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the night. I forgot,” he said.

Then, after a pause, the woman ex-
claimed—

“Is there mno possibility of getting
away from here before night? I don’t

' like the black looks which Small and

his son gave me, Lewin.”

“Black looks! Oh, that’s nothing.
I'm always putting the screw on them.
Besides, Ted got to know from Sten-
del—who echatted to-him over the
wire - one day—all about the Scar-
borough raid.- So, naturally, he’s an-
tagonistic.”

“But he might bVetray us,
know.”

“He’ll never do that, depend upon
it. He knows that his own neck
would be in danger if he did so. Sc
rest quite assured about that.” Then,
after a few moments’
added: “I wonder when we shall get
that young Sainsbury out of the way.
He’s the greatest source of danger
that we have.”

“l thought your idea was that no-
body would believe h'm, whatever he

you

.alleged against you?” asked the wo-

man,

“That’s so. But we have now to
‘count with Trustram. If he wilfully
deceived me regarding those two
transports leaving Plymouth, then he
certainly suspects. And if he sus-
pects, his suspicions may lead him .in
the direction of Sainsbury—see?”

“Yes. I quite see. You scent a fur-
ther danger!”

“No, not exactly,” was his vague
reply, an evil smile upon his lips.
“With the exercise of due precaution
we need have nothing to fear—as long
as Sainsbury’s mouth is closed by the
law—as it must be in a day or two.”

“But you don’t mean to come down
here again for some time, do you?”

‘“No. For the next week or two we
must trust to other channels of trans-
mission—Schuette’s wireless at Syden-
ham, perhaps, though that’s far from
satisfactory.”
cc ARK!” exclaimed t-he»woman;

they heard someone at the
outer door. Both listered. There was
a grating sound like that of a key—
as though the door was being un-
locked. '

This surprised them, and they ex-
changed inquiring glances.

There was a sound of heavy fooi-

steps, causing them both to hold their
breath.
_ Next instant the door of the bed-
room was unceremoniously flung
open, revealing upon the threshold
two burly men in hard felt hats and
overcoats, Iiresenting service revol-
vers at them,

It was a striking scene.

The woman screamed loudly, but
the man, who had sprung to his feet
to find himself thus cornered, stood

firm, his face blanched, and his eye-

brows contracted. v

“And pray what’s the meaning of all
this?” he demanded, in hoarse de-
fiance,

A second later, however, he saw that
behind the two men who entered the
room to place himself and his com-
panion under arrest, were three other
persons. One was a naval officer in
uniform, evidently from the Admiralty
Intelligence Department, while the
other two were men well-known to
him—namely, Sir Houston Bird and
Charles Trustram,

gilence, he
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“Your clever game is up, Mr. Rod-
well!” exclaimed Trustram, entering
the room with the naval -captain,
whose gaze fell at once upon the tele-

graph instruments mounted on the old

sewing-machine in the corner.

“Yes,” exc_laimed the officer. “And
a pretty big game it seems to have
been—eh? So you've been working a
cable across to Germany, have you?
We've had suspicion that the cable
laid to Wangeroog might have had a
second shore-end, and, indeed, we
started dredging for it off the Spurn
only two days ago.”

“Mr. Rodwell,” said Trustram, ad-
dressing him, as the two detectives
were searching him for firearms:
“You thought you were very clever.
You betrayed me once, but I took
very good care that all the information
I gave you afterwards should be such
as would work for England’s ad-
vantage, and not for yours. In one
case last week, when your masters
acted upon my information, we were
able to bag six of your submarines in
the Straits of Dover within forty-eight
hours. So you see my game was a
double one,” he added, with a smile
of satisfaction.

Rodwell was so nonplussed at thus
being caught red-handed, that he could
utter no reply. All his bluff and de-
fiance had left him, and he stood
white, inert, with a look of abject
shame and terror  upon his changed
countenance,

As for the woman, she gave vent to.
But

a torrent of bitter vituperation.
nobody noticed her; she had, like poor
old Tom Small and his son, been
simply tools of that unserupulous and
clever master-spy in whose stirring
patriotism all England was believing,
but who had at last fallen into the
trap which Charles Trustram had so
cunningly prepared for him—a trap in
which the confirmation of his traitor-
ous act had actually been made by
the enemy’s unseen wireless rays.
Sir Houston said little, except to re-
mark that no doubt Lewin Rodwell’s
arrest would put a new complexion

upon the case against John Sainsbury, |-

and result, he hoped, in breaking up
the activity of the enemy in our
midst.

Of much that followed the public
are already aware.

The newspapers, however, merely
reported that Mr. Lewin Rodwell, who
had -been a most popular speaker at
recruiting meetings, who had been a
well-knewn city financier, and a power
in the social and political world of
London, had died suddenly in a
motor-car in the Brixton Road. The
Censor, however, suppressed the facts
that he had been in the custody of
two officers of the Special Department
of New Scotland Yard when «the
tragic occurrence happened, and that
he had succeeded in swallowing a
tabloid that he had carried concealed
in his handkerchief in case 'of neces-
sity, while being conveyed to Brixton
Prison on a charge of espionage.

The public knew, of course, that an
unnamed woman was under arrest for
acts of war-treagson and, later, that
she had been sentenced to eight years’
imprisonment. They also knew that
Jack Sainsbury had been mysteriously
and suddenly released by a Home
Office order, after having been tried
and convicted by courtmartial; but
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