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LU Bobel heard nothing of
From her percli at the

cm of her owzi rooni s saw
igman go; in bal! an hour
'igman oomlng back-awk-
rdly. She crept out ta the balconY, along ta the
Ptain's door. AU she could hear was a- low mun-
of voices. But through the-keYhole she could see

aigman go ta the door. She sped bac!' ta bher own

nM and up ta, the transom. The fake Pleigman de-

ted. Prom ber covert in the oint-top she, Saw hilm

ch away Up street.
3u.t was it-Pledgman? lf not-who?
!raU Bobel bellevedl that she know. But becauSe

had come to detest Hiansick, boCailo 611,e had,

nle to have an overýpowering ieret ia these twÛ

lenturors, oaae of t air, theoethler, of the'. earth,

swore 'ta herself that she would nat report ber

1IplaOns ta the achine. Not yet.
3Ientrolliug lier emotions, she went 1, ber teletphotO,

a connection. wlth Aerodromle XI and gave the

iret Service code-eign for ths.t day.

'May I speýa! to Commander Ho0,pkIrch?"
'The Commander le busy with is miachine, Hie

loavlng oni scoutduty la bal! aul hour."

'Oh. Whetf will ho be bac!'?"
Net until motriting. Cau't say the heu?. Botter

g Ot daybreak-or later."
!'rau Bobel put the receiver zo.Yon tbe boaok.

B wanted tai scream. Site !'opt silenice. Thin5s'

re happenin et o which she, supuoed aleepless

tcher of CaptaIin Clock, was but vaguely aware.

Bknew naw that the second Pleîgman lan the

Ptain's raom was the Commander. 0100!' haOd eaiiit

hlm en the ove of a long important flilght. A word

Mt lier to Hansilel would have beld bac!' te

Oinander. Because she. detested Hansl4Ck autd'bis

chine site kept lR ta herseif. What -s the is-

1s? What could it have ta. do with the CaPtaîn?

O omrnander's cool answers te ber questionls in

'boer-room recurrod ta ber furioult5Y. She bail

Ubeen on the very -edge O! a discevery, Hore

ffas. Hopkircb and Clock wero in sorne collusion.

18 the Commander luriug the Capt &fl te bis dootti?

n What bad Pîcîgman ta do witb It? W315 ho 111

'Confidence of the Captait?
MleO heat wa.e stifling. Site crept out ta the olin-

b' r the blur ef the restless sparhlights she

ild See vast masses &> people mo-ring below. The

el as Jitet a rock ln a. sea o! people, who regard-

o f the bC*n' or the heat would net 9o boule.

8 8trets Were dar!'. Only la the fdora ot the

-11 . ý --- .ninOt tèrrify-

I rTu"HE HOUR by the CL(
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that gwîrlilg sea of people below,,and above ber and
the elin*top the imperturbable st are.

Érmu Bobel feit uncontrollably Eieepy.
Syot it was a strange time ta, be dreamlug when the

realisuis of ail things were hourly becoming s0 ln-
Credibly big and strange.

And it was nat strange that Berlin, wbich for years

had been the power whblh upheaved the world. anid

Ostensibly by the strength of the Allemacmtte <Gott

should ont that strange night, foresbadowed by Cap-

tain Clock , become the objective of tremendous vol-

tages. The drame. was proceedlng croit a S Clocli la

fris rooni wrote it down, Up to the Point where lie

could no longer trace it. Pleigman sleepleeg as an

owl, sait at theQ door keeping bis tars, on the crowd

below and his eyes on the Captain. The door was

open bY the Gaptauii's ordor. The Captaln waS a

strange =ian. The gates of bell might open at a

word from hlm. .Pleigmn bad ceased. to figure hlm

out. Hie xnerely omnplied wit! him, believlng that

almosit any momenlt of miracle the man miglit be

snatcxhed front bis &Igbt ta heaven knew what.

pleign~ian was net aware that an astute female

spy was well os1ep ln the tangledehiadow of the oint-

,top. Hie ocould net have believed ithat anybody could

sieop on such a nighýt. Himself -a obild of Berlin,

knowing every erafnny of it as ont a mnap, ho nover-

theless bad always felt lt as a City Of caveýmen and

kobolds and supermen~ and terrible, uplifting Inven-

,tiens. PIeigmnai had nover seen auy other City, Ho

bail never wanted ta. The yesterdays -aud to-morrows

ail camne ta a facus bore. He belleved Berlin was

a City of power, net a mers comxnunity in commerce.

lIt was tae ante-rOOM ef God; the gathering place et
- - - m 'fff, iq wiUl was make known.

I~Some bell boomed out-three.;
The stars were. a million. Every)C K I cluster known ,ta the naked eye
seemed ta be a spangle of jewels.
Yet if one of these terrible mes-
sages fram. the north or the west
should Jump the wires or the wire-

les anes and short-circuit into, that stupendous maso
of ftesh and nerves and brains down there, the stars
miglit for a while be forgotten.

Clock was addly sulent. He dld flot know that'Frau
Bobel was In the shadow of the elin, tbough ha mlght,
have guessed 11., She was nothing to hlm. Far lesa7
than Pleigman-or another. 'TÉe crowd faiied
to excite hlm. There was< somethlng elso.
Hie bolieved 'that the Wlibhelmatasse knew; that the
War Office ws full of people; that the Kaiser and
his lords were lI concil someWhere-4but that as
long s they could tbey would keep the news front
the People undor tha flare a! the. searchuights, until
sometblngabould crack In Berljin itiself and the 'War-6
lords would crumple up like,,wet card(board.

But there was sometbing else. Pleigeman aw hlm'
scan, the ýstar.drpme. F'ru Bobel, mawoke no<w,
crouched In the ehadow of the tree. It seemed an,
age since she bad gone ta îieep. The sound o! the
crowc below teober had cbanged. How, she sarcely
knew. Like -the rising of a storm. The people 'were
like clouds or a 4sea. The army at home, old and
Young and women-too lacking iu fire anid directive
energy to become a mob, s tbuught; yet-beaven
knew.

She tried to forget them; remexnbering the Ca:p
tain and bis abject soitellte, Pleigman, wbo. ld
evorytbing the Captalu did-peering up at the stars
now, Ilstening,-what did they expeot? Anl aeýri-
Invasion?

The drone of tiltspeaople below tapered off tutuD
a sound from -the star lanes' She beard lIt. Clocli
sooner. She saw the Captain grab Pleigmaan by the
arm, pointlng to-an atora of sound soniewhere?
An airship. Wbose? Obviously-Hopkdrch'.; back
sooner than exipectod. No other machine could have
se agltated 'the Captaila.

Swittly the aLoma became a sutall speck of noise
'almost vertlolly above-beyond the iseareh tres.
Clock bad hie glasses up.

"Raus !» ho whispered to Pleigman, clutchlng at
bis tunie. "Ah! Tbree short gfeens-a red-and a
green. Hie liglits. Good! Pleigman-you had
botter crawl out to the crowd. Qulk!"

lIt wàs ail over ln a minute. Frau Bobel bearcl
every word. She saw the Captain sitalk lute bis
rooni fo]lowed. Iby Pleigman.


