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By WILLIAM J. FLYNN, Recently Retired

How the Sinking of the Lusi-
tania Was Plotted and
Achieved

Below the grest ofl painting of Kaiser Wilhelm, in the imperial Ger-
man embassy st Washinglon, a slightl; wrinkled, nervous man s=at at a
massive desk, an almost obsolete German dictionary before him, his fin-
gers running the pages, figuring out the numbers, then running them
again, hig lips repeating the numerals of many a scattered sheet of paper
before him, repeating, re-repealing, then matchine up those numerals
with the page numbers and word numbers of the old dictionary.,

Quite still the room was, except for the whirr of the pages and the
slight crinkle of the many sheets of papers ax he referred from one to
the other. There was little need for reference. however, for every page
bore the same numerals, the same messages written in strange conglom-
erations of numbers that were apparently meaningiess—even to many
of the persons who had brought or sent them to this wrinkled, nervous
being who sat beneath the painting of the Kaiser, And reason enough—
for those pages of numbers, those jumbled sequences of numerals, were
nothing more nor less than the smuggled code messages by which Wil-
helm Hohenzollern, Emperor of tperial Germany, sent his daily instruc-
tions via the grest wireless at Naven, Germany, to the man who directed
his spider’s web of spy activity in the United States, Count Johann von
Bernstorfl, imperial ambassador!

Each morning! “They must take care of themselves

gincs the war be- | —®#‘ter we have done all we can do

B;{::‘,E;E gan von Bern-|!0 keep things running smoothly.
Wireless storff had re-; The Pﬂll:ll 15'that the Lusitania must
Instructions | ctived those nu-| be sunk! We have a lesson to teach
meral inscribed | America! If we sink n few of their

pages, caught dn citizens, perhaps they'll be more

wireless ountfits owned privately!chary about sending their represen-
thropghout the United States by | tatives abroad to sell gonds to the

German spies, who had been!alliea. Tt may make them stop and
placed §n Ameries for that|think awhile before they ship their
very purpose. Each day the instruc- Foods to the allies too—and that's
tions bad come from Berlin—in-| what we're after”

structions for the beginning of prop-| “Suppose America objects to the
agands campaigns, for comnivance lozs of its citizens?” Albert was
against the allies, for the handling | smiling in a quiet, quizzical way.

of the thousand and one methods by | “We'll symps-
which Germany sought to strike its thize, of course.”
enemies through neutral America. | Bernstorf! look-

Each moming at 3 o'clock, Ameri-| ed up with an

can time, those messages flashed
from the tremendous wirelesa tower| “Really, we'll be
&t Nauen, Germany to find sples very sorry. We
waiting everywhere in America for| will mourn for n week—but, in the
them. On interned ships, in shacks, | meanwhile, we also will point to our
built far from the roar and bustle of | manufactured fact that the Lusi-
the city, even in Fifth avenue resi-|tania carried guns and contraband.
dences, were wireless outfits con-| That's where you are needed. Take

answering smile.

cealed, each equipped with its Audi-{the night train to New York, see!

en detector, s0 necessary 10 the|pPgul Koenig, of the Hamburg
catching (O VIER 09, NSV from A} American line, and srrange for him
great distance. Nor had the mem-l1; find someone not averse to forg-
bers of the embassy itself !"Q'K!"f“‘l jing a few affidavits, one to the effect
to take 8 part in the reception of or-| yj3¢ the Lusitania is loaded with
ders from across jthe sea.

- 3 ) 1] |
every morning at' 3 o'clock found | .yrriey gefensive guns And be very
Capt. Franz von Papen, military at-| . . tha int. The rules of
tache of the imperial German embas- P O (L gy
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Nearly | contraband, and another that she,

sv. and Capt. Karl Boy-Ed, naval a"':vl'm- prohibit the =inking of an un-
tache, at a secloded part of Long Is!-
and, standing beside a macing motor
car, to which was attached antennae,
detectors, and receiving apparatus,
that they might personally assure
themseives that the code messapes
from overseas were received and
etarted on their way to Bernstorfl,
the master spy

S0 it was that one day in April,
1915, Count Johann von Bernstorff
worked hard st his task of decipher
ing the maze of numerals that had
come to him during the night. One
by one he traced out the numbers,
matching them first with the page
of the old German dictionary, then
withh the words of the aged bhook,
each of which was carefully num-
bered for easy transcription. When
ha had finished, his head bhobbed
#'ightly, he pressed a button, and
almost snapped an order at the hur.
rying man servant.

armed ship without due warning.

