“Do not babble!” he said heavily. “Save all your
coquetries for Captain Clock. We Germans are not
susceptible to the wiles of femininity. Bring the
Captain to book—and you. will have your reward.”

CHAPTER VL

ITHIN three days the major-domo Wwas back
from Berlin. He at once sent Clock a letter:

“You wiil come to see me at my headquarters this
afternoon at three o'clock. Do not telephone me.
It is forbidden. Employees of the German Govern-
ment are not permitted to talk to superior officers
€xcept on personal appointment dictated by su-
Deriors.” :

“The old walrus!” muttered Clock. “I guess I got
under his hide the day I got him up here. It's a
wonder he came at-all. Evidently I have to learn
my place.”

He was prompt on the minute set. Hanslick did
not ask him to be seated. Clock helped himself to
a chair. The major-domo instantly rose. Clock rose
also, y

“Sit down,” thundered the major.
“Thanks!” he said.

“l have shown your alleged syndicate stu
our experts at the War Office in Berlin.”

He spoke the last few words with a measur
. awe. Clock began to shift uneasily.

“They have not suspected their
Therefore I am at liberty to dictate to you your
Programme until further notice from this office.”

“And what’s the idea?”
+“That you will leave Cologne at the precise
indicated in a sealed letter from me, signed by me
and proceed to whatever city is named in-the letter.
You“si¢ill.-be: escorted to the train by one of my
men under arms, and no questions will be askeq of
You by the conductor. When you reach your destina-
tion the conductor will inform you of the fact. You
Will be met at the station by another of my men and
taken to the hotel assigned you in advance. At the
ltel you will be handed a sealed letter

You how long you are to remain, and the last day

of your stay you will get another informing you
Is.that clear?

What is “your next deéstination.
“Tolerably,” coughed the Captain.
“_71'011 are to register everywhere as Ca
“Minus’ the von, I suppose?”’

“You will spend your time investiga
énd make a favorable report on conditions, to be
left with the hotel proprietor for forwarding to me.
5 ! win see that the communication, properly censored,
80es in your handwriting to Herr Thom of the Ron-

Clock did so.
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ting each city

deau Gazette—who, of course, will attend to. t_h‘l’
Yest. 1 am writing to him to offer him finamek
clinch

SUpport in the syndicate, which, of course will

Im as a paid agent of Germany. And I hope your
eft arm will soon be sufficiently improved to allow
fou to yse it.”

“That’s clear enough, Major. But suppose 0
Your men falls down, on the job?” ’

B . b ot sal the Major GBeeSEs
You do not fail. If you do. you kmow the conse-
QUences. There is no middle ground in Germax'ly.

Very human being in this country is either a soldier
Or a prisoner. You—are a soldier.” .

Hanslick pushed a buzzer and the
Ushereq out, to the motor in which he W&
back to Frau Bobel’s.

Here the hospital surgeon—known of ol
Teady waiting to examine Clock’s left arm,
Sling.

b “It is very strange,” he said,
P®nd that elbow. There is not a ligamen
Place or tension.”

“Sorry I can’t oblige you,” drawled Cloc
Practiseq on that arm’s rigidity many an
:obo‘dy was looking. “I guess the only.
os® What the mind cure will do, along W

f‘i’?en& You see, Doctor, I'm going awa :

ake good care of that arm.” :

 lifodly will" mumbled OIgRE SHTEEY L ha::
® g6t Dr. Lorenz the bloodless surgeon from Vlg‘nau
® make that arm able to write—I €& pardon, }1’
obel, what did you say?” :

® started up. The Frau was right near
heard not even a rustle.
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sympathetic with the left—goes by jerks. That’s a
well-established fact in. surgery, -1 believe.”

“] am so glad you are not going to rebel,” she
caid.  “You will be well treated. Indeed ‘you are
lucky to have such distinction as an agent of Ger-

many, and to be allowed to wear the uniform of the

enemy.” < :

“Well, every yard of wool counts in this country,
Frau Bobel.”

«And everywhere else, I think. But the war will
soon be over. When it is you will be an honored
citizen of the country that rules the world.”

He clicked shut his travelling bag.

«Gnadiges Frau,” he said, thrusting out his hand.
“] am glad you don’t backbite the Kaiser. If you
did I'd suspect you of being a spy.”

«you are going first to Leipsic,
Well, you will enjoy that ci‘ty.'
I may see you soon, again.”

CHAPTER VIL

iMARILY because he hated the whole idea of
Clock had started his system

”. she ‘S'a.;-id. “Ja.
Auf wiedersehn,

being a prisoner, ‘
of code letters. All he wanted was a certain

measure of dreedom. He hafiv enlisted for war
because he pelieved human hber.ty dex_nandvemd it.
He had mentally preferred death in action to '\ivafr'
imprisonment. The cards haq playe;d otherwise.
From being a mere, obvious .frlen‘d'ly l‘fxforme‘r and
as such entitled to some consideration ia an enemy
country, he was now bitched up as a paid German
agent to conduct a German propaganda as part of
the Secret

knew no half measures. He ust be.a, tool. Thfe
whole system was a colossal and complicated despoi-
ism. Every human being fed,ﬂ_gnd as far as need
v ‘1' thed in Germany, must belong to the system.
I-N)/fex(lj Owe‘r‘e not born to be freﬂe,' but slaves. The
: the achievements of science and art the

reater
it because

worse, the slavery, .
civilization became the bondage of mankind.

