
THE FRINGES OF THE FLEET
too wildly or she would get herself more wrapped
up than ever. She went down, and by slow
working and weaving and wriggling, guided only
by guesses at the meaning of each scrape and grind
of the net on her blind forehead, at last she drew
clear. Then she sat on the bottom and thought.
The question was whether she should go back at
once and warn her confederates against the trap,

or wait till the destroyers which she knew the
Zeppelin would have signalled for, should come
out to finish her ^till entangled, as they would
suppose, in the net ? It was a simple calculation
of comparative speeds and positions, and when it

was worked out she decided to try for the double
event. Within a few minutes of the time she had
allowed for them, she heard the twitter of four
destroyers' screws quartering above her ; rose j got
her shot in; saw one destroyer crumple; hung
round till another took the wreck in tow; said
good'bye to the spare brace (she was at the end of
her supplies), and reached the rendezvous in time
to turn her friends.

And since we are dealing in nightmares, here are
two more—one genuine, the other, mercifully,
false. There was a boat not only at, but in the
mouth of a river— veil home in German territory.

She was spotted, and went under, her commander
perfectly aware that there was not more than
five feet of water over her conning'tower, so that
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