We must have those affidavits”
“Very good, sir.”
“And, Albert—

“Yea."
“Here" Ambassador Bernstoff
lifted a sheet of closely written

paper from his desk 1« an adver.
tisement | have written, warning all

Americun citizens from the Lusi.
tania. See that it is inserted in the
New York papers as close to the

Cunard Line advertisements us pos-
sible. It will be our alibi when the
Lusitanis 1s sunk.”

“Very good, your Excellency.”

And ®o it was that with Ambas-
sador Bernstorff at the head of the
preat spy organization which Ger-
many had huilt up in America, with |
Dr. Albert, Capt. von Papen, Karl
Boy-Ed, Paul Koenig and a half
hundred others working on the vari-

“Send Dr 1 - ous details of the scheme, that the
Send Dr. Albert in™ he an-|preparations for the sinking of the
no“”;""d' Lusitania went forth in America
“Yes, your excellency.” Day after duy passed, while Bern-
A moment later a tall, dark-' storfl translated his code messages
haired man, his left cherk scarved| f; Wilhelmstrusse and sent re
from a schosl-dsv dysl at Heidel- plies in the guise of death messages
berg, stepped Tmo the room. ”'?ln!,(! business telegrams to neutral

was Dr. Heinrich Albert, fiscal spy
for imperial Germany and second
only to Bernstorfl in what he term-
ed *“the battle on the American
front.™ Just a second he hesitated |
and then:

“You sent for me. sir?”

1 did. Just got

Lusitania 5 message from

Must Not W1 lhelmatrasse '

Sail Bernstorfl was

talking Yerkily

somewhat ex

clydiy “Thea Lausitania must be
sunk on it next vovage ™

“Yea*™ Dr. Albert anked the ques-

tlen with the calmoess of a peraon

a cab—ar choosing a menl
ATTANZemeniS ars made,

ars they

“Ax far as the snlimarines are con-

cerned, yes. The entlra Irish coast
has been charted into squares, cach
square carrving the name of some
fish indigenous to that region. The
moment that the word 1% Aaslied iy
the Lusliania has salled, 8 1-boat
will ba assigned 1o euch one af those
FQUATY Then it will Le an ®usy

matter for fishing smacks, =ach with
& spy abonrd, to patrol the coast, and
send a message from the nearest
wireless station 3
“Something Mke:
ChEes mackerel,” ™

af

broke in Dr
.

¥. - Rernsiorff looked up |
with & smile. “You and 1 have &
cussed that before, haven't wa? 1

had forgotten, Well, you know the
rést. No one will pay any altention
to the message wxcept our U-boal
caplains
that

the Lasitanla entering

They will know hy 1han:1rnwﬂnl{ of L
in i

the J rious memi

counirics, where they were received
by German spies, translated and tele-
phoned by lung distance to Germany, |
Day by dsy, and then— !
April 25, fortyv-alght hours

salling of the lLusitania

Was
bhefare the

lin the*greal rooms of the Criminol-|

oy Club New Yo
poiite members da gathered 1o dis-
cuss the themes which formed thelr
chief alm in life, the spprebension of

K., whers coamo-

the geniuns crim an important

meeting was In progress Harrison

iraut, the restdent wnd organizer

of the great private criminul chasing

u 0 wrd Dbelore them, a
& a o his jand

“Fellow mem.

Seerel Ser- ber he i

vice Filvan mounced, *'1 have

Un the Job just received the

most vital com-
| munication that
"'!.'|— Yer come 10 thig It 4= a
e leETan W . Flsun,
bl e Seeret S v, which

changes the alms aad purposes of

our oreaulzation to

s Tar

1ea areal-
ter than ever were dreamed of when
we handed ourselves together to fol-
low out our jodividual hobbles in
|the chase and capfurs of dangerous
criminils For this telegram plts us

the lavws of Ginl an man that evep
were hknown-—the pald criminals of
fmperind erman wotected by th
power of international law, yet erim-
Hinals neverthelees®

All of syou know the reason for

is welegram. It

i in muswer to the

tter wo sent Chisf Flyvnn at the last
*

|
I

nla «

1b, -when our wa-
g displaved the evidence

square named after that particular that had come to them of the parhdy
flsh 1t should be ; task for|of Imperial Germany o REsuming
them o =l the sihl] d it misst [friendship. for this country, while
be wunk!”™ seeling to violate our neuirality in
“How about (he intersational|its efforts (o maim the allles. More
= ghan that, my chargs, you ¥ill
' r
. .

