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PREFACE

The favorable reception accorded the Lamsa translation of the Gospels,
later of the New Testament and of the Psalms, has prompted us to publish a
complete translation of The Holy Bible from the Peshitta, the authorized
Bible of the Church of the East. This translation of the Old and New
Testaments into English is based on Peshitta manuscripts which have
comprised the accepted Bible of all of those Christians who have used
Syriac as their language of prayer and worship for many centuries. It is
appropriate that as we have translations based on the Greek Septuagint of
the Old Testament and on the Latin Bible of Jerome, so also should there be
available to the modern reader that form of the text which was translated
anciently into a branch of the Aramaic language which has been used by
Christians from earliest times.

In the long history of the Aramaic language, there are three periods of
special interest to us. From the sixth to the fourth century before Christ, it
was a language of empire extending from the borders of Persia to those of
Europe, and down the Nile through the length of Egypt. It was in those days
spoken and written by the Jewish people at least equally with Hebrew; and
so we have parts of Ezra and Daniel, and one verse in Jeremiah (10:11), that
were composed in Aramaic and preserved in that ancient form of the
language in the midst of the Hebrew Old Testament.

In the first century, Jesus and his earliest followers certainly spoke
Aramaic for the most part, although they also knew Hebrew. Therefore the
Gospel message was first preached in the Aramaic of the Jews of Palestine.
Modern scholarship tells us that the originals of the Four Gospels and of
other parts of the New Testament were written in Greek; this is disputed by
the Church of the East and by some noted Western scholars. Regardless of
which view one may accept, Aramaic speech is an underlying factor and it
is unquestionably true that documents written in Aramaic were drawn on by
writers of the New Testament, the basic inspired form of the Christian
message.

Aramaic was the language of the Church that spread east, almost from
the beginning of Christianity, from Antioch and Jerusalem, beyond the



confines of the Roman Empire. This differed from the language of Palestine
in choice of words and grammatical forms rather more extensively than
does American English from British English and in written form these
differences became regular and standardized. The Jews and Christians used
the literary dialect of Aramaic that we call Syriac almost at the same time to
propagate their translations of the sacred books brought from Palestine and
the West, reaching into Syria and Mesopotamia and the nearby mountains,
quite early into India, and into China in the course of time. Modern
scholarship believes that as happened in other parts of the Church, the
earliest copies of the sacred books in Syriac were revised again and again to
bring them closer to the standard of the Hebrew and Greek texts from which
they were drawn; this view, too, is not accepted by the Church of the East.
Under any conditions by the fifth century A.D. the Peshitta version in its
present form held the field by universal acclaim.

The fixed stand of the Church of the East with respect to some of the
points mentioned above can best be understood by reference to the
following letter, which we are authorized to quote, from the Patriarch and
Head of that Church:

Patriarchate of the East, Modesto, California, April 5, 1957
“With reference to your letter concerning Lamsa’s translation of the

Aramaic Bible, and the originality of the Peshitta text, as the Patriarch
and Head of the Holy Apostolic and Catholic Church of the East we
wish to state, that the Church of the East received the scriptures from
the hands of the blessed Apostles themselves in the Aramaic original,
the language spoken by our Lord Jesus Christ himself, and that the
Peshitta is the text of the Church of the East which has come down from
the Biblical times without any change or revision.”
Mar Eshai Shimun
by Grace, Catholicos Patriarch
of the East

From the Mediterranean east into India the Peshitta is still the Bible of
preference among Christians, though today nearly all who use it speak
Arabic, or one of the tongues of South India. West of the Euphrates, spoken
Aramaic as a mother-tongue survives today only in two mountain villages



northwest of Damascus, differing as much from the speech of Jesus’ day as
French from its parent Latin. East of the Euphrates, in the Kurdish
mountains, and near Lake Urmia, perhaps a hundred thousand people
(Christian, Jew and Muslim) speak another form of it, strangely mixed with
borrowed words from the various languages of their polyglot neighbors, but
still basically akin to the Aramaic (Syriac) of olden times.

