
CANADIÂN 'COURIER

Olock flung 1me> Into a loungo and read It
He Jump.d Up and went te the irater 'tank-iç
salent ba.nd paeeed him acup of watsr. in his
ment the loft rm, wIchl atteriy h lied i
croeked withoirt a sllng, dropped loose. He w
Mn hil pipe and the seme hand lIgh'ted a

Whose? It made no differen-ee. He lied s
saine banud in ail the ot>ber citles; the defer
InfalliMo 'lian! uh.lue (

"Go out!." ah. screamed to the. attendant. Lock-
ing 'ler own door ahe arept bite the. Oaptain'e roôm.
undId thbe catch of the door and hie fell ln. She
sprang ln front of him and held up bothi bands.
The mob in the. corridor fell bacli et thus unexpected
vision. The. (aptain rose. She elint 'the door.

So far as she could aee lie wus not even mAnus
a btitton. But he w-" breatlibg heavily.

"De ait demn!" elie sald.
H. dçid eo. The sudd.en ad-

vent ouf Frau Bobel ires evûs
more mystifyIng te Mim thaet
te, the. roird. The lieuse ires
quiet again. He foit like a
1001.

"Excuse me for making sucli
a racket," lie eald sloirly. "I
dldn't linoi yeni iere liere."

He glanced et the door
tlireugli which. lie kneir she
must have cerne.

"Ja," s-h. said coolly, "yen
have guessed. I ires lu thae
reoom. I hope 1 did net appear
te.l soon. "

"No," ie sa-id bewllderedly, "I guesf I finisel
e lot."
"Heir-le your poor 'erm?" elie asked.
Ho lied foreatalled lier. The. lert arm ires again
-'Idly crooked et thbe Blbowr.
"Stiff as a stone," h. said. "Thie excitement put
demn. 1 mas using it."

"A phenemenal am, Q;aptain."
Blie ctood by the open mmndeir. H. smlled and

she' said. "Was that-?"
,e," lie lnterrupted lu a fum-
ginning te relapse irteo his
ig alie wauted te avol'd.
ebody about It, and nothIng
e tel I te."
poirerful letter, (3aptain."
It out.
It's ne secret."

e editor, fromn Albierta, Can-
âead of tlie Britishi Bureau

"Air bombe?" lie aeked. "I thouglit se."
"'Thet la aill. But we shall soon stop that: Suj

you have heard our Gothas ?"
"Yes, hundreds," lie mumbled. "kud Fokkers

Aibatroffses au*d the~ lord lvnows whlet. But N
about Handley-Pages 'and tlie Avions and 'the ?ý
porte aud t1he' apronts? What about Blly Biû
and Fonck and TfrlCudden-all tlist croird?"

"Sh! Net se fast. You
ln Germauy."

"Germany! " lie repos
"My God, uliat a country!

To the. cars of any but i
Bobel titis would liave been
tliusia8m. But ehe suspe,
d'ifferen'tly.

From. somnewhiere below
the lietel came the bro
&trains of an orchestra pla,
thbe Tanubauser Overture.
was the first music lie
lieard lin Germany except
and thon a war band. It se
ed te phautom iteh lu sî
sort of bodhily aura ab-out

woman. 5h. became 'the delicately swaying, imi
tally teuder yat voluptuous transfiguration of
music. Could sucli ineffable beauty o! sugges!
iu liarmony belong te a nation uuspeakably oa
cruel, barbarous, sensueal?

Thie muaie eu-ddenly glided into speech.
"Gaptain"-she seemed te be speaking abeove

eomewhoere-"the werld la greeter tliau iar. 1 1
my country. You liave loved yours-love lt e
And thore ie love lu some soula whicl passesi
political b'oundaries. Like the rdvera and
wids-"

"The wiuds," lie mumbled. "Yes. 1 don't ki
about tiie rivera. War clianges 'emn. But the cie
and the stars and the wind-"

"Ah! Noir you are poetie. Talk ou."
"TIIe ships of the air."
He iras weuhkng about the reom, meving Mlko

aliadow wbth a volce.
"ÂAk my friend Tliom," lie ad -husiekly. "

hlm. Yen'?. fre. and clever. Go over te Pai
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