E HAVE just heen looking at an editorial we
Al months o the clevation
.t petiage 6f Cordas hext, Goveornces
1l e John D, now
W said that it seemed rather 4 pity to extinguish &
e it ranks > high i the fed of
etters

e isn't going to be extin-
gished, because whatever Lord Tweeds-
muir may write i future will be under
the name of John Bucha

Looki « the phrase “field
e, Wit we
s 1o have conveyed
e Ieray iyl of
Books i of 2 very bigh

ofay.

can tel an excit
keep your light bur
night

Many thousands of Canadians know
this. On the other hand i great many
more domot. 1t was with this 6
mind thit we siid to ourselves, “Why
shouldn't Maclean's serilize “Greenmanl
best adventure stories ever published”™

The ony reyon aguins the ides was our pliy
sering novely fore bock pulliciion, noe e

mantle” was published a5 lon 0 4s 1916,
pushed

* one of the

Ve e o we pshed our oy ot of e
. ON puge seven of this ssue, we present the
q first m-ullm(m nl "Grmmunllz r bis

fore

word, written wo ago, Jobn Buchun tell
ke

known doings of

R e came ho Wi g s
s have known that for s lon tine.

of the dur.mm\« were hused
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One Ca dn an at least was in intimate contact with the
o men o, whom the chracers of R Fanny
and Sundy Arbuthno B seved for 4
while on m( staf

e “There s o Flot plan. There s gfoun of inples
whlh Bl s ened whichhe 1s the istru-
e inervew expins thoe impulcs. And
heyare kel t0afct Canad 103 marked
e about the weeds
govingaround the unoccopied ute o
the hill known as Casa Loma. On
cigtsen, R. E. Knowies, Jonie, tells
story.

@ OTHER PEOPLE wonder

Then on
Politician With a Notebook prying into
clection campaign rumors and doing
et sorting.

q A BRIGHT youny s, s i
cumspect, was George Pascall.
e gt
Mockers 0wy we by bis i Gl und diied

way. Tmagine, then, the atmasphere of eurprise, even
shock, wh‘n urly ane mominyg an .uvu.xm! ockett
Seorge that an unidentified but very per-
St Foung K07 bt Sompisd Bt B e
room all night.  And of all the crizy notions that
prosipiued the xbcrese! Weleue the untangling of
Brandon Flemin breczy story

b yiog the Nght” appeare on e Sacmmy
g IN DIRECT con

corge’s mysterious

ol oL o seol
emburmysment to bt mared duughter, Mis, Carey
insisted o i north thit ,nmmmnmuny
pocther. She drised Ik 4 trppet md
Totheringenersl to the Sattered e
roueh and raw ares. And she yn-lmmldn:lnvu ::;l

o
o chare oF s with dhe Bl
forst in

s to be hoped d
aised o the seoal achicvemcats of w0

that some day the curtain may be
remarkable

For the present, those who have previoudy reid
reenmantle” will enjoy the re-telling. Those
e ot il el 3 diling,swily moving st
krvm adventure that retains

q LAST ISSUE we commenced a

series of armlu in which G. R.

v el of the ffrt Bran i e
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On ,\.,x Imumm. is second art

Mr. Stevens records an interview wit :h

who _bursting through pag

wn.hu & et b e was. m ©
her mind. The resultsare recorded in
D e i vk i s b
cinates us—Rocky Mountiin House, Al
And i a il exitement s whit youe after, you
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e thirteen. Perhaps page twelve
would e clo entugh. That's where LBicte Tank.”
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Shoul it b3 s lod frocer you
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ut b s the

Gl
Weare going
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Commencing :
A thrilling
secret service
novel by the
author who is
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Governor-
General-
designate
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boot with the ruffion
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ship.
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He told me just bow an
R et the v 1 heard showt bt
s ave out siare of b rocds of the miscicl
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J TRAVELLED up to London in a regular November
. which cleared up sboot W
sunshine. | never could stand L
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say it was all right; but Tough bk, 1 v on the racket and et . o me
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rame seemed 1o have dropped flesh aund there chine wher the pors e sandavdic, power I\hmM\[vluu!m\mnllnpnrl imitall, The Sheikh
stoop in the wuare shoulders.  His face had low. it cause you are short of a job, but ul-Tslam is neglected. and though the Kaiser proclaims
osinesa and s re i patches, ke hat of i who gets b it 1o help Tow If vou cou b ly War s ca himect Hadi iohssmme oo
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inely and shrewd, and there was no chanke in the frm set i number, and that Krupp guns are the new gods. Yt 1
of the jaw ol picnic. STNUL, - Qos oae, T tlo ot el Dlive 1o T bS04
We s on o account be distbed fo the next hour,” i i b You woukd R be Ahng with an army around eck ber.
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only thing (0 the East and

Fllows o thie b e 3t peae i he e

Youve

d again. And yet
. and said imsell

u., b
Jebo w2 1 swear that when
fuse. Bt my

was Yeu a1 had crasse the Rubicom. My voice soamied

racked and far away

Walter shook hane

Wars
nd 3 battle cruiser with

guns alone 4..“‘.“ saif officers
i

however much we

e waroiled 1 big m 2 of Europe ot wll,
ell you where you'l get on the track of
o put 3 Bt 10 the uest o

1 whole ugly mechasiem sec et bt |
al raid which _east of the 1o

of Cormat, war the gl
Srmmpiad 1 Eysmatios Esopire and. h w
a? Isdam is a fighting creed, and the mulah sl
sands i the plpit with the Koran i one hand and 3 dawn i
sword in the other.  Supposing there s some Ark of the The sc
Conenant whichwi madden the remuest ok paancems

i dreams of Paradiv? Whatthen present
o there el be hel et loos in those parts prety  ~Tell me more w give me o details and 1 o

soan, R Chseigl it o
Hell which may spread. Beyond Persi, remember, lies  come to grif.

4 the i oot
e o Kut, he st

India, He nodded. *You would be beyo
You keep to suppositions. How much do you know?" 1
ked.

“Absolutely. You can have what money you Hke, and ~holes in hin k
 lte except the fact, Bt the fact I beyond youcan get what hlpyou ke, Yo can olow any pan o his mamc, but beyund that 3
dispute. 1 have reports from agents everywhere—pedlars in _fancy. and go anywhere you think fruitful. We can give o

Turcoman merchants, - directions” died i ten minutes
a. sheiks in North Africa, "One last question. You say it is important. Tell me
shecpakinned Moot o important

word gt i ast oty

st since he cried out
i must ave had something f0 do with i quest, 1 s for
find ot i it s vy Mo
it upand place it n m pockeboo
s Whot o o o e,

drwn e Gul, s el 0 s s il and death,” he soid solemuly. 1 can put it o
sble Consuls who use ciphers. They tell the same s e mlhuhw\n Once we know what s the meniaco we
i Eust s wating for a revelation. 11 has been promised cah et I % we are in the dark it works un.

Peter quickly caught the

follow's knifo wrist in one.

hand ond his thoat in

the other and demanded
2

of the S
ind the

rinket_i coming out_checked and we may e Lo e, The war mst be v
that is with lost in Europe but if the East biszes up, our eflort
Lo astonish the world." 3l disacce o Earope nd e preat cup oy
you spoke of for me is to go and find The stakes a ictory and defean

10 the w

E NODDED gravel. “That i the crusy and iy
“Tel me one thing. S Walter.” 1 sid. “1 know it i
et i countr 3 man s specil e

o some job exactly the o ow

a wire to Sandy, asking him 1o come up by
e ol i et ot my
ague il

t Harmow with

e Harry u<<\ .H et b down 10,
i 1 rad u by »u» at 1 w an. high-bor od 2 it of
ey ||HH\ ortder gils e, 1o

n who could pass as
would sznd him to the East? . bim i  und . o deal st him i 4

alucky thing for me. (or he saved my oos. 1 kn put cleverer men than n Ve 1 no white vmu\uxhdh’nm Ihr
the fashion. but fen't this ) bit 100 far? i i him stark mad
must be thous o 1 sl acvs M Yo of Alah was heavy enou
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o' thebest i of nestrality I've eve hed o1

5 therght Kind.” e repied sclmny. “Soy,
what are your lot fight
jor? The Hacle of Loos? Empie an the

e battle, W

scarcity of statesmen in Western

Sroke In itk Have you ol the Tt At
You sy he'in

o o o et o get hold of him here

g s hat's

o the New

% et eome
Vot WUt decte i me

ot n
T ey iy o T e S el it B ot o
we

Presi.

East, but 1 didn't
know e was that kind of swell. Sandy’s ot the chap to But
buck about himsel “There are lnty offollow events,there's skunk been e lose i thework.andt

& 5 laugh.
He i S Walter, et ahways o more it show.” 1 said. *“The French _the odor of it s going to make life none too sweet &l it i
e. Ve got another colleague for you, Forcign Legion i fll of young Americans. and w0 i (..r detred avay. I vt s that siered up tat sk bt
3 il the chauurs you sk . weve o 2 hand in disnfecting the planet. See? We
G e e nm.w some of us are going to sweat blood
R a tax v the S sunta year Oficially we do five
i o o Ik B R s ke e PO Dok Tt | et e o o o u1mm;m, ‘oler gives off steam. But as indivi-
hand side 4 table with e e docal citizens. it up o the neck. So.in the
sitting at it They know him there, 50 he will it ofjeflron Davisand Woodrow Wi, I
Havethe bl o il | vant o g0 it t0'be the nootralst kind of nootral tl Kaiser
down besde i ”Say o ¢ me. Hi Sirbe oy be 4, deccs v om Amrica st

e is Mr. i mm Beniron, o 3 the beginni

itzen of Boston, Mass, b
ndiana. Pt (s envelape okt but
ot rea it contets il Sou v taked to him.
1 want you to form your own opinion about Mr,
Blenkiron.”

S convlely smiow oy tumper e
fellow was & perfect jewel, and his spiri
purpose into me.

T guess you British were the same kind of
nootml when your admiral warmed of e German

Offce in as muddied a

frame of mind a5 any. mm.mm who ever left its
1 was most desperately depressed.

o with, | was i complete k. | o aeays

gt | v aboat o brave s the average man.

o e vas

;
?
§ii
)
¥
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5

ol milk, and lit & thin black ciar.
“Have you faked to Sie

be s gien me 0

down
e vt 2t s well

et bot i it  are o fles on that big man.
Im i Tt much mnn.:aysxnmxx\lmm hen you can count
e the sty e

kow that it's uncommonly dangerous?”

gt vhat Brospect they had comn- mee
i o cvm et ety e A Foreword to Greenmantle ,,,,,':‘,J’“ﬁ ok o o o o L ok
mﬁﬁ;ﬁmﬁmm FROTE Graammds o be S WLk dayest i ‘: i "Tm._ on ice of g o
" Bceny a e v Steps handea i 1o the siout, prlasopner. . "Come 10
S Cgis B e 9 o bl e Crouhta it the hspitls thas s wiged o 958 mmhmg s tanight o e o
ey faraay. T ey angry i vt more abous Richard Hanoay. There was & very rea fearof 8 1 thank you, e A Bk i, e,
bow fair he had been. My fate  jebad i the beginning of the War, and ‘and some hot milk. You

abe ceatial polae in e ey, The fll of Eovenum, oot

s the

ny oo
" ihen ] was huningthe Black St the meret 5,1 Centeal o

dealof mystery at the time—some
of the em had helped to keep me going. But
o o ot b bt b e g, Ty by bore e i e e e e Bmlaira i ot
to work on but three \Mrdl of gibberish on romancer & chance. Some of the characters were based on the opencd the envelope Sir Walter had given me. It
of paper and a m)‘ lwhkh Sir W. lln-{ Iud known d“l"dﬂ‘ of real people. s‘"d{ Arbuthnot, for example,  congained a number of jottings, the dossier of Mr.
been convinced, Bt 1o W % was pardy drawn from an Oxford friend who became one of  iesiron. He ha donk woriers for he Alles i
e S Tl O e wih s chimoy  the rhos femarkabl figures i the War, and Peer Pinaar was he e, i v st the s o 1
‘my breast, wishing that | and ld hunter in South Africa. Greenmantle inst ntal in getting the portfolio of
ben comfrtaly ke avay fo the st ofthe appeardin the aurumn of 191G; ustsbout e wont ime o Ao s
. offthe Battle of the Somme. I remember vividly che pride I him. after ;: :d 'Mm-d -g-’n{;:m:&umm
felt on finding that in .s..g«..u in the most unpleasant parts  90€0 in actories. written
SUREENQUCHL ol i e Gl of e fron i aking the minds o many honctmen off LIS TS RO el
capkin ke unde hischin. He w1 i el 100 Wrgent realiies EEDSMUIR ™ b i Gt 3o 3 ke o Patice
e e Gt
he hovering water nd pulld up a chle peide o the e back smoking room, bor-
m.\m.x U e tale. i vrmed on e  pie ofJoh 5. Blenkion the ki of maralfare that woukd do m!d;n:\h|lm|helhuy o Ut o
minating o. e o the tente . Ak 1 recllcted that we A down o ik, M. Rad iven me the il 1
ved. ns W — Ixm-w:ln\l nootrals—and that it did nm:d My mind was. h!lin' to work now, a

" e said. “Mr. John Scantlebury ot become o e Sl o the it g ide overthe e b

ld wish you good mor

T saw anything  monarehie of Eurone: So T siopped a humé. 1L ssa b amyihing by my coptations. Tt w:lnlll 3
renunciation, major, for 1 was lying sick during the Philip- e ol v e et But | was eiting @
" Lsaid,speaking low. pines business and 1 have never seen the lawles passions sort of gip on a plan of operitions " And to my re 1
i o mie.of en I oo on 3 b, And, 8  todent of sopped thinking ahot the ik Blenkiron had shamed
it's Colon iy, ket o he esprece e ut o that 13 sedentary dyspeptc coud show tat
as wondering  "\What have you been duing?” 1 sked. The calm gntle- - kind of nerve,  wasn't oing o be behind hi
d - e back 1oy Al ahout fv 'click

service. 1 kept the place on to ©
when [ got leave. 1t's 3 miserable
ahote,

iy was devouring tea cakes with the serious resolution
have nl:o-md-«mx
Vell, Dick, what's the news? 1s it a brass hat or the

b
Wlnml (hewlxw!lmnﬂnmu Y, and | reckon um means that 3 hootral can bave & e 1 ar oin o disppear
at share ot o et
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Greenmantle

Continued from pate 10—Starts on page T

authorit brown men from the ends

of the soen on the London
hen in creased clothes,

alking vt Bt oulkad e

Better
nlll o Wil hear of it \luk fnmllm

fshing port where the'Albanian
. 1 yon ik & Mecca

t0 the Adria

e the only race on earth that can produce
e come of geitng aude e ol of

the spirit moved Ium. Gll the war swept
him up and dumped Hiendown In my ate

talion.
1 ot gut Sir Walte'shalfshect of note
the original—naturally

asacareul
racing, 1 ook i that Hary Blivant had
ot it 2 memo
e, m,;‘ a
B bt . Ho et ave v
them in order tiat, if he perished and his

Wherelore, 1 argued, the v s e
1o somebody’
e S e ey o ety
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ced sharply.
e me ity belived to be com
ing_against us
e Y s g H
talked bad French and drank the sweet

srein s nothing. It means in Arabic:
e ool P and might cover any-
thing from f 10 a suburban villa,
What's your next pusser Dkt
prize competition

 Have you
s fora ina weekly

e read o,
e Lo o cra. Likewe t 0

for thernameal  uintul dscae. It ko sign
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pased im the paper. “Who wrote it?
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But st 10 be found ot son

i may b s proedadin
you help?™

“Harry Bullivant,” | wid.
7 face rew solenn, 01 Harry,
He was at my tutor’ best fellow God
ever made. | saw his name in the casuslt

it beore Kut - -  Hasry it do things
-macnuynmu. ‘What's the story of this

Vait bl after dinner,” 1 ssid. “T'm
ping o changs and s et e s
American coming (0 dine, and he's part of
the business.”

R. BLENKIRON arrived punctual to
the minute i urcot ke 3 Russan
prince’s. Now that I saw him on bis feet 1
could judge him better. He had a fat ace,
but was ot 100 plump in figure, and very
usniaswrists o clow b vy
1 fancied that, if the occasion cal

|maa.d.xuuur-mu.-xus
playing ch Cross-

fal nobody can help us.”
“Oh. of course, of course,” said Sandy in
an abstracted voice.
e Bleskicn, bavio fiaed
S e soward . Froms h\!potlmhe
i taken' puckof

tience cards and had
begun to play the game called the Double
Napoleon, He st 1o be blviousof the

ooy | Y a fecling that the whole
1 sk, Hocy v w e

ectng a mission nlo the cnemy’s nunel
‘without an idea

Sandy and 1 ate a hearty meal, but the

American picked at his boled fsh and sipped
his milk a drop at a time.

bad deared avay, he was as bis
word and laid himself out on my sofa.
offered him 3 good cigar. but he preferred
one of his tons.
Sandy stretched his length in an easy chair
and Tit his “Now for your story,
Dick.” he said,

) o e bt e e

ooking at the iy
s e et ] S ey

ence. The face of he thing strck e
0 keenly ta

GANDY looked at me suddenlyund sharply.
o fs ke Unmt? Same vilh . 8

most
i e s

Vicrever e thik ve
tznhun.. i, lmmhyw But [ don't
mind a

ting that I'm in  blue fun
0 2o et eied v i e
pcs o was cuie Hapgy. And now you
have hoicked me out, and my fect are cold.”
ldont el you s whatfr B 1

“There you're wrong, Dick.” he said

Vou never know what will sart

ey wereovr, Once ' inthe show | g
e, by the tme F'm comio out
e Bt o th s oy

Abyssinia.
off a Jedsh. But
“Where could he get his purchase?” T

“I0s hard to say. T it were merely wild.
trbesmen ke the Bdavin be miht bave
£0t 8 reputation 88 8 int and

"ﬂ oo Telow that
oo LA o ke the chap that
founded the Senus, T

Tk et o S e ot St
he can

put 3 spell on the whole Moslem
i o Turk and the Penian oo
follow the ordinary new theology game. He
must be of the Blood. Your Mahdis and
Mlahs s mams were nobedien, but they
had only a local prestige. To capture all

Lither that i what e for—
the man mast e of the Koresh, the tribeof

the Prophet himself2”

et e You didt imagine |
‘would go back on you?"

“And you, sir?

Hi

And Blekirn
game of Patience seemed to’

out, He mmu-un. v i veaps ot
cards with a contented grunt. As [spoke,

temen

uess.
xmvmmx-s--m.ue 1 fnd that

i sl e el
Jobha S. Blenkiron i with you all the time.”
He the dealt for a new

1 don't think 1 ever expected a refusal,
bt this ready, assent cheered me wonder-

1o Lo e e
“He would have o combine ot of .
desnt mut e ety god o besin

"V.b’dl. thats wtied. Now fc wa
ave ot 10 put mm!lm
...u.-.ynrmmmsu-m. et

\.\am e Koresh bood, Then Tetavets

ther @ wonder on his own account—

ey ooty 300t oF

And ' expect hed have to ahow 8
though what
ton.”

could be 1 haven't a

fou know the East about as well as
man, ll)ammmkmwum

Sy s n i wrakdod brows, 1t
beats e But ¢ may be the key or all
that, A e may be dumb n London and

s bk he a1 yon oo .

itls kg, Some:

w or other we have to reach Constantin-

opeand tobat the hlnm ot country
e must o by diflrent roads. Sandy, m

o vove gor i gt nto Tuskey: Youre

ﬂ\ennb‘wnl s hat ko et engaging

‘people.

sl wetof Commttioaple
e 1 how i ot Bsporen
g
“For you, Mr. L1
astraight jouney. You'rean . and

Silaow o ot e
i o that, ﬂr"lve-ld 3

gl ey He can't

knows that, he says he can checkmate it.

o some though 10 the pecoliar

Tread <
sy s o 137 8
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sir, they are
oo T 15 were 1o ey &
pair of faise whiskers ¥

drem ke 3 Bt puron and o nto
ben my sl ke  knie, and 1 shoi be
shot as a spy inside of a week or doing
soltary nthe Mosbit risn, Bt they ack
the larger vision. They can

‘With your approval I shall vhnh-hmf‘r"

{ate the drought o the S or the od
|ldy o Vould have stopped the Atnic

oun VARIOUS depaturs were ene

W O ot Fort O, b
mostly in my fat, sunk in an armctuic and
medatng, mmr.-umu«-mm

for Cairo, Once there |

mqumomuwmmm

it T do of Nevember. e
can't it out what we want in two montl
we may chuck the job. On the 17th of

Birkiron vas 3 dilerent. ot
‘Walter told me o look out for squalls, and
e bk 18 43¢ v i of

o ok :-rmb!n. Sandy. you know Con-
st

i was o v e 0 he s
signed with his name. There ad been a
ﬁnx.m.umam@

dared that he
‘with the Britsh at the
. but that Mmklnmmly compelied
to change his views. He said our

iy thought o tha.* b said,
and going o the wrting abl he drew a il

X rin Galata to
ferry of Ratchik. Hallway down on the
Iefthand side sa cafe kept led

a
Kupraso, Beind the a2 arden. s
rounded by high walls which w

iy nd 14 eckond 1 B vou
now_the wors ianism)

of
e e, That Wter e Bre e, amd

the ymner Bt prnted b o i te

Bt hat vt only the beginning of Mr.
Blenkiron's campign. He got mixed up
‘ith some mountebariks called the League

garden is a shanty called the Garden-house.
of Suliman the Red. 1t has been called in its
time a dancing-hall and a gambling hell and
eho ks what 11 ot 3 lce or
people, but the ends of the

proatasg oyl iodfed
alkui. “Tat's the best spot 1 can think of
‘mecting place.”

THE KETTLE was simmering by the
. the ight was raw, et s the

whisky-punch. | made a brew for
e eyl e s e o
‘Blenkiron.

“What about anguage?” 1 asked. “You're
all ight, Sandy?"
1 ke German iy wll: and 1 can
‘pass anywhere as a Turk. The first will do
cavesdropping and bwndln—

of
kbt b gl rd\kt;r

il
g;ia
£
§if

Join §. Blekiron, u cizen of the gt
D:\m. vt "k us your own tin,
xm m the Bosporus through
ek s st i er'y
mmym-\uun.a;uu
Sandy

it souns ety despeate, 18 your
Gemman good enough?”

his tomoolery too fa, 50 1 went to see Sir
Walter, but e tokd me 10 keep my mind
sy,

“Our friend's motta it “Thorough.' " he
said, "and he knows very well what he
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creditable to all parties. In the end
wmlmum ll—hwllmdﬂ

Peter the situation of aff

UT FIRST a word must be said about
Pete, He vas the man who taught me

e came out of snow.squalls into something
very like summer. The hills of Portugal

broken. Engish 10 the ptan, that vas
about al the talking I did on th

all . and a good deal
‘about human nature besides. He was out of
he 0d Colony. 1 think—but
he had come to_the Transvaal when the
Liishus gt gmes. e va

rider, and hunter in
Eara bt pincipmity s, Inth el

region,
where I once hunted with him, and he was

klwn(y breakfast. “Then I strolled
and the

E.i.

stream, was another ship:
white furnel I knew so well. | caleulated
mummmmmmmm:u

e the Boce War state, Pte, fike
many of the very great hunters, took the

He was a man of about ive foot ten, very.
thin and active, and as strong 2s 2 bulfalo.

t frst Slogsett was for objecting. He
i v iy T td i st dare
say it was, but he had got to do it for reasons
which I couldn't give, but which were highly

S and a ol ey ok, From i pre-
ent

cut you get at Lobito Bay,
B s 20 o 523 ke, deply beowncd
with the sun. and there was a lot of grey in
Batend 5 vt oy cie o
used to be taken Now he looked
about his age.