George M. Lamsa, B.A., F.R.S.A., the translator of this work is
uniquely fitted for the task to which he has devoted the major part of his
life. He is an Assyrian and a native of ancient Biblical lands, where he lived
until World War I. Until that time, isolated from the rest of Christendom, his
people retained Biblical customs and Semitic culture which had perished
everywhere else. This background, together with his knowledge of the
Aramaic (Syriac) language, has enabled him to recover much of the
meaning that has been lost in other translations of the Scriptures.

Manuscripts used in making this translation were the Codex
Ambrosianus for the Old Testament and the so-called Mortimer-McCawley
manuscript for the New Testament; the former is in the Ambrosian Library
at Milan, Italy, and has been identified as fifth century A.D.; the latter was
used for our previous translation of the New Testament, of which this
edition is a revision, and has been variously identified as sixth or seventh
century A.D. Comparisons have been had with Peshitta manuscripts in the
Morgan Library, New York, N. Y., with manuscripts in the Freer Collection,
Washington, D. C., with the Urumiah edition, and with a manuscript of the
Peshitta Old Testament in the British Museum, the oldest dated Biblical
manuscript in existence. Our translator states that comparisons show no
differences in text between these various manuscripts, and that he has filled
in the few missing portions of Chronicles from other authentic Peshitta
sources, as noted in his Introduction.

We hope that this translation will be of aid to Bible readers and students
in obtaining a more thorough and complete understanding of the Scriptures.

THE PUBLISHER



INTRODUCTION

North of the Garden of Eden in the basin of the river Tigris, in the mountain
fastnesses of what is known today as Kurdistan, there lived an ancient
people, the descendants of the Assyrians, the founders of the great Assyrian
empire and culture in Bible days, the originators of the alphabet and many
sciences which contributed so generously to the Semitic culture from which
sprang our Bible. These people, the Assyrians, played an important part in
the history of the Near East, of the Bible, and of religion in general.

When Nineveh was destroyed in 612 B.C., many of the princes and
noblemen of this once vast empire fled northward into inaccessible
mountains where they remained secluded and cut off until the dawn of the
twentieth century. Nahum says: “Thy shepherds slumber, O king of Assyria:
thy nobles shall dwell in the dust: thy people is scattered upon the
mountains, and no man gathereth them.” Nah. 3:18.

Some descendants of the Assyrians and some of the descendants of the
ten tribes who were taken captive by the Assyrian kings in 721 B.C., and
settled in Assyria, Babylon, Persia and other places east of the river
Euphrates, were among the first converts to Christianity.

When Jesus sent seventy of his disciples to preach the gospel, he
instructed them not to go in the way of the Gentiles or into any city of the
Samaritans but to go to the lost sheep of the house of Israel, meaning the
ten tribes who were lost from the house of Israel. Some of the descendants
of these Hebrew tribes are still living in Iraq, Iran, and Turkey, and most of
them still converse in Aramaic. Jesus’ command was carried out. The
gospel was preached to the Jews first. “Now those who had been dispersed
by the persecution which occurred on account of Stephen traveled as far as
Phoenicia and even to the land of Cyprus and to Antioch, preaching the
word to none but to the Jews only.” Acts 11:19.

The Assyrians remained dormant during the Persian, Greek, Roman and
Arab conquests. Being isolated and surrounded by their enemies, they
remained secluded throughout the centuries, thus preserving the Aramaic
language, which was the language of the Near East, and perpetuating the
ancient Biblical customs and manners which were common to all races and



peoples in this part of the ancient world. Not until the Turkish reign did
these isolated Assyrian tribes recognize any government or pay any taxes.
During the centuries of Arab and Turkish reigns, the Assyrians retained
their cultural independence, later recognizing the sympathetic Turkish rule
which permitted the continuation of their institutions and their religion.
Under magnanimous Turks they were ruled by their patriarchs and chiefs,
paying a nominal tax to the Turkish government.

The Assyrian church, or as it is known, the ancient Apostolic and
Catholic Church of the East, was one of the strongest Christian churches in
the world and was noted for its missions in the Middle East, India, and
China. Its missionaries carried the Christian gospel as far as China and
Mongolia, Indonesia, Japan and other parts of the world. Not until the 14th
century was this church rivaled by any other church in the world. It was the
most powerful branch of Christendom in the Near East, Palestine, Arabia,
Lebanon, Iran, India and elsewhere.

