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the editor the glst of his conversation
with Superintendentsý Johinson and
Reynolds at Scotland Yard.

'¶It's a very strange business," re-
marked Beaumont, after Max had con-
cluded, what he had -to say, "IWbat
was she, paid that money for?" he
asked. "That's the heart of the
mystery."

One of the secrets of Beaumnont's
success both as a journaiist and as
managing editor of a great newspaper
was the ability, the directness with
which lie seized, and summed up a
s'ituation-the quality which is tersely
described as grasp.

"When you pluck that out," he con-
tinued, "ail the rest will, I fancy, fol-
10w. But it was not that case of
which I wanted to talk to you, Max.
It's about a much bigger thing-it's
about the new gun. AtZr your teling
me that it was Captain Hollander who
hadnmentioned the rumor that the Ger-
mans had got ;the plans o! it, I said
to you that 1 should make furtber Iu-
quiries. I have made them, and the
resuit is that I'm afrald there Is some
truth in the 'report. From a secret
source ln Berlin 1 beard this, after-
noon in a cypher teiegram that some
dirawings of the gun-just what they
are, is not stated,--are, in the bauds of
the German Army Staff."

f\ID you get any hint of the man-
ner ln whicb they were ac-
qulred by the Germans ?"

"'There is nothing about it ia -the
message, Max. That's another ques-
tion. The serious thlng is that we
must reckon on their knowlng the
mechauisma of the gun, and tbey wll
takre 9peedy advantage ef lt-we may
be sure of that, for they don't let the
grass grow under their feet. And as
you are well aware, Max, the tension
between us and Germany 1becoines
more and more strained, more mexiac-
ing day by day. We can no longer
plume ourselves on baving a superior
weapon. O! course, nothing may hap-
peu; secrets-something lîke this have
been stolenbe:fore, there bas been an
outcry-and then ail Is quiet -again.
But 1. d1slike the situation; It migit,
become critical at any moment."

Max bowed assent, but kept silence,
walting for the edItor te speak his
mind fully; he knew Beaumont had
not doue sa yet.

"lIt may be, necessary for a mem-
ber of the staff to go to Germany for,
the paper," -Beaumont re sumed, '"and
if the necessIty does arise, y1ou, Max,
are the man. 1 must ask you to bold
yourself lu readIness. te go to Ger-
man«y at a momnent's notice."

IThat Is ,ail riglit," sald ýMax,
quietly. . II suppose I may cqontInue
workiug on this murder case for the
preseut?"1

"ICertain1y. But get ready for the
other thiug, Max, my boy. You may
flot have to go, but It's very mucli on
the cardls that you wlll-you under-
stand."

"1Perfectly,," Mai replled, and after
some further talk he retired from
Beaumnont's room, ponderlng what lie
had just been told. Were' the ap-
preheusions of the editoir llkely to be
realised? It miglit be so, and then lie
would have to go toe Gerniany-bls
duty te bis paper made- it imperative.
But then what about Peggy Wil-
loughby, and the quest, she had asked
him to undertake? For the Urne be-
îug, liowever, he put these agltatiug
aud distracting questions aside, and
dovoted himiself to bis work-wblch
consisted lni descrlbiug the latest
phase of the "Train Murder Mystery."

"I1t's the comapletest mystery there
ever was," ie, said to hlmaself, "'but 1
suppose that it *will 'be solved some
day."

He wrete several pages of "copy,
and read them over carefully before
sendiug .them in to the c hief sub-
ed4itor. Then the thouglit of wbe.t the
editor had said with respect to bis go.
lng te Germiany; lie feit that, wbule, ln
other circumstances lie weuld have
lilked nothiug better, ie' would prefer
to continue thie investigation of the
muxrder, for bis interest lu it rather
grew than d4minlshe&. Then there

was Peggy!
Aêbout ten o'clock lie rang up Peggy

Willoughby, and learned that she was
out for the evenlng.

"Please tell bei' l'il ring be\ up ta-

morrow mornin-g," he sald te the
voice at the other end of thie lino.

CILAPTER XV.
A WaIk ln H-yde Park.

