
2 To Kiel in the "Hercules"

waters. Indeed, the whole last act of the great
naval drama-from the coining of the Konigsherg
to the Forth, with a delegation to receive the terms
of surrender, to the incomparable pageant of the
surrender itself-had been played out behind the
fitful and uncertain raisings and lowerings of a fog-
curtain; and now the epilogue—wherein there v -^
promise that much, if not all, that had remained
a mystery throughout the unfolding of the war
drama itself should be finally revealed-was be-
ing held up through the wilfulness of this same
perverse scene-shifter. The light cruiser, Regens-
hurg, which, "according to plan," was to have
met us at nme that morning at a rendezvous sug-
gested by the German Naval Staff, and pilot the
Hercules through the mine-fields, had not been
sighted by early afternoon. Numerous floating
mmes, rolling lazily in the bow-wave spreading to
port and starboard and ogling us with leering,
moon-faced impudence in the fog, had been sighted
smce daybreak, auguring darkly of the explosive
barrier through which we were passing by the
"safe course" the Germans (in lieu of the prom-
ised charts which had failed to arrive) had ad-
vised us by wireless to follow.
Now mines, floating or submerged, are not

pleasant things to navigate among. Although
theoretically, it is impossible for anv ship to run

'<^<m'