Clock’s itinerary was begun pre‘Ci'S‘ely;.a.‘s‘intinla,te';d
by the Major. He almost went to le%p in a train
and woke up in @ bedroom. He‘ 51g¥1e‘d, the name
{Juck in the Leipsic register, put in his shaky hand-
e it > it looked more like Clock. The clerk asked
e 2 estions. A flunkey at his elbow took his
s qu the key and conducted him to the ele-
luggage;?thout a word he was taken to his room.

;a;ltorl..oom overlooked @ court studded by a hundred.
e
winllgs, Hans?’ he asked irrelevantly.

;‘lh‘lzehl e;:.l?k:};e Slj:li}(’)’khivs he‘ad.. He had the key.
ined the door. It was a catch lock that

lexfcll( t?:ac:?);ed from the inside without a key.
co ”

“Swi on the light, old chap.

Tshzi:‘:.t}:.egdant stepped outsi"d;tand Tade

.sign in the hallway- Th.e light went on.
i il was 1o gwitch in the room.
B?t ‘theie et youf’ said Clock. “Wh-ex{l
wéx(x)th;ny lg;ght on and off, I make'that signy

” T

- t'l};: dﬁoxg:l'icey nodded. Clock stepped to
'fl down the blind. Tner.e was none.
s ai 1 screened the window. There
G ytai;n'ed quite transparent tran-
r the door. He looked for matches.

i pe had. : The room had no gra,-te_.
NechAR e no éas-. All these were simple
i ;s.s-i-o~ns, put from the thorough-
el ol way in which he had so far
5 A0 the» ‘Clock pegan to surmise that
sk Bapdiags that in every

& a connection; ;
they all hz cent to, he would find just such
hotel he W& et The , awkward thing
g set ol (Ve 1 if he should decide

that even ; ;
t};‘f)‘mething to relieve his feel-
' tted to talk to anybody,

ng the paper with-
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gk t(.) w}c:u should indulge  the 1uxur3{ of
oo . ilimsself there might be @ dicta-

talking 10 T 7 in the wall
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his elbow, pointed out in a guide-book the place he
wanted to know about and escorted him back to the
After he had gone to bed a hand opened the
door, somebody came in, with a small battery lamp,
searched his clothes, and carefully put them back.
He knew there was no recourse in the law, because
he was under a regime that was a law in itself;
and to throw the intruder out would be a bad break.

CHAPTER VIIL

difference what Clock personally did in any

_city he went to, or what he thought of it. " He
was given the identical treatment wherever he went,
and barring a few differences in streets and hotels
and other things, he soon came to regard one city
as much like ancther as the compartments in” a
*trq,in. There mever was any hitch in any of Han-
slick’s arrangements. Town by town and train by
train he was led through Germany when he soon lost
all sense of the lapse of time and did not bother
much even to read the newspapers.

With nobody to talk to he could never exchange
any ideas except with his co-respondent Thom in
Alberta. His only consolatiqn on that score was
that Thom was sleuth ‘enough to suspect the com-
bination and to play up to the part. Thom must
not fail to get these letters “syndicated” and to send:
him regularly the newspaper clips @as vouchers. And:
with very few lapses the syndicate clips always ar-

Ii‘OR‘ the purposes of this narrative it makes no

rived. When there were lapses it must be due to

submarines.

Clock’s only hope was to maintain the left-handed-
ness of his right arm—his Ie*f\; arm was systemati-
cally examined in every town by a ‘surge‘onf«anni to
so ‘vary-the style of his- peculiar hﬁndivrit_ing that
even din the letter answered by Hanslick<“he could
convey some inkling of real news to his accomplice.

Clock saw himself as a mere odometer. j

“By George!” he communed to himself—was it in
Frankfort, Bremen or Hamburg, heaven only knew?
i “they just wind me up and let me run down.
That’s their idea. of giving me the freedom of Ger-
many. They think they’'ve got me for good and
that if they can drive me crazy I'll be sure to blow
any scheme I might happen to have up my —"

At that very moment ‘whispering in‘ the rotunda .
a thick hand reached out a letter and somebody’

breathed -down his neck. The adult -bellhop bowed:

and with’ ‘a flicker of covert intelligence over  his,
sonmewhat simian face withdrew to his' post of obsers

‘vation. He watched Clock as he opened and read,
‘the letter: saw-him crumple it and his face twitch

into almost a scream of discovery; saw him scud
over the rotunda looking for somebody to whom ne
might break the news.

Whose?

lighted a match.