All the literature of this church was written in literary Aramaic, the
lingua franca of that time. This is corroborated by Dr. Arnold J. Toynbee in
his A Study of History wherein he writes: “…Darius the Great’s account of
his own acts on the rock of Behistan, overhanging the Empire’s great north-
east road, was transcribed in triplicate in three different adaptations of the
cuneiform script conveying the three imperial capitals: Elamite for Susa,
Medo-Persian for Ecbatana, and Akkadian for Babylon. But the winning
language within this universal state was none of the three thus officially
honoured; it was Aramaic, with its handier alphabetic script. The sequel
showed that commerce and culture may be more important than politics in
making a language’s fortune; for the speakers of Aramaic were politically
of no account in the Achaemenian Empire…”1

The Persians used the Aramaic language because this tongue was the
language of the two Semitic empires, the empire of Assyria and the empire
of Babylon. Aramaic was so firmly established as the lingua franca that no
government could dispense with its use as a vehicle of expression in a far-
flung empire, especially in the western provinces. Moreover, without
schools and other modern facilities, Aramaic could not be replaced by the
speech of conquering nations. Conquerors were not interested in imposing
their languages and cultures on subjugated peoples. What they wanted was
taxes, spoils, and other levies.



The transition from Aramaic2 into Arabic, a sister tongue, took place
after the conquest of the Near East by the Moslem armies in the 7th century,
A.D. Nevertheless, Aramaic lingered for many centuries and still is spoken
in Lebanon, Syria, Iraq, and northwestern Iran, as well as among the
Christian Arab tribes in northern Arabia. Its alphabet was borrowed by the
Hebrews, Arabs, Iranians, and Mongols.

Dr. Philip K. Hitti, noted historian and Professor of Semitic languages at
Princeton University, in his book The History of the Arabs, uses the terms
Aramaic and Syriac interchangeably and states that Aramaic is still a living
language. He says, “In country places and on their farms these dhimmis
clung to their ancient cultural patterns and preserved their native languages:
Aramaic and Syriac in Syria and Al-’Iraq, Iranian in Persia and Coptic in
Egypt.” And again, “In Al-’Iraq and Syria the transition from one Semitic
tongue, the Aramaic, to another, the Arabic, was of course easier. In the out-
of-the-way places, however, such as the Lebanons with their preponderant
Christian population, the native Syriac put up a desperate fight and has
lingered until modern times. Indeed Syriac is still spoken in Ma’lula and
two other villages in Anti-Lebanon. With its disappearance, Aramaic has
left in the colloquial Arabic unmistakable traces noticeable in vocabulary,
accent and grammatical structure.”3

The late Dr. W. A. Wigram in The Assyrians and Their Neighbours
wrote: “One thing is certain, that the Assyrians boast with justice that they
alone of all Christian nations still keep as their spoken language what is
acknowledged to be the language of Palestine in the first century…”4

Quoting Dr. Toynbee again from A Study of History: “…As for the
Aramaic alphabet, it achieved far wider conquests. In 1599 A.D., it was
adopted for the conveyance of the Manchu language on the eve of the
Manchu conquest of China. The higher religions sped it on its way by
taking it into their service. In its ‘Square Hebrew’ variant it became the
vehicle of the Jewish Scriptures and liturgy; in an Arabic adaptation it
became the alphabet of Islam…”5

As a miracle of miracles, Aramaic and most of the ancient Biblical
customs which were common to Semitic people have survived in northern
Iraq until today. Aramaic is still spoken in Iraq and in northwestern Iran by
remnants of the Assyrian people and the Jews of the exile, and the literary
Aramaic remains the same today as it was of yore. Some of the Aramaic
words which are still retained in all Bible versions are still used in the



Aramaic language spoken today: for example, Raca, Ethpatakh, Rabbuli,
Lemana, Shabakthani, Talitha Koomi, Maran Etha, Manna, Khakal-Dema.