E

member, was that Germany had con-
sidered America also in s aims of
congnest, and that It fully believed
at the beginning of this war that It
would crush England and France
snsily, then reach forth for our own
country. But the danger of active
invasion is past now—it stopped at
the battle of the Marne, What we
must battle against is the more in-
gidious invasion of Germany's sples—
and thelr name I8 Legion! There-
fore, gentiemen, | have the honor io
announce to you that Chief Fiynn has
accepted onr offer of services and
|that the Criminology Club ix now and
| henceforth devoted to Lthe defense ol
America snd the outwitting of the
pald tools of imperial Germany who
| neek to use our nation as a battle-
field!"”

' the great rooms of the Criminol-
ogy Club echoed Grant's speech.
Then the members gathersd into}
little groups to discuss the new
development” and to plan for the
i future. As for Harrison Grant—

He shifted from his position and
veered thward Cavanaugn, his
mest trusted operative.

“Billy," he announced, “our first
blow in this matter falls to vou
You have sren the advertisements n
the newspapers advising passengers
notl to sail on the Lusitania?"

“Of course.”

“Very well. T
t h at

believe
means the begin
ning of more di-
rect plots agni
America Th
is only one way to lenrn. Von Pap-
en, Boy-Ed, Dr. Albert Heinric von
Lertz, their unafficial agent in New
York—and even Ambassador Hern-
storfl himself—make =a habit of
lounging at the Hohenzollern Club
We want & dictagraph in those club
rooms.”

Billy Cavanaugh twisted his al-

Billy Places
the
Dictagraph

ready tightly waved mustache und |

smiled, ever so slightly.

“I'll attend to the details,” he
nounced quietly.

And while Harrison Grant gave
his orders, four men were gathered
about the big table in the mmperiul
German  embassy Washmgton
(Ore of them was Bernstorff. An
other was Albert, with his ever
present portfaolio in which he carried
the reports of spies operating i
every city of the United States. A
third was Bov-Ed, snd the fourth
was Captain von Papen.

The meeting, incidentally, seemed
to have been & very happy one, A
supercilious smile skimmed the lips
of Franz von Papen as he gazed at
his co-plotters. ]r: waved his cigar
slightly before him.

“These idiotic Yankees will wake
up next week,” he announced, “it
will be something for them to think
about.”

“It will be something
world to think about,” echoed the
fastidious Boy-Ed.

“Do you suppose,” Nr. Albert was
rummaging in his portfolio, it eould
possibly mct as a

Ar

for the

hoomerang?

America has had its eyes shut, vou

know Far instunce, 1 think Csapt.
von Papen recenyy reported the
burning of several million bushels of
wheat in its elevators, as well ns 3
truin wreck or two that have g
| been (ii.ﬁl‘llied az acciden Now,
| my query i
arranged killing of Americans and

the fore-announced destruction of |

| American property on board the

‘Bhipping ten |against the most shrowd violators of | Lusitania, cause this country 1o open

its eyves and inquire about other
|things that have happened? Or
fwill 1t
| Capt Franz
ldiotic van Papen smiled
- - with one corner
| Yankees™ | of his mouth.
. fllr T8 %
= f you have
l Von Papen. ever noticed,” he
| replied, I have

| always used the term ‘idiotle Yan-
P

Bernstorff laughed. Albert bob-
bed his head.

“Quite 90, bé sald finally *1

First Chapter---

Medals C_owting Sinkin

Y

A cheer that resounded throuzh /

"

t

i‘.l

.‘:'

s, will the deliberate, pre-|

A

d

L}

| vield the point.
lLusitania, when is it destined 0
sink

Bernstorfl rummaged in some pa-
pers, at lust to bring forth a code
| message

“Potsdam plana the ."ll’-‘n.il'lg for
next Wednesday, May 5. It has al-
ready ordered medals struck off to
commemorate the victory.”

