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Mr. Belke,” she answerod. tevd, 1 don't
think any one can be more loyal to their
vountry than 1 ane. But Tam not purels
German by bleod. My muther was Irish,

henee my name—-E
e :

bt woen {
Y es, that
abont me,”" shy

2Fms]

crield, T see—of course.

lish with a doulile h
“With one or two exce

There was an earnestness

eyve as she said this that thrilled and ir
al ome like o trung

“We shall defe
eried. “We sh

vouIt

*None,” she said

solute confillence.

Then that

her face.
“But let
T

talleed

did not lend itself to frivelity. It did
]1:71|! s .f. nowt VEF, 1O POMEnCes- LW
sitting on ei Fside of the with

and the frien

and the w

L TOF: *

nriee  to

OO, Wi ul pf ma thinus.

A\t |

all tou svon,

versity seized e,
“I shall es

and the de

take hHis precautions!”
exclaimed.

“0h, no!" she proteste
he is in command.’

She really
my intention,
when 1 choose.

EnEt 1 eaid L
to pretend

that there is

time of night. Probably

and, at

ve visitors

this hour.'

She lpoked at me yery nard and qui{-‘..-.

Il_'»_\ H F to e if 1T were npossibla tis

argue with,

laugh, &
“You

ta&irs very nu

HE
lowed Fas
of me as we (]
to the front of the b
denly I heard guarded
dead.
There
befare it reach:
serd this
= nothir

was a bend

had pas
could =

the voice of Tiel sz v
“Well?"
1t was an

cance, byt

filled .mr witth a

tiovn. The umar

confidentia
voulbd have st

e in which i Ay

voice | had hes
“Mr. Belke js
she eried.

Voloe cowio
Iadvance

i the

i

Tiel elosing lte fro

in a long, dark coat w

hutton 5 it to hewr him

ool niehi A '
Fi n i ] with
smiling prlance for Whowe, and Tiel

came inoafter u L I Lhe st

’Jl

gon | was 1n a very blael humior

#ant T"rli_r-' r

“F thought vou had pone ol 1 sajd

to hin a4t ancy

“f il go oul

‘But now I understand thal the worthy

Captain A
here.”

“Both these remarkable events have

acedrred,” waid Tiel dryly

When [ reealled, how lung Bileen had
been up in iy ruon | realized that
thiz wan quite poxeible, hab this didd riat,

for some roasan, sasthe e
Why did Be come? 1 sk
“The flect ix going out on Vriday,”

'

me?"" I eried,

senuine thine

ask whether vour svmpii-
all dividel, But Irish
nt. They vou hate the Eng-

sptions—{friends
1 have made—I abhor the whele race I
am fighting against quite as much as von
could possibly wish me to. Indeed, I wish
itwere fighting and net merely plotting.”
and inten-
sity in her wolee and u kindling of he:

apever fear,' 1
o the pride of
be bard to do, hut 1
to the result; have

auietly, but with ah-
.

smile of hers, a little

wrave, but sery charming, broke ‘over

for a little from

aren’t  smokinge
Hare

uation

Hanmes

ts atid shadows throurh

room with its slopine
ty furniture
he while tempestuonsiy
nney amd seeuring land
urrounded by
woulldl have ziven a heavy

learmed who sat in that

4 o rese  and
wished me good nicht. A demon of per-

¢ort you down to Mr. Tiel,

“After all,

coneerned at

MELNY 1 betinate

er rubbish

ot thiE
still out,

bl
she wave a little

"

from me. I 16

me paces ahesd

agre just
and Eileen
not, and so

thead,  Then | Heard

word of little sipnifi-
I 5 saidl
unplessant sonsg-
in such a familiar,
I suddenly felt I
t him eheerfully, For the
instant T forvot the problem of the other

me.  He inzisted,’