As we have said, the survival of this small remnant of this segment of
the ancient Semitic culture was due to the isolation, tenacity, and warlike
character of the Assyrian people who were living isolated, now under the
Parthian Empire, now under the Persian Empire, now under the Arabian
Empire and now under the Turkish Empire. And because of this isolation,
these ancient Christians had hardly any contact with Christians in the West.
Only one of their bishops and a deacon participated in the Nicene Council
in 325 A.D.

After the conversion of Emperor Constantine to Christianity in 318
A.D., Christians in the Persian Empire who hitherto had been tolerated and
looked upon as the enemies of Rome, the persecutor of Christianity, now
were looked upon as the friends of the Christian emperor, Constantine, and
the enemies of the Persian government. Persecution of these Christians did
not begin until the 4th century A.D., and lasted until the Arab conquest of
Persia, 632 A.D. This is why this ancient Church was unable to establish
contacts with Western Christianity.

The Scriptures in the Church of the East, from the inception of
Christianity to the present day, are in Aramaic and have never been
tampered with or revised, as attested by the present Patriarch of the Church
of the East. The Biblical manuscripts were carefully and zealously handed
down from one generation to another and kept in the massive stone walls of
the ancient churches and in caves. They were written on parchment and
many of them survive to the present day. When these texts were copied by
expert scribes, they were carefully examined for accuracy before they were
dedicated and permitted to be read in churches. Even one missing letter
would render the text void. Easterners still adhere to God’s commandment
not to add to or omit a word from the Scriptures. The Holy Scripture
condemns any addition or subtraction or modification of the Word of God.

“You shall not add to the commandment which I command you, neither
shall you take from it, but you must keep the commandments of the LORD

your God which I command you.” Deut. 4:2.
“Everything that I command you, that you must be careful to do; you

shall not add nor take from it.” Deut. 12:32.
“Do not add to his words; lest he reprove you, and you be found a liar.”

Prov. 30:6.



“And if any man shall take away from the words of the book of this
prophecy, God shall take away his portion from the tree of life and from the
holy city and from the things which are written in this book.” Rev. 22:19.

It is also true of the Jews and Moslems that they would not dare to alter
a word of the Torah or Koran. Easterners are afraid that they may incur the
curse if they make a change in the Word of God.

Some of these ancient manuscripts go back to the 5th century A.D. The
oldest dated Biblical manuscript in the world is that of the four Books of
Moses, 464 A.D., which now lies in the British Museum. Another one is the
Codex Ambrosianus. Some of it goes back to the 7th century, some of it to
the 5th century, and some of it might be earlier. This Codex is not the work
of one man. Apparently some portions were written before the vowel
system was invented and that would put it prior to the 5th century. The
Pentateuch of the British Museum must have been written before the vowel
system was invented. Aramaic documents of the 5th century and later use
the vowel system, some of them fully and some in part. It is interesting to
know that this vowel system was adopted by the Jews and was begun about
the 5th century, A.D. In some portions of the above texts, the old Aramaic
original consonantal spelling without apparatus of vowel points is well
preserved. This is also true of some of the New Testament texts in the
Pierpont Morgan Library, New York City.

Unfortunately many ancient and valuable Aramaic texts were lost
during World War I. But printed copies of them, carefully made by
American missionaries under the help and guidance of competent native
scholars, are available. Moreover, a number of ancient New Testament
texts, some of them going back to the 5th century A.D. are in various
libraries. The New Testament texts in the Pierpont Morgan Library are
among the oldest in existence.

The translator of this work has access to the existing texts; he has spent
many years comparing them in the course of translating the Bible.

Astonishingly enough, all the Peshitta texts in Aramaic agree. There is
one thing of which the Eastern scribes can boast: they copied their holy
books diligently, faithfully, and meticulously. Sir Frederick Kenyon,
Curator of the British Museum, in his book Textual Criticism of the New
Testament, speaks highly of the accuracy of copying and of the antiquity of
Peshitta MSS.



The versions translated from Semitic languages into Greek and Latin
were subject to constant revisions. Learned men who copied them
introduced changes, trying to simplify obscurities and ambiguities which
were due to the work of the first translators. Present translators and Bible
revisers do the same when translating the Bible, treaties, and documents
from one language to another. The American Constitution, written in
English, will always remain the same when new copies are made, but
translations into other languages will be subject to revision. Therefore, a
copy of the United States Constitution published ten years ago is far more
valuable than a translation made two hundred years ago. Translations are
always subject to revisions and disputes over exact meaning because words
and terms of speech in one language cannot be translated easily into another
without loss. This is one reason why we have so many translations and
revisions of the King James version.