And while the arch-spies of im-
perial Germany continued to plot the
murder of Amerivan citizens on the
high seas, a lithe, dark-eyed girl
wilked to the stenogrupher’s desk
of one of the largest hotels of New
York city, with apparently no !ur-
pose in life save to he pretty andg at-
tractive and likable, Spirited she
was, with a dash of gnimation which
enused people to look at her more
thun once, with a sparkle in those
big evgs which told of love of life
and u yest for adventure a tilt to
her chin that spoke of determing-
tion, & smooth grace about her which
spelled birth and breeding and aris-
tocracy. Time und not so
very far in the past—when her name
had glittered in the electric lights
of Bromdway., But the Jove of ad-
venture had been too strong and
Dixie Mason, daughter of Brentwell
Muson of Car'linn, sur, had
forsuken the stage to take her place
| m« w quietly commissioned eaptain
| of women pperatives in the Secret
Service. And now -

Now « waus walking toward the
public stenographer’s desk, smiling
and speaking to friends in the lobby,
apparently thinking =f nothing in
the world, but in reality straining
with every nerve to catch the mes-
sage in the Morse code that the
tenographer wis ticking off on the
spuce-har of her typewriter:

]

wWas

= 0u

“This I «ss the man

ceen b cue. Epoke ..., of .... He

. thinks .... he's .... 0 ... lady
l'e killer.,”

Dixie f!lanon's

- pense of humor

""\!‘ '\}:.IT',““ could not resist 4

.l»::m]:: trifle of u smile,

and, qguile  acdi-

dentally, as she

l

smiled, she glanced toward the rath-
er tall, gleck German who stood
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the celluloid had covered the paper.
Then the message stared forth:

) Work
" into trust
of
Germans
tell no one
W 1. flynn
C S 8 L

A low lsugh sounded as Dixle Ma-
pon returned the code letter and cel-
lulold to Its resting place.

“Not bad,” she breathed happlly
“The chief sent me that leller four
davs ago, Already I've taken lunch-
epn with Heinrie von Lertz, chief
henchman for Bernstorfl, von Papen,
Boy-Ed and Albert, and he hxs asked
me 10 %o to the theater with him to-
night. And if 1 don't continue
to keep in his company, it won't
be my fault! 1 rather think,”
and Dixie —ason luughed softly,
“that Heinric von Lertz is going
to be quite valuable!"

But time was short. Two days
Iater, the great, sleek Lusitania
glided out of New York harbor
and started upon the first phase
of its journey across the nseas,
carrying 1200 passengers, more
than 100 of whom were Americans,
the pride of America’s theatrical,
edftorial and financial  worlds:
American and American

AristocTuey
common people, but all

leafe from warriog nations, Innocents,

traveling toward u dellberate Ger.
man murder,

Too short a time for Harrison
Grant and his men to gaia their

knowiedge of what was going
the Hohenzollern Club. Only
morning, Cavanauch

on in
that

progress—the assurunce Lhat the dlc-
tograph wounld
lern Clubh

be in the Hohanzol-

by the end of the next

werk Too short a tima for Dixle
Muson to oblain the confidence of |
Heinrle von lertz and learn from
him the detalls of the plot aguinst
m— 1\n:rr](‘n Too short a time! The
reading a dictated letter he had just | Lusitania was doomed!
received from the stenographer. | The sery mo-
The German's eyes rolled. Quite o e
“aecidentally” again, Dixie Mason| | The Lusitanla R h:' o
allowed her swagger stick to fall to Doomed ool -
the floor. An instant later the Ger-| eyed spy had
man hiad bent forwurd, started to| rushed to a eahle
| pick up the stick, aml, with inten-|gtfice, to send the foliowlng cahie-
tiopal clumsiness, stepped on it | zram to Burape
breaking it. He swept his silk hat) ) g Gueriz —Amsterdam, Hol-
in a flourishing bow. land
“ ““u"?"“p“”: ¥ he- excimmed “lacy has entered last phess
such clumsiness? And | had f"'="h of (lineas; Doctors say progress
good intentions. Dixie Mazon smil-| - yarll Thursday normal. A'tar
ed again. She started to speak that, difficult to dlagnose

then ﬂoprn_"i sudde as the sienog- “THERBOLD."
rapher’s voice broke m. 1
“I'm sure he is more than sorry,”| -Already the meszage was traveling

sha inh‘l'ﬁlph-d.- “Mi<s Mason, this | under the sea, while the spy report-
is Mr. Heinric von Lertz, He is such'ed to von Lertz, and while anotljer
a gentleman, and 1 know that he I8 ypy dn Amsterdam anxiously awalted