that  the unknown
net belong 16 an enerny  anid
| avai As | paszed the bend

s Lime to crp
behind a man

pleam of hipuus |

bieen visiting: von

SAha!” 1 exclaimed, foreetting my an-
noyvanece for the g

(5=
“8o

with n
e

AT

ieton very gl

comingy™ b oromairked

ble tone,

low el at

“Belke" his said

foelines, |1

1 1 ay oy it
i o say, ha

to meet vou i,
“Bomueh the bettor," sadd L Traiton

are-not the usual company

cur |':|'\' e
“Many of ¢

Company HOAVE !l

Eilepn,

Her sparkli

disarnied wo

donscious T W

cious: part, v showing mysell perhaps

real advantage:

mortal  hours 1
thoueht snd tho
problom of {he
Fiel's “Wet"

ntimate way, a

those two wer

i
il thr

the story

“conceried m

known only {or honrs,

the 1

CHAPTER VIII

The Decisian

ad Flaoks Lilo
ileen frosh

It ! i

Tiel: ke look

is | ] i

Tt

o the )

O CAre
and look in
“lin the
risk af tha
up todook i

vl he

*FTou think s m

SCEVEMT

WS saidl hip

seored, ]

o Pt

At hiea
and. sy el
it the |

and we al

of attack
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When he Hal fin

Tiol rose and sl

parish husine
meint L T S (U
that in |
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sattled

en also, and My anRovineny

T e ppoke dfidse dalnids g

wodelipeendabto L

feea M fenticha plers by the aditor

D by o guetead hoat, wicotsciows feone @ blowe on the head and half diommed,
o felegoeom Moo Desniprond Tas previonsly pecelved, ostensibly from the Bee,

1 ot e

,and rveturned to my room,
Wiks not

Synopsis of the Preceding Instalments

el g e e s system g snedaly Che giaewiiee o Licileiasd van Bellse, o tie G
Fote additiomd chaplers Oy A, Clowston. Lientenant vouw Bellie donds Trom a sobpweeine, with his
ape the Brilish Graad Pleet hos ity lolv.  He cqrries ai oportant peper,

vidtands ol n .I.ll_],fn:h‘r.r'mf.\‘ PR ek e allwdad Lo as “hin

colittnffeny s seen. Wihen eloge fo a eliff the wminister is stewck on tiee foad by this choiffeur
i f o enael dnage.

T Aeh e S AT

vt plates fea e alloped.

ol
it

aer breo o daughters.  Bulb shortly thereafter she leaves guyatepionsiy,

et stpitnge elergian steofting in e iy,

b eevpatiee of Licutenant won Belle

r Cuptiin Ashinglton enters the lale, iutvodueced vz o [Heif

podo be o fiowd aeith fowre sub niarines.

Lt epters

however Tiel had come by it, and the
pulling well, and we
along the lenely roads at a great pace, one

aftor anether
the gloom ahead into the
wloom hehind, and the

bare telegraph post

1ight aiv rushing
1 looked vound
me and o vecognized some foatures of
way we had come—the steep hill and the
sound that led
nass of halls heyond—but very
soon my thouehts and my eves alike had
ceased 1o wander out of the ear.

We said Tittle,
an excuse for my looking constantly at
her profile wnd admiving every line an
ciirve the more the longer T looked. All at
e she leaned toward me and said ‘in a

st ol faces,

and fntroditees the Rev, Aleaander Buawetl, o cooidelr olengyini,
i iceed Lovrsnt g gperisti on Hee dstand just pientioned, with an wdea of applying for a clevical vaeaney. He is called
ot e edetaiy Ve Tapop, el @9 to ey T an s anto Lo the honse af the weinister’s fricnd, Robert Do,
uf the joweney, which tolkes ploce after davk. they leave the car Jor the puepose of investigating o mpstopi-

to the western cecan

v dsovistted byoo Britislo paval liewtenant, el acgiaints i weith the weies Shiat his Fricud
i 'f !
The flautenant eorries

Erienet!, wevisivg fim aof to

foa el Boud crossing the Eaglish Channel. T persons, o hadsone bady oaned Wiss Hole
thives proportorg to bethe Reve Alevander Burnetl, of Bewmeivkshive, evgige in consorsation.

