
THE LISTENING POST.

IN THE CLUTCHES 0F THE CHEESE ISSUE.
A Tale.

THIZ seep, fingers of Shell-hole Ike, the bomber, slowly
relaxed The slumber-indncing warmth of the brazier
permeafed the dug-out. The wick of the last half-inch
^of candle slowly bowed itself to fate and prepared itself

for dissolution. Tlhe torn'and crumpled volume of Nick Carter
relnctanfly f ell to the floor. .. ..

ShelI-hole Ike stood motionless' agalnsf what lad once been
fhe vvall of the comner dru g store-as motionless as the broken
timbers, and uneven piles ôf brick that sfood silhouetted againet
the starry horizon; as motionless as the corkscrew iron stakes
with their tangled fendrils of barbed wire ; as motionless as the
wily Fritz, twenty-five yards away, wçith eyes glned to the
phosphorescent sights. The gent le west wind, sweetly scenfed
with the breath of unborn roses and empty jam' tins, soffly blew
the darkening cloude over and soiled the starlit face of night.

Shell-hole Ike peered with hie gimlet eyes, aud by concen-
trating aIl bis optical powers.could clearly descry- nothing !

Suddenly hie became conscions of sonieone bebind him, but
before hie could decide what to do, a noiseless, steel-reinforced
voÎce, with ail trace of emiotion carefully remnoved, silenfly re-
marked : "At present I have fourteeni ways of causlug your
demise. If, however, you remain perfectly stili, we may dis-
pense with that lit fle formalify."

face. The two adjustable automatic .45S's, in his sleeves
registered with inconceivable speed. The automatic bomb-
thrower attached to lis >bacir and, left leg delivered its ten Mills
bombs in four and three-quarter seconds. The hypnotic light in
his eyes liter *ally burned holes in the dark robe of the niglt-
one could even smeil the cloth singeing. For some reason the
mnachine-gun stopped firing, either because its crew liad been
wiped out, or possibly because it intended to stop anyway. The
detective's jaiNs clicked : lit carefully replaced the half-drawn
tube containing the Battalion 1E1evator and the Brigade Re-
mover-the deadly weapons of the great offensives of 2001-2.
The work had been accomplished by the comaparativetoys of the
present day.

With a b;ound the great detective cleared the wire, landed like
a feather, and awaited the more cautions Ike as lie crept
through. Rapid changes now took place in the slenth's appear-
ance. A sancy Germant staff officer's cap was on hjs head, a
military great-coat of Hunnish design changed himi into the' hke-
niess of a member of the Prussian autocracy. Then over the
ruine of buildings, past blovmn4n cellars, away f romn the British
trendhes drifted the two figures.

Througli the niglit came subdued voices iu a foreign tongue,
and Ike realised that they were nearing somle German head-
quarters. The immiaculate figure before hlmi ch1ýnged hie bear-
ing. He2 started splnttering long words wvhich Ike judged to be
Germnan, b<{ thse consonants, and profane, by thle rising infiec-
tion. Sud enly a sentry sprang up and shonted a challenge.
Thle imniaculate figure reached ont with his walking stick' and
struck the man across the face. The sen±ry splnttered. The
detective, with infinite tact then threw his revolver at hini.
This prov'ed to be a pecniliarly effective counersigui. The sentry
sprang to attention, and alowed the tvuo to proceed down the
trench without furtiier question.

The deep mnonth of the dug-ont yawned on tlieir right, and
without hesitation dt curions pair descended t stepe. Along
an electric lighited passage they went until an imiportant-looking
individual appeared beore a green baize door. H e uplifted his
hand. The detective simply glared at i, then seeîng that the
attendant did flot seemi lmpressed, pickzed up the stool and
threw it at hlmi. Thse man mnstantly sprang f0 attention. The,
detective's jaws clicked. With a qnîck iniovemnent hie tnrned the
hanille of the door and led the way into a large rooin where six
dignitaries in red and gold were seated round a table. Soit
music efole fromn an nseen source, rosy finited liglits lit up the
room. On the table were numierous maps, plans, glasses,

ofIl papers, cigas1l the aide of modern sfrategy. The
detecitive approadhed the table and rapped fiercely on it with
his cane.

"Gentlemen," hie began in his highly sterilized German, "I
have hère my distinjýuised friend Herr Von Lot zof lagerbier,
disgnised in fhe horrible, ghasfly, abominable costume of our
wikd crafty, deceifful, dod-gasfed eneles. His disgnise is
conWlef e-no expense has been spared f romn the pull-fhrougli
in. hie left-hand pocket to the pay-book in his riglit. In his
haversacir yon will find iron rations, which our unscrupulous
enemies theoretically eat if they canuot obtain the more
nonrishlng jam tins and powdered runi jars.they prefer. My
friend lias disoovered the plans of ont. enemnies ilp to the year
2015, ln which year 1 believe. thse final offensive will begin, 1
propose, gentlemen, the healtb of Herr Von Lotzoflagerbier."

The aefonished officers gasped, looked at one another, and
with a mutual impulse raised their glasses. As they did so
the detective carelesqly flicked his cigarette and the sp)eechless
Ike's well4trained eye saw six littie pille slip silently into the
glasses. A moment lafer the officers were snorin'g with truc
racial thoroughness.

"Oue bout aud fourfeen seconds," murmured fhe sleufli. His
jaws clieked. I a few sweeps all thse papers were in the sanid
bag. The detective then drew hie remaining revolver remark-
ing, '<I will cover you with this uxntil we reaçh our lines."

Up the trench they went, over the parapet, past the Germai,
machine-gun with its annihilated erew, and sc. back to tlieir
starflug point.

The. detective paused as they reached the ehell-hole, -where
hie had disgnlsed himnself before going over, and resumned bis
civilian attire. Hie drew a notebook froru his pocket and
nrmured, "New York, 11.1." Then as lie turned tç> leave

the trench, remarked f0 lke, "You mlghf turm tis sand-bag
containing the papere into G.H.Q. abouit 9," aud was gone. .

And the. moral of fIs is, neyer tat to-nighf the cheese you
should eat to-morresv.
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