
HEADQUARTERS

*Tell him,** she Mid at lut quietly, "that I am well
—and that I will we him when I have penuiiaion to
do lo.**

The officer iniled, gave Mime directioM to the old
wtmian and went out.

It waa nut until late in the afternoon, when dreaM>d
in her own garments, which had been carefully cleanwd
and brushed bj her nurse, that she was admit-
ted to the oiice of the Field Marshal. She was shown
imUi his room and he greeted her with unmistakable
cordiality, offering her the chair next his own and con-
gratulating her warmly upon the success of her achieve-
ment and CyriPs.

"You know,** he asked quietly, *Hhe contents of these
documents?'*

"Yes. Their importance made it necessary that I
should.'*

"Then of course you realise the necessity for the
utmost secrecy?**

"I do.**

The General smiled at her and brought forward a
copy of a recent i»suf of tK London Tme$.
"Did you know thai for .j. past three days England

has actually stopp«^J critJcizing me to talk about you?"
"About mef" she asked.

"Yes, read,** he said smiling, and she took the paper
from him, kimuing the headings of a news item he
pointed out to her:
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JOBN BZEHO THB FAlfOUS OOLLBOTOB, A OBBKAIT
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