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Somewhere in France"

entirely. If necessary, to keep your own skirts

clear, it would be your duty yourself to denounce

him as a spy."

"Your first orders," said the woman, "were to

tell them Briand had been long in my service;

that I brought him from my home in Laon."

"He might be in your service for years," re-

turned the colonel, "and you not know he was a

German agent."

"If to save myself I inform upon him," said

Marie, "of course you know you will lose hin
"

The officer shrugged his shoulders. "A wire-

less operator," he retorted, "we can r :e. But
for you, and for the service you are u render in

Paris, we have no substitute. Yqh must not be
found out. You are invaluable."

The spy incHned her head. "I thank you,"

she said.

The officer sputtered indignantly.

"It is not a compliment," he exclaimed; "it is

an order. Y'^u must not be found out
!

"

Withdr? ome two hundred yards from the

Paris road, — chateau stoud upon a wooded hill.

Except directly in front, trees of great height

surrounded it. The tips of their branches brushed
the windows; interlacing, they continued until

they overhung the wall of the estate. Where it
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