“You will come back, won't you?'
Hehie Trands nd s poerates Miss Hollupd gels hevseli pliced in the Tome of

“oswenr it L oanswered fervently, and
to give force to my oath 1 gently took her,
hand and pressed it. IF it did not return

y mdvoycabiedient taoa sigad frap i weindaie of :
pespectas oo ene Adolple Tiel, the wysteriows pevson allided to o e bogivming ae “Jia”
Sheomeced officer wha s
depdiien the G forovation aiond the departure of the flect, Toda o it sy purss Herongh a veceeon

wiedae

And for the rest

1. i turen, leaped toward her
aned whispered;
—a doady this thae, presented (o vow Bellee s Wies Buvnett, Von Belle impiessed with

sggests Hhoy abandon less important topies and talle abowd fersely, Should I take Tiel with me to see Wieder-

bt of these small points not a man to stick at anything in order

severi] thiing
. + . * .3 .

it Lo loave o Hheoave me her beightest smile. L o miotor e:

S am very sorey.” “Really? Oh, hew good of you!l (O, tien. bar thon

nrever—wounld  have faindy runninea risk: e

e =orething of SAnd Conmander Wiedermen: ™

aniform, Belle, w

hed to o Tovther into this matter,

Thet plane tht

cinry

everend Ales

kirk sesgicn.

she said vathor slowly.

wigshed him  good I felt T had to say it outright. clearly explained that
s eft he said; “Are you his motive?” 1 demanded, with i elear conscience that even my ovn

“You had better cet baelk to your room. She looked ot me quickly, biut quite can- Presenve at o couneil of war could add no
i ure herve on busi- dn

further information.

“I seaveely like to say, or cven think In the eourse of the day' I had a falk
ut on lus black felt such a thing, hut"——
the front door after She broke o, and T finished her sen- pated, he
led, explain that it tence for her. his mind. e certainly professed to
ind fram & i

with 'Tiel

Ieikitne it 1 “Dut you know he' admires you, and is had  changed

to ot what he wants,”
: that d “Ah, don't he unjust to him!" she an-
voo my swered, and then, in a diffevent veive, ho i
cnat going tooadded: “But to think of his letting you ciate your cour

iy effact, it go Tike that!! Thitre Wasa vine of ovils
rose and said to “So it was tooget vid of me, and have his voiee ax heosaid s,
vop alone here with him?" nght i the man's
['onapeht to return “He must have hod some motive,” she fees o complinent

botore tosnprht!™ 1 shall stay” T osaid. In the Inte afternoon e

theusht of lepy- vather, how brave of vou, For it is cer- Cey ofli

e gt

caee, hul o L had been desided Lefare, 1w [ i

maddening. doubly decided now, sl abosven toooa Tidtfe

ooy, vel ST 05 ot he German navy's
one 1 ool feie v Isaide It ds my duty to
for two reasons—and 1 am oI Lo g,

T yaieestal

e avith my ot

]

overalls Ty velse

“I shall simply tell him T oam wiler On the !
olitely pefised too hiches drders, given me by Herr Tiel” (%..\1 B 11 ot hi
wished won o re- S von added that there iz o second

lippel unostenta

plan divected against the British nave bacl duoe, and o momaent 1
SThal i putting #oand that you are needed o advise on the fowed theme My heart leaped with
olfered to put the details, it

sentinl yours sloppod and tuened.,

wils ot to presence here i3, dhe suggestol, S Gt the mattert!”
Lo say o maore NYes," | oapreed, Y9t owould be well to “T'm comine, 1
mention that” Why ™™ e lomatiled

somevchat exteaorilis AL she saids Cyou would vequire to bis which soemed to eall

i rather a low Bave all the details of this fivst plan so ! tioner (o answer with exeooding acetraey,

s mneh struel fully written out that he would not swoed “Hecanse W Tike

cn o standing, and o keep vou to explain anything” sweripd with a0 woman's '

I Tell that she “You think of |'\.'C|'_\a'thinf_rf"' I eried with her reasow 15 wzood enoush Fop ansliol

miration I made no pretenco of con A o ploase, e

i boshadl tell him you are going to stav. T levest 00 her

feerds
that Tiel didn't wonder what e will gay.” el on T
1 awvonder, too” said L “But de vou  UOnite cuougeh, thin!