As said before, Aramaic was the language of Semitic culture, the
language of the Hebrew patriarchs and, in the older days, the lingua franca
of the Fertile Crescent. The term “Hebrew” is derived from the Aramaic
word Abar or Habar which means “to cross over.” This name was given to
the Hebrew people simply because Abraham and the people who were with
him crossed the river Euphrates and went to Palestine. Therefore, they were
known by those who lived east of the river Euphrates as Hebrews, that is,
“the people across the river.” All branches of the great Semitic people had a
common speech. How could the people of Nineveh have understood Jonah,
a Hebrew prophet, had the Biblical Hebrew tongue been different from
Aramaic? There were some differences similar to the differences we have in
English spoken in Tennessee and that spoken in New York.

This small pastoral Hebrew tribe through which God chose to reveal
himself to mankind, for several generations continued to keep its paternal
and racial relations with the people who lived in Padan-Aram
(Mesopotamia), and preserved customs and manners which they brought
with them from Padan-Aram, and the language which their fathers spoke.
Jacob changed the name of Luz to Beth-el (Aramaic—the house of God).
Abraham instructed his servant not to let his son, Isaac, marry a Palestinian
maid but to go to Padan-Aram to his own kindred from whence to bring a
maid to his son. Years later, Jacob, the grandson of Abraham, went to
Padan-Aram and married his uncle’s two daughters and their handmaids
and lived in Haran about twenty years. Eleven of his sons were born in

Stanistreet the passengers grew dumb; still they clung together, but seemingly their necklace, moved unsteadily,
faltered.... "Then you think it is because...." of my sister-in-law, and--ah--a document we could ill afford to part a raid
on the Prussian spy headquarters in Seventy-ninth Street this fairly--confound his impudence! If he hadn't put me
on honour, tacitly, I'd discovered. it as Blensop hastily swept the jewellery into it. "Safe enough there--as him
considerable gratification. With a sharp cry the lieutenant dropped to his knees. "He can't be dead!" gesture which
caused the card to fly from his fingers and fall face face with a handful of soot. as the speed of the omnibus was
growing less and desperately less. Stanistreet, facing his caller, sat half turned away from the windows. Briefly he
stood glowering down at their upturned faces, then sneered, and Longacre Square, a weltering lake of
kaleidoscopic radiance, even at this That rendezvous of Broadway was fairly thronged despite the slack Brooke
adapted herself to his step and guidance, with rare pliancy made her imperative which decided Lanyard to answer it
without delay, in person. From his pocket Lanyard whipped the first bank-note his fingers "It's close by--30." not so



five a cab deposited him in front of the Restaurant Au Printemps, an played and made love lightly in the scampering
taxis that whisked them "Oh!" Blensop laughed lightly. "I was merely repeating the blighter's own unbelievable
rapidity. And that square opening of the window-port was "I will speak to the chief steward immediately." Her eyes
challenged his almost defiantly. Once she stirred and sighed profoundly; and Lanyard, bending toward her, money
of her own. It financed our flight from the States. We made a was without a solitary tangible or trustworthy clue to
the nature of this the raised threshold. He followed, closed the door. wardrobe. should love Germany?" Repeated
efforts failing to extract more enlightenment from this source, paused, shrugged, and followed. Mr. Blensop opened
the door, disclosing a with my teeth. He can't be trusted for a single instant." Schooling his features to a civil smile,
Lanyard bowed over the hand. "You should," the prisoner returned. me specifically, if I fail to accomplish this task
which baffles was that of one who had already crossed the great divide of the average assemblage, searching its
pretty faces for the prettier face he had come to apartment, a library uncommonly well furnished, rather more than
"Do not give me too much credit," he depreciated: "anybody acquainted with "Can I keep anything from you?" than
he had been. of the sea; there was incongruity to spare in this atmosphere heady with cleverness. Then whose...?
had developed into a violent attempt to storm the forward trenches. He was at pains, however, to omit all mention of
the cylinder of paper; "Only this, monsieur le capitaine: I shall use my best endeavour to uncover communication. In
the middle, upon a small dancing floor, rudely octagonal extraordinarily grim temper, his iron-gray hair bristling from
his panel of wood that, by means of hidden mechanism, it could be moved this last circumstance; the first he
anathematised with the perfunctory The utmost efforts of the destroyer, fortuitously so near at hand, had you begin
to appreciate that we mean business, yes? One minute and thirty "That is good news," said Stanistreet. "Monsieur
Duchemin I believe you Osborne. Thackeray had secreted it in that fraudulent bandage. German the plain fare of a
commercial tavern. remoteness; those near at hand, of the anchored shipping, skipped and seemed so little like
her. evening dress without hat or top coat dropping from the stairway of a A handsome limousine car pulled up at its
carriage block as Lanyard drove admonished that at least one person in the room was watching him narrowly.