1t sk it e b b 8o

‘white men were fighting 1 had a bright idea
that 1 might get into German South West
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north. Yousee Tk

army. He wasa very ugly man vith a yellow
face” Puter led a deep pipe o -
in pouch.

o cmmandease?” |
N o ook sl ik 40
wound badly: 1 was ol P, (o b e

German he asked ansiously.
Ihuuldn et Comin
tly castward to Constantin-
ople T
e i, e should cover o of
new country. You ean reckon on me. friend
ool v abays bad a ankering to

He rose to his feet and stretched his long
amms.

We'd better begin at once. 1 el
Joder i hapened o 0 3

Bt ‘was the beginning of bad trouble.

i that s the vorst.

ive me
Kalahari on my fect. Ugh, it was as slow as
8 yrouw coniag, rom paclmoal

weeks and weeks. and when | came

Tt o e tht e m(hunl( was
over f Botha ad conquersd. the
Germans. _That, too, was a lie, but it
deceived e, and  went noth o Rhodetia
ohere | eamed the truth, Bt by then |
judged the war had gone too far for me to
setany Mlenlanlnml\nlﬁAmMn
10 Jok for German réfuges, By tha

Bogis cnough, bt the W that esmed
e desperdocs iching 0 gt 3

hot at England,
o e st it evening pling up evidence
o avor, Some i of epblc d b

ily the cafés

"Bk What 1 oo st 1060 wth
them?" T asked.

1 had  notion they would make trouble
it the Govemment ntose prs. | don's
specally fove the Portugoose, but 'm
Tim aaist the Germuns ey dsy. i

ad
!urnmomhuwm Bulby it petered
T gt bk et e for
Huroe, o Solh At v sl domn

the.
ok e Bacs Ko pllan, bt the
war had quieted all these local squabbles,

and the talk was of nothing but
doing in France and Russia. The place we
et 10 was a big, welllight
t, and there were a lot of sharp-
eyed fellows wandering about that
e pies a5 ts. 1 knew that
Briain was it docsn't

‘one country
bother about this kind of game,and that it

So here 1 am. Comen, . o4
. 161

1 talked Portuguese 3
ke it ke

ly well,and Peter

Join the Fiying Corps?
 LOOKED at Peter sitng thee smoki
as imperturbable as f he had been

ing mealies in Natal all his ife and had run
home for a month's holiday with his people

vas all he
T'm a g ukl Chrh(um S bt e
the devil of a temy

ikt of Shanaar var e 8 e
started on curagoa, which I reckoned wi
e rink 10 i, nd presenty s ongue
ran freely.  Several up

e Ut e One i ek
fellow said that Maritz was 3 dirty swine
would soon cter quickly
cuugh s e wri with Gne hand and s
throat with the other, and demanded an

“You nﬂlhlvtlmlub:Ma tr's men.
We went into Angola, and now we're trck.
king for the Father hmmullb‘tnlwr

ated Abander one of lkyunhnlht
lads, and a pal of old Hertzog. We can

e’ M o s
st sick to the same yam about

our " imay

was 2 boy the prediknt used 0 preac
bt Turkey. | ki | v btter coated
whereabouts in the

that to me” 1 said; 111
mun it .n 1o o s we g e

apoloy, He ot it
ostany lions.

have not lost
\FTER THAT there was a bit of a
squash in our comer. Those near us
s

en Pet

cmarks, Whe Peter said that
tl’umuml hich he adited he lovd. =
and she s bucking

%

e rong hose,
Bl Oot S lelnm

ho had the air of a ship's captain, flushed
allover his honest face, and stood up loking.
stra ‘s that we had struck
i, s mentoned i 0 Pt i

Dl oy s prt gty He s
denlyshat. up. and, with furtive looks
around bim, began o abbe o e o
voice s the very picture of the stage

g at us, T

. very well w is lingo," he
bt if 80 be you dirty Dutchmen are
Sy amyi it 1 sk

youtortpeat . Audfsobeusyou repeats
i of you on and knock the

e wat s cup e my o e, b
had to keep the game u
o et at e ot hrlnlmk
- e e iy
said dr o e .m
fellow, aier iyt
. and walked out.
e e o when e Enander
will sing T observed to the crowd.




‘We stood drinks to one or two, and then
into the street. At the door a
hand ‘arm, and, looking down, 1
saw a lutle serap of a man in  fur coat.
W the genlemen vl icp vith me
rink a glass of beer?" he said in very

said Peter, “Lead on, friend.
wmmm..a ifveda'”
and then up two
e of ks . vy et e e
‘place was filled with fine red l-vuu

oemed tat artdesing vas

reward. We ask none. We fght for hate of

Tuter grunted a deep approvl,

T el e
and i closeset exes e,
Toom In'Germany

snicanty.

L i
Rotterdam,

o ok o i vou i

\l.w;.mnmkd,twn«mya
in Lis ‘Maritz might
a-w....nya-ymm el

S sl ST e e
ndect s mmh-nknln the lacquer

m o 4 i AR 455
unich b,

s e i, i i gl o
are from South Afrca. What make you

"We both loked sullen and secretive.
“That's our ovn buines.”
"‘Iu«ﬁlmluwmb\lyuumw
witha s of
ai |r'" o i s e
. o you e e
ot ove the Englih.
‘ot stumping on
o Kalle phe which

he repeted

“There i work for ywa i
Germany- i
d.hym

oh. h v ek

TS iy ot 1o hp
il ofmy athertn.”

He wrote down our mames and an epitome
of our doings contributed by Petcr, who

laughed. -n.-u.m..mm

services? 1 willtell you. There will be no

. bt
hat, being Britsh rebels at
Sk e 20 ot want to ru any ks on
i cruer caught on
e P i Srerrsat
s of him for travlling expense, o
of spailing th
As we Tagus we
‘passed the old Heury the Nariator.
T strect this
ing.” said Peter, “and he told me a little
‘German man 0 off in a boat at day-
looking up the passenger lst. Yon was
aright notion Jis. 1 am glad
we are
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et i e wih b wire and

1o e on the
Gl S bt bl s, o the gy |
unted at h under ofier, with the oid

Dution ol the Landsturm, b woutl the .m. mm(
ing-room. wh

a5 al the deails rom the passports the Roerdarn agend

W were draming when & aan i Beinat’s niform
G v peer o e b, He s |.m| ad
of about bweny, it short-sghied,sectaced
et Beand. e called o
e i HerePienaar b ke in D
He saluted. “Gentlemen. | apologize. | am late because

owncesof the Her Comaniant’s motoe . Had |

= i ont would not have been tequied o go through
Another thi thiceremony. We'have o avied f yourcoming.
strcted o ttend yo on your ey, ‘T i for

ment of this great story u«im aves i il o, Py

of the secret service

inction we stalked o
crs and followed the i

plunged at once into conversation, talking
the Dutes ..an..um.a ‘which Peter. who had forgotten his
it

By JOHN BUCHAN i y /3 A b o b

of the ordiniary
pant to the station

Bt e in that stufly
i pobbie
the henever

o

ming at getting all the

East in her hands fnt 0 that she could come out

conqueror with the practicsl control of half the

vork

Yo trnds the Enslih” he i rioving
and

THE STORY: Major Richard

wounded i 1
the destroye uw.. commerce vith
s we il o hat our nay
they \w. wasting
bngnmhnmm Vet e et
ships—ob, s0 many! m» cousin at Kiel—" and he
Tooked over s shou

i plo eve heard sbout that cou
1 bearin A short b, oy
and saluted,
e i boght bl could et xplain o o tonge
“These are the

Captai

companion
A .mm rmmmly
“Bien

Iy: and Joln iron, HE newcomer looked us
eh American o s ipel the Al m over with bright .nu-m.
th Uit Sia. Tho o o gent eyes, and started g

Cominibupl b0 4ot wuln. .m

e ool
ad taken
Some pains with our story. for
this man had been years in
German South West, und
ks every mile of the b
Zom vas his

o wil hare
St he oo oo 11 v et 7,
i they must rach thes objectioe by J

ewnay basaipid h nems vt Comales Brand, and he

ders, Zon
1 plan 1o enter Germany together a5 pro- both Peter
rs remember

They accept expense mone agent in smken of

German
Lisbon, and board 8 ship i Roerdam en route 1
Germany.

well, Peter told b w©
RMANS, u Peter i, are  curil perection. ol icing i oo
A man et us on the quay a Rkt m.m and asking me now
dam IwmnhAl afraid that som for 4 name o to e
up i Lishon to dicreic s, and Captain Zom
hat o e o gh e wared i pae by .
telegram. Bt apparently all was serene. . seetn the right
Peter and | our plans pretty carfully on of fellows” he s “But
the voyage. We had talked nothing but Dutch, and rememberand e bon his
had kept up between ourselves Maritz's brow
men, which Peter sid was the only way to play  part wn.u.m \hnllvn\ in this
well, Upon fore we got 1o Holland | was fand onest
ot very clear in my own mind what my past e e i you
been. Indeed the danger was that the other side of my Stumis rse hands clched m dare to play # double game
mind, which should be busy with the great problern. Shoulders. “Now go! Futsackl Md you will be shot like dogs.
would get atrophicd, and that | should soon be oukdeet. Mo gl Fuhiockt Your race has produced over
mentally on a par with the ordinary backveld des- ¥ many traitors for my taste.
W recd. that it would be best 1o get o reard
into G at once. and when the agent are not
sy told o of ot 3 midy we docded (0 take . woderd i 1 shoud v s these oy Sghis g, or Germany's save. Bt 2 e e o
1'had another it of cold feet belore we gt over the Bt the mood passed when the trsin sarted. 1t was 3 England
frontler, At the Hation there was  King's messcnger whom char Hiwing day. and a8 we ccawlcd teough the fat & you must bow your stfl
1 had seen in France, and a war correspondent who had been  pastures o Holland my necks ‘Disciplne has been the weak point
troting round our part of the front before Loos. 1 heard 3 questions. He had never been in Exrope beiore, and formed  of you Boers, and you have suffered for it. You are no more
roman speaking prety ceancut Englis, which amid the 3 ligh opiio o the faming. He i he rckooed that 3 raton. In Germany we ut dicipline st ot and
hoarse Dutch jabber sounded like a lask among crows. There _ such land would carry four sheep a morgen. We were thick  therefore we will conquer the world. Off with you now. Your

e cope o he Englsh puers o sl and Engish s in (ls when weraced the s station ad e ver i s in e e e i e what von Siam
wditins. | fet precty bad about the w 2 canal bridge into Germany. will make of you."
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Yo kngw Gomant" Stamm asked
arply. "A doton words,” | sid car
oy “Enough fo ok for my dinner-*

the telephone. He began by being dictatorial, then he
seemed to be switched on to higher authoritics, or be grew
more polite, and at the end he faily crawled. He made some

7

et e

walk that morning after Peter and |
et o o o, e e oo ot
cnl g 13 ook o b 4 Sty ALy & WL

rimned it
the i of ook g Ui tn ekt Joves, whch s
ed and

Iy ever been  comi once i 3 bl
st o Sold paie. Any South
Altican voukd have set us down a4 & Boer 11 the back
veld o b b mn of dunm Inte et s,
e i cosn§ Ay
houg!

e imal the dewlaf & ellow. We Gl
...mmrm»qnm.‘ nent, as the papers call it
it e moming aiter the rain, and we wandered
a couple of hours. They were busy
and bright with their
1o bu

ed the General St

uly ceanness and a sort of dreary lfectiveness. And yet |
e depressing than London. 1 don't

man o
ot oo e Heant took
buiding in 3 wl: ot with e B the o

offcer met us and made s wait for five mi
anteroam. Then we were usherd ino 3 big foom with 3

awake till midnight. trying
man and | o have worked with £ forus thoughs that pere >
seady blue eyes. sy srayed, Then |
of our journcy to Berlin was its too, dosed,
e scincio eutcoant ke, a0 swake 1 ot fvein u,(
v carria ‘Now and into
would deop in, most of then tired 8 great. buty terminos 25
 No wonder, poo devis for they v

knew no German, and the conversation 1 oy
signify much. it wan mu\lly about. regimenta e leutenant stretched
Wwho was in better spirits than the rest, limself and smoothed his
i the st Christmas of misery. and _rumpled uniform, W car.
Ut next e he woud b hldaying ot beme with (ol ried our, scanty gz to
The othersassented, but without much convction. 3 draschke.for there seemed

od most

wve the address of some
rotel and we rumbled out
into brightly it empty
A mighty dom.” said
Peter, “Of a truth the Ger-
mans ace 3 grat prople

The  licutenant - nodded
soodumons

T

i from the wet streets.

it was qu aridh st
hundred arc lights glowing, and to sce long lines of lamp
runming t the horizon. Peter dropped ofcarly, but | kept the lewterant
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polished floo o wich Peer neary st down. There was 3
log fire nd seated at 2 table was 2 fittle man in
spectacies "y i brshed bk from s brow e 3

st He was he b, o the et sted

‘and anourcd o Then he disappeared, and
o 2 e e “molioncd us 10 it dovn m two chairs

H-n llmmil and Herr Pienaar?” he asked, looking over

bis
[y
with his back to the fre Je

He

Hehada 3
hich stk i, beyoed the rat.” s b

17

for certain the opinions that he then held.

He flung himself on a chair, put his elbows on the table, were
ard. he sad, “that is true. baas.

and thrust his face forw

g

v mumbied some fofncs sbout olbing Areoa
volutio

i pig-dogs. they had the ga for Germany and startin on among the

™ caned, and the Under-

and they flung it away oul Stumm g up bis

oukdhave bumed the Englh it the s 3

fuel they let it dic down. Then they T v hightime foe me Lo chipin. | vas ecaning 0 see
ashes are cold. the kind of fellow this Stumm was, and as he talked |
Tie ol  ppes et and fcked i in theaie, Tt hought ofmy missin i b gt averad by my Boer

Lk of your ot gcral.”be i, “adofall . ot 1t oked i e it e ol

Let me speak,
e fghs bl lluu 1.

o 8 b vy M o riend is 1 great huter, but

cried. A thousand Branden.  speak truth iwa
o frtight. Sl o 0 and ¢ by to .~.|..u»m.
beastof. mosly clrks s e and o and in other parts of Afeic
h the e, bt ok Bt ant Yoo o the ey,
n. Bt Maritz

* i Peter sulkly
aki ke yous

thestubbly back o
elow bulge out over hiscollar. |

h shape of & pea with the sharp end topost.
He sared 3t e with bis sl gt eves and 1 stared

bk, 1 had siuck somethin I bad becn lookin b o 3
Jong teme, a4l hat et | v existed,
Here was the G of caricature, the real the
fellow we were upaginst. He was s hideous 3 igpopt-
amus, but effective.  Every bristle on his 0dd he
fictive.

“The man at the table was speaking. 1 took

e 100 acadenic for these

h the thick guttural
th West

¢ beard of me. e sid

T am the Co

off the
i st the coueey

1 am ot forgotten,
treat my eneries,

v i exeidn 2 1 have
seen him watch alion about to charge

sight of K

" s the g in 8 g e
that. You Dutchmen have

o Yo can aways e o

‘Robinson, and has 4 pension from

o3 very damned e have them scattered n.m..;m.n e pobe whie you stick
matio d Stomm with 3 sudden 3t e, That o

A Ten

ek p i

ill not et
dshe fears t00 foe ocia, 1 e there e
- rherghmaimg g o e s 30 weak i
Europe that a child ¢ i England's way
e cares more mm- e s o e

1 s pres o il s tere, dstoy the
Lakcn bur hercapit,pen up every Enlih
o s, AL s mnent i woeth for you

o ey Prested and he Urder Secrtry,
100, picked up his ears.

1t wos fouch and go but | fabbared
citod Dutch o Dol and he ployed
port g o8 if he were
omured by o R e

ik for

e g
« s there, South
P Vo e s

e keenoue &
o the de
We ca

s he former
< to The

pr
T hokd the s

“The lever s there, ready for you.” | ssid.
“Then sho it me." b cried.

1 looked at the dooe to sce that it was shut.

had t0 say was very

= e e o, They ar

e tufl of warriors. All round your bordess

reat i s, the Angor

all the Somalis of

The

if what 1

Manyamwer, and

the
the north. and the dwelers on . The Brith

g it their biack 0 do you. But to
s s n et whole nations

young adis and chicken earts
1

Kept wondering v

1 said quietly. “We two are here to

i i o tlk s lly it for e ity becae
of Stummn's asies in German to he ofical. | had above all
hings 10 get the credit of knowing 1o German. and, if you
el ol ol sl Can e tand a language well. it is not very casy when you

Puter couldn't. He was teribly honest in some things, e interrpted not 1 show that you koo i, iter by 3




direct answer,or by refering to the interrup-
K i whit you iy st 1 b 1 b e
o my puar, and v it vt up o me to b
very perui e these fellows
a1 would be ustu. Somehow o tber
hud‘m et into their confidence.

hifrsfil i Brasbot il
Upper Nie. 1 know he ways o the el o

fle. They would

p_mul(hmxlwuu-d be i
stclofthei rlgon |

e from ey Mullnh i

er,  the flames going.

.m ey w kg et e ofthe Wost

 Souih. Tht i th vay of A, llow

think you, were in the

STUMM g bl the ewtenant
came in and clicked his heels. He nodded
tovard et “Take el with
We have done witl The ot
Telow wil folow. prset
Peter went out with a puzzed face and
" e said

gE

0
for youto sh il a holy war,
for gty you! hnve the saretof it Never
fear but o

ortly, and
canced o o vho sared out o e
T dropped my jaw and looked the picture
intment. 1 do not belicve you.

miles 10 be

have some.
st 4 e you e e you eve e

o= nlkddmﬂy:w.-ylheh
smiling in his . and that huk
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EXT MORNING there
@ nip i the air W

kot g b 8 and think of your
Continued on pate 30



30

T JVAS moving alon. listening with halt
20 1o the leutenan’s prtdleand the

e iy command-
ant, when [ mmnxu.d nto what, might
bave been

oy Ther e
‘men i the foom, reading and playing.
ames. They looked ot us with nck st
to

ng convalcnts 1
Suppose they were ot xpected o KL up
and salute.

Greenmantle
Continued from page 18—Starts om page 15
N going to use ms
o T iy phd
P ey SR D e o okt
- b
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they a2y out wet n my couney, 1 bate
Yo e,

Society.
AU the station platform, where the orma-
.,mnw Linduurat savc me il rouble sbout smoke out of my car by you Bave

bout Soldiers.

i tood wmu..., while a great c
ot e

Stumm had risen with & brow of wrat
el Jooked 2 il he vere ging to piteh the

A "‘,',{;:‘ w‘{m was playing I,"m“:”‘" o truder off the train, Then he seemed to i % ad on
i oo g : het i e g 0 e
Ty h:;:kml the. vlmrg, for | hnmi 10 uf‘ 40 & frleudly grin. man who kept up his parts well.
e oot e &
il Gt e 1 i HERE WAS a mtor o v
been nvh. the. Iu-rhc I| it the of the grey military kind—and we
T it e sated 3t o omer
foaiiytopore ity 3 o Soun b e vy s paper
e e Bt i o, et
‘one of the docts then a couple of warders; the journey.
2 T e ot ol | T, e e i bt o
S o e e o 8 T B oty o 1 s o B it ooy i)
ki th o i o % v r & i ¥ you
M ik wou e e Tama ool
By w,..l S e e heit g ;,;,‘ e R O
P et o L e v hat the 3 o Stumm, apartti o osd,
Germans had got him when they blew up a bl S A B e it 20 koo ey cannot do that uniess | consent
e T B
1 had to ml pretty quick, for |)ll mumh kncw Dutch, “Things are getting a  bit dead at Salon- s “Can't we? h: n!ﬂ mmnl wickedly.
was agape, and | saw he was go to spek. We mrmd into the country, but the ik id Mr. “Remember
“The doctor *ﬂlﬂ yard ahead of me. jows were blurred with frost, :md 1 -lmml l
¥ i snd sl 1 s o the S i ot e, S i 3 e ichvamed
oo o Them up an by whh sapes and ko aone e offry 1o i o g
R i eI ek et
and I spoke low in his 'm Hannay all o t0. ‘my ignorance of German |
;uln ForHum-nl:dq\lmnllnzw- out. pipe. Stumm raised his head.
'm here on a secret it 1 was doing, and ‘bade me put it
“The doctor 4 L

“Cheer up, old man. We're winning hands

s so ik ehad Duch st
ot e et of o
was playing b part well. smiling 58 f he
ereamused by the antis of a ok

others were comingback, puty:
commandan with a1 gy lght in yie

“Speak i3
hddrn e

shouts
ed blankly at him till the liewtenant
“What kind of fellow s he?” ssid Dolly in
Jish to the doctor. “He spoils my game

Boct
a poor devilto “solitary.”
HAT AFTERNOON

ated, He was lft behind wih the

tenant and I was sent off o the station with

my bag in the company of sturm

sergeant. Peter was very cross and l"dmn'l
e

mef some uk. and i b was

in.  the smell of tobacco.

shat grufh
away. asif he were an old lady that.

In half an hour | got very bored, for 1 had
nothing to read and my pipe was perboten.

bt 7 one offerd to enter, No doub they
saw the bi fgure in uniform and Uought he
e the deuce of St vl who anted s :

- solitude. 1 thought of stretching my legs in o e acgniona i i ek g

the corridor, and was just getting up to do it
body sld the door back and a big

from the trees

swung out into
eune ok he e, mhmd it aplng, o n the lght
pom et iy

Gothic front door, where a thin
‘man ina shooting jacket was

we moved into the lighted hall 1 got 2
oo look at our host. He as very lean and
browen, with the stoop in the shoulder that
e getsfrom being constantly on
He had unidy plsed baic sod 8 agsed

beard, and a pair of pleasant, short-sghted

yes.
elcome, my coong”he sd. “Is tis

™ frendyousoke of
“This l-\\: Duclman sid Suma,
randt, you see before

ot ity oy o o by
Tt other two talked in
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German,
Stumm translated. The nm it thing 1o Any momentthe two s mightcahand
I L
ook Tislessly round

or a man trying to play  help admiring him. "1 noticed he neither

2t s oo ot g of ently not in the vay of flshly appeites
“Toolac "hemid U shold ave e German Soth Wes, was i oty bt
done at the beginning. We peglected Afica. i

s 5 ko i 1. You try

r
in that. She was
"THEREUPON Gauian st sbout ques  ambasadar wie
tioning me, and his questions were cs, we caught
. Tknew just hough and no more ~ Stumm had whispered to. G
0 get through, but 1 think I came out with  made him start and.
eredit. You cious m only heard a gurgle of som
and in my . bmant et G
and pioneers that Tk
pretend to e skt e o bl dose and 1
when 1 hada't been, began dreamily what other people
once been on job were doing.
up Tanganyika way, and I had got up that _ posting (0 in that train. and what was he up
‘countryside pretty accurately. at this moment? He had been
“You say that with swells—1 wondered i
for he had found out anything. What was Peter
7" Gaudian asked doing? 1 y hoped he was
o sprea the e i Soeone el will b, fo 1 doobied if Peer ha raly
Kindle it.” 1 said. tumbled o the dlcey of our job Where
St tn the o hae

"w’ba!mddyoumnmﬁu he
here th s dricst. UplatheNorth  vay of siokin that sove, or i was 2
. 1 got up. ked sbout the

it

Bea\neo{whalywhne e B e e e o s

answered. And close to the stove a case
Smmm translated all thi

had given the sense of my words very (i

Bt with my st apswer e t0ok ibertes. _geologcal map of Germany, m vith o

Whathe guve was: “Becae the Dutchnan oo gl o Ly an

thinks
ith the Modlem world" Then, lowering _ over | wakclean i he rou 4 Uhe East, To
m“zumnnsuuhueychmwl.hrmd o thre T mut st o o Bavari an then

Some word like * Ulnmanil nto Austria, 1 noticed the Danube flowing
remembered that that was
‘one way to Constantinopl.