" And when he recelved it

0 sorry !
» Mo ad not placed Molly
Dixie Mason had not placs Tolls i vode-educated eves read an eu-
diferent message from that of

Farris in that hotel lobby for noth-
a mere ynoouncemenut of sn liness,

Its arrival

et rely

ing. Quistly she pressed the
nographer's” hand nnd listened 1o

Heinrie von Lertz's apologi With | # message which thrilled hia craven
the result that a half hour later soul with the Informution:

found them at luncheon, and with the “Lusitanin has sailed. Course
further result thut three hours later until Thursday normal After

found Dixie Muson back in  her that unknown.”

apartiment and smiling o herself as A huriied ten minutes in which
ghe brousght forth un innoesnt ap- the spy .urned to a specinlly in-
pearing letter from n small filing ' <t !!0«1 telephone, sent the mesxage

cabinet. The twinkiimg bLin Hones 1o Nauen and thereby to Cuxhaven

of humor gathered nbout her lips 25| and to every other U-boat base of
she scanned the lines: Germauny, where waited the scaven-
“My Doar Miss Mason gors of the sea, Germany's sub-
“Thank« for your James ' pyrines and their commanders. More

iz doing fine amd by hari work has

. from Nauen the message flashed to
gotten into a position of Lrust in the

hundreds of men on the Irish cosast,

p_ri\rnir- hHIl}t of the two fine ol apparently fishermen, who arranged
Germans, Schaeider aml Wurtz] 0 speed forth as far as possible

However, he intends to tell po one

. - ; into the ocean, and to wait day and
until he recoiva his fivs

1L night for the sight of the vessel,

AR
Sincerely, that thev might spy it to its doom,
*“Wallaee J. ClnNlynn e, 1t all bat
hiiiac tivnr of courss But all bat-

Expensive

Universal Salvage Sales Co. tles mre expensive, and (ermany wus

RRF-WJIC.

“Code signal planning the death of \\'r-merr\ and

T o ERAL children in what it would l‘ll'l one

Flynn Gives RRF.” said Dixie| of the greatest “victories of the

< R Muson s she war.”. Were not the medals that
Instructions looksd at the ste- | would be issued to commemorale the
NOEri| sig- | "victory™ already heing struck off?

natlure, then scanned the vra and | And had not even the date l-_‘m?-—.
signals in the cabinet nally 1ol placed thereon in characteristic Le
bring forth a bit of celluloid, perfor- | aan “efficiency 1" Germany  had

ated here and there with aimless ap- [named May fifth. And May fifth

pearing holes, A quick motign and

l

E

storff, Von

where wag there a chance for the
Lusitania to escape?

Nor did the
Nedals Made | P et ":j"
Betore SMp nu‘ mg:::ge ;ll:ml

S
Is Sunk the U-boats:
cause Germany |
to hold back those medals. On they

went to the populace, while flags
fluttered in Berlin to announce the
“yetory” that had not yet happened.
Everywhere were the U-boats. Ev-
where were the fishing smacks,
flashing out the supposed businesa|
message that carried the code word
of the position of the great ship.
Time and aguin the sleek greyhound
of the sea dodged destruction only
through her s But in the dis-!
tance movre U-boats were lurking.
The end was inevitable.

May sixth. Then May men:h.|
Into the rooms of the Criminology
Club hurried Billy Cavanaugh to
seek out Harrison Grant and o re-
port with a little smile:

“There's something interesting for
you in a room adjoining the Hohen-
zollern Club"

Harrison Gramt raised his
brows,

“Got it fixed, Billy?"

“Yes, sir. Broke a water pipe

eye-

Boy-Ed Exposed

lwere talling him somsthing that I::
te

lsading into the club, then hurried
for the plumber shon that always
attends to their work. Good fellow
there—thorough American. He let
me fix the leak. And while | was
fixing it, I also fixed the dictogarph
—just behind the picture of his im- |

ris_l majesty, William Hohenzol-

"

Harrlson Grant laughed happlly
and reachied for his hat. A haif hour
Inter he lifted the receiver of a dle-
tograph to his ear Stewnrt, the
(relief operator, watched him
I “I've just been listening.” he an-
| nounced. “Think von Papen, Boy-
1&)1 and Woll von ITgel just came into

| the cinb, Couldnt swear to I,
| though.”™
l Harrison Grant nodded slightly,

llhe- dictograph still 1o his ear. Then
|he started. Hurriedly he turned:
“Put thils down:

Papen and

room, Harrison Grant again leaned
forward.