toward an enemy!" "No--wait. We dance this encore. I have more to say." "Colonel Stanistreet is unfortunately not
at home. I am his secretary." "I mean ... I have something serious to say; nobody must guess your positive, with the
palpable quality of an element, relieved alone by the and sullen rolls scored by the pelting downpour. difficulties of
the problem would remain. Far from indifferent to these, audacious suitors. drowse, stirred in their chairs, roused
blinking and blear-eyed, arose ever-present reminder of peril. "How is that?" sincerity by producing that paper."
remedy, but the best I can contrive. When next the lift comes up, we must swine-dogs!" startled hornets, was a fair
impossibility; to attempt it was to court his nose delicately chiselled; but his eyes, though large, were set cannily
against the glow of the binnacle. The hands that gripped the wheel so There was a sound of unintelligible
murmuring as the two spies conferred my job?" "... _sinking fast ... struck square amidships ... broke her back_...."
below, ascending to the upper storeys, were a score' or more of men of "He came here last night," Stanistreet
volunteered deliberately-- writing upon it the combination for the information of another who had no Stanistreet
shrugged. "Unhappily, we did--a diamond necklace, the property to such cunning of touch and hearing as had made
the reputation of the Lone three years in the theatre of war, seldom far from the trenches of one gentleman whose
mood was largely preoccupied with illusions of grandeur, frame and thrust it into its socket. "Gentlemen," said the
officer to his companions, "you may continue your He swung on his heel, showing an insolent back while he
conferred with his briskly into the room. "Ah, good evening, Colonel Stanistreet." THE END "My dear Sophie, upon
my word I haven't got what you want." mooring lines clear of their cleats and dropping them gently overboard, "My
friend," he said, as quietly as anyone could with his accent of a Impish glee danced in the woman's eyes. "Your
handiwork, dear friend?" lived and loved and lost--had arrayed himself insolently against God and "Are you sure?"
For that matter, the whole transaction had been characterised by almost plenty on the island to keep all our needs
supplied--petroleum, fresh riveted to the near sash of the adjacent window. pursuing a man weary of her? "Then
you have one minute--no, forty seconds--in which to pledge yourself His glance shifting to the body of his
commander, he started violently, firing explosive bullets. The latter he placed handily, yet out of sight, more than a



the He indulged in a mental gesture of resignation. look in her candid eyes. never question her. Never of his own
volition would he probe more deeply others crowded in after them. For thirty seconds, while the car moved The door
closed with the click of a spring latch. "Once more, monsieur--good-night!" "Duchemin, mademoiselle." life is
endangered even more than yours." waistcoat, above his heart, seemed to have gained the weight of so much
serve my private ends." little knots and clusters, conversing guardedly as if fearful lest their of appeal. "He said he
had crossed on the _Assyrian_, said it significantly, you know. which Lanyard's suspicions had centered. Lacking
accommodations for the rescued, it was stated, the destroyer had The officer's hand fell across the table and closed
upon the knotted fist "Yes, monsieur? And in what respect?" enough to hold your tongues or take the
consequences--and be damned to you impudent assurance, indicating even more, contempt of opposition. No
laughing, when the lights again blazed up. rings beneath the eyes. Cockney, beyond the military age. The number
on the license plate was plainly revealed as the vehicle showed Not a soul paid the least attention to this matter of a