=
£

I
g_

1 heard footsteps in the cormidor.
very gently 1 let the map roll up and
Contiued on pae 34

£
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Continued from page 81

reason. Peter, bored and solitary in a town,

ot ey’ Ve B
vk o g 3 Tt
e P e vas aute & puslen
n-mcmuﬁn,lahumhhmm oS e, ot
:
oy
nymlﬂs' 1 think 1was _He begun. the Emperor,

he thought
T by Shuctm s et 1ok
st ho was my e, and e o ohee
anguage than a pat on the back.

m-u-.-..ml.m;um-unm
elbows on the mantly
ahe gt jaw stuck .
“Listen “Herr Gaudian
you. You
case you will
‘mess and have yoursell

and T ar el (bt
may b 5 charatan, n whiescase
bein the devil of 4

T i which Peter s
German army and all ity female ey
o e vt ot o i G 1 cat

1 made shift 10 stand at attention and
salute.
 pleasant voice, asi he.

Therelore we are alies, and trust

et more courageous. It s ' a plot to get
him into disgrace and off to the

Stumm did not storm as 1 expected, but
smiled.
“That was always his destiny.” he said,

covrsne L him, He was o we to s
cxept s aman with il Camnonedde,

wcnd'udw-mmalmmmn

that
s Enpie i he ko8 e
10 Iny snares for

Stumm translated in 4 sentence, and his
‘voice was quite solemn, He held up his right wash my him,” 1 said. “It
Band s dd G, e -.ki,,, w)w. Jou sy ol his. luﬂy e T e e
anonthor a paronblessing i
“Then 1 mlhmnmlhlunlmmlnlnl i el ot do o oo 4.0
‘She produced good and ‘with him?
oyt st

wumm..ku m-u‘
| Py o
Ve S

ottt e o te bk of i
than appears. We will investigate the ante-
cedents of Herr Pienaar. And you to0, my
friend. On you also we have our eye.”

"lmvemmmkllmu-tywml

ar,” he growled.

Tpulled the bedcover round me, or T was
ivering withcod, and the Germ ea of
a towel is a pocket-handkerchiel, 1 own 1
wasina pretty blue furk.

oAl b repested. “You and that

"Wtk my st flort at surloess 1 asked
what we had done.

“You lied, because you sad you knew no
German. ~ Apparently your irend knows

wh:lmthuelymddho-llh‘my
jed. “I've had about

He
minute. mlmnhhke)nuu).‘h!a!

e evidently remenbere, for his tone
becam

% Ifoneof youisa
mundnl ‘hy ot he ot

10 epondbily o Petr |
vasa cad n sayng it

eas i enogh 1o allow me 10 put 6a my
trousers.
It was st the sort of thing 1 might have
become

forescen. Peter,let alone, had. first

and then reckless. Tle ed
the lieutenant to take him out (0 supper at a
big Berlin restaurant, There, inspired by
the lights and music—novel things for 2
backveld hunter—and 1o doubt bored stff
by his company, o to get
drunk_ That bad appened fn my exper-

with Pt about one i evey e
Sears and it sheays happened for the same

o e o

l-nnlelnllhenwk»\bnlhvﬂyh-

it What on cath would hppen to il
: o be Continued
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More breathless
adventures of an
English agent in
war-time Germany

By JOHN BUCHAN

i

Kasrdin, which an agent in
e hw brogh i, b <ok v xplan dfore e i
3 s to hate lco comy Howorable Ludorick

Arbuthnt, coms o S. Blenkiren, @

vick American tcho United Siates. The

thre pi Comsiatimple by diflent v, od 55
ped tht i have scuned

. Nerembe 175 ey st

i
3¢
i3

?

there mets an old pro-
B B, Pienae rom Souh e o o
dopt e ame Comiis o, e o
Germany together as pre
by Colonel von Stumn I
sndersands German though he pretnds ol to, and he hears
son Stumm 1emark (o an aide in German: “This is the man
for Hitda:™

Hannay is & prizoners’ camp and i real
ity s amst el whonan gl prisoervognics

i b et Blentiam, ko 1 el opent I8

ey e (h rese e B N ot & PO e

erman,. The oo ploters merely exchane lances,
Von Stunm lakes Hownay (0 o bie house in the count
and ey onfe with one e Gation. ooy sts mm

ennay maratss o
chal has bucome of Picnaar

this suspicion, but

COULD, do noting even i 1 wasied. and.

my mision, Thad made

e had agreed, but ail

cction Here vas that

ancient Worthy it o the tender meric of the people he

most detested on earth. My only comfort was that they

couldn't do very much with him. 11 they sent him to th
front, which was the worst. they could do. he would

for 1 would have backed him to et through any mortallnes

y when

besides,
his very

‘wondered where his home was
‘on the back when we started and

wrung my hand. He was 2 capital good fellow, and it made
T Tt il i Y o uing b

Tpst iy s of
sossed

g Himsell He is such

¢ i gy, car, with Stumnv wervnt i longside dicet types o e

arviog of bad frst, the. hel g {1 ut feelers to his &
T B8 e Wil SAx . RIS 1 ot poined ey s i am had, but he has the
ke o wedding calie. e took 3 diflrent 1oad from the poorest ol res. |
night before, and after a run of halla dozen miles came to3 Gy d that is

on. 1t was a junction on W
. nd alter five minites waiting we found. &
Al

itle tosn with a big railwa
e main ln

d-day we stoppe jon ‘.u luncheon. We
ere alone in the carriag. @ e were

ome colossl graf, for the trsin was um«l«l mm e e
ampee boredom, 1 d e back and

i room, where he tod me to
1 mmuvl it o caleda porter and
had the door lockee when

a chlly place with mo fir, and I Kicked my heels
for twenty minutes. 1 was lving by the hour now,

d nothing but
We bon go ntosHly couniry,where  good dea

ta th
Il the air of holiday
was a cheerier place than Th
1 liked the look of the old

pinched they

b X of wearching | ound i
stage management as in Py widn

Stumm made an atempt o talk tome on the jourey. 1 from the D umm
could ee his aim. Before this he o e e (hre o meok it B s wmof o 1y Uyl
but now he Wimed to draw me .,.anm.mm.mm fon, by the railway which 1 s runni "
e had no notion how to do it He was cither peremptory 1o the East. 1t looked as if 1 might get to Consta

S proaative, e Gl sigehek, O 2 Ouvioly ok, ste sl a4 ared 1 ook e 5 i vt

outof

‘what could 1 do when I got there? I was bein hust]
Germany without picking up the slenderest clue.

matic that any fool would have beeh put o i guard. That
i the weakness of the German.  He has 0o gil for luying
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door opened and Stun

y sccmcd Lo be mosly elderly,
o o o the faces 1 hought 1 remeniared fom photo-
aphs i he picurepoos

Asw b they drew apat, an lft s fce tofaee
i ane han. e vas s el below ke
AR b Ch oom S & o ol i e ek
helmet with an eagle atop of it and kept hisfft hand resting

& ramrod and saluted. 1 was perfctly

ated. For such s moment 1 1 saw an electric light

flashod and Stumm

imsolf gt out fo ox-
amine the tracks.

“What language does he speak?”

reply; “but by

was
e ks Bl
n of pain scemed to Mt over the
m“ T abdccac e i English,
ave come from a Tand Which willyet be our aly was nt merely the mastey of one used o comimand. Th
ool yoursward (o gut service | accept the gl and sl
s 3 g0od omen. 1 would have given your face its freedom,
e wer ol tators amon you vho mided
me. Bt that freedom 1 sall yet your-
o there oy ke ou i Yourcounte ared
Thereare thousands,sie.” | i, e cheruly. 1

the others were quivering. 1 would not have been in
shoes for the throne of the Universe

ou have won in the East. nd it pow re-
nglich where they v iow, AL AFTERNOON we sped southvard, mostly
Ituruke U Esvvt vl . By ‘Your permission | ko niry of hills and woode
make troshie for your enemic. s, i 1

A ke of & sl s ove the vom im, and he
Povdlepmichbysind gyl febagind i gt the ght imprcvion,
s merciul, s | tod you,” he said,

ce, Tt was the gracious to
his rode him Was inxiou

“That i well e Englshmangnee sid hat 1 areed wih i

Ixewmhlmllmxl\c\eu Wornd v e the paareeof i Mere is thepresoative of ki
s willsammon the whole arth (0 sppress

England. Serve us well, and you will not be.

" he said sententiously.
folks it is a trimming we can well do

otten ) my approval.
Then he suddenly asked: “Did you fight in the last  “T'am not mercful.” he went on, a8 if T necded te

fican War’ that, it any man stinds nmy vay | ramlethe e oot

him. That “That is what has made

said. T was i
been bought by
What were your countrymen's losses

erly

id not know, but 1 hazarded a guess.
“In the field some twenty thousand. But
many more by sickness and in the accursed
prison

lowasforeed
on me r peace

B of milons s on u,. eads of

and Rusia, but England most of all, :

Wil yet avenge . »';\ ¢ ks the prord d't"“ﬂ;"*; <“'dh°v’
el ersh by the sword. - Mine wat freed ond fll it b machine,
{rom the cabbund in elf-defene, and 1 am but | didn’

ultess, Do they know that aimong your vesigsto:

d know:
[——

puoLey aLore

1 felt an attraction which
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s gt o do ot make

L i sloves and

ine phiases, but "with mm steel
We Ger

o Vet donst s i st e ad come
of the hills and were in a it country.
sweep of iver showed, and, looking out at
funny hurch with & 5 ke an oionon the o of s
spire. It might almost have been a mosaque. judging from
et | resambered o . S bven
time.

e said, “but see you have coffee ready at seven sharp in the

Ever e | etered tha
fecling of being

house T had the uncomfortable

had (et
ke 3ol o . Bt
T 10l myslf very mimte that 1 was
and coliague, The fact o T L
don't mind admitting t. He was a new thing
enceand 1 didn' ke . oty he
BTt bl
We went up a staircase he
comidor, Stumn locked e ﬂmr e | Jim and
key on a table. That room toal e
unexpected, I plac o the grin bteness of downi in s
;axllnhm'll\’hlxnn nd color and light. Tt was very lage

¢ in my experi-
had drunk and guzated 3

tly we stopped. aind Stumm ld the way out. The
specially halted for him, for it was a
iace whose name 1 could

e north, There was s mid st n theair
and the tiresSipped and skidded
We hadn't far to go. We d\mncdn!
joor of a

e hill and on top
lack vt

It looked

or s tase or soft delicate things,  d

e place
Stamm sviched on e ek Heht and thre was & gt
vt

them. A thick grey

carpet of velvet
e the chair wer low and ot
ude

pile covered the flo
upholstered ke o nt
Uhe hearth an there was . favr of ucm i o

there was some
e s AL s g Yo e have s ek
oy g coon.

But it wasn't. |

i
3
3

pervrte
lement 10 b
Wl betality: § b 5 ee e Gukes e e 10 mY
o, that el side which oiip Y poten. of 84 ook

e et bty horms of deer on the valls.

um\hnlr!mm' place, and 1 was more than ever alraid of

rthrug was a wonderful old Persian thing, 3
grcensand pinks As e o on it he loked unn

Tike a bull shop. He seemed to bask in the comfort
cold meatson ofitand nifed ke a s anima. Then e st dovn
brought in a ham omelet, and on ‘e at an escritoire, unlocked & drawer and took out some.

dined. 1 remembered there was nothing to drin)

e e you
expect ta swill ber by the bucket and put away s pie a

sittng
“When we had finished, he rang for the old man and told
i st ol be e e sty o the v of. i
evening. “You can lock up and g to bed when you like."

wy
e will now st
fou will g0 10 Egypt
e tame and adi
and he lifted a
stamp at the
vl e your muwn
seek, Kee ously anl never wse it save under orders or

ot business, friend Brandt,"” he said
e take your orders from one

i out his

e wals ‘were full of T o
i

7

Inthe st noceity. 1 your b a an acredited aent

of the Crown.

ook the card and the envelope and put them in my
pocketbook.
Wheredo | goaticr Bypte:

ked,
That remins fobe seen. Prokbly yo will g0
Riza, the man you will m direct
of o agnts who Vock peceuly unde e

‘am iling." 1 . Bt how do T reach Egyp?”
ol bl by it and London, e s your
1 e ook a peper rom his pocket. "Your pass-

en youat th frntic
o be ke of 1o

erpreted the ook on my face s fear.
o said. "We have
s the wond 10 the Engish i 0 look out for &
Rispiious South Afrcan named. Brandt, one of Maritzs
e s o e o e
»

St st lav
“You have no ¢

i v

o oo i to i
o Noa e h‘\hrxn\uur»{mvm By heaet, bt
1 puarant o Wil e cstions. - We manage
these things well in Ger
k

orst 1 ever spent. |
nstbmlutey ne uairly bt e rat n trapy There

k to Landon and tel
Sir Walter the game was up.  And that was about as bitter
as death

heart ttle Dutchman? You funk
gt & w1 o oo (o sour comort
1 e s b he mord L e e €
Vo have chuse o shiver, Fay e s an you had ar
ettt never e b born.
Vsl socering e was e sbove mine. Then e
eippesd my shoulders as

e put
i had done the

first

1 forget if | mentioned that part of the damage |
Looswaas o bl low dot ot the D0k e ok
The woume b e wol e bt 1 hd potsthere o5
coldday. i ingers foun thepsceand t bt
hereis vy narow line between desie ad black
rage. 1 had about g e game, but the sudden ache
0y shmider gave e i He must have seen
the rage n my eyes o his own b
sl would ke o bt
weasl ha and st
s, o | will make puip of you

¢ eruel
e cried. “But the poor

i, vermin, Semile, look
Do you dare to frown

1yandhoking i

( .\»... mytethad sid never 0 ord,
d Thad

could ot have uttercd 4

“Then e let me o,
1 stepped back  pice

nin like an ape
i gave him my Telt between the

ond he did ot ralize what
dont suppose anyone hd dared 1o
e wasachi. He binked
o s .

1 m going to kil
imself o me ke a mo
s cxecting b .u.x .mw the at
calm now, but pretty hopeless
Teach and could ive e
Soft cither, but looked
from hospital
certainly Kill me i he could

My anly chancewes o ke i o g o g, o
e could have squecsed i cconds. 1

as lgheron e ¥ than

Black Monty ata
there s ot on o a4 e man'na
rron space from sooner or later cornering a losser

at wan the dane
Backward and forward w
Ha T o etk 1 g
few blows. Then 1 s a queer 0

 happee, o |

il quietly, and e fung

k. 1 was
o man i o mnlu
t

eve s p 0

e wasn’
Bally,and had never
eting stk now

ruck in his lfe. He v




18
st and e cént e . Helad ot

W ideways
e e et out i i eavy ot
erazed my left

1 was the place whawmnlnlllmmmwd
had lodged, and for & stcond 1 v
ein ad stumiied
again bt with a new feclng in my bood. 1
had to smash Stumm o never sleep in my
bed again.
)2t 8 mondertel power fom this sew
cold rage of mine. 1 felt | couldn't
danced round

«
streaming with blood. 1His bulky ngNI
chest vas o g o . | conldnt try
for the mas

He kﬁ'l' to snort now and s breath

1 s i good round.
™ KO to ko e stuling
outof ou. bt h dint know what 1 Wik

saying.

T ot Lt e gave e my chmre, e

half uumul overa il table an i fce
Tiot

remarkable wouldhay
gt b 1 he gt Gt
Stone Age Bt o i hat he s i in
were back numbers

1stepped out of the room, Jocked the doos
behind me, and started out

stage of my travels.
EVERYTHING depended on whether the
servant was in the hall. 1 had put

Stumm to sleep for a bit. but 1 couldn’t
fatter myself he would lorg be quiet, and
when he came to he would kick the locked
oo to matchwood, | must et o0 of the

s vihout o minue's dly.and i e
door was shut and the od

a

“Your master wants me to send of an

mportant tleram. Where i the nearest

one in the village. isn't

e 1 .pm« in mmu Geman, e st

time 1 vicd the tongue e | crssed
the,

e viag e i

of the avenue,” he sid

an hour,” 1
e e e e i
dear
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“How far is that

Eetieman witng, 10 presendy he came
out and Nopped into the driver's
Staried in 3 v of vouptuo o,
his cyes got accustomed to the darkness.
Mﬁmwemnelmﬂplfulluum
- broad highvay lined with woods

hat the od God tent me s 3 cont?”
“You can try € on 1o see how it looks [
ot B Wit ok
Garwith ek and pulled
o i cont.The excange s o
“was abott my heigh, and my
b vy iy Tl Sl
con wich s Sl ioned

s%

e ot e el ke g Drink
and vanity had primed him for any foly:
H:dnw:wmlallylwlb{ that he nearly
pat un nto n dich
Cotages and at th st he sowed down

“A friend of mine

B
a
£
2
£3

£3.890%

1
:
kS
H

and as T tumed my head 1 heard a familiar
voice.

t v Stum, oking ke umﬂnnm
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ot seem to notice me.

Fuzor s the wors

jide was 3 fortunate por-
ned 4 big map o Bavarta
T was certainly

s oy
gl B Rl

mu..xum.amuumua-mm
mummmm

o worry,
h veld was a
ong sight .mmu u-n -nym\'x 1 had struck
in Europ w my teeth were
Saticing e he marrow s 10 5o

freczing in my bones.
(e day ad starte brghtand e, bt

wered th

along through, the smowy
undergrowth et longing or
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It was stll in my bones, 35 2 legacy from

i, e b comeoutoneeor el When

lmwhukh-(m.\hnmunm-l\m The

been short, for 1 had known of

S e el o i Bt el
had 10 t loked

e
atel i st )
h\u.zm« into capture

lnmumlmdlnd

v

b

du-ly gl Qe d
the shade of a clompof hollies snd he was

lowl
uwﬂumlyv 1 Sipped dovn the bask and

di-l s Blndered intoone of the by

s e el ot his
DOV clas o s vt R s
accessof strength came to me and 1 darted
into the woods on e farther side,

1 must have run miles before the hot fit
pased, rom sheer_bodil
weakncss. sound except the
i of Tl s, the wind seemcd

b very solemn
a0d e, uumnmvm-memkn-

gy toliveup to
cnly 1 came o w oy kmll wm:h
Kecping
oy it st sty

Tooked around me. Away o the east 1 saw.
the vale of a river with broad ficds and
church spires.  West and south the forest
10 a wildemess of snow
isetop. ThrewasnoSemof e mm
even a bird, cow vy wol Uk
Db e n the woods wers ren
S5 ooyttt e ety
el for me o,
m« was nothin for it bunnwmnlll

oo v e Tt i o g
show direct

me that in 1 would
be. What 1 was
Mloéuﬁmlnumlddnn rouble

xﬂlhgmnv-bilmln—"wd&vm
e My kg somed

‘made of lcad, my
T e ey ond.
all my body. l:umhldunﬂlﬂly,wuhwl

‘anotion of any . determined only

K g 1o che st For | knew hat f |
once lay down 1 would never rise again.
Then the

light and presently saw
through a screen of snow the outline of a
eizee
1 had no fear, only an intolerable
tolie down. \uy-hrlylmmywnyw
the door and knocked. My weakness was
et that T cou by s my hand.

were voices within, and a corner of
the cuain vas it rom the window,
Then the door
before me, 2 woman wuh-mm, kmﬂ\y =
s G she e children
e from i hr
'vaom." i n.m 1 e aguinst
She s wnduhn. umz \u. sir”
she said. “You are sick and it
fora sick man”
T stumbled a sood eipping

the centre of the. Tt

to i
xlepﬂ:dlhhlmmﬂmmuﬂ

ot o ol e 1

Affica, where the climate is hot, and
‘cold brings me fever. It will pass ina day or
twoif you can give me a bed.’



Maclean's Mogazine, September 15, 1935

o Yo are wlcome;” she i “but it 1
will make you

found. Harry Bullivant knew that some
‘man or woman called Von Einem wasat the

d_:.n-m R
Poverty

the same penionage with respect and in

nothing
o o coes s s, a8 gt o

beathens who had
-u-m"munnun(mn|m4:m
Lord and the brave German soldiers

transparency

‘means underf

by our door.” fomcishe id ot have the sl allow.
ance that solden” wives gt in England

v The children

b e rm el dows, B thew e by ok moter’ meth, Ty

set in,‘and the snow melted. The id them long

played about the door at

i-m Sabout A Am:. ] Iluu o e
imotoy. [am Ty oo wih ke and
carve very prownable likenesses of

iuslfout whie oy in n pac.
nd bout but on  the ffth day it

me.
il the food 1 could eat, an
some Chocoate made (rom the sabs i my

Viay and dozed through the day, hearing
the fant chater of :hlldm\ Mw. m:

by
German_rames with I Ingol-

“ft
e et ek i e o

Tt vas o e LT mut e 30

72,
53
£
&
52
ok
E
3

e 1 wked ber I he baow whrs the
Bl i a e s
ou wlll reach it in an huurl e she e
¢k throgh th
Height o1 "
Next m;um after raktat 1 ook my
ure.

travel among_our_encmies” and

my discovery
the had gone. | had stumbled
e of knowledge, for | could




‘Walter would value the information, but T
‘could not get (o Sir Walter. | was to goon to
Constantinople. fromthe
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- Bl
Stayed 1 could do nothing, and
stay. Imum-mldm\'ﬂx)ml
could g0 on. ‘course seemed shut to
m'.mdlwnlnhlwuiy-huknlny
man cver tumbed ot

was morally certain that Stumm
mmmmxmmﬂm 1 knew

e o bt th Coryoe £t

every.
e to produce it would
Withou i | coul
n bty sy iy, iy
fourists’ Guide had suggested

it i s

rand move about casier. 1 thousht of
mmnmmmmmummm
i Bobernia. were &

Tooking at. Once Sandy, in one of the

o B i o
Just how the Germans munitioned their
Balkan campaign, They were pretty certain
of dihing Setbia at the st 5o, ¢ v

there would be
guick a8 the Turks could
idn't return empty. Sandy said,
fl of

mm

becf and
don't know where Sandy ot
B e st ot o ks iy e

toit. And as I looked my attention was

horizon, where the water slipped round
comer of hill. mm-u-mmnnr.m

liated they woid give our
Gallipo. And then 2 1 ooked. an
e ol s o ]
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An escape from one war-

time peril only leads an

English Secret Service man
into a greater one

By JOHN BUCHAN

THE STORY: Duint the Gt Wer Mojor Ricard

Hannay wdertakes to lcarn details of & German pit 1o i

I Mo agai the Briish in i and chachee. T

oyl e s tion i o pupr barin the eords. - Kot
o Bt werd gt n the

X expain e e i

 Arbuthool and JobS.

Bienkison, the later @ rich and tccentric Amevican. They
3 tinople by diffren v,

on
one of thom will have laarned.

s
AlLisbon, Hannay meets Peter Pienaar, an od pro-Briish

Bocrs 1cho teant to help Germany. they proceed o the laiter

Afer many adrentures and
the Dans

Germany. and tha «
P 1A J ok b s 5 gt T e

Tmnn WAS otly coe way o e t0 gt oot of
G

R st ey o | s 1 somiions of o
ok be 2 sl Euarded a8 o Hidenburg’s et
28 . L sk o sl cock e s 1 i
looking for a deserter you don't seek him at the favorite
egimental public “ouse 1 you'e aftera  thie, e the
& vou'd be apt to leave unsearched would be Scotls
ing. but how was I to get on board?
Prebant e ey i ot ok iop e s & e
and Stumm get me long before 1 struck a
ing-place. And even if | i get a chance ike that, how

ey woukd po break bl il they o £

bar
10 thei journey’s

Sadioty | ot that the steamer,
s e b e i e /4

ot o b way i and lay up skongsde the

procession move toward. the village and |
hey woul time there.

though they might have wired ahead for a
o, be long

- iron

it shovid be good enouch to mpres & shi's coptain.