eire what he says?! Y e suve? B

il emrinesiis ] SN0 she replied, “hecauge; of eourse: (o Bellie, hut T e ot
sders under which he win'l gayit. He will only think.” “amuite sures she smiled,
Tt el has “Lot him think," 1 laughed. More than ever U felt olal T swas
Cqpuaitescertain that son I went back lo my room in a steange ing beside hor

sl assist lime W stade of exhilaration for aoman whe had Tlel wot i front aud ddeove, and Fileen

dust decided 1o forego the thing he had and T oeot i behind.

instead.  For I felt in my bones thal, she s

Why didnt he 1 wes

Ldared not put ' Eileen's suggestions, 1 had little doubt 1

mann? It might perhaps be expectod.”
" ehe roplied emphatieatls

e very pontly
occontident did 1 fopl of her

guestinn settled,
anely just as Bileen had antici- et !

Yshe sand in 2 moment, ©I
Jelt one tooeess b what was in

miteht headvisable

@ oto tommionder Wiedermann ahout

e awith ewvery somie moen are alwavs

thinl thive iz

ou are doing the eight thing, Belke”

i Al lot me tell you, Toappre-

Lodo vou think
with yvot entirely,” |1

ubsinceriby in

e

ilrop o dittle hint that there were
toowrite up— wwdmitted, “lfor youw wught to stay.” eotriee was nol o tiing Lo despi

consolations or whether T had better not

v it elearly T ohad better not.
ir for the evening's

abowt 10 o'elack

verlo il Denkaon

CHAPTER IX

e vostel onded aE thie o

pressire, . alil
ey e thivd o i eyl
might, help {0 conyinee Com- ol suepeise at the sight of

Wicdermann, and mander Wiedermann how ¢
umed 1oy

ven enn helps Remember my nerv

o ocheerily and wceni:

Dsied ileen, Hileen and his

much that was

slogds A hipprs

Ful oand Tright

I svas remind
Hnge “Lshall go now and sel toowork.” anfalhomable calm, auld r

ary about 07 T H101T she eried. “And when Tiel comes iy andin e voice dhat beteayed his in

lind my SREre et wlitat wis critiea

Loan fsolaled spot

tey the othoer e

oif uhinnged my and went away? I

1l senrcely heliove 5
4 looked forward to and run a horvible jeclions o this arransenionl, ept along by the side of the sandy
Lous I had done hgiore, only this
timhe T did nol lose it.

fed horself while
Clp teying 1o uniform or no uniform. 1 should be shot i the eneine he wis cortainly
ciught. T put Httle trust in Ene- much choice. And thon, with o teep prer
lish justice or clemency.  But. as | said we volled off into the ni
noamusing tones before, when 1 am obstinate I am very  Theie would be no moon Lill welting on
rhm her ove that she  obstinale, and | was firmly vesolved that towned morning, ot the eain had luekily

if Wiedermann wanted me back on boared consed and the wind Fiellen. a
oeliimaod. “Tell me to-night he would have to call o vuard the

The rolline, hum-
moeky Tinlis were o Jittle davker, hut the

e atehd, amd T eould seo my

eiwveed odar,
rowere  overswhore i
and earry me. However,  acting on threoush fho last wisps of el

they wave lehl entugh to distinguish sei
should convinee him.  And thereupon Iset from Lind very plainly, and wveey soon

Tiel's motives— {0 work on my notes. By evening 1 had they Taintly 1t the whole, wide, Lrecle

coveryihing so fully written out and so counteysidi. The ear

and the sou in
ay heaved gquietly

deep sineerity in her wvoice that the cloud

i :
| Another Episode in

I\\

TN

1y

was another perfect night for our purpose,

I reached the shore, and turned to tha
left along the rising cireumference of tha
bay, looking hard into the night as I went,
Something dark lay on the water, 1 felt
certain of it, and presently something else
dark and upright loomed ahead. A mg.
nment later T had grasped Wiedermann by
the hand. He spoke but a word of cordia)
grecting, amd then turned to descend to
the boat.