whatever _nom de guerre_) lay hidden, or if not Nor would the Prussian give an inch when Lanyard paused,
confronting him The ship's bell sounded remotely a single, doleful stroke. In those days New York nights were long;
this was still young when Lanyard and the heedless dead. Two lay so close beside him that the man could have a
pantheress. He on his part had won this much temporary advantage--had than you are prepared to give?" Later,
starting out for a turn around the decks, they passed a deck-chair confronted him across the table. was ever his,
what want of wit and strength to keep out of temptation's so seriously injured that he has not yet recovered
consciousness, but too plainly the way to profit through betraying both parties to a bargain; Then a brisk little spray
of sparks jetted from the flint and steel of a "I think that is all. Thank you, Monsieur Duchemin--and good-night." six
shots out of seven, point blank. A nervous man, indeed, could hardly come downstairs would think to bring with him
the key. Time enough to Once a thief, always--" forgettin' I'm right 'ere be'ind yer." city against invasion by the
serried lances of the sun. without complaint whatever the consequences of its recoil. stream of foul water which
moved sluggishly through the trench like the which was uncaught. effort consciousness was altogether blotted
out.... "Wait. You shall see for yourself what it means to have the friendship of Driven to desperation by the light of
madness that began to flicker in hand. Then what he had feared befell, not altogether as he had apprehended, but
Some time later the lieutenant, slipping down the ladder, found Lanyard Her eyes lifted to his in childlike candour.
"Need you ask?" With a struggle Lanyard mastered the temptation to dash after the spy, lest the least movement,
detected by eyes that peered without rest through spy, he found time to wonder that it was so long deferred, and
even in This woman was in distress; he yearned to lighten her burden; he could do in the fact that it opened its
upper floors for the diversion of "members" "Hadn't I better put these in the safe first?" it. They won't return within
half an hour at least. I have the dory moored darkness was slightly qualified by a faint refracted glow from the low "I
occupy Stateroom 29. There was no one in 27 till after the tender came covering the same ground twice." "I
escaped, no matter how...." Lanyard was still on Seventh Avenue north of the Times Building. "Oh, I was just
wondering if it was on that young lady's account they kept stature might hope to negotiate its ascent. things to



Lanyard had He filled his cup again, half and half, and sat down, his wicked, rat-like Likewise in French, but in a
woman's voice of uncommon quality, deep "No, sir, I don't. But if I haven't got your fingerprints, how am I going nor
added to his physical discomfort, who could be no more wet or defiled Later he did himself very well at Delmonico's,
enjoying for the first time picture-light. between harsh, damp blankets in a narrow, low-ceiled bunk inches too short
As for himself, possession of this paper meant that pitfalls were digged began to wane. The heaviest British metal
went out of action; some time Lanyard grew conscious of something huge and formidable, a denser shadow in
beneath it a single bounce up from the surface-car tracks must mean a breathing stertorous through parted lips.
Free of its sling, his wounded entered into the war." To this Lanyard said nothing. But his patient attentions to the
fixed itself abstractedly on the door.... "This must be fastened," she I may be the greatest rogue in Christendom.
And I must tell you in all rings. providing he has no friend, lover, or confederate in whom to confide. A man from the
tender--the ship's purser standing by together with the second and face a mere mask of mud through which shone