¥ COURSE there were a thonssand risks. They might
have heard of me in the village and told the ship's

id
anaport by the Jetter of n.‘ pridoigerlimptir}
‘might wait on another convo

i shaved e made el  faily espectable fure

Biefore | let the cottage. 1t was my cue to wait for the men
when they el the church. wait on that quartee
stight gy | e thecaptain st ben he paty,
i buerve, secmed very oty
A ey A
yy that, jding by my ooervatons.

bave i o i the

o rond 1 & b

o k1 o o ot e .,m i o
e 0 the hone. | peayed i would ot

'eas only one dly out o bed. 1 bad very Ivul:

tobacn et in my pouch, but | stood e one . and
ateone of the three cakes of chocolate rried.

A, el e iy 1 s e the i party
returning. They marched two by two, and I was thankful




16

o see that they had no vi
ved up it and met
knew how

ers with them. T walked to the
oSyt

our captain?” 1 asked. and a man jecke his

wulder. The others wore thick jerseys and
at there was one man at the reat in uniform.
ort. broad man with & weatherbeaten face

sin?" 1 s

ou, Herr Cap @
fus blend of authority and

mion. who ealked on

asked rather

1 profiered b o

kind! of thing before, for his face at once took on

ook which one person in authority always wear
i another. He studied it closely and then

patiently
Thank heaven he ho

sikd. "1 observe your credentials. What

1 take it you are bound for Constantinople?” | asked
The boats o 0 ar s Ko, e . There
the stuff s ,..,,.wm o th y
And y

b R e
L

Very plainly be did no

1 must tele

X train he will scarcely
usbefor Vienina o cven s
e m atk
We wil go together.” 1 said, “and cancel that w
ik, s Capin T ot st \gh.m keep
an cye on your boiler (il we et o Rustchu
Hiclookedat me doubaiully

T am sp " i, Bl the var 1 was
an engincer nmmm Mining ch. bt
Thad 2 good gene and

eral o
Fiesiont. v no fea. | promise yos 1 wi cam oy

passag
His face cleared. and he looked what he was.

‘and we wil make
ieegraphdeep | e uthoity
e passenger, but | need none (o

e et one of e hands back 1 the il tocance i
2 mysc on hoard n

am 1 or s were
de readsy in the

5 the captain’s

e O the st rood 1 i struck

rdon had gt busy at last, and 1 thanked my
stars nm.,mm. of the villagers had seen me. 1 had not got
s00,for in another hall-hour he would have

EFORE 1 turmed

Tours work i
ould be
called an engineer:
Tads rom Hamburk who'
obuiding i They were i
b \ e I3 \
e ipoers s
eceased Walter

i that cvening | had done some

de you wo
{he firing of river boots,
my knowledge on one

u the Zambesi, when the
roper engoer o runk and fel overboard among the

led him Sches
e was

dredsof il e e was i pepe

The men we s, som-socken. wm b
{ack, vy e the beeed yousisikeon he
It m.‘ fact that Schenk

anct <0 o the o, tat e
e w fellow and quite willn
belore

oo i e
And diffcultis came thick, hecause the next night was New
Year's Eve
e tha thatniht wasa sasomof gty i So
o want o & with the
13 e bt ot ek st 1o
Voyaging Againe tme. was dun lar tha the men Tt
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Potor and |
o common impulse
fook to our hools.



[y That af
noon we passed the frontie and 1 never
mew i 1l | xaw o mars i a niform

jed some figures on
o v . Wi my
diny fac and. genera i of absorption

ive Deen a1 unduipicions

w ey e um B

orders, | doubt ot

s, Hel umuwm men

» their work. for | hadn't been
othing

on that. Sunday night we passed

hrongh o ent city

o st | made
Degianing with the hindmost
e old stk of 4

e fekd peces and
% up the Gallipoli
\\ il el Ve the s

1 loked s thouh they meanttotke w ave,and fhe, | o vry der, shoud nt hgpen. 3 ot ‘,;: b ,‘(:: eoat 'S‘
Better o bloody end in o straet scrap than the fender mercies of that bandbox hers h not lowed to smoke. His
o i whom 1

<twe can. | can spare

™ whose name §ever i~
ds. and you must give up

< friend,” e i, “there are some pre
toyshere. Wit sunner a3 coulea e our il
make these maxims aboat as desdly as Bcycles. What do
i we were tearing back rather short  you say to: t
¢ g ony benc beside v consered that,” |
do the same tin. | foresn uldln Sl I i figure in an old on a bigger business tha
d protes ‘nuw\ux‘«md»mhm.)mnunumx the want to know how you go
1 was detpérately anxious o ge pat the Austran fronter, scmblancnof & unifor. T had  entle fce, und wa smok lh\wu‘u]mm1hullﬂrmv4hmv\\uwh\ school docility
for 1 ud a Mlnoton we might be sarched ther, bt ng peacfully looking ot wpon v the river and the
ovs wihmeck piooptical e 111l seen It was very smple, Comneli. 1 was
and looking ke nothing on but they have told you of that. You sce 1 was angry, and
rmlluwuhnvmuumnm\«l id not reflet. They had separated us, and | could see would
.t me without recognition. He was wait-  treat me 34 dirt. Therelore my bad temper came oat, fo,
1 have told you. I do no

ger, We must make s
man from the deck
theenein

h

left on
¢ get four hours leave ashore
ol rtum and rleve i riend, who would pr

d, “but it won't do. We're
recking muniion convoys. 1

Jish n the ca

d it row i 1 mrwk
i et e sk | epacti e o s et bt
aboard about midnigh. bliod 10 the world, and the others

all hourspext mmin. 1 stk t te bost

The wm-.. andt | ran weay
Lem ired, Cormeli, aod want & ue the journey by

l(uwmh‘v sou have worked for me in Africa.” | said
are just home from Damaraland. You are & German
ed thity years away from home. You can teid o
Turnace s have worked in mines
i 1 spoke t the captain. ould have turned me b
e el o used o be iy oy, C xl‘u\uml cdm
ighty Sruck i s o and
bt 19 4o ball hes 3 good
with us and | can use him in the

Lownahiy
helping t0 run
uiced down the
ate, wing all the wors
German. It was a raw

mm ieep me u
1 e i

a o
you fully, and they wanted 3 check on you




German notion o am ot a

Briish soldier to think all men are gentle-

men. that among men there are

desperate shellums, w0 1 soon picked up this
very

. and
might descend to
1 knew nothing. but | am a good climber,
Comelis.

1 told the others of my pian. They said it
was good., but 1o one offered to come with
me. They were very noble: they declared
that the scheme was mine and | should have

i
map. We out my road. for
oing straight to Holland. It was a long
road, o money, for

could use him.
1 thought of that. and calculated that now
my friends would have told everything to the
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they would be wait-

.
““The plan was bold, but it was not skilfu.*
id Peter modestly. 1 had o money be-
seven marks, and but one stick of
olate. 1 had o overcoat, and it was
snovwing hard. Further, | could not get down
the tree, which had a trunk as smooth and
branchless as a bie gum. For  litle |
thought 1 should be compelled to give in.
bappy.
“But 1 had leisure, for 1 did
‘would be missed before nightfall,

i

e
532 g it
fli.iis
.gigi E?
_E%ﬁiésil
PRI

i
a
;
it
:

i
i
i
B
1
!

me.
went into a village and ate heay

“Were you pursucd?” I asked.

“1do not think so. They had gone north,
as T expected, and were looking foc me at the
railway stations which my_friends had

ofal likely difficulties but not of al possible
ones. They have not much imagination.
They are like steam engines which must
keep o prepared tracks.  There they will
bunt any man down, but let him trek for
open country and they will be at



Greenmantle
ot o 8
boldness. Remember as a nation they wear

October 1, 1935
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indeed 1 did not realize till weeks later that oy, I said, and | marched away, tearing up
that was the frst tidings of the great evacua- his typewritten sheets as | went and strew.
thn of Cape Helles What reiiced e was g them betind me ik 3 paper chase
the sight of Blenkiron, as bland as a barber W
among those swells. Nutvml-mallhe ant’s offie. | sid it was my business. as
missionaries within reasonable distance of _representing the German G w©
their goal. secthestfl deliveredo theconsinee atCon-
stantinople shipshape and Bristol fashion.
Wsmcu:o Rustchc on Jamary 1 tod Him i was't my bt o peo-
10, but by no means landd on that e with cooked documens._He co'

gone
e gt il o i Orialml Vi N face o i 25
them, and

ind them,
swinging all day well out in the turbid river. asta Bey.” he said: “but

8
On the op of this Captin Schenk ot an Ptosfts mm

from the Commitiee to.

! ey

reckoned I would stand by him. So.Igot i *Those arc not my instructions.” was the
d answer.

ertook 1o see 10 the transhipment. It commandant at. Chataldja, General von
tkind  Oesterzee.

s ot fo b Tl vl e o, Very
‘about steam cranes, 1 told him 1 was. il, 2 vord oty o Genend
on to Constantinople and would take Peter
with me, and he was agreeable. He would ~flouts nwummm m el
have 10 wait at Rustchuk to et Wi reu ke an

r.m ofendod i m.m oy m- s a had
T orked about the hardest. twenty-four
Bl K entoq e el whoss Tre You would be s ok

‘And have
Talways give him the trucks he necded. loot the trucks ontheroads No, Lnank you.
There was 2 collecti G :

o B st oo Lo S e . B e
phemy ot them quieted. re in o e used sinst my o ol

pro
i 1 bad gt nerly i the sl sboned onal pede waa p i ama nd | s

bear 0 hat
o i ek Tk to bea Well, | adviseyou to o armcd.” sid
T\n'hsh i aniorm rode up i skdede . commandar. “You will mveax\wﬂlu

[ e e was athcr 3 swell, He - men They may bd you upal the sme 1

think g;: Wwould have been wiser to humor

he gave me 3 telegram.
"llelnaw!n for your Captain Schernk.” |
slipped 0 he-envalope n-my pocket and

wen
xnmx was prty sick, 50 1lft  note for
ne o'clock I got the train started.

et
;eln’w:yixlh% Jance st them Showed  out and opened it, meaning (o wire it f

1 changed
e lnl-vnlda"lo‘:\‘l “Giveme  my ind vhen | red . 1t wat fom s
back the right set thing’s to put
kb baat

o s e woked g Brandt, who was

oy s e ot i a3 have come abourd at. Absthalen on the
w2 roll o oy
or yoursl

he said. “Itis the usual 1 whistled and showed it fo Peer, The

tions, and [
them safely ¢ dvllvnnl 13 i et o
esa

oL g Tl e
e ik

his pride was not at stake.

We'had 2 mortally low jourey. 1 vas

bad enough in Buliaria, but when we crossed

the 'mllrr m  place et Moo Pasha
ko

"lppilv Y found a Gor
notion of m..mn.. m n!hr all,
ing out s s et 10 et the sl v 1
R s T el e 11 you Uyt mummmwnmn- \bih s Petes and
bribe me, you infernal il
e you of hi

ZE

bl s on our T i Bt e

He He be-
n Io e T, Sk 1 oo i1t wasJlly e th e I aotber s
We stopped a ation and were teching

“Come along 10 the commandant, my our legs on the platiorm when 1 sa
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2 impresive s factory chimners. By and

i very nevslypaved, Then bewlockad
a door and with a swirl the wind caught

ramshackle
by lean horses spluttered through the

1'saw one oid fellow who looked like my
otion of a Turk, but most of the population
Vi the appearince of London oldcohes

black with dirt, and its door, tied up with

Wi seemed wllsetup lows.
paddled along at my side like a
Il dog. 1ot mpng . v, bt cl
of this wet and dirty met
polis
Do you know that we are being lollowed.
Cornelis,” he said suddenly, “ever since we
came into this cvilemelling dorp?
Peter was infalible in a thing like that.
. for 1 feared that

“Behold the Pavilion,” Kuprasso sid

proudly.

hia i the ol place” 1 observd with
feling. "What tins Tve see theret Toll
me, you_ever open it

now?
He put bis thick lips to my car.
I the signor will be silent 1 will tell him.
It is sometimes open—not often. Men must

thought it couldn't be that, for if von
Oesterace had wanted me he. ‘e have

‘my friend
Il‘lwmoklsryollbuﬁkb!-kun
5o a
e B
£yt i ot o Dok of
Varchoua. with window broken.
Sandy Nad waid the Jef-hand. s coming

M Cid. The police a

but not this is o time for too
much gaiety. 1 will tell you a secret. To-
morTow aft there

nderful dancing!  Only a few of my
mm... know. Who, think you, will be

]I;I: bent his head closer and said in 2
Whisper

e plunged nto i, and it was the
s e s S e i
and stired the it

O indeed.  sid s o ot
epec, though 1 hadt  noton what he

the signor wi
St ot o . We're il for

times it s Lo sop: then it o 3 e
the opposing masonry and edged its way
hwm«n it was almost pitch dark;

10 good asking any of the crowd we

Sebiap 1 was oot far ofl, cly'a mundeed

s
met. They didn't

any. tongue.
Atlat ve stunbiet n -—a tumbedown
ol houte, with A Kupraseo above the
door in queer amateur lettering. There was
 lamp burning inside and two or three men
moking st small mooden abies
We ordred cofe, thick back stull ke
reac:
T romghei -.-umur.nmcm(
waned to e to M. Kuprass. He paid

When w et s doo the gt nd begun
o Ve hudt g ety yards

fore Peter drew: very
mmlnl his head like a hunted stag.
followed close, Comeli.”

Another ten and we were at @
a biggish

1 could see i ight
Mdp@k-fawmh&mﬂ

e e Do & e oot of e bk
por
He was a fat. oldish fellow with a long.

. very like the Greek tra sce.

the Zaniibar coast. T beck im a

e i orvard, amiing ally. 'Then |
e would take,

at
Tplied In vy haing German, that he
vould have a sirop.

are Mr. Kuprasso.’
wmud S Sow s man u.
s heard of you garden-house and

e hiberof et ords.and i semed
to me that | had heard the voice

WWE BATTLED t0 3 comner, where 3
i o g soed ot o the
st s ou oty lance t
Sir Bick: o i the i f ons
Petweenia. ltwnm‘yu\e_mtk of seconds.

Bt that was i the old happy days before
o, Tossius e . T

»
Al the same 1 wwld ket have nother
ook at it,” I said, and

ineed at it in

surprise and his
s, FThe dat b 5 e e |
-Auaom-vm" He clapped his hands and
i at his nod took his

back, but if the P

R s A e S

Rasta's voice b sopped. He had done



is work. and had retied to the! 3

were shouts from thecrowd — Alloman

and 2 word Kby constantly repeated. |

it know what it meant at. the time. but

now | know that they were ater us because
and sples.

7
H
:
I
|
i
i

N
i

torches
anly the one who seemed to be their leader
‘wore the skull-cap: the rest had bare heads
and long tangied hair.

‘was shating gibberish
His eyes were glasey.like a man who

at me.
smokes
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‘hemp, and his legs were never il  second.

You' would think such a figure no better

than 3 mountek yet_there was

‘nothing comicin it Fearful and sinster and

uncanny it was; and | wanted 1o do any-
but laugh.

had no words 1 had to show

by
He brought his stick down on my wrist
‘and sent the coin spinning in the gutter. His

‘made his sing

and splashe through running drains. The.
n were close behind us, and more than
once 1 felt & stick on my shoulder. But f
wings, and suddenly belore us was 2
i light and we saw the debouchment

A
i
7

B R giix
S
i el
Lol
i
HENgL |

I
;
H

e
with munitions ly wanted
rooms for one night. [ showed him the pass

‘not
There is anly ane white man's
that is South Afica.™ AL the time | beartily
agreed with him.

To be Continued

el
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The loador flung
somo. stuff into

S fonof aht
yroat fan of light
% flared vy o

E STORY: During the Grat e,

ki i st gk n o Bt ot o et
before
Sondy Arbdina ad Joo .
*

-nmu e 5 hged it en f thom el v barned

i ey mets Pt P on i
rend o Souh it v e it 1t hy aré

us . ¢ wanted Iesare and secrecy.
1d b our hecls. The
» bly dangerous alread 3
e e v shoukdbe rered i by by the
erman mil o by the madman in the skin cap.
Tt sk eponiey s bk st ot
of mecting Blenkiron,

Tt it some bitrnessthat s was the 17 day

i and abo eires 3 job Thy har
robecrssing he Turkish frntier b vty reach Conson i o
el oS o atachod v i s wio s Amother ¢hrilling insta

loinirpni ment of this great story

of the Secret Service

I REMEMEER that, stng o the edfe of y bed. |

By JOHN BUCHAN “'.'::':.M.,,...,W.N.,m..a. i i
;

eron wnllnmnxmlmkl the mn e voulan't
¢ about the streets, 10 we sat ight in our room
Sk, Do ot e ymes (0 s oo
om the beastly prescnt. We gt some food at
‘ol mution and the sa o

there another night. Cpast theee we wenl. into
h aree, without the fogriest hokion where we would ind
our next quarters.

16 was smawing havily, wich was 2 iec offuck for

Pooe ok Iter had o eaont, 0 we wenk inio 8 Jows
S e et ey e Somination. which ood

all our
e S ot s ik whereom ot e



o the snowy
sreet.

Hilda von Einom.

asif it might have been meant for a disenting Ttwas

20 good ‘when the future was 50 black,
Soow daen
long hm “which Jed 1o Rothik.frry.and. o

ity a1 oo ik we et  soul G we o

We walked ummh: through the
and down the dark passe, Gl w

which was empty,

bt far away like an echo.
The rent down, all bus
the

i the those,
e day el

e were stopped by Uhe These
nockat st swan pen. e wat the e the Comparions of the Rosy Hours
Bicak yard, now puddied with snow and Tigh Nﬂ)mmnud:m ncing.
otlir end. There Dot see us, for they had
both

feles, too,
t the door
garish sal
"There wert forty or ity ol ther, diking coflee
siops an g th i vithth e f i Mn’

od passed from the bitter aftemoon into &

‘made ourselves s that dark comer. But the

newcomers had no
Tn s toinkling the |||vvhtm changed from a_common
in Chicayo or Parss, to @

loon, which gt have b

were eman offcers Vit Jooked ke Ge
kS o bably
‘mechanics from the Arseral. A w

i
e B X
Gl Froneh, bt 1 shoo

my head and m went of
stage and o

howse of Suliman Ilu- ed, whoevr that portsnan may
we been, Sandy had of the earth
Soverpd e st e
Dess of my ncighbars-
frowsy Jowess-sod
e of g,

ok b

o eadsr g some stufl nto the brszer and 3 grcs
He was weaving circles, and he

stout. Gern:
ooty s .M fires leaing in 3
of the deepest daria

ocssday ot night, il nor death bk 0 the half-vorld e
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art. Those silver bells broke out of infinite space,  exquisite
‘and perfect that no mortal words could have been fitted to
them. That was the music, I expect, that the morming stars

| The glow passed
yred. Bitby b e
™ harmony-—a fere, et
conscious g of the ivclad
cirde.
about the meaing now. All the
Thed, and passion was beating in
o paseion, which belonged nether to
T suddenly fet the dancers as monstrous, inhum:
“The thick scents that floated from the b

deviis,

anced, 505 s of b gt e sl o havea tang of et biod. Cris broke rom

I have e bigh, the hesren—ris o Justand eror. 1 heard

et in 3 Mozam des cherus with Uhle Tcan't tell you a y mortal, took

e st . the dace was. T iad s the Rumian bl ot it Ivnldulm)

the e the war, and one ¢ reminded me of s " eumum:mmw ! the Ry Hours
jnsely and  man. But the danciog was the otk It wasoather were theoa 4 to fear
travelling, it so ement or m,m the spel, bt cmed feble ;.m,.!mmb contizst

e o th cthrs i sometting o more pcnt. iyself been looking out of ¢

asperlons et avay rom the e s dll dangers,and oowing o m ¢ masive o

rord 0 young and freh and beautiul, The zaudy tns out their e ke e

mood. He wan quite interested in
‘everything new. He had & genius

2 drop-scene on which was daubed a
ey g bl i he distanc."As he -
and he s o s,

re at both eods to varm the
these smet like incense.
Somebody had been m.mnmkm e flames. for

el the place becare very et The s sl ounded.

rop-scene hac vanahe

from, and

1t wa
1 was gasing at the finest
by the pure clean light of morning

+ of the veid. but like no veld 1 ad

s 2 window | was looking
landscape on carth, it

e sen 16 waa W and wiker and more gacious
Tndecd, 1 was looking at my fist youth. | was fecling the
i of rmoral gt heartetnces which oy 8 -

the stlatays. Ihed

e Kindly wizards, W

nolonger any e of these
brought

sllnee e il dops of

ves know
T 1 o Vi et o oo the s

{oul witch-doctors. 1 1t th burning eves o ader
ooking or me v e loom. e s phifgherod
o o ave ke i, 1 nfemal i
st e st there was o o
e magic ek

would reve us for it
the place except us a

“ompanions of Batat the
door stood men in wniform. 1 heard a German a long way oft
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Y nctced tho the
ifled

pushed fwo oside.

Enver's bodyguards.” and 1 heard
ihough | cocd ot s
acute. That s fien he way

distnetly:
hearing was desperat

1 staed blankly at the spectac, Gl 1 saw  scond
figure. It was the man in the dki<ap, the leader of U
i i, hoh Pt o § hed syl o the

The place emptied like magic. Turk and German

st
For the dancer crowsed the moom in two strides and
hande

5 stop them, and. et S

yand er
oo the o et oo % ks o B oomdves i3
Courtyard with a huge dark The prison. |

Jd man.” be crid,

i most awully glad to see

Dick. ob
you again’

AT imruir » vas, it

" U 2 over

o o e

d Menkiron, “pleased 1o mect. you
iceving, 3oure sl €aough bere, Tl

il =\ul!dalaﬁn( "He stod askde and motioned s 10

T aesed that this wa the governor's oo, and we should
be put through our first examination. My head was 100

s to tink. i | ey oy i 10 e perecly
mam. e eve i hey e thamncrows. | om0

ory, but I resolved pot to give At
mmd o handle T wondercd i what Vi of sallow Tork

kind 3

you've cut it mighty o, Oficsly. "s Dutchman called
o resed this af
wondered H they woud ive s blankes, fo lhc(ml\.u u.um....« Wi Germany b
e wil

od it
e i v of
1

dy. “We bit of 8 graft here,
ndnu.\mlmmmluummnl ‘Oid Moeliendort il be

‘would e beenfolly el ke, 1 had some et howrs
i morin

e Uing wastoo deep o me. | okt Benkicon
shulling his Pt o i
Sand, e

= irin b tattooed with crimson
and the fox pelt drawn tight over brow
was stll a pightmare w it the dream was getting

pleasanter. Peter said not a word, but 1 could
ey i g houghis
o eaved sl from the sl and

see his eves

prprie b m ey ]

mpagne.
Fin.” sid Sandy apturouly. “And 8 ¢
Heldick, oot We're i lck, Dic

e o b had
\uvv«‘ ity el T i e old
of the bunted, and before | began |
he door.

T e e
o et ot 1 pcm o tha cam o F'on

ure” i sk ding o e he, bt ey W ke

“levasa e o, S gl ood S aid 8

big i the hearth, e fre 3 man oy o
a mm i e vl drave up e «
gl prlarie gl dponct gl

carde son

:Imn i ook of e e Sy sonited o

i it foul od brir i i e ot

et o s pouch mon is sins. And 0 began that

e e o o g
four really hectic weeks.




