
HIS LAST BOW

penal Envoy. It was I also who saved from
murder, by the NihUist Klopman, Count Von
und Zu Grafenstein, who was your mother's
elder brother. It was I "

Von Bork sat up in amazement.
"There is only one man," he cried.

"Exactly," said Holmes.

^^
Von Bork groaned and sank back on the sofa.

"And lost of that information came through
you," he cried. "What is it worth? What
have I done? It is my rum for everl"

"It is certainly a little untrustworthy," said
Hohnes. "It will require some checking and
you have little time to check it. Your admiral
may find the new guns rather larger than he ex-
pects, and the cruisers perhaps a trifle faster."
Von Bork clutched at his own throat in de-

spair.

"There are a good many other points of de-
tail which will, no doubt, come to light in good
time. But you have one quality which is very
rare in a German, Mr. Von Bork, you are a
sportsman and you will bear me no ill-will when
you realise that you, who have outwitted so many
other people, have at last been outwitted your-
self. After all, you have done your best for
your country, and I have done my best for mine,
and what could be more natural? Besides," he
added, not unkindly, as he laid his hand upon the
shoulder of the prostrate man, "it is better than
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