T H-E routine o! Max Hamiiten's life
w hile lie was ln London was sucli
that he went to bed. late very

frequentiy, as the exigeucies of
Jeurnaism dem anded, and did flot get
Up early iu the mornlng as a rule;
when hie was acting for lis paper lin
tbe country or abroad, he lad tP
divide, bis hours betweeu worklug aud
sleeping as best met the, requiremients
o! the subject lie had lu bandý, wjthout
auy idea 0f ýpleaslng, or spariiig lin-
self, aud therefore could follow no0
fIxed rule.

'On reaching his rooms after ieaviiig
the office of "The Day" lie had a liglit
supper whIcl bad, been prepared for
hin by bis mauservant, and alixiOst
Immediately afterwards retired-~but
net, as i t turned out, to sleep. AS a
general, thing bis eyes clesed lu
slumber as soon as bis head was on
bis plllow, but that nîght hours paas
ed before .the blessiug of sieep de,
cended on him, for bis mind 'wa$
greatiy agitated. First, there was the~
murder of Sylvia Chase, the growlug
mystery of whicl. Iuterested hi"' 0Ino
and more profouudly,, and. secon1d,
there was what Beaumont, bis edtr
bad said, witl reference to Germin
and is possible trip to that land.

,Max, liowever, fell asleep at iast,
but witb the resuit that when next
mornIng Peggy Willoughby rang biWn
up ou the telepbone, as lie bad Xr-
quested ber to do on the precedlng
evenIng, he was not awake. Ris 'na",1
however, ,aroused hl.m, and he angwer,
ed the 'phone, but semewbat taUdIl1Y
a fact ou whlch Peggy dId net fl
to comment lu a teasing manfler
until shc bad beard that he ha, ad 8
"bad night."1

"Why a bad niglit, Max?" she agIL
ed, and thon without waiting for 1110
answer, Inqui red, 'II-ad It something
to do with your wautlng me to r1119
you Up, thismerning?"

;Iln a way, ycs," Max replled. "

wlsl to ses you very mucb.'
"Iu cenuection, with, poor SYlvia."

asked Peggy.
"To some extent.1'
"You ar 'erather vague and a ltI

mystefriausi, M=x."#a$u
"Well, I'dý rather not taik aoti

eVer the 'phione, ýPeggy. Can yousel
me this mr1ixg, say about twelve?"

'ýCau't Youý give me a bint. wbat it's
about? .I am curions te know J
tliere's axiythiug Important.*-

"It lo -important-or ratbher it m'J
be s, Peggy."1

'Isec you 'won't d'scuss itnfow Ml
Yes; l'Il meet you about noon c
Ârmy sud Navy Stores.

Max agreed witb1délighit.
go It was arranged, lu this S.P'

parentiy trivial wa;- bew vital
signulficaut their meeting «was ta e >O
bathi o! tlexu-with wbat far-reachin
effect on their ]Ives--neltier of tiie
foresaw. FPate Isý thus ever at worlcID
tbe Looms o! Life, but net often cl
be secu by montai, short-siglte& 6Y'
the fiashing o! the threads, and $£l
less often tbe patterus that are be1
woven by the- fiying shuttles, 1tl
the webs are ai or n-eanly ail spun.

Peggy baviug "fixed things, uP," a
she would have expreslsed it, rang 19
Max ioeked at bis letter~s, noue O
wbtchlintereteýd, hlm particularlY
and then glauced at the pasp
cvery London journal and ene or te
o! the provincial werc represenatId11
the table lu bis sltting rooxu. Nae 1
iy lie devoted most attention te 'b
Day," readiug flret the "copy" hl 8
wrltteu ou the "Train mure
Myetery" on the precedlng night.

The mystery stili eccupled a ProD2n
eut position lu ail these newspgPE'e
lu some qthi tbe ineat proin"»'t
stili-but i n Max's own journal tl
flret place bad, been given not ta t
but te a comparatively shortaril
consistiug of four paragraphLü
treble.le-aded type, beaded in II l
lettere:*

"GRE~AT RIT1I~N AND GEIRMAry
S'TAR'1!L.TNG RUJMOUR. L

REPORTE2D TRFT 0F PLANÉ O
TH!E NEW GUTN."

During the jast day or twO,
article stated, there hiad~ been cret
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