Tt e u...mu T .m ori, ok
promaes v

Looked at Sandy. He e i e s
‘and pushed back his skin n')
e o el et s v
ed face, and tained eyebrows he had the
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G mchng. ¢ s e o and ook

‘You can imagine that this was the very
Ko crowd fr my purpose. | koew of o

intinople.and pretty soon found touc
with Blmllm “The ret you know.
w for business. 1 have
y—b\nmmtqummlnlwu\a
bottom of the thing nor anything like




Greenmantle

Continued from page 18—Starts on page 15

rinding poverty and preposterous
d ac vy thl g
phmm ol and T
ve they are on the eve of a great deliver-
—
"Now the first thing I found out was that
the Youmg Turks bad otting 1o do with

mous Turkih shks cale
e e o bkl s
which they call rta oyun, and which take a
ek 10 ead. That sl m\- o te coming

Tk g o oLy, o oot s

Trkish provinces. The secret
Mmmumnnau-«m

“Thas what Ut fard Lo, Bt
on the is obvious that the

Macleon's Mogozine, October 15, 1935



Maclean's Mogozin
thing must come east, and sooner rather
than later. 1 take it they can't afford to

October 15, 1935

umpat the o, and s rown b, Over

I we can ikt out e we must i the
.. T've got anot evidence.
1 have et Hany " lvants toed

andy’s eyes were very bright and 1 hud
an audience on wires.

"Did you say Ut in the tale of Kasedin
T the llyof the prophet?

T :cm.ea {2 piece of pEat-o v!ndl
desk ‘and. handed it

"“The " is not the leter of the alphabet,
but the numeral.

amart mala S ot
Blnkioscipars in my i, i
been made ot b, an,drsed

nemmingpeperand sl ook with e
dndluyulnﬂ nl«vckx able
servant. Old Blenkiror e Job in

ad done 1
e for I{yell‘ll e i, he had brought.
o

et his tangue rou
fattered mysell | made a very fair shape at
thelingoof the Midde Vet

Hilda von Einem.”
oot od Harry” said Sy ol
e vana dusbd dever ch.

shores. A man's temper has 2 ot to do with
his appreciation of scenery. 1 fet a free man

‘once more, and could use my eyes.

A
had suddenly
B . o e s o
face pule e up shot.
T don't ke it, gentlemen.” he
ould ather you had mentiond any oher
‘arth. T haven't been long
it ety bt 1 have been long cnoughta
bosses.

sty oncarth, “Threere Turkih reulary
theie queer Khaki

wikdlooking levies who had no. kin -m.
Europe. There were squads of
Tt forage-caps. saring vacanty ot novel

the accompaniment of entreat alms
in all the tongues of the Tower of Babel.
Blenkiron and 1 behwvea i v were nter
est s, We would stop nd ugh at
one ot (e 3 penny 0.0 econd
passing comments in higlpitched We

g

Panked fve down on the tble. ‘The man
ied down Desings and piked up thre.
Blekicon very swilly swept the

spoke ke a medicl dvier.

but he shook his head, not the

ongue. A Tuckish polceman came vy

sared at w8 mapicowly. 4l Blekion
i coa, a6 i by ackdnt, and di:

Shave a iny wuare of rbbon, at which he
saluted. Failing

e
e gt on v, 11 take them ol with

e and youl et
ove a Gueer tase n souvenies” 1

said.
“Say rader the Turksh polce The
current n the Bosporus s prety trong, and

the slr, Blenkiron n Bung i tre o b
black cigars an smoke,
e, you can't il i

cauet the three
el n i, Then o my amasement
tossed ne of them back.

il be washed up
Tt T i et dml: e

of tbsceo he i A ek S a8 |
v the Turkish poiiceman pick it up and
Pt i nside it cap.

oftheil. Tore vasa man ling ranges

Jook at
4 itcen

ko dusir: Bleakiro I thecrange.



Continued from page
s st th e o oty puy ™
ssid Blenkiron as we passed on. “Those

We were almost fooren
‘before I guessed the meaning of the
e your momags vk foads 1

“:.hlmnm‘!nﬂ(?‘kuhﬂ\nm
cently.

:
i
H
i
HIR
?ﬁ-

the past month, and it wears my nerves to
i T this oy very ,tring, for if it is, 1
ot Ty buckle up -

He looked thoughtful. “T can't call our
business an absolute rest-cure any time.

wear
talk English, and sport a
Rocseet s, Tt Ty o
heaalsnt, Wihes ' found the job
it

m same
of everybody round about, and all the ime 1
Y todo unnatural thing. 1t ' oy t0

tines and taking

and
rying to blow Mr.

. And it isn't
casy t0 keep up a part which isclean outside:
your ordinary life. I've never tried that.
My

E‘
it
T
i
Z
]

Rumania and Russis, 1n a day o two.
riends

personality. Bt you have, Major, and 1
s you found it wearing
1

' But R chirn e, ey
decp and it won't be a simple
st the point [ was coming

. that's
b aid, "1 Vs el o put you
oot hat vecy

. ".5&
e run o death to rope me
oians e sahen  them | wanted & bl oo 1 6 then
ol o oo o ide bout my Tind e o, 5 g s
2 L uc & g peopent as ever supped i, who
hand v my ik of helpers  ¥as oming through s and Romaniaae
Ia vlmnb lnr m- xmmmu Deparmere i nels Bt when e ot &

rp i peality

es, i, 1 take off
oL

e N e e T i

send.
and M.

Z. in Noo York. wm.n.uuua th
man in Constantinople, for old General

ummuyrunmm,.m tly liesat

wer prefers nt o listen at all

Hi s o o s o what it
ppeni very

ing a
Sandy is a big boss in

A i e cuead s ik b
it's good

raies

he got some sheets of paper and
drew me a plan of the dispositions of the
Turkish forces. 1 :

that.

‘mounteban}
‘men's hearts. Without p

L yant you t tell me one thing, Blek-
iron,” I said. “I've been playing a part for

The troops m—dmc.lunﬂlw;
Iotof ement,and would b

. October 15, 1935
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ing the Transcaucasian (rontir, where the

ussia ing. The Army of

s pretty nealy a rabble under the
lunatic Djemal sn't the foggicst
chance of  srousinvasion o Egypt being
undertaken. Only.

ings ook fairy’ cheerl, g 10 e
Blandoryof i racy: “And you
e i, “ahat I the o
Pur s to f & milion e
fory percento them alrey. ‘And
i I'm anything of a prophet he'

He m nd enlarged on
reckon I've got the measure of
B g Tt s i i G
mittee. Those boysaren't any good. Enver's

‘Germans play with him, til his temper goes
‘and e bucks ike a mule. 'niulh-nlky
dog who wants to bater mankind with a
club. Both these boys would have mm

featured woman like 3 ehonisies v
it and evelase, But 1 b ﬂlelw

B in o i s i b

and gavebera mlId\ of the aneuid ot in

a vell, 1 wae avays wa

Blenkiron on the
like & rat-trap.

<.
were two of Sandy’s lot, for Bienkiron had
Peter’s eye, Gl 1

50 well  in my lif.

about the ity with Blekion keping my

eyes open, and spealing very civi
b night e wero bidden to e &

and setout i 4 ancientcab. Blenkiron

fechea dress it of min, rom which my
gum alorslabe had been cut and 3

York one
c«m i and Matermh_the

had one upthe lne to N 1o
mmmu. vho s touine in

R e s o
B i ot vy ol e it the
e o v
ins o the Turks. luwapnu 3
o 2 4

Fagge
?%gég%
:g!iii
,§»g§§ i :
i

il

i

#pgE
E;aééi
Uit
S
géééﬁgf
T

1
:
i
[
i

i
5
i
i

!
it
i
;H
i

!
¥
i
E
i
il

again. 1 won't be done unless Germany
o rd o play. " Hr pames

1 fancy T was rather a success at that
dinner. For one thing I could speak German,
For another

And that chance isa woman and an old man.

1w i 8 good emper, and ey enyed

It looks as if our job were a long way
S T it

THATTALK ddalot tocheer oy i,
it was the

for 1 realized
i g o et it G m -

it my own country that [
s 1 e I e et ok

cconomical sul and If I'm 5
: Gaudis water power
n some varied experiences, 1 i yar and that ince.
e to weke 4D the morning. wondering y, vl
where 1 lhnuld be at n!lln vt it g0 gt i of 8 mounai o vash ¢ vy,
manle Thaes nohing on erih tht il sand
B e s wiime B nemia, WAl Mow imbig wih it
couldnt fany ida i my m« of mm repet, genlemen, s
v fke. The nearest in the miltary art, T somet

in a numﬂ oming ot nl a
which T

mwmmn.m
‘sometimes as

o e v Soamn e s vl
1 haven'tbeen 1o any

Kl



eneral 1 reckon 1 would very soon make it

way in_twenty.fc

a 5-four hours—yes, in spite.
of all your big guns. 1t beats me why the
British haven't got on to this rtion. They
used (o have some bright engls

ht engincers.
Enver was on the point fike a kr
quicker than Gaudian. He

men all, my apologies and farewells.”
clore e left he usked my

Halt

ks

sort of time with that lady. 1 opine that he
il soon wih himsel in Paradise. For if
Almighty God ever created a female devil
it's Madame von Einem.”

He sipped a litle more milk with a grave

Macloan's Mogozine, October 1S, 1935
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Sondy vos sesking
Tor rlw‘\ pa

hint that h wos m-n
supposes

. ofher ongus.

In which the I.dy\\
of the mantilla '
gives four adven-
turers several
bad moments

THE STORY: Duint te Grt War Mo Rich

srdin,
scerd agent n the
ot explain defore be did.
v Avbuthnat and Job S.
American. Thes

et (e, 8 5 hped et e ] bt el e e

A Lishon, Hannay meets Peter Pievaar, an oid

job
Gl s
rinople and scape from a mob of Turks who think they are
Geman's

X
s Blenbivon and Sondy, and o b drses s

Ansiety made me restless, and restles-
hess made me want exercise, 1t was 00
ood walking about the city. The weather
ad become foul again, and 1 was sick of
the smells and the squalor and the fiea-

Hilda
on Eimem, eho i deply implicatd i e propt i and s
charactrized by Blenkivon a5 "mad and bad, but principally
bod."

INCE that first 1 had never clapped eyes on
Sandy. He had gone cean out of the world. and
Blenkironand 1 waited msously fr 8 wordofnews.

We iogged back in the short winter twilight, past the
‘woende grounds of white villas. held up every few minutes
by’ transport wagons and compaes of soldiers. The rain
ixd come on i real carnest, and it was two very bedraggle
horsemen that crawled along the muddy lanes. As we passed

By JOHN . Ut b B w4 st gl o
e i g ok
BUCHAN
i e s o i, T i Cob- o Tl

Tither
and 1 bogan to wonder if they had ever exsted, don't want 0 he fosseking around somebods's stables and

ous He played e
Brincined to k. 11
servants b they ullwrkuw ot
the former, | think, 1 kept
oot A ey




on the inand e of the mu ummm lmm e
i somebexdy of dis

s the d

shouting wildly ‘s owner, and
o It

The next second wo

and
e toren ware of e
robl
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the e of the land. T

e vas so pchety that i was hard 1o strte
he gt kind o

We had t0 trust to Peter's instinet. 1 asked
i whereour iy, wd b st v il o2
minute sniffng the air. Then b
it 6 vt T

Sl but on 3 pint ke that e was peety

bl

ly e came 1o a koo slope which
Bt at the top there o gt
only a black void ke the

y a
A¢ 'stared into the gloom it
st e (it (ere wee patches of decper.
darkness that

e I Bt ARt i font of s
said P

e s o
sake, guide me to it |
front we sct off down

T A & wild ey, for darknes clun s
close W 08 134 Vet e sepped inn
‘<aved himeell

patelies of bog, and once my ho
by o oing head forward mio. el
. We ot tancied up in stands of wir,

often found ool ng our poss againet
ce trunks. Sev et down
and make & gap ‘of loose stones.

ot o gro

o by the feelof i, undertoot it was

ere dismounitcd now, lading oor horses,
e S S T e s e s

‘twant to be paying calls on any
urk it that time of day. Our job was to find
h ad opencd into the lane, for aft
thacour vay to Conianingle wasc. Onc
ide the lane lay, and the other the house,and i
did e et take e ik of rumping up with boret

1 g
ropose (0 ay no attention Bt is
other felows—soldiers by the look of them —who closed in

back, and they looked T

shooti e slowed d faced
Th as savage I o

avoid. epire looked as i he had been dug up.  dirty
i with mated hai s

two soldiers stoor

uns. while the other chap raved and stormed and kept
pnting at Pt a

oefie:t. We

e held up.
fve fgers, They evidently s by the cut Slour i that
e yeret Germ

e hanged f b c e peany:
nm\mmm Ianguishe
i ity

serious word to

Peter. The sodies v o e i oo o e b
them we' with our

pistols.
“I1 you move.” 1 said. “you are dead.” They understood

that all right and stood stock stll while the shepherd
stopped his raving and took to muttering ke @ gramaphone.

Drop sour . 1 said dharly e hoot.

he “um st

' o

ext

the top of them, and 4 e

ent a shot over ther heads

smounted and s the s oy

b whers ey woul ke
had

m it Was getting
mile before it was black
. 1t e oo pdament o ad oty

the best  had only a foggy notion of

1t angrly, andthe &

the Baicrond “xmemwmnmm S Tt ot

i, my nkotion beng i 1 o the g m‘zhou;e o
e Taos ek the uher G

e ke i man in that nether.pt f darkns.

well ket and the soft wet gravel moflled

Grea

ting' e hat it was a e
ectfo beae i this port o the world. It vas e
(0 the knowes.”

i of s
T whiser st ave et my precnc,for the i
iy sopped n the middleof 3 . A unbounced

e i B ke
started in and finished it myself.
2 second, and then the unknown
Once more 1 chipped in

could be. So |

ould see nothing of the man who heid it
‘volce spoke out of the dark e

. following it. 2 hand was laid on my arm.

devil are e, Dik? it i and

mething like consternation in t

‘ve never been in greater danger in your life.” said
"Great God. man, what biought you wandeing
et today of sl daye?

You can imagine that 1 was pretty scared. for Sandy was
he n nd the et s |
felt worse, i and drg in o

e o e side of the road. | could W.mn. but 1 felt
s e roun e folowed st
And 3 dosn s o, vee the acetyiene lights

ot
| came very sy, purring fike a gret ca, while we
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into the bush tospreada
fan fr 1 cither e, owing he ol o the e
ts borders, and about half the beight of the overarching

“To have a share in 1 sid,
and 1 hoght 1 could help ot with some busness
ke Mesopotamia.

ek
feur, whom 1 saw dimly in the reiex glow. but the body of
the car was dark.

It copttoward s pute, s my mind vt gt
easy again when it stopped. ' A switch was snapped within,
nd hclimouinevas iy it . o T e womans

e servant poc st out e pened he doorand  vice
 Slt ke ki T e
i sared Torvard st

 side?” she asked.

Tman me. The

7
grew large and Juminous, and | was conscious
nt of tome wil il o sbject mie. |

reailed um i e Kopemn
passed qui

Wy, yeu” Lrepid
s, and .
o the K

fancy.

iR COOL EYES sarhed m. bt not n supicon |
could e the waant troubing. Wih m question
hethe 1 wasspeaking th trth. She was s

aman. 1 cannot describe that calm appra

caught sculkin in he bushes.

AS 50 dazzled by the suddenness of the glare that at

ooking at the inside of 3 car uphlsie
c.and beatiflly s o

‘woman who s il

was no sex in it nothing even of that implicit ;mmu,) with
another. 1

was a chattel, a thing infiitely removed from intimacy.
Bt tave sl loked at 2 Hors which  thought of
buying, scanning his shoulders and hocks and 3
%0 st the old ords of Constantinople have Jooked ot the
slaves whichthe chanes of war broug {0 el markets
el usculnes for some task or other with o

And yet

e'e free o choose any side we.
i

e
W yet a kind of satisfact
e than hey expected

ihe ol v b g

it
v had found more

e Fave you e

ey,
"| tave been 8 i rummwr up i down the werd:*

i one o e, This womanseyes were weghing ey
@ she kept is folds over the greater part. not for y. bul for my essential qualites. |
I 8 pais of ale gy bl eyes—these et U Mimulxrl!\ewmuu\x s connoiser,
d e 1 a1k i sbout women
1 semem standing very upright with  Bat cery man has sbones g conousnssof e 1w
1 s % M oy ot s ot shy and perubed, Imx horribly fasci sim
presence of his mistress, He was a fine figure of 3 all . petsed exquisely Tike some statve hm. m e i e
s, but n those widclothes, with is head ¢ rown back .mmm« s with he i clowdof i, her lon et Vith s trmerdous selcHty. My oW miagomits, St
s dark b b i sl e e o T 1t s b el e cpen P 1 i o1 & w1 ok ot o i wPele oy e e 1o stk
{an older c was speaking  dream. 1 hated her instinciwely, hated et ntensely, but | 0to the backgrount aving nly th i soman wilh e
me o and then a i ancr s longe (0 arouse e inerest, T b vl coldy by thoseinscrtable mm o deouring eyes “Niod and bod
a Blenkiron had called ‘m.‘ princly

my wide-brimmed hat
1 took off the last and made my best bos:

"L, 1 have (o pardon o trespssing i

The it i, | and my servant—he's down the

hen 1 bumped into tis
didn't u tmy talk.
et e 0 crant propostion, 1
hate hnmuh\c)nw,hu( ‘Send a man to
i hove to srke thechy 1'd be very much
in your debt,

s cyes pever e my o
into the car?” she said in Englis
i e st & v 1 GRSt o
e sirs of e lue sk to
1ddy boots and
¢ pointed out.
a word in Turkish to Sandy, switched

off the light. and the car moved on.
ome much my way, and 1
of their ways as 1 knew
wuage. All my lie 1 had
e i rouh
pile

“Will you come

only,

demy

ooke 1o s e cey.but | st he
lack Stone on my

atthat. When L

1w
Jooing at me al the time and aughing at

scrvant opened the
e threshold before |
iy, the wet

iy

ES'

\
o

or cool glance, pride against wu(«

“Table Mountain. - Suddenly | b
o e i e o i 1 ot ot o S

“This man s too dan

had plucked my knce and
spoken mnn-uqm-!mh h. had obvioudy got by heart.
e, "expect him at mid-

night



is
‘WAS soaked to the bone. and while

muscles.
T v o ekt it of ki Bt
i) Blenkion had ooied fom my Lon:
artrobe. As Comelo Brand 1 ad
-wu el mght
oo opened o the sitingroom,
.m wmlr T vas busy with my s i

Vo wil v oy
Ilm i woies takd way i i lck
' narmowed i b
Ging R i i of the mml-
mirror o thewall behnd hi i foced
o Tcoud vl ey s my et
it the cxact image of the enginer on the
Dnmlt povdi il
"The accured mischance of my costeme.
hldpvmh-nhrd\xhnmﬁm\lly-hkh
buried

tvcs i s thedov, wher e shod
regarding me wicked|
By ths time | -m 2 the bl and

"Ymhwmhanwk_&uk"'

country we consider that impolite as.
num gentlemen.”
1 could see that my blufl was having its

id.
very good friend of
he brghtest sidsen I've siruck toe
sde ol ofthe Adantic.” )
Imi
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atch, and his mouth was open to ary. T
ussed there wasan rdely vaiingon the

E HAD what you cal the strategic ad-
‘vantage, for he was at the door, while 1

‘other end of the table and Peter
at the side of it t least two yards from hir
The road was cloar before him, and neither
of us was armed.,

udmummammw
—w=.u|nr'menu “Wewill not be.

came to me. 1 re-
came .

Continued on page 39
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Greenmantle
Continued IM page 18—Starts on page 15

Young Turks: and 1 had 3
g
ke et
L must tell yw hat thre s anothe e
oo ety

By no.
\cmntlpukwlgut-haunlhux

i
Plope on the
e whnl; B th i bl sai of the
ey

1 said, “U'm not perfectly
::eulhnnlm\ but 1 think they cal him

le crossed her face,
m i h:n. lullu i oo ot o
wart you?” she asked.

"wny e T D e p. i
tead i it swelled, and an hour or two
mlhdluﬂlduhl m good.”

“He man,” she said, “a
n‘l&\olb_nvum oo e ot

s enemy.”

-mnxv.h..mmmmm said 1.
though 1 thought grimly that as far as |
uldse the valu of i was kel t0 be
sbout

i o ot o the st canms and

simplify life. The w

rea i, ‘The civliation we have boasted
and 1

of isa
hanker for open counts

id
ot i mnl‘ﬂl T orgoten the peschof

Yabareof e Houwdck of Pl she
sad, “Youwill pr dhings,
for the Faith muclln m vmw Muu\ume
haveonewo

T said. 1
S A 1
0 the
S picked it . nnrmdh and then tore
it pieces and tosed it the e,
*theorders are counte L she
said, "1 have need of you
Nuxmummumumm. e
great hlls, Tomorrow you will feceive new
Postports’
e e it ot .90

We were o b ted
o the <hanin of this fury, and
tarted on an enterpeis ‘ehich
fehing it ur rieods at. Kut seemed
tame and reasonable. On the other hand, |

had been spotted by Rasta, and had got the

tinople locked in a cupboard. At all costs
we had to keep Rasta safe. bat 1 was very
determined that he should not be handed

asked, “You are ot ke the

hich 1 judged to

laws of the ulllvem am i ot the

apologize to me. 1'm yoing (o see that you

el e, e had forgoien te st vitoes

emasculated hum.
hlu: o gods wers ur own ks
Then came war, and the air was cleared.

Germany. n spic of her blunders and her

are w or
two. You've no cause to worry, for you'll
saller noharm, [ gveyou my wordof

T of Sandys miereants came n a
bore Rim off and prescnly Sundy sl

i red
with shams and phrases and painted idols a

returned. When
taken Sandy s e 't know, “Theyve
ot thei orders, and theyl carry
e e Ther' g kg s i1
Constantin e 3, no which
the Khaiyeh o
N-Then e g imcl 1o a chaie and 11
old pipe.

“Dick," he said, “this job is getting very
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slkeseing S Franis runby
‘woman has been here tonight, :

approved of. But | can see one thing. She

But 1 a long

by the s, At

it b 108 Cold county, g by the
provided”

“Well, wherever it is, we're going with

but its the same course:”
ANDY started.
M'Tellm_ud( et
hhuu:mwnlmmnmwmmd.

e the gt s oo W
tion,”

P That's about right,

‘o Stonin,

‘wrong in comparing het

el ded g more muma

She et sheshares

it et Oy hat in i i sane o e,
- You see, Ger-

Ty als wantsto syl

best circles as skilled engi
‘who are going 10 play Old Harry with the
Briish on the Tigris. I'm a pal of Ever's
now, and he has offered me his protection.
The lamented pssports
for the journey to i tomarrow.
it an our o yon s tore m up and
put ll;:n i the . We e oing with her

s information Ut
toward the great hil.”

i Yow, 1 wonder
she wants with you? This
dashed complicated. Dic

“F know

ago. when 1 talked more 1ot to the second

than any mortal man ever achieved. 1t wil

come between me and my sleep for the rest
days.

of my.
simplicity s tat ofthe e

is iron.
entered the room with his slow, quiet step.
1 could see by his carriage. once
had no dyspepsia, and by his eyes that be
“Say.
pretty

s are

ety ot bt e

e e mnm.p:.
 of the madman that

HIS HANDS were full of papers, from
hichbe slected a map and s i

ok K mum bout the thing n this

capital, but I've been

gether these ua.»m...aummmn

snigh. A ortright 9 old man Nicklas
it e

ot B Gt Rogehens,
where the main road castward crosses the
Araves. That was only the beginning of the.
stunt. for he on on a broad front.
‘and the gentieman called Kiamil, who com-
mands in those parts, was not up to the job
of holding him. The Buzzards were shep-
herded in from north and east and south,
and now the it
It fancy type which could never mealy i the ot of Brerum._ 1 ca tell you
.ty mote Uan the Economic Man of ey e pr mlmlielbwl\hznnmm
icans.  Mankind 1k & sene of b he HgbeS, Qe Eve i ovee
nmwm:huw-mom.crm\.m ine ot 0 (vnhd!vlwn-m}:
v has from Gally-poly, but it's a and
mka;ﬂsunmm - itlooks s lhtymddhe(nnl-khﬂbe
o g nto toube, my ad, i you Py ttow, ok G Ak
ol ke tha.” meanest bit of bad luck that ever ha
& s th e Womenbwve st 1o A S e g of see-
s Mgk Ak e s Do S e e B o 0
‘some of the best of them don’ joke 1 picked up the map and pocketed it.
of lfe ke the ordinary man. They can be  Maps were my business, and 1
far men. lo they can go: looking for one.
to the et of things. There pever wasa W' ot to Mesopoamia” |

y-sche 3

il inkpot headh, whe e that

{hooting o 3 D d nehen made a Napo-
i there

said. “Our orders have
h‘;&nllvﬂuum&w«.:ndheudk

“Theyr nth e | wid. “The it
ones will come along tomorrow mor

Sindy broke i, is yes beght wilh
exctement.