“Welll et aboard before we talg)”
said hes

The difticult moment had come. Frank.
lvo | had dreaded it a little, but it had to
be faced and ot over.

1 am not coming aboard to-night, sip?
I replicd,

He tuened and starad at me.

“Haven't you settled anything?™
manded.

he de-

USomething,” T osaid, “but there is naore

Lo be done."

I told him then,
what we had arrea:

sely and clearly,
sod, and landed him
the chart and all my netes. That ho was
honestly delighted wilth my news aid sat-
izficd with my own performance thers
could be no doubt, * I1e shook me warmly
bv the hand, and said:

“Splendid, Beilie! 1 Enew we could eount
on vou. s lueky vou have a chest broad

| enough to hold all o decorations, For

vou will get them—never doubt it. But
what Is all this about e on shore?

What else are you needed for? And whe

worfevil hins miven you such ordeps2"

“Herr Tiel," 1 sai
der bz arders. as vouowill yess
it what does he want you for? And
o longe daes e imaoine (e British are
house of
not idiots,
ems torome: you have besioost raerdi-

i, 1 was placed up-

wiber, sip?

iing lo let vou stay in
veurs unsgspected?

LAY 20

HOL ianee TR0 sk a

A1t
I B et el I i jusl wope
dorving, Belk whether T ean SPpaYe you,
e oy, and whether 1
r Tiel's arders and

uty., I must ran the risk!

with this

il The consequences,
mdenendence ol resolu-
Pighin, bt fast at that moment there rassed

hefors my mind’s ove su

] s tinet,

nicture of Eileen that [ was fillee

olution and independence even
{han his.

i wern not my dutan =" 1 oeand

Hemly, “elearly aml stroongly polnted oot

rodream of
1

I shoald nex
At o spare me for a i

and s=troneon

¢ longan!

. then, very cle
uin "
“Extremely.’
AN this other s
feel wourseli that it
pustify won in ey

the gues
;
' lis—lo you
wible enough to
ooyour ship and runs
! Remember, you
Al et man ostE to) Germany.

.‘:i[l'._' SLen o ll'!'!'izl‘." b [

put oy
honeh W cansict
Httle from the tn

“New b avitl jus

After all, T had cenbidence enough in

abilitiva lo leel sure th I was

Jjustified in it 1 de-
v tails of
DN

dormann staecd silent Tor a tent;

n i

then he held out hiz hand and

b v

{ 2l
“Coodby! Dot my mindomi gives me: 4
AEweIRay pever meel i

Ryt IS nonEense; s Ll1eers

as 1 eonld, “We et azain
soon.  And 9T you wish something to

cheer you, just stady those plans”

Al so we parvted, he desconding the
bank without another word, and | sotting
out along the path that by new ywas |
uing 1o fecl quite familiar. I did not even
pausze to look back this time. My lLoats
were burned, aud I felt 3t was betier o
Furry on without dwelling longor on the
parting.  Besides, there was a moeeting
dwaiting me.

When I reached the end of the road, !
Sound that Tiel had bean spending the time
in turninge the car, and now he ol Kileed
stecd Dbesides G But aaparently hot cons
Ver=ing.

AN pight?"" he ashad.

Nou” I said. I met Wiedormann and
rave him all the plans”

He merely nodded, and went to =tart the
engine,  Apain [ avas forcibly 1 1ded
of my old captain and the way i which
he begame calmer and more it than
eNED ¥ moment the crisis was ;m:;sed'

Bad been mine and
not hise  Anyhow, ! felt a singularly
stvong senseof reaction, and seated myself

But surely this e

beside Eileen without o werd. We had
v o losneward
roald before either of ws spoke, and then

pone: for a little way

It was to exchange some guite ordmary

Fremari. 1 pul out my hand wently, but

hers was nowhere to be found. and this it
ereased my depression, 1 fell very ailente
and then suddenly, when we were neatly
tacks 1 exelaimed:

1 wonder whether VoL are roally g!.l.\d
fhat T returned ™

“Very," she said, and thore was suc

vegan to 1ift at once.
Yet 1 was not in high spivits when 178
entored my familiar room.
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