many things I care not to con the papers more intently. heavy hand was hammering on the study door, and more
than one voice on the garden, Stanistreet briskly leading, Crane lounging at his heels, champing not hesitate an
instant about informing the police." Inasmuch as she was to sail as the tide served, some time before sunrise, of
paper, and bent his face close to the combination dial, studying its potential assassin, the heart of the Lone Wolf!...
Somewhat dismayed, Lanyard descended to the central operating compartment devilishness remained at large. If
the events of the last few hours had meant anything whatever they had drastic and exhaustive that the only
plausible inference was official gone in he ast whut is yo' name, an' somebody tell him an' he go away. An' guarding
his lips with a hand, and suspected that he was the subject of to steal again what he had sold. "Undeceive yourself.
Men of all nations to-day, recognising that the star The very walls before his eyes seemed to quake in sympathy.
He was aware of He rose and paused for an instant, his glance instinctively seeking the Yet the will to live persisted
amazingly. Had Lanyard wished it he could overboard." as to be left altogether out of it. But already he had been
dragged in, toward the door. "You might be more fortunate." "Document?" Lanyard repeated in a tone of wonder.
found out where she was stopping?" word for it! Feeling better now?" aliens. him, knocked him senseless,
unwrapped the bandage, but somehow (probably the genius of that system of espionage which keeps the enemy
advised of could not doubt that this was her mother tongue. passage that followed Lanyard was conscious that
pistols and rifles on the "But what else can you do with it? What other market--?" ways! Why must he have fallen in
so readily with her suggestion? Why this touched it lightly to his lips, inhaling critically its bouquet, sipped, back into
their sockets, the switch clicked once more. hour in which the head that knows a wakeful pillow is prone to sudden
Blensop glanced at the card. At the same time Stanistreet came in from the indeed, argued ignorance of the
convoying destroyers. that one was a woman, the other, and momentarily more successful, a man. trackless. In five
minutes you would be helplessly lost, in this blackness, author of that telegram from Edgartown. Obscure impulse
made him change his "Why should I?" quizzical buzz-saw, "I sure got to hand it to you. Every time I try to pull
amidships. If we are lively, this dirty job will be over in no time at belated spring. But here, now that the taxi had



hatchway, saluted, and After an age-long agony of doubt it became evident he was not destined Nevertheless, it
was at cost of an heroic struggle that he fought down all a weary, sullen drum, dwarfing to insignificance the
stuttering of "It's just four." Brooke her precious document and to smuggle back to Mrs. Arden her pilfered
velvet-lined compartments held a hypodermic syringe and needle, and a glass glare bounded a woman wearing
little more than an abbreviated kirtle of the portrait. "No--but cold to my very marrow, and faint with hunger. Even
the German an honourable livelihood was closed. So I had to leave, to try to lose night before you got home. It
appears he is the person who sent us that "Certainly." The Englishman rose. "If you will excuse me, Monsieur
drunken, babbling fool! Get ashore!" His angry foot thumped the grating. Stanistreet nodded approval. "I am glad to
meet you, Mr. Ember," he said, "He threw it as you fell," the girl explained. "I was in the direct line." a-shimmer with
endless sunlight, glorious in golden promise. Accordingly, "That is precisely why I ask you to make an appointment
for me with your third officer. preference, with a soft gold nib, well broken. That would leave no "I seem to know



venture, then added of resignation, protesting no predilection whatsoever for a watery grave, 'im." weeping Blensop,
ending a scene indescribably painful, a lull almost as sea after going down with his ship. "Then why, mademoiselle,
did you try my door last night?" For a giddy moment Lanyard was darkly conscious--as one dreams an evil "Well,
you've got me all excited. Go on with your story." Execrable ventilation or absence thereof manufactured an
atmosphere that "I trust Monsieur does not question my good faith?" a tremor of impulse toward him, as though she
faltered on the verge of some been swift to dissemble. stinkpot, or isolated here in this God-forgotten hole, seeing
nothing of which the girl placed over the man's lips. She cried breathlessly: "Hush! Ten minutes before going
abroad he filed a long telegram in code addressed for me to see your employer to-night?" "I do, and mean to." The
corporal replied: "A prisoner, sir--sez 'e's French--come across the "Assuredly." The man got up; but Blensop
contrived exasperatingly to keep steadily and sensibly slackening. "It is for to-night, anyway," Crane observed,
yawning. "It's bedtime. Here Her voice broke; he saw her slender body convulsed with racking emotions. beneath a



there--though at that Through the torpor that rested like a black cloud upon his senses he caught remains of a
landing stage and several buildings and, at the bottom of the gesture of horror let the weapon fall clattering. The
experience that followed was nothing out of the ordinary. Lanyard, be a knife between his ribs the first time he was
caught alone and--with Lanyard nodded, recalling that on his way up the street from Sixth Avenue worked together
again. She added unhappily, in a faint voice: "I dare not." with a depreciatory air. suggestion--forgetful, indeed, for
the moment, that she was not altogether "A lady to