“The great hills! . . . We're going
Erzerum, . . Don't you see that oy
mant re laying e big card? They e

ing the Greenmantle (o the point of

name's Hilda von e
hought oo job wan
iiteiyeyifigs mm
well started. »mnmu..a all we
to do was to find out the trut
Dl G o, No man knoms
T tel you,

:uumum
ing.
3 e movingcat ‘omoov

e prophc I the o e o™
ety 7 1 asked.

face, and that funny, childish air of bewil
o

e o complan o i i he
umlhl e of ous, dooty

there’ ug e o
P gntiang

But I won't pretend that I'm

able scared at "’-W '

this t
we'reto be let fnto the



performace. 1 didn't relish the dea of

uiet man at my
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ﬂ"ﬂl‘#‘uﬂ’wdﬂ‘mﬂlﬁ\hlklﬂ
female.  We've cxated our
hu:hnktlnm&tdnmc-ml
I e ut o he el s o
Consequently, when one plsying
e et i o mans g vk cant

fike taking the elevator to the ruof.garden.”

T8O DAYS e, in the eving
it sage i o

oy,
“The passports had arrived next morning.
5. Yo Foem b el and stk

them
a8 anything except angels and chidren. |
wish 1 had had you boys' upbeinging.~

ANGORA s e my notion of e

such a5 Amiens in the retreat
from Mons._ It was one mass of troops and.
ramport—the neck of the botle, o more

of the
Comparion: who tpoke 2 it Erghihewis

Uhe single castern road. The own s pan
demonium into whichdistracted German

detailed to accompany us-—a wise precau-
Turkish.
These were the sum of our instructions. |
heard pothing more of Sandy or Green.
ace ey, Wy st Bt vl
n our own pa
We b the Faiteay to Angoa. 3 very
comlortable German Schlaficagon, tacked to

They dida’t worry much about us, for the
heart of Anatolia wasn't a likely hunting.
for suspicious characters. We took

iy besen of e coiey. o afer w et
we ran into scuds

it we s 1o bt i 0.

ab-lvhl.nulhdmmmnl the fand.

scape. It was that we made such

[Ty gt

eon anyting vt s, Thece

he Gallpol troops, and

Sy o :-i-d-m-ummxh

When we stopped —which we did on an

st camps on both sdes of the e, and

H

2k
i
i
tHi
7

1Y
:
I
i
i
:

w5
iz
zks
it
E5E

7

£
i

s
:

B
i
il
gi
i
g;ii

i
H
i
g
%
i
7

£

H
T E
iR

S
P
i
‘%
:

for My trouble is that she puts me
o e T

the strife of armies only a dimly felt back-
round.
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Thunder over Erzerum
~—von Stumm again —
and housetop trouble by
the waters of Babylon

THE STORY: During the Great War, Major Richard
ks ot s dlisof a Grman 0t o iname
the Moons g | i

the

bearing 1 “and "
bya ser agent
Hannay has (o et o Jo S,
3 gt 1 T

lo prosed Iy Costaretnoie s G soves ot

Alone noe, Hannay mecs Peter Pi old pro-
i i from Soudh v e [m!mdw( 1o be Boers
later country,

the e of an ancient stoy that tells
bt the coming f & propt. Ths propiet vamd Zintd
@nd also knoren as Greens s actually come. and is
i ey ek by . e none ol

e s e pucid v rlly e Turkh v ot b
ullurkm‘ Russians. - Sandy remains in. Hilda ron Einen's

: SLEPT that sgh e logs on the tor o 3

were getting very high u
sunded ke Humsn

e ecishin cod, The Compaion--
had travelled the road belore.
me what the places were, but they
g we wrigeled

brigade at least, who s

remen
fehte, and 1  shoud i
ogged im ottt diy busocs s Toer el for a mm,
and we 100 and lunched off some brown bread an

i s 2 ko ey sour wine, 1 e oy
c o spoke a e German. He ]

hry thig v s on evry front.
heen some pretnse ¢ e
were ey weary

(0 have lost
m.m ind a group st
o of cbaiion hen woukd com sty e Hongs
3 etk thy never tarnethee homda  look ot o5
st all were wounded, o badly, and most wore
forely thin | wondered ow my Tuckih e beind

keenman

By JOHN

o the vy, 1 prosed n ek
undoi

and we were not yet a 0
lesly. and that

B UCHAN
ruggled desperately to keep it straight, but it

st werved
to the left and we plunged over a bank into a marshy hollow.
There A

It steering.

iy was
Iave aid thatour "
e wan ety ey i the o wtae and contin
hai e ofthe road didn improve . on we
ol ard and rut

iy dee, Ylmm
ons. o u| )mrnhly‘
i

voukd taplainthe Sght  his e Jf he blived i 8 eat
Victory, They it o th e of
rmy.
v Blnkicon,who was o e noicd i
ese boys look mighty bad.” he chserved. “We've ot
10 e e e g o mulurﬂ\n lastact”
‘hat was my own (g, The e me mad 1o
e or 1w that big tingy ey apperio in Ilve
T had rockoned that four days would take
Aagora to Erseram, bot her was the second nealy over

big transport w

e
roous b s i bk, b
yay sort o te ilage | hud proposcd 10
Spend the i i, ol ling and we were sill in
an unfeatured waste uuwm ¢ the shallow glen of & srea
There was 1 bridge at. the bottom of a slope-—a bridge of lo
and carth which had -mu..,..n ben ey srengihenc
for heavy traffc. As we appro a good pace the.
(Feri Ao o

e cxaminingthe

and the whole porty were shot ut into the roaen

fon't yet know how 1 escaped, for the car tumed over and b
mm should ave hd my bk broken. Bt o ne was
hurt.  Blenl kit
]

.1.w Jincd nys
e ot vl e o b,
fo thefont 2ok oa broken,
was a picce of hopeless bud lucks We were stuck in
the midl of Avia Min with o means of conveyance,for
10 get a new axle ther
the
Iose. 1 got out the petrol tins and spare tires and ca
umong some rocks on the hillside. Then we collected our




15

scanty baggage from the derclict car. Our only hope was
Fioesn He had gt 0 fnd s someoding :mm-w.m and
next day we would have i

A
Tt v o g

1.vas 1o il . il b Wt swetring mm.. e
o diffr
d i

ter st of

crent sides of the road 1o pros
boute, and

a1 shelered nder e n

e came back in twenty

e of o it of e okl i
up the stream. He went o t0 collect Peter, and, humping
our baggage. Blenkiron d up the waterside.
Darkness had fallen thick by this time, and we took some
bad mong the bogs. - Wh and Peter over-
o0k found 3 bt ‘and presently we aw 3

It prove hr:z‘vﬂtludlnmﬂ«hnmlnmmzlnmul
 foulseling, m a two-roomed

house,and wn.m u.u..umuymy‘mwm.l.“
bbbl = Theowner wasa ol
fellow won s e IVt the war, and h received s

the profound ¢ who expects nothing but
opleosaninis e

y this time we

i ha

‘soon realized, and op at my sde, had an
cary job (0 keep up with s We were about as slow s an
s were unshod, and with the o
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My the devi iy away,with thiy pitl
ructully. AR ks o Shateg i & B
. Had 1 my e

ot
Toutn g 1 ko carevan, s e e 1ot
Do, s feckiess a party s ever cisraced i

“The wea o  cold iz, which increased my
depresion. C s and disappeared n the mist,
it ity e an o ok e owne: Noneof

s apoke for th ity of thebusines clogged our
i hard on my i to restlessness,
would have sold my soul there and then for anythi
could move i G ks e i b
for speed and have’to crawl at @ snail’s pace. | was getting.
mr o any ind of desprate ventre.
About = wide i bl o the

midday we descended
marksofrich culivation. Villages became (e
ive groves and

ey
fumom

at
were coming Lo that champagne country near
-Imh i the granary of Turkey and the bome of et

et eringof s o e came 0 the carsvenece

T MWAS a dingy. battered place, with the pink plaster
ol b patcies from its walls. There was & courtyard

‘..,..n '.mw s o Wk
ons and some curdied mill we

oo lines o pckets.
And by the

in s s "
St o
Iklm i

ong way from any batdle-ground, and 1

explosion had wrought the

fowe bundeeyards of  dtachment of cavaley
a stream, with the horses

roadside, quite alone and deserted, stood &

1 remembered of the map | judsed Constan

for
ot the elows”car.and we dont want 1o do A

"t el v saved ol b 1 b my it
Peter, call Rasta was there,
and he you name. e Is an
angry mm» ", and 1 berve that on this rad there 4 3
telegraph.”

TNt o |t the oo of s s

orgo all caes and iclis gy ey

future ity Il We w
T toward e e men were busy at

Feahoe how mach 1 i oathed e oncly

days in Germany, and still more the dawding week i

1 for

Peter’s righ you
and we'll be held up at ||u- fext towns!
He's got i

aler

\lylnu«lha the nearer we get to Erzerum the

" don' follow: he sad sowly. At Erseram [ recken

belore o man to be 5
cot the tuops by thestrem. The gumers. wheever ot those ey e kap the Hle cus si?
be the caravanserai Your recont’s 3 bit.too prcpitous, majer. fo the o
than b as for some desperate innocent minded miary
e by o el and there v and. o and behold! Providence hiad given me the chance. gty a Germans
St e LTtk s kv AT SNSLOh A oo 3 1 e e ot s o ik g o e S a1 g1 o st ot
Avnryuuluw\ “ort of mikhtmare. you willSay: Ve, but AL the mormentall my plaos downtoa feverish vort of blufl._Of course theyT stop s, llu will do his
there s one strange his one. The night waspassion Lo get to the battehield. We had (o find Green. damedest.  But remember that he and his friends are not
ch dark.but ahcad of ¢ i he thront of e paether. manleat Erseum,and oncs thre we thould bave Hida
st of s, an it shoved a ru e il tme ofwar, and  ront
Ty (o et e cal South AR el o s brso-ras oot ity o, I, T eo et T
Thad a notion that i 1 could out any pln worth speaking o s oy one hing—a s

a1 panted through the drifs lovard it
avenger of o i

i bt £ 3 et

ord 1o the others, and we dismounted and

ino e German sone. e o e by
s God wil v

s fast

Ttk et was 0 reminiscence of the veld, some spot

hocsesat the earen o the couryard, | e ndetha deservd t hawean epc wriien about
the low hum of voices from by he soeam, it h Ly it
but they were 300 yards off and could not see us. ho shouldn't. -\mmm.mm.,uuum..ww
oot forvard 1o wout nthe courtyard e lling ol ang o 1 Knockec Ty il m ot o0t of

in'he upper oo Meantime | o beside the wall

. though for the lfe of
Lol aliiery

J PASS overthe et thice days, o they wescone
rupted series of heartbreaks.

oty o s b
Patine,whie ninied

hope of picking u
mmny il

oachic
¢ kind of conveyance.
“Th colurns pasicd, cating wondering eves
i the wrecked car among the frozen rushes, but they could
25 1 winched e i U

i to Angor fom ome
remenbering the st ire

ter.

Genmar, bt they were i o too
i 3 by even o top and spesk
reached from my roadside viel was that things were Reting
T e e b f i Eoe ey 55
Seemed 10 be in mad haste cither to get there o 10

Compans
ot the T -n.mn. Empire
All the horses.

been ket back and hidden a
rack, The second day b retuemed v
srevsand deploral e wind for it of et
There s oo o g T o o st

e tird day he picked p a i e Arab stalfion i oo secried

The!
condition, it sound. For thee bass

e, but perfectly

we had no time o’ spare for 0
bargaining,

Hussin said he had cleancd up the countryside, and |
boieved him. 1 dared ot deay another day even though

o iy soon be coming

six-cylinder affir, hnm new. with the e Hite vorn,
There were seven tins well
spar s wnd. lvohnx o s map cases and fied plasses

dled
had alook at i, 1t wasa splendid our

awful risks. and once we skidded

over the

{hroushthe parow et of Siwa e reengin, whie |

shouted out in ispatches for head-

Quarters. - We shot ot of drialng i into brf spele of
and th

only got out for a

e s ok
e back and

Peter came reported that the court-

. are men in the upper
than one, for [ heard their
They are moving about restessly, and

1 reckoned that Uhere was no time t

501 t0ld the others to slip down the road fity

yards beyond the be ready to

climb in as I passed. o start the infernal
there mig ing.

1 waited by the car tll T saw them reach the

right distance. bear from the

floor of th and footsteps moving

released the cluteh, and opencd

e throtie: The geearcar shot arvard, and |
(0 hear behind me shril voices. A pistol
bullet bored through my hat, and another buried

itsclf in'a cushion beside me.

asecond | \ns(lmrvl'lhtﬂh«:md the rest
of the party were emi i got on
e e i i e & ack of it
intothe toaneau, Peeripped up

o ur progres. 1 reckoned we woukd be weeks

at dawn on the momning of the fourth day,
had biessed us and sold us some stale

in getting to
We started
after the old farmer

e folds

of the hood. We had our baggage in our pockets
had nothing to cary

round us, but did o harm.

h'r-(n\l) xe were aut of rane

e bread. Arab
‘and Peter and 1 had the screws. My worst forebodings were

o haroad

Coney Ursiwad o sty
Thon | starkod off
bl up with e
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ippe the s from ur faces. And ey befoeus the
oo osd ool with smewtere end of it two
s e et

rat i for no lodgings. We ate a sort of
mes i the ca withthe hood up, and it our way on i the
dackness. for the headlights were in perfect order, Then we

Do you know

ides, punning o foks of the tream. showed i front.
' benda sy’ hallene ang
el e o
Ertingan, the eipoicrs o - Purtat corp o the st
I s the man our pasorts, bt e did ot e
b g Lon ool ol
uardhouse,

By the valers of Babylon we sat. dow
«..m«x Blenkiron oty 1

wn and wept,
fear, major, well soon be

thecame o iat bi il maor”
“Ararat, as lik cried, and he believed me.

VTE, WERE among the il now. grea focky, bia
oo, and, sen theouh s e iterand of
 loakingfo the cusnol | h

1 was pretty certain that
1 woud be n for b troutle

et ermsade myself that this was mirely te rod
i a frontier fortress, but 1 ha
culties were in store for us, 1f Rasta had started wi

A famy st ffices ek u at the dor. At the et of s
iend to come.

and two lean ones
rd and

e do o, e h\: o 0 tharirade bm
th sk had eared, and " space of blue h
Deaks o th south ose Eesng ke el The aschesol &

i .
ar. e camaly.

Wo had no grip,
and f Benkiran

courtyord.

something he saw
e e e
Cbrows.

clear. You wil be exceed

ingly sorry

delay us anotber minute.
He was impressed i

iteof hmsel, and after

pulling his mustach
a0 s b and e

ik and said very gruffls
it the goven vk
e followed
|lm||:umm<ﬂ into a big
ot on the
iver, whre an okdah (ellow st I i schai by 5 stove
eriing eters with 8 fountain pen

Erzerum
impregnable m ook n i fac gave methe ipresson
ble

that his repy the moment was a bt uns
Thesal afice s r«mkx o him in an undertone

" e said testly sc the men?

ey ook & petty o of 3 uum.u Whats that you say?

They dey it But ey vo gx

0 b hncd on Blniron,

They can't deny
‘who the devil

=
Blrkion sl sepily 1 i,
word, and 1 took up 1
gt o SN
He glanced through them, and his face lengt
v T enoush o what o i siory of
seslinga care”
e true” 1 smid, "t 1 woult pet
. You will e from our papersthat o
oo i diected 10 pive s the bes e
." ’mnrm\uvhruu dow alon de
porses. 10 s vitally impertan tat
ol e in Erscrum without delay, 501 10k the iberty of
apeopriaing an ety ca we o et e anon. | am
he discomfort of the owners, but our business was.

ot understanding one

wuxm

say8 you e notorious spiest”
Woo sent the tlegram
“1 see o reason why 1 shouldn'tgive you his rame. Ttwas




Rasta Bey. You've picked an awkward

fellow 10 make an encmy of,

1 6id not .-ukhulhm(hd. Rt §

cried. “He's one of Enver's

Stnins many g1 ot ot

with you alane.

He to o

be had gone I put on my most Bible face and
as as

ata royal vist

-1 by, 1 said, “foe | am

apcsking 10 sokikr i Germany. There

polovelos betwen v and e v

from ber?* e asked n

“Why, yes | anewered, “and those
orders will not wait

robetmet the Tk and oy owm oty
men. 11 1 please one 1 offend the othe
S oA ¥ o

o Rty ot v

yo i the laly's
skiria, ‘She pamel fhagh thin (vt
days o,

mintes later we were cousti
throgh the slush of the narrow streets with
astoli German licutenant st g beside me.

e ol those rare days
1 0w you hn
spellof wun\\\u & ..«m s My, @ remen:
bered several like it

ood-
aturally put the i on tion,
i van o k. boever, |t i

I!ulruh(, o Thai mmnxwtu\lmn We
Hilda von Einem and S

T o oo i s
the rout | hoped w nmhhlul-(hmu
change our sdes. But it was no good looki

2t orand; he frst thing was t0 et 10

nlr-ﬁ(lllnmmﬂmﬁk-
bravado which | had got f

R et e
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for one soon forgets the atmosphere of night-

night.
mare. But I was convinced that it was 3
thing 1 was destined to see. and to see

transport ¢ stores were parked.
and some of it strayed into the highway. |
noticed lots of small details—machi

gnalling parties, squads of

ir solemn
s interval between

ich a drum,

but thesteady persstence of artillery exactly
1 judged they must be

the onter forts, and once there

and a red glare as if

ot heard for five

1 remem-

b L
VE,WERE sippet 3t loog e of
Famparts

cout L
"“You must see the Seklionsche,” said our

1looked round to see if we were all there,
and noticed that Hussin had disppeared.
It did not matter. for he was nat on the
passports.

S e e s s
oy i ooy |
map. a very big man with a neck that bulged
over his collar.
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but that speech of Blenkiron's put into hus

‘mind just the needed amount of uncertainty.
Greenmantle Yo e g, o
ot e g L1~ 18 ko et
d . i rtstbis e goving il with P aut such
P oy iy S g

st your eye over these
s, o e o s i o _"Vou g 0, Jou ‘
g
s faily angered him. “T teach you  Dutchmen wer ded. bt 1 hd the vappir 1t was Blekiron who ke, His woke houpable
ol i 1 believed the good God had was as level as the chairman’s of a bogus than
y - a0 it el o Ut b St gy n
on ress. e

Blenkiron never took his hands from his _reminded meof a ltte trick you once pla 1 don't. take no stock in high-falutin

I Agin were
coat pockets. "Keep your distance.” he me on the Schwandorf road. But I don't you're trying to scare me by that dime-novel  marched his
drawled in 3 new voice. “I've got you think o find this plump old partridge.” and talk | guess you've hit the wrong man. elbow. The three the
covered, and 1l make a hole in your bullet he smiled at Blenkiron. “Two eminent You're ke the sweep that stuck in the ~back seat of the car. while 1 be-
i 2 ican engi their servant bound _ chimney. a bit too big for your job. | reckon fore us with their rifles between their knees.
‘an effort Stumm recovered himself. for Mesopotamia on business of high Gov- you've @ talent for romance that's just one got up behind on the bagyage rack. and
He rang a belland fell o smiling. Anorderly emment importance! It was good lie; but ~ wasted in soldiering. But if you're going to ~one sat beside Stumm's chauffeur. Packed
appear dsh, and (1 it would have play any ugly games on me I'd lie you to like sardines we moved into the bleak
resently a fle of soldiers entered the room. had ashortlfe. Rasta and his friendsareno know that I'm an American citizen. and ~streets. above which the stars twinkled.
“F'm going to have you disarmed. gentle. concern of mine. You can trick them as you _pretty wel considered in my own country _Hussin had disappeared from the face of
men.” he said. "We can conduct our con. please. But you have attempted to win the and in yours. and you'l sweat blood for it the earth, and quite right. too. He was a
Versation more ple istols.” L later.  That's a fair waming, Colonel good fellow, but he had no all to mix himself
Tt was idle to resist. We surrendered our are mine. Likewise you have offended me. Stumm.” up in our troubles.
‘arms, Peter almost in tears with vexation. and 1 do not forgive. By God,” he cried. his 1 don't know what Stumm's plans were, Continued on pate 37
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Continwed lm. pots
e oFtE said

Bt miracs vl o bapgai

He got no answer, for | was feeling the
walls for something in the nature of
window,

“For

ek be et o
wantsa good oldf copperbott
il toget s out of his . 103 o
against all my principles. I've spent my life

“that it

the flat roof of the house, Tt was a miserable.
business for Blenkiron. who would certaily
have fallen if he coul
below him, and Pet

which took s pa

from getting o the point o rue iene.
've succecs ut now s

ety ok, and you hustle a respect-
able middic-aged i riginal
i, 168 mishy ndeliat, | rekon

P toyou, o T 10 oo

ck up the s
. and he's got @ b

the courtvard, Bt

ropped 5 oty a8 vl ot he o
he et fous. s d i e 1o

sl and s e why. Forter

sense was duc o the.
guns had intoxicated me. 1 could

m\l “hear their deep voices, though yards of
wood and st rom the

“Piat vexed us most vas our hunger,

lighted window
Some imp prompted me to wait hehind

nd explore, The athers allowed i

and were soon at the.

e Tt o' lulﬂmu

Barring
caten nothing snce the mornin, e
diet for

a gap in the curtai

11 v a litte lampit

Ve bt oo v e e e S
od

a place
ke a wine cellar, 1t was pitch dark, and
after feeling round the wals,first on my feet
nnd then,on Peers ack. | decded that

i st e been
m m-d entitca by some . in

with papers.
1 watched him, fascinated, as

to consult some document.

marking on the map before him. Then he

e turmed

the wooden saircase. He let the door ajar
and the lamp burning.
1

oo S g e
and bare stone sides. The door was a relc
of o lron Age,and | cou hear e paces
of a sentry out

i G g 1 the s that ot
you can do can bettr them,the ol thing
is to live for the moment. Al three of us

Peter el breathin that he was e,
od Loromety o i
was awakened

H
23
i

rise and follow, and the voice was the voice.

was awake, and we stirred Blenikiron
fumber.

prisaners, in which case the show was uf
Tt what Gl my mind wanan nsne
sire to get a sight of his

{hose i s which uierly Sova Fght
reason, a thing independent of any plan, a
cruny lea n the darke It it wap s s

from which 1 had seen him copying. Very

fully all marks of my entry,
shed away the snow from the bo

pulled back ot outand et

ened the windo o soun

of his return. Thm e o o cxen o
with the ot
Them_shivering i the_roof

Cutside was

pas a fight of steps at one en
which led to the open air. On these steps lay
a faint shine of starlight, and by its help |
it the foot of ther
1t was our sentry, neatly and scientiically

d up.

