I'd rather have yours,' he .
She broke In bofore he could protest. ety
“Yes—an potriot, You're not a putrior— The Honorable Cyril looked l?p.
that bs, 30 you're an Eoglishman, “Mine, old ¢chap? I thought I told
don't know you, Cyril. Yoo pugzle e, you 1 hadn't any.”
You're Inkewarin Py wfter  day Hizzlo smiled wmiably,
vou've seen Your friends il mine go “Phen 1 must hive misunderstood
off in uniforng, but U doesn't o mean  vou 0 pe o wyid politely

gy rhlng to you, 1t docEn’ mein any-
thing to yorr thy! Wnee'nnil n danver
andd thit she needs every i who ¢an
he spared @t home to go o the front,
You see them go, dnd the only thing
Woaneans ta vou is thur you've losing
vinbmates and sportimates,  Instead of
tnking the Infection of fervoer, vo - gu
to Bcolhand e shoot, not muns but

ey Daoer! " shie repeated seath-
Ingly.

“Hut there aren’t dermans in Seot.
tandl: wt teast, none that a chap could
shieor,” le sald with o sml'e

“Then go whers there are Liermans
to shoot.” she sald impetuously. 8Bhe
put hey fuce to her hands a0 moment,
“Oh don't you understand? You've
got to prove vourself. You've git to
mike people stop speaking of you as
I've henrd them speiak o you tonight,
Here (hara 4l Ane "d'.l“ ot 1 1".'"’5.' jrs t my hend bv telline me ¢
peopls who Know you and like you; il J : tsht ns weil &I
but whit must other people whe don't | ™M OFinE my & ._we na

warlng. you'tl geatify my eu

, FO Wit e much us —
know vou so well or cure so il an fdle curlosity, If you ke, but

“Yeu," sl Hummersley and sank
bt s drmehady.

Hizeio did not move and the Hom
orible Cyril, his head back, was a8
rendy blowing smoke rings. -~

4

v

Mizglo wuddenly relaxed with u jaush
wnd put his legs over W small
newr Hammersley's and  folded
drms slong s back. b

“Do you  konow, Hammersley.” B
sk with o lhugh, "1 sometimen
thiut us | grow older my hearing
not us good wy it used to be, Pe
yvou'll sav thoet 1 cling to my
ing youth with & tatuous desp

do.  Ruther sillv, lsn't It bec
e gulte forty-five. Bt T've a
nalty, even in =0 small a matter,
feaprn whethes thinas are A« bad |
we ns 1 think they are. Now.

antep woine 1o ndd g few more

v

we?  Whst must they think sand pay Wit A

of voutr indifference, of your cpenly ::‘:J::l'h‘ Iy lmportant to my peace
expressel sympathy with England’'s = )

enomivs? Bven Lady Betty, a Kins. He paused o moment snd e
worin snd one of Your trpest friends, "t! Cyril, who sl eximining
hos lost patlence with you—T lud al- Wi h frank hewilderment,

paest said Jort contidonce i you." “I don't think 1 understand,”
Her voioe tradled bite silence,  Uam- ”'.,l,".""'.'.s,]"‘l politely. !
mersles Witk moving the Lon of ik vars 11wy to muke it clearer. 86

wished boot nleng thoe bovder of the thing  Jus  havvened lﬂ?l'ht L )

AUBURSON PR tmakes me think that 'm wetting
“I'm osorey, he sald slowly, “Awrly either blind or deaf or  both, g

NoT. ¢ : hesin with. T thousht you said
“Sarty!  Are vou? But what we had no ciearette paners, If TN

vou golng to do about 0™ _FOu wrons, then the hapden of !

TTepe™ he suid vaguols 1 don't vests unon omy ears: i my eves

Hnow. T'm sare, 170 e Iy uge, you st fanlt it's hieh time 1T consul

Wouldnt he any billy use over suectalist, bhecanse. you know, S

How. * -

L ake some gllly wss mistuke *thle in the dinin=soom. whet
:il': :.;1,'\“ ‘h'-\-.:” t:mr of  trouble—all were sittine with Byfield, quite
O LR - ) 3

Lo tinetly 1 saw vou put o packes
around.

? ~ - cncrifien the Rizledroix  into  your  richis
vAnd you've willing o sacvil R ol y
oo will, the nffection vf 3our friends, Meket  The color, ns vou Kik
5 wpoet of thy girl you say you sellow——a color to which my
the respm 2 5 nerve s peculinely sensitive)
luve = v Dot Not {hat " muehed neain, "1 knew vou'd
vl 1 say, Doris, 2 P =
Y o I've | got Lo el vou ] cun't “_‘_I "(:::':(I:‘: ‘::u:n‘::‘:“]:t'“m':x
e unfuir to myseif. 1 cant rospect BUEREC LT Sl s tistving m)
4 mun who sees others cheerfully car. of my vanity, 1T wish vou'd el
rying his hurdens, dolng hls work, whether or not T'm mistaken ™

socepting his hardships In o dor u.m_ He stopned and lonbed at Ha
he muy sleep soundly at home ar , 05 Swae rerarding him
awiy (rom the nightmare Ir-j’ !-hn} anil tite if niiraled, toleranbe,

1 n thut—

shell. You, Cyril, you! I It venlizging 1hat someothine
the love of ease? Or ls It something anired  of him, Hammersley
vipe—something to do with your Ger. o .4

man kinship—the memory of youll upTll Riggio! What the
mother, What is it? 11 you still \\'nll_t‘ it onll mbout? 1'm sorry vens
me, Cyril, it b my vight 10 Bknow-——" 0 0y ull that sort of thi

“Waunt you, Doris—" his volee went ., 4t help it
w little lower. “Yes, 1 want you,
You might know that."”

“Then you must tell me.”

He hesituted and peered at the eye-

Now ean I old ol

Rigzlo's amile slowly faded |
guge passed Hammerslev an
un the brass fender of the
“You don't carq to tell

glass In his fingers. uslkad.
“1 think—it's because 1" Ile “wWhat™
paused and then crossed his hands  “About that package of

and bowed his heawd with.an air of  “RAyfield has them." .
rolinguishment. “Hecauss | think 1 “Not that packoage” put
must e a”—he almost whispered the with u wave of the hand.
word—"u coward." leaning forward, in & low
Dorid Mather guged st him o long other.” -
B

s
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