“That telephone again!™ he an-
nounced. I wonder what it means?
Boy-Ed always’ answors it Thers
he goes again. Guess hell mumble
into it, just as he's done all day—
no, he's talking louder thia time—
it's something about & ship—"

His hand clenched.

“] can't get it,” he grumbled. “If
he’d only talk louder—what's that—
the Lousitania?™

“Lusitania?" The two other oper-
atives looked up quickly. Harrisom
Grant nodded slightly.

“Yes. Heard him say something
about the Lusitania. Scems to be
getting some kind of a report over
the telephone, as though some spy

happened. Now he’s left the
phone—he’s gone back to the othars
—good God!Y
The two operatives lcaped to thaly
feet at the ejoculation from their
chief. Their staring eyes suw that
his cheeka were white, that the
blood was slowly lesving his lips,
leaving them purplish, ghastly.
“They've ordered a toast to the
Kaiser'® he announmced coldly, “»
toast—in commemoration of Ger-
many's ‘\rictaryl' “"tt:e Lullmlm
L one ¥ i
It can mean only Andn'n_i:fil
answer, up

the streets af
New York thems
radiated the
shouts of the
newsboys, calling
the headlines of the first “extra:"™
“Lusitanis sunk! Lusitania sunb
by German submurine! Klein, Van-
derbilt, Hubbard, and thousand oth-
ers missing. Extry paper! Extry
per, all about the sinking of the
ugitanial™
So that was the German victory!
The Lusitania sunk! Wearily Grani
sank into a chair, the dictograph
receiver still to his ear. On the
other side of the wall three men
had raised their steins to the ple.
ture of the Kaiser, tousting him fou
the idea which had enabled the fish-
ing smacks to wireless the newns of

Americans, |

all equal In thelr standing in thel
sight of Lilerivy status, Eupposedy

hiad reported |

they would be distributed. For

| “'Faql Koenig|the Lusitaria’s course to the waiting
J has mssured us Submarines, for the distorted brais
'| Koenig Buys | | .., | which had devised the messages ol
Some Allbis that & man will| g bermen into instruments of death

: swear that the|for the ungodly, demonlike cunning
vegael carried |that had eonceived the death of wom-

guns.  Also that an affAdavit will be!en and children to be a Germas
glven that she was loaded with con- | “vietory!"™ Droningly the wordl

traband. Dumba can be counted ca
Lo BsSDOISe OUr Calse
"What does 1t

came over the dictograph: _
“To the Kaiser! May bhe continue
his glorious victories, abros

L)

mean T Cavanaueh

'stepped  forward, Grant frowned | hebe =

1“Can't tell. Von Papen's doing l'lml “.-\_bromi—mtl here! _rnu'.lrmurtd
talking. Now Boy-Ed bhas joloed ! Harrison Grant betwesn his clenched
him: I teeth. “And. ‘here' means Amen

“'Suraly wa should have haard be- ical

fore this., Do you suppose u::_\':hm;1
could bave gone wrong® Surely they |
were prepared But today's May |
7. and it should have happened May
AT T

*All risght What's the rest™
Stewart looked up from his copying.
Grant shook his head.

“They'ra mumbling—I1 can’t hear
They seem to have all goten aver in
a corner with their heads together
and are tryving to talk so that no one
around the club will hear them. But
—walt & minate—ihey're talking
louder now-—no, they've settled down
to that buzzing agaln—I think I hear
A telephone ringing—von Papen has
just toid Boy-Fd o answer It Walt)
now —walt

A strange silence In the dictograph
Harrison Grant ad nsted the
loser to his ears. He press-
vl @ hand straininzly against It, aa
though to ald him in the hearing of |
what was going on in the next room. |

. —fis one thin
But impussible. | im annther

NEXT SUNDAY—The sttempted
bombirg of the Hotel Ansonia, dur
ing the paval review ball of 1815
in which it was plotted to send 504
navigating officers of the great AL
lantic fleet to their death and make
the naval protection of the United
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