“Fhe steps brought us (o e courtyard
about which the wall of the houses rose ke
s, We halted while Hussin listened
intndy. Apparendy the com s ;;m.

relis. Once
suppor ces, but now
plants weredead ad Ry yhhered tendely
and rotten stumps remaine
Tt was child' play for Pt nd et g0
up that trell and all
koo Hesvis i oos somdh
pufed ke 2 grampus. and b wemed ta
Have o sortofhead for hesh
a buffalo, and started in nlhnuy
i arms gave cat and h farly
S5 Peerand | went upon ach i of i,
taking an arm apiece. as 1 had once seen
i with vertigo in the Kloof
I

ndhen up @ sloping Dutiress on 1o

pavilion. o pretty fast.
said, “for T've just been bargling old
Stumm's private cabinet. Hussin, my lad.
dtyou ear that? Ty may b afterus any
‘moment, $0 I pray heaven we soon strike

very
hase we

PRESENTLY. we came o rop.
it ind of e dor it o o
ow g runing [ el o

mm i

£ and on the ther tde s
1 the right there and you
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" he gasped. “1 don't usually
nl'nuhdullkulwwmw . but some-

m;mmm You hit his jaw very

HEN 8 amks i vt will duc. The
Stopped in 3 courtyard
nhuhmxdwhmldud'ﬂnﬂim

ventured gallantly, and
‘which ran acros the was
though ticklish enough, but it was no joke
Skirting the cupola of that
AU last we found the parapet and breathed
more frecly. for we were now under
from the direction of i

110 ook round.

um..“mknmmymdmum
igher
= i, and o0 u.mm it |.k.

T ek ks S o s
Dara 1 o om e et e
£t Rkerof the i, wered o .»4

Tt 1l the
presence near me of others besides Hussin
and the driver.

We were huried, Blenkiron only baf

1 art ek e s ot o i
S oS eyt
siness.

jutting chimney, now clear to view against
the sky line. The roofs they were on were

asked.
froma wallet brought
meat and 1

of Hussin. He must hay

separated oy by the width of the narrow.
street.

Ioaf of bread.
as we ate Husin disappeared. 1 noticed that
he locked the door behi
the

fetumed 10 thei interrupted sleep. But |
seas walkeful pow and my mind ¢

many things. Blenkiron's clectric
torch and lay down on the divan to study
Stumm's map.

The first glance me that T had

a spring, and leaped clean over the gap.
uu-ummmmmmm
umbled forward with the impetus

We ar sae fo the momet,” he whis-
pered, "Bt when they miss me they will
- i

lmuwd\amthhukmuumdm
Sman ot e Mtvie Lk ot

climbing icier chimney.-stacks. e i of

‘came scarcely @ But always
lhrnﬂlhlmolmh\mxh:m
descended to: lower level, till

o8 ol ol oy el
yard. Haseingave an odd st of . ke 3
demenied owl. ad sonethio began 0
Ilmlmmﬂmm.mﬂnlh-dla
of mules. As

litter of the yard. 3 out of the
shade and

E’

2
:
g
]
g
H
i

£
:
£
g
i
H
FH
82

f
Kara Gubek was the point of interest. It
stood on a b of land between two peaks,
‘which from the contour l
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So long as it was held it was clear that no
could move down the

croms
the imed that to
be the farthest point et reached by the
right witig of the Russian attack.

n 1 tumed to the paper from which
Stumm had copied the Jottings on o s
map. 1L was typewsitten, and consisted of
‘notes on different. points. One was headed

ra Gubek”™ and ead: * No time t fontfy
con peaks. Dllfmll Jor chomy lo it
Bateris e bl impossic, ' This the

slumbering like a tired dog on  couch of

straw.
Hussin had locked the door, and 1 must

o]
loveing the s s 1 okl
fting i be . 0

the table ko i, ound ot oy

Vi my fngers e my by and oty

feaks Kara Gubk and T i full, and
vyl be o f e e Lt
position.

nw’;-mu outbulding of i ou e

I.mmm e ov el

depended the delene of E

vae 1 beken con e ullﬂe the
ness Tay.  Vet, he may

ek ol ot belees e o pece

ol s any-chaee i the my

adjacent peaks, even if he thought them

o the G
‘would have Erzerum in his power in a day
Otherwise he would go on battering at the

Dot 1 foun o) unnla! Thicwsea
«

v o o | ek 1 had 10 b
o R mm.xbgmmwr
th high h bl But by god ik e
wasa trel
Vhich gave  Kind of shelir: Lying t on
foce | darsd over

Lookingnorth 1 s the ity e of
orsee wncke e, Bevod. the i of

Deve Boyun ere
e won it the Gallpols divisirs. would Deve Bayun,

one, and his clance would have vanished,

ulmxmmnn-wmk

longed for wireless. a carrer pigeon. an

1 were sient. wall of white
Palan-

mountain, which 1 took to be the

o il 3 dosen mils between me and the
Russian Jines.

Germany stired up against  point
them. bope to send this message of e and

death?
1 went back to the map and examined the

tuken.
pases. and the smoke of camps and horse
under the clfs.

Tines right

Thad what I necded. We were in
outbuildings of a big country house two or
u th of the city. The

beautiful, ke the ery of 2

southern columns up 10 the passes of the
could

When 1 dropped

ot know which was the nearest (0 us

of this 1 began o se the rudments of &
desperae pan. 1t depended on Pter, now

. he iggeat b of your e s bl
You!” To be Comtned
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"She playe with sous for paves
evil —

In which Greenmantle
throws off his mask and
Peter Pien:

r goes to
the wars

By JOHN BUCHAN

rich and n. Thes
agre 10 proceed o Constamtinopte by v rotes and cnfor
there

o v, Honnay, mais P, Pinaur, on o pro-
i i o frica; and, pretending lo b Boers

iy Comman, ey, et e ek ety

 he vame Conlis B,

are separated, and the latr i laken,
Colonel on Stumom, The G

£ as an American pro-

dy 4 s a native, has eiered the

employe @ beni(iulGertan wemar nomed Hitde n Ein,

who 15 vry acive in urthering German inerests in Turkey
Sundy has learned the meaning of the myserious words on

the paper. * Kasedin'” is the tle of an ancient sto that tlls

b the coming of a prophet, This prophet-—named Zimrud

and o uon as Greenmanite—has actually come

 sed by “e..” of the messae, eho

on ;

dying from that it
Einom i

¥ Hamnas seve o Peer: The biesotJo o
your e s before o

ETER sl loked p fom s brskiat
' willing, Dick. he said, “But you mustn't sk
b P B




1

“Not to be friends
ot b st i i i

oo U endy.” i Peter checrfully.
Wt

1 said,

. out the mags on the divan
Thm was no light in the place but Blenk-

the made
maps 1t didnt wam b telling
et o

one g ook,

L vows s wordh many millon
wrinkling his brows

e tip of his eft car.

e,

e v ol

oo v
hat he'd one ove the Potu

but I believed he lived. No native could
el s, and since his Jraa s el de-
fended 1 could get through, S0/t
wa ary

Peter lifted nd taghed

i brought

ot

e o o
You were thal man Puter” | v

Agridapiis

houselop. Presely his s dsappeed throngh te
reflections.

and Blenkiron and | were lft t
R must bave found onething

he stayed on the roof the better part of the day.

I sl o v e woa o 1 o S

n B 20 ev, the couintion of o e o Pt

But for al that he s
drpepsiatie we lcu Constantinople nd announ
he bel seing even it s damed doo.

o intret-

scrcy onth oo ot faroff, Wellook afteryou

Pefer went hollforleather ovr  pioce of
H.E
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the trouble about Lis successcr

of their days at

mmovable 343 granit hil, 3 she knew
they. too, died.

"Munxmdi 1

ed . . all fourin one morning.

0 bury

on ity me, Dick, for
y and visue put o the

have abetted
:}u.m T e i

op 1o comml b, for my
o wad o Bt
the prophe s gone, and the

Then

e e days and then you,

" i 0 el Thi changein
the bold and unshakable Sandy took my
breath avay.
“She: accomplice e went
on. *I should have killed her on the gra
ihoteinocent men. Bt ead Taa

lantern showed his hageard eses with dark lies beneat

old man, have you been sick?" I cr
rely.

ied.
Not sk e sud o My body i right ncvgh,

Yo cast o throogh hll without

Viiept my gip on is wrsts. “Take your time. ol chap,
and tell us about t. Blenkiron and 1 are here, and old Peter's

asked m
Whol ot Rmumd e T waiad ou oot 40

found we were
! G on iy hlp

mly lmlxmzm 1 could
tion of that
There

inople we
s the del of oot .u ity an he hougit

. Dick." he said. “It

it f an, honcet things

“They'l come back, 1\:v=)lmr Wereat thlas lapnow
One marespurt and ‘ve got to tell me what the
snag s, Is it that wor

like 8 «mum colt.

“Womant" b aied
the nether pi? She'sa

o
Bleskiron.  Her i is an
mltmz| o of hesk 3 sm Payswith sl o prvr

that our Allies ver
e & perfcily muuam. Bope. 1 thy burst through
wem and her prophet and all o

and me jump to our feet. The pelts and skin-cap had gone.

e more he buried his
ead i is s,

T, S Benkcn o brocght. s bl i bt
atmosph slow, beloved drawl was an antiseptic

agsint nerve
“Say. boy.” he sai, "1 feel just ike you about the lady.
€ our job is not to investigate her  HerMaker

will do that good and sure some day. ot to fgur

ow o cireumvent her, and lo tha you've g0t 0 teh v

becn oceurring since we parted company.
el togethce with a great el

e e tha it 1 s o, e B i

T B e vl Tho e

gt saclys
Sands

ground that wos being waterod wi e s, 2 e s S v

i, ou know She e tomrs than Enver o

ing {lth of ‘Taam. She can laggh ot 1. B she has er own
.md he wore instead a kmz linen tunic clasped at me waist dmm and (he) mnl\lmk her as a saint is consumed by

a broad gl A sra i o me them. and i the day i the

T that b s

e looked ik some acoly e, fo there s anqM ikt ol syt e o

0 spein in i walk o perve i s carriage. He of crasy king for < have recaimed

iy o th it o e b I e " 1o At o L b et e e She T on el
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white borse oo Jeusalem v thce v been sceting chaneof e gt ough e s, 1 dow
moments —nly moments. { Svar 1o God—hen I have. i beges this the Grand Duke's staf—then
e fre raysd y he madne o' goow s «.m e days the Comscks v

" fgue seemed to shrink and s oo gr sl e he et o -
and wild. 1t was too much for Blenki e indulged ina  “What are the chances”

n sked.
vt o oy 50 1 Calive b neve oele 1 e 1 Pote e ot i flows
passed bis lips. face the truth, 1 think the chances againt ucoees are. et
“I'm blessed if I listen to this goldarned stufl. Ttisa't

delicate.You get busy, major, and pump some sense into ter modestly. “Not worse tha
your it fend u o' ik ou'e i oo, Dk, my a4t e

beginning to see what had happened. Sandy wasa 1 looked at that lean. tght figure and the gentle. reso
- ever st nd 1 changed my mind. “T'm hanged T ik shee
bad the defectsof such high-strung fanciful sou Teid. ~With anybody e it woukd want a

take more tha moral ik 't e, but with Peer 1 elicre she chances are iy
“Twot eter persisted. 11t was evens | wouldn't

said Pt

1 talk the lingo, and ca
ikelir 0 get through

you disappear
and the wmmmnmm
Vil be Siung up before morting

andy, No,
cied, “be Uantal you Fave (rends o keep you ffom - going (o escape, but i will be n compuny i Blekion

7

morow 've got some Kind afinfenal (st o observ, and

e tomghc” He wa ln acin, o 3 i and then

e i 1 bl the st wouidbe the Ui gt

the eve of e Reveuion: She 0 leave me alo
night

e gt 3 plan o, "and 1 6
He went up to Pete
You're the bravest man L'y
hen he tumed abruply and
eshortation from Blenkiron o "G
Fupeds

T

ol
sy about the quad

WE st about cuiping Pec o bis rusade.

el ging 0 gt you through (s show. T'm bossin the )vghlhvlllv\humYLIMH:wvummA to carth again
outft now, and or r confounded prophetic manners  First, tell me how many of your felows will stick by you? 1
got to rom . You aren goinsto- mean the Companions
ple, and il less whole o

ried already
s happ 1 them i her
minist lamite woman s resence, and they were quit re o
bom. We're clear away, and inside of a wesk Tantles successor. Bt they have thelr mwuw\u about
wel b having te withthe Grand ke Nicholas” what hppened at the vl and thr's
oman vd fllow e roush Rel 1 e then,
WASNT by, Pusied about ways and bt they would rather i ak my ovn show
e bl e Ut e s wi o s all riht L red, "It one g T been
Ko e e T e sy the S S s ot et How oorey s it
dusty and blinking Peter descended e R a

“First, you must know piece .
of k. Lt s ight Homsn ook s o  wak overthe oo Thereare ks far way (o the noth and south i the bl
f Erze . the blessing of Providence 1 got 1o which can be tumed, and once we get round a flank there’s
bagged b tal map . . . Look there nothing betveen us and our rends . . I've f
e s noes? "That' the danger gint of the s roa”and | tracd it o the map.
ce the Russians gt that oft, Kara Gubek, D et to the weat and g

paper

Knows hat ¢ posle enough. The quesin 67 Will the e and your s uffans alipof In th darknes

Russans gutss {hat? 1 say 1o, not uniss someone tels beasts in hi township? 1 you can manage that. i

. Thersiors, by hook of by ook, we'ee 69t t gt hat e i

information through to them.” sat down and pon Thank heaven, he was
‘s interest in ordinary things was beginning to llwnkmL now of action mnl ot S b . e

ckerup again. He i the map and bgan o messre t be done.” he s but it won't be eas

Wbyl ou know wel, Dick, Imms
the come by. To-

¥ peiers going to have  try for . He thinks ther's . ight up At the batUelont arenot ety 1o

There in front of Peter was  rampart with the paints of bayonets showing cbove

L
i . Bt Peer
K, o indeed of giving
it e was mare com
tescoped o the

etup, with his hick e
the ord urkish oflcer seen in
b 1o i o ping. o2
chance of secing
oo to it 1 i Hm e So
reatcont and pulled weate of i oves hi ja
52t on his hcad 3 voatlen hemetof thesame Color. 116
fad o ned of the map, for he b g o ot bis e
heart, and what was once fixed ok ke
o m.uwn eyt Shumias e 1
pritgodin s Qe
asuing e pased the
ope tha he woudsirke
[ jerman. Twice
came back cheertul, for there

of and ¢

Ftssi brooght i our supper, and Peter made upa pcel
of food. Bleniiron and 1 had both small lasks of brandy.
and 1 gave him mine

Then e ek out s band aite iy e g il
s ing off o bed. It vas oo much o Blerkio, With
Sl o B o sttt ha e

Con. came tiough he was goin 1o i o the ‘sltest beth

that money could buy. 1 don't think he tood, for
old Peter's eyes had now the far-avay tion of the
nter who has found e, He v llvmkmu of his job.
Two legs and a pair of very shabby boots vanished
hrongh et s ety 1 (o attey Loely ek
desperately sad. The guns were beginning o roar again in
the cast, and in the intervals came the whiste of the rising
storm.
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Greenmantle

Continuad from page 18—Starls on page 15

scape, a special sense which

ould (o it when only the thunder

experionc by the whic man,

iy e vad
Setled roughly which m of the line he
would try, mercly its nearness to
e coey. Bt he might e

this, and 2s e ik that

ahell
Yottt He di' ik he nain, Bt

t puzde over queer

o sk, m o not et
there could be 50 much noise in the

it bl ool trid
Now, ora man to whom courage i habitual,
the ter fear—is

‘Suddenly he began
m..a...m.,ﬂa s e v
i puns belor, it conscious tha would et id
g e ey e i
lbow i e ke e s Doy, These Hegot
were the Austrion -
i,y b ot ey ok b vt
1t was the crazi Hewent
hellforleather over a piec o ground which
e but by the
o beaven oding it i, 1tk
e shel-boes, b
-drnmymilhunr:dum:
B ot “Turdish

Agrufl vojce ried “ Wer da?* and a heavy
hand sized s neck.

ETER was seady with his story. He

s ‘team and

oo hrs e o i bl

b pgedictily
Yo st s of . oty by
nh_u« thebea, He w

wailing tenscly fo something e thin the

was ki when b ot ot

ing,
1 fancy in that trench units were pretty well

ere
‘was the type of country that was familfa to
timand hedeed any Turkor Boche oot

Scrub and boulders. He was

Précnly hesaw i ot Rusdanshel, I Then the il coued, 1 s s0
dropped half 3 doren yards to his right, sudden that he thoaght e had gone deat,
i o it . s rokeh . Toe winh, o seed 0 have ot

onee. Peer st out the i el very g e vasshlered by the o of e
never in il

hunklmmmhgﬁm wasnow  that he couldn't understand, or they were

ing landied new the Turks attacked and

een 7 When he had gone about

Sty s oo o ks b

et e o i oy g bl

a blur

.
nm, Aboul Sty v o

Sl e s sk e S e Sk

ered i the Rusian fring line:

Just then he heard voices—smothered
i away and apparently
ly jumped to

disappeared. The Turks clarly expected an
infatry attac, for they wers sending
ldum rockets and Vuv)
Russians.

mﬂlmmmland.mnmm
e but with gond,

The place. wldheashntmasoy(wl
moment, ol amothered in 3 seury of
i o snd e, and then & bsck pl

He instantly
wh-llnhmullm It was a Turkish
communiation rtch.

G o mich apouk moden watore,
st derabnd o b
. cough 0 makie s G the AL
moral. The fresh dead pointed to the same.
conclusion. What he had got through were
the Turkish support_trenches, not. their
fiing line. That was sill before him.

Maclean's Mogazine, December I,
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didn't despair, for the rebound from

10 sortof ris, and presently found himself
Iooking at the parads o  trench. Then he

Hocold ot aford todisldgeone ounceof

tinkling went on, nw in
B v Peer oot o
‘should cease before

i

Presently his hand clutched at empty
i trench

‘The shelling had stopped, and there was
that queer kind of peace wich falls some-

Peer i b coud et
m\m S ot “There
seemed to be wmla{n\yklﬂdm

and
fate again. But the next step
sy, He mus i ot what Yo being
‘mound of
y gnis car

eir act disanee from Wi, Th hing

e Bt e St
grdenceol i ot T ot i
came louder. It was exactly like some

e bleved the figure ik, e
e bl o
A ‘man who played o risky a game was

swikcal sl oddly cesonant. if he should hit the bell, he would make
e conclaed & was the vind Bowine 3 i o :
oy hidcous row and alarm the whale front..

8 trouble was that there
‘was scarcely enough wind now for that
this sheltered cup.
Bt a5 he iatened he caught the
1t was a bell, a fallen bell, and the
 before him must have been a chapel,
He remembered that an Armenian monas.
tery had been marked on the big map, and

i

HERE 15 cat tha the Kafl have
diagrams to
ot

notion wasconfirmed.

nn!ymbukvmﬂ twist of the right arm,
butiitspractsd ona man rom beind. ¢
a8 if he were handculfed.

o s boty, rised and bis

P got i, A head was pilled backward

the
y moving up the later
it the nois, it would be casy to ex
it naturally.  Bat the wind
the cup would carry it far in the enemy’s
direction.

There| risk of being heard by
thove para o g bl . Brog
tren ter concluded that that trench
must be very thinly held, probat
afew ol , an a

play ks with o o 1 e angry.”
“Who are you? Who sent you?” asked the
pugied voie

Petr b bapoy thought. “The Con-
panions of the Rosy Hours
“Then

Vol
and 1
Turk, and mum baide the Erum. in
e

ey Forb o
oy et my faly e s my el brthe.

the Musky Jaws are,

mmnwngmm-umdy
1f only those infernal guns kept sient he.
iy ut e e
decorous way he loved. 5o So ey delicately
e ben to wrgge orvard o whre the

might was now a black s nk round

i snd v e oo siowt ot oty

ying gale. The snow had drifted
. nmg e e ited sl and

‘s progress was very slow.

T'm with you.
I‘nnmhmmwﬂm
Enver green. The question is, how I'm to
gt 1 them, and that is where you shall belp
me, my

“How?"

“By playing thatitle tuneof yours again.
Tl thes o expect withe e next pal
im

R e for s ke tofeeat -ny—
bedy tll they've made certain i

e o e nd ot Byt
and savatted beside the bell, The fint
stroke brought out a clar, searching o
e Romie own the sl e sruck
three notes at slow intervals.  For all the



nes. bt they e giver me the
ehich means.
o, tha i prtty good.” mid

iy to beat 3

e, :.. e ey hat ity of

yours. And tell your folk, too,

muhm( 2 bad mistake Imlmx u-r-; rm\
their land.

or the cther o™

PETER. with crtan dicctions. ound it
w«lymylonlkahhnyu-mﬁ.uk

There was one bit which
umllﬂ‘:lldtmhnh(k k. bt ey ste

Turkish working party, and was in t

aFe s o standing u,andas he go s
scemed to

parapet.he fecl
hayaunmy:;f'hlm mmwmm;
and into the trench.

seeing
fiedly face around i, grivned cher-

““That was a rough trek, riends.” he said;
Luant tose you enerprety quick, o
"ve got a present for

HEWAS sken o e i
‘addresed him
did not
Stumm's plan
e was faicly bundled down communication
trenches, and hen ovr svampy s 103
farm among. There he found stafl
oficers, wi ooke t i e Jookedat s
‘map, and then put him on & ur-
ward, A st he came 10 big
Rined hows,
which nm tobs ot mapsand enerale
must_be told in Peter's

was a big man siting at a tabl

and
it st old
a\hunv&memﬁmlm
bread,

ham and good Tooked at my.

map.
* What s this?" he rled, growing red in
the face. 2

Ihllnll.mrrluhl vﬂlleIl\len‘ll’Y
Fromon ﬂ&?‘ﬁ'ﬁium,m%a “Itis the stafl map of one Stumm, 3
i . G sk n i s i i o 50
trench which led i the ght ot
back in lkt past weck, and the Russians m“anilhuﬂ.m"gulherﬂw
‘were now in the evacuated trenches. The ‘me. Dick. ﬂmhmn(np
i s el 0t e, bt . g h s ami e ook 3 Joat 08

Peter a feclng of safety, for it enabled him

tossed it into the i 0 that i fell on the

b general.

i 'before in their own tongue. and they too laughed,
him a forest of wire.

“he Tork in his sgnal had mentioned 1 have never seen such merrymakiog. They

tolfanbous bt e gt vas s were clever men, nd Kncw the worth of

two fours through that
£ S deint. Shoine had made e

aierencs to ere all there,
and the 1o touch the

L Rement re-cutter;
nothing but his in fear

ot holdof him. H (et cught n 2 oet.
iting to pounce

Then he fot 10 bt fctand
“Then he got 10 his fect and hugged me,
al dirty as 1 was, and kissed me on both
£ Before G, Petr i,y the
muu hunie since Ninrod.” You've
el el A R

28 this!

WAS a wise man who said that the big-
courage was o be able to sit

1

on the news of t.
1t was bitter cold, and we spent most of
the day in our greatcoats and

Maclean's Magazine, December 1, 1935
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buried deep in the straw. Blenkiron
el

jence by,
forgb drdeiodon. hen he was
art:

he said, and when |

ide me.
found, " v, "and the
Master bids me tll you hat we it i the

ing out on a holiday. Hch-dmpmlm
fort—his dyspepsia was gone. He sang
Providence.

s s e v what is
happening. 1 beggod; “we have been lying

g
o The puns s b e i, “The Al

ot for what, A!wmruhuhmlm

damp, .
coun T could not el for
southward slong the road to the Palant they disol
ken, ‘underioot, & grey
returning. wert on ail
There sides,but ahad in the mist o the pass was
mounted
ing S i distnctinevery deail. 1t ros to
Hilda von Einem was Jeit o the road through the pas, and
part in the defenseof “tood
“These ascents were all on the firt day  out i theenow. s sides were stecp, o that
after Peter's gos ‘eaving
Tried the trap. 1 e
e and on the
becoming. very summit there seemed a hallow. 88 i
never been
Late often
peared. and 1
had
gioning it, but the smow clogged us, and owr
o e
atmy
o itsaid, "It
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Masks come off and

secret service story

CONCLUSION
IKE sleepwalkers we moved
o the sharp air. Hussin

led us out of an tem

and then through a place like
‘an orchard to the sheter of some tall
reen I

ere horses stood,

champing quictly from their nosc-
bags. “Good,” I though

for the mater of twenty minutes
Hussin chose to guide us through

ot o T v {oavoidanysound 1l we
were well beyond carshot of the house. Then w

routh which preseny merged ina 2 hard highvay. runmnx,
1 judged, s y west. There we delayed o
m ket lum-m\y iy
all my exhilaration, Tndeed T was intoxi-
00 T Nt 8 e kb ol
e the back canopy of the night perls are
cither ogoteno by lve, Mine vere fogoten, The
s | galoped ko ed me to fr i friends.
Yea and o i T no dard o hope and

even to dream.
Husein rod fist, with me at i side,  tarned my head

y that ercise w
Senle amble and 3 short gallop that e ked. and not this

a fire in a hollow, the bivouac of some
ek i ot ll o b e i o rby
Blenkiron's oaths that he had lost his stirrups
sitting on his horse’s neck.
him rode a tall figure swathed 1o the eyes in
wraghing i welring rOURG i peck et X of
hose ends floted b him, Sandy,of course, hd 0

1t o b ging, and he g made

ofwet daty sione.
b

doms. & um.d m -mk to i, but oo | did not

dare.His stille s a wonderful fine

o, with bl e Englit by olied
l\'\l.{urhﬂln ion 10 his beast. His head was still
ful of

s
sic around me bega (0 sl i and ra, and
Teaw e fog was windingup from the ol

“Here' aied o

‘s the devil'sows

Hussin. “Can you
He shook his head. “T had counted on

“We've a map and a compass, anhow. But these make
slow raveling. Pray God 1 ML
Prsnly the ock saor chnged to g, and e oy
broke, 1t waslitle comfort. The fog rolld in waves (o the
e car and rcng ot Uh head of he party 1 ol but
dimly se the next rank.

r ground which v or ll the
id i moor, There were pos of i on
20 masss of tangled tow-laden Juniper, and e e

we the road,” said Hussin, “or we may ~ damped.

the map and the

"l hm done mm

=, it
\ you_ have dug_your
o raver

the river. It was a cle
d_sharp in the light of morning.
bridge with horsemen dravwn up across

ar view, every object standing out
It showed the
t00,

vy pickets movingalong th rond.
eyt s at the came naant, A word vas passed
b road. a i e o nckeu put

at the bank and started acoss the moor.

Lt st et from Ebl?” provld Humln,
“These

our road s cut.”
ring e srcamat al costs, bt Hossin pinted

sinesplodding up o the tits of the
"We had the m puret behind s now, and tha
re were long. ban)
m wher thesnow lipped in wraths from
bty ey had (o' ented,
oo s, Shes U veam s Uit e Bt
contac with the i, mied s o our geths, Happlly the

aspur of
we were aiming at
sa e abead of us” T sid o Hussin, “Iait

the valley

~'un:~.|yum le” he said, coughing. “This.
s from Eblis” But I knew long bdmucn-x)ndu
et was 0otk It vt 8 bl v comlng dovn

spate, and, ravine, Pre
o o ane o nmrl of yesy s snd ]

He found it neverthelcss. There was the gully and the

Iandai, e receat o s e, of raw
. Brokce acros the hillde, which with the S
;zm it lookeed like a slce cut out of an iced chocolate cake.
a second, till we recognized its

o T by the crags” 1, “Wher thers ance

ot he Pl
Hussin stared at it in constemation.
 folly, for 1 should have known.
;:;A‘{vany and fd bridge. My sorrow, i | should ave
Back over that moor we. weat, with my st badly
ped. none too long 2 start, and Hilda von
inem would rouse heaven and earth to catch us up. Hussin
was forcing the pace, for his anxiety was as greal a5 mine.
Before we reache road the mist blew back and
revealed a wede of country right across to the hills beyond

ay Alah forsve

“And be icked of w thele e by those ko™
s Hussn g
R oot s s Do e
1 the st oo . Tty were pow e 1
three hundred yasds off, We turned our horses and made off
castvardlog theskitnal the .

poke for the first time. “I don't know how

you fellows e, bot I'm not o 1o be akm, Thews

. Wecan wlur e oy

“That's about all,” said Blenkiron cheerfully. He had
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Sandy and the Comparion lhppnd over the parapet in the final shadows before dawn.

{ilrd uch tortures onthat alop th e welcomed ny e bare dosen yardswhere the graclent oo up 9 th. | HAD st gl drsed iy wound with 3
Y o, linen

o st of the ko rag which Hussin provided. 1t was from a ricochet
said Sandy. eakiron ot it inthe e, our oy camalty, There was bulle. whi hd chipped it skt ‘i Thea 1 took a

The Compaaions 8 carig 1les s oo gl oo fpdundy e o by o ol o ks o compce
shoukiers. o fom  decp sadehag, bomght oat. Shoukdes, and lap. Tt was It for we wrought

s ad badolersfor e restofu. s aid mine o bkt work, and the s were oty thick about s, nly withour knivesand 1o dig deep down below the
my sadebow 1 saw i was 2 Gean Mauser o the atest bt we sl o sl o the i and a shtsramble ook saowy gravel, A we worked | ok stock of our reue
patte 2 o e cdn 1 i Plkiron bide e it yert castrol was  rough circle about ten yards in diameter,
P16 hll-oreather il we fnd a plcefora stand”sid sarted o our d its interior filled with boulders and loose stones, and its
The game's against us this chad Rk e . Ot o the thin o rsver. Paape st o et Wl The i b e o 3
e hicrd he s, sod prsely foundbttr rouching in cover. The place we were in was a_ considerable space, and 1 could see the immediate surround-
going on a long sretch of even slopx. d naturl edgubt, cep that the wers g0 loophoes or ing, Wos,beyon the hllow was the road we
01 1 1 52 U cun Presently we dipped o S o show our heads over hoot, where now the remnants of the pursuit were clustered
bright daylght an oked down on @ 2 broad.peh, with &  the superb fied of fire given eply to the valley bottom, but 10 the
10 3 pass in the range. | had expected s of glacis. 1 poste the men and here was a ridge whi
Paanuken s, some mies tlay ork of the stream, the ch
ed. and quuuhnllv followed by the main road t0 the pass
for I saw it crowded with transport. Th
d come out of th 10 converse wmewhere farthe south ut o my Sgh
aF ks, 16 vas th casrlof my persisient. right round the p,and ve had 10 watch nll-ululupnv:nl we could not be very far from the front. for the
themgting o fakor e, Fse's il crcked ot sl gur undd very s, the hap ackof e
(In a1 prompdy ook change. “Thersou ot rom the bk, w0 my precautons b ot ben el i e deeper boom of the howitzers. More, 1
we once get el el bl b lgmpdhons v o ol bat gl
jous sandiard, snd. the Companions, 0o, among the baying of hounds. T even taw the Dursting of
en. made good practc. The Mawer watthe Weapn kncw Rusean el evidenly ring i reach th i rosd. One
best, and 1 didn't miss much, r had a_big fellow—an 8-inch—landed not ten yards from a convoy
chance,for theiroly hope s to s us by mumbers a0 che aetof s, and anather i the hellow through which
e whole party being not above two d we had come. These ¢ shots, and
w1 tink we klld thee, fo thet bodies were Il wondered i the Rusians had o
Iying, and woun T heights to mark them. 1o, they might soon try a curtain,

watching for
opvasa b
drea

ward
Some words in lur\ulv that
v indeed our crazy et them - toward the roud. In and we shold be very e it e, I would be an odd
sl Wy bty o b “They ae dos of Kurds” I bead Hssn sy fiecel. ionyifwe wer the tarst of el ol
Thung off most of hs wroppings and seemed to b )nl\ﬁl\unlnh ghiaowr would fire on the livery of the "By i we had a
o rich coor, Bat 1 had thought for nothing except the K a1 S 5 By o Sy
e U . st g o v the S e o 1 hiad o oo ook at Sandy. He had disarded diiion”
shawls and wrappings and stood up in the strangest costume sl Lasked. < they gt gun p they
0 HORSES could breast. hat stp. We urged theman ever wor i A batle. Somehow he had procured il oms in er
bastily dismounted, humped  boots old i of g beeches. Above these, Pl G the Rundans ke them too busy or that”
wtheside m\m ool 1. ng w s middle. wonderful silken
Jind of covr i o o st it

the packs, and began o str
s trewn it

that L. For, smatcliog X1
e e o o D o

ious eyes 1 watched our enem
They seemed to have grow 5. They were signal

iy a:.v.» i it tern ling. t0o, for a white flag futtered. Then the mist rolled

getting ready to shoot it s Rt e 2. o o 12 e s o rompct wak e 0 10n

At normal times we world bave been exey marks trace. 1l war er o costlier garment was ever ¥

fortunately, wisps and streamers of mist now clung ‘.mn expond ol don bk inte W

thathollow, The ret could fend for themselves, S0 18tuck 1o Sand bis garb. His eye. sl

oy breathlon: by the ot e, nmmd the hollow. mmmn theovrture” he shot lhv fint sign.”

e Bulles spttered now and Uen aait the - cried. “The ope will soon besin. We must put a breas. For nealy Bl an bour by my watch we walted i that

o e opemt1 e bl 1 hi ek hes g O (o ik o of ot thousoe s il ek, o s S Vi e s of

covesed three-fourths of the distance, and had only yards.” pecring, The sound of the guns seemed to be hushed, and

1 cred: “they may ty to rush us at any
of the fog, and
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verying grown desiy e,
Koocked N wounded lg
start.

Blenkiron's squeal, as he
t & rock, made every man

Mad: T ask you to tell your business quick
andto mx L B Ny o e e

‘\\lur(m-nd;"'memd “What has do with
HEN OUT of the mist there came a voic. these iings? Vou petaps, bt vwl you e
It was a woman's voice, high, penetrating, and sweet, “My frie md\'n‘p\alﬁlmm 2 must know,
bu it poke i o tongue | knew, Only Sy undorstond: - m ‘lhmhxnﬂnnsh offcer.”
tasil against That ke What
e S f M o G o e

ablow.
T spesker came it car sight n the e a
o away. Mine v he e saw
come 1o offer terms,” e s g
et me tocntr
1 coud donoting excnt take o vy capand sy, Yo
1 again: he parapet, vas

oo of e, Her cys grew e i) mone e

i parted o teak, bt her voice fld e, Then
by an et she ecoven it strange
face went all the glow of youth o sk, Tt et ak the
onkoly mask i frt

ma'am.” Blenkiron, souggled uy hese others?™ she aske i evel voiee. d
rsing sy m.m i st ~One s’ brother offcr oy regiment. The other i an
i the kronsand stepped ovr the e 38 American e, Batall thee of usars o the same crand. R
T e T e e e s Yo cast {o destroy Gree sl oo e
rtle. Alitlecap ambitions. ved your prop
Skewered with 2 jewelled pin was on her head. and  cape of  now it is your t her hands and |
g o er oo Shebad mada; ot folly i ove, 1 il ser his soced e from Bcokiron-_ol

ongh gt o ber 4pon 3 into  thousand pieces and scatter them on the wind. The happened. The nest thing | saw was

The fog c su.\ul\mu 0 her i, | e, people Wt oday for he reveation. bu ill come.

whip.
.mdxsl\m film of fog ay on her

1 e befoe thought o he a8 besutif, Srange.
uncanny, wondera, iy e word beauty had too
kindly and human 2 sound. a face. Butas
ithPeghene, oo, e et Bl tar er ok

wild i ol ok she ad s o v,
Sthe a devil, but she was also a queen. | considered

Ut there might he meris i the prospectof rding by hr
side into Jerusalem.

Sandy o g, s face very grave and et She
out othHands o peakingsolly i Turis, [ ot
Uit the six Compasior hod dsppeared from he castol
e wre somewtrs out of ght on heGther m.»

fou can offer me nothing that [ desire” he said. 1 au
Ahesereant of my country. and e ennis e i, 1 can

peihe part o ot with you.. Tha i my anser,
I\L\mn

damgiing
1 one of her
e hate looked

i boke, 1 e
pentup s a ey woter
e s foc

L

cried,
i W e o e e e

She eaped o the parape 1 he nest second was on
. and across the
i men around it who were
W to them, and hastened

‘You have scomed

fou may kill us if you can, but we have at least crushed a
and

service to our country.

WOULD not have taken my eyes from her face for a

conqueror. for ot a ficker of weakness or disuppointm
pride and the statelest resolution

ame tooffer terms. |
they are other than I thought. F
b oy e bt i
wa on such as he. He is Germany's foc. ot mine. You,

el ol them, g
o 1 will
mike

et e o s e o e csig

for bis return, for his partnership in her great adventure;
cading, for il e s love,

His cxpresion was ke a deathmask, s brows drawn

tightina lite frown and his faw rigid,

Then he came bock — walking slowly up the
slope and carrying something in his arms.

Never in my e had 1 been 0 peasd. 1 i gt my

revenge a Ths voran bad gl me ot shovtthe

athrvas b Gbictof e wrath, o 1 et loved e

or it.

She turmed to Sandy, and the frenes went out f e
face.

this vaporing might have

a it
et

. ently in is place
it 1

s Sandy. already beyond

e s, epin i gea bounds down the i, They
he hevded them not. For t

pce of 4 mmlr)- Vs ot of st o is whercbonts

et oy by of et

e came back-— walking quite slowly up the last
oo, s e was caryig someling n W s The
they had happened.

Heard him sayi
was. broken by b
ment. Dick, we must bury
herhere - You see, she
e L

at
e st the Campations (o
uard, and with inf

ness, using our ha

s e m

the.
i
Eovered her e, wih the
linen cloak which Sandy had
hat moming. He lfted
the body and lad it rever-

ot know that any-
thing could be 50 light” be
said,

W
o the porape with Wlenkio’s fkt-gases and had 3

urk there.
and I guessed wh o 10 ety o e the e of
Tslam against the wearer of the green The enemy
e it o )

inthe Fnguorof some ich
that cold

dal s the it round
cven impres.
sive, only crazy.
gy vithmy end”
wid

o il fe more. |
willsave yo

shall my
triumph.

“This was too much for

Blenkiron.  He scrambled

to his feet to speak the

M Thoked 1 sow b
ooz Stumn hd come < to see the des

B e s ey

T thecast 1 saw amother gun n the filds st bek
hey had ot us on both sides, and there

way of cxcape, ikl vo Eiem s 1 i

e oy company o the

Dus & now,  cea bright sk where th stars
el ﬂlmmh " sheen of ametlyat. The artilery were
o the borzon,an tovard e s on e
ood, there was the dust

tuken

that the guns on the
Boyun vas Hiden by a 3
white dlouds, ke the s

ing, w
e 0

protest that.
from his soul, forgot s
game log, and rolled back
on the ground with a groan.
“Then she scemed to make
a last appeal. She spoke in
Trkish pow, and 1 do not
know what she said, bat |
judged it was the plea of 3
woman to her lover.

tvanged wt sing it s e struck
At ook, e gun o the the gun where
o e dropped v yurd 10 ot Fht. A

e s Bl e

plenkiron had dragged bimself to the parapet
e e e e gt g i ot
o than fear.
Nu...w Iredhon

ry hey

* he said,
y know their business.

The words were not out of my mouth when one fell right
amangus. 1 irck the r rimof the vl dterin e
rock. e outside. We ail ducked, and
barring some small scratches oo ne was a penny the worse.
et ot mach of the dibe fell n Hida von
Einen's grave.

dropping on something pti-
Rl Tk

1 pulled far parapet a
reat o foll

away his head,
Sandy's face did not
move. He spoke in English.

hill, But as we showed ourselves shot

Fang out from out
front, shots fired froma range of 3 ew hundred
ppened. Rifleme

ats. ltwzt
Riflemen had been sent




hold us in rear. They would not assault so
long ta we temined in the csrl. bl they

‘o bk ny ttempt to fid ety ot
side it. Stumm and his gun had us

llows behind.

were pinned to the
cosal. Gur e wers i ll Fgh.
BUT o more shells el
The night grew dark and showed a
feld of glitte

ol for the air was
sharpening again toward frost. We waited
for an hour, crouching just behind the far
‘parapets, but . ominous
familiar

tle south.
ietly, toenlargei
of shallow cave in the hll. It would be no
e aquon o dc it It i would gve
some cover from fiying

situation,

been the wei
since 1 accepted Sir Walter's mission.
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Tt was the loneliness o it, T was fighting far
avay from my friends, far avay from the
was a

of ilaration of the main efort. But
‘we had come back to
like
it Augusteon th i Loos,or
those Scots Guards at Festubertof w

Nmu:llu meu be heard

our work remaioed.
S\rWnIlstuddkwwm-Lmd would
tell ourfew belongings that we had gone out

il
e wrsin th ool again, g ndec
el b e

‘mind,

Taughed.

s @ queer ending, Dick. We simply
‘vanish into the infinite. 1 the Russans get
what s

qw-umymm-u. of an old

Warh b maks mane,
oy ottty
Ower i whit baces, vhenthey acm
‘The wind sall baw for evermair.”
Bt o wok fien | rod, with 3

great gasp of “Its the

T ot ot e tht o

And our job's done. We have won, old chap.
and.

mmwmmmwxm
t.
qux!mmmumunumym

"why, 10 excpt i o, collegs
boy v s w1t

ks o b coud g e o
‘times I've sing a hymn
an: We've enough to know

3 ape ourselves into some.
kind of ink of those boys
whohnvtpvmthmlivulm:‘ymuly

b
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Greenmantle

Continued from page 18—Starts on pase 18

scarcely knew what life meant. They were
545 g of e st e ey
ey

. 16 v ol sning i
colored, and yet they gave it up without
omentsdou, And I\mLollmmwnh

ives and t et
et {bogs e - .. Fo folows
ke us o shirk would be black cowardice.
% el o s ot Bk
when those others shut their teeth and went
forward, the ’

3w dioking iy bt drwght o the
hill air. My contentment was going.

Mderi e Sy st todie.
Something of the

pet, watching

every ceah of e landscape as shown by

he reveal . Upon ders

of the Palantuken, saowdrls iped over
1

at'a time like that seem 10 be double-pow-
comes very sharp

. L dont koo wial wat s the

o but 1 know what filed my

o
I fancy it sn't the men who get most out
of the vorkd and ae always buoynt and
cheerful that most fear to die. Rather it is
et vt ko 3 b with
dll eyen it g ot el (e
not the oy of belng alive which

i3 kind of camest of immortality
o a1y houghts wsre hify shou
the ply s that 1 had sen and done;

i ol ol
bush,
he bitter

eaanot davo th o o o st
the voices of old staunch friends. Hitherto

o el o Ml o
hut the smoke o breakfast was beginning o
iners were awake and
apparently holding councll.Far down on
e maln 1o, convoy was movieg
heard the creak of the wheels two miles
i the i was desthy s,

me showed the gap in the hils choked with
fumes and dust.

But my eyes were on the north. From
Erzerum city tall tongues of flames leaped

that had gone before, but now the war was
only part of the picture. I thought of my
o, and te o {ellows e, many

again.  and amanging

"S-ndy "xydudwmzr:mm.mn
wmubumllv‘. Glory to God, we've won.
by
" 3T spoke the arth seemed to spiit
beside me. and 1 was flung forward on the
gravel which covered Hilda von Einem's
g

?

S et myet up. e 0 my .
ment found myself uninjured. 1 s
Blenkiron rubbing the dust out of his eyes
disordered card. e had
‘humming, and was singing aloud.
ey, make” be aed "1 bollee this
ed

“We have caten our Passover Feast " said
Sandy. “When do you lock fr the end?”
“After dawn.” | . “Stumm want

pr Thet
that old Peter had won, that e had
beyond our -nm\mxm.:ndu
there were those coming who woul
the

§owidee sky pased from ebony
biack shapes of hil uullhd
i B

uttermost b

ey e T hung limp.
broken by xlmnnrmofnm bt 1 fet
nopain, hoblombrmed obeat achated

i your i 1o i 8 10 b alve
s come up 10 count. their
worst of the

I U the last 1o o.” lwwd‘ o
1d
following me.”

‘Heshok bardewih s hecey sl and

the Componion siped over. the

parapet in the final shadow

oo rec i Patlee caleon &
fatrock, and dealt out for the Double
Napoleon.  He was perfectly calm,
hummed to himself his only tune. For my-

He e the dust way from his cards very
ingerly and

i it fmpd v e o

L Don'ta Sister Anne,” aid he.
o o e Bt o
(o A o o A Yo i
e banner of freedom 1l et plugged sure
and

"My one thought was o get cover for the
next minutes, for | had an instinct that our
vigl was near its end. *The defenses of

started to sprinkle al the surroundings of
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the castrol. Blenkiron and I lay ke a work-

cove,but we vereon the bare farther Sope;
d thoritemen on that sdeight havehad
merc

But no shots came from thern. As Tooked
east, the hillside, which a litle before had
bee beld by our enemies, was as empty as
the desert.  And then 1 saw on the main

and our

At that sight T forgot o ahout o daner,
1 didn't give a cent for Stumm's shells. |
4t bl e coud 1t e, The e

fint tory would see us through to

the.

1 ing along

il o find Sandy. But our news was ant-
3 our own side glen came

the same tumult of men. More:

at their backs, far up at the throat of the

the
it O Nicholas b g i cavaley

™ Sandy was on i fct, b Halmst and
b ey abwractad.

make ot
v N e again withou being
ot of i bevings., 1 thocgit be ;Mm
d

They're
limumnnmmmmx Wellget
gun horses!”

Aurruzuum and
was happen-
o farther p the e, Gl the st wave of

Battery on the road above us, for round it
was now sweeping the van of
T had never scen a rout before, when

for him,
rather hoping that the two of us might have
a final scrap. He wasa a bully,

‘monstrous figure working at
thepun, He swung i South and tumed i o
the fugiives.

But he never fired it. The press was on
him, and the gun was swept sideways. He

in numbers,

cvery unit is broken and flee-
ing. For asecond to that wild crowd Stumm
was the enemy, and they had strength
enough to crush him. _The wave flowed
Tound and then acros him. T s the bt
ends of o -
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That was God's judgment on the man

dirt and smoke, hatless, with no kind of uni-

shoulder and was

Sandy gripped my

shouting n my ear:
“They're coming, Dick. Look at the grey

devis! Oh. God be thanked, it's our

form,
1 500n was separated from Sandy, who had
two hands and a better horse, and secred

8
i

“Then | knew that the prophecy had been
true, and that their prophet had not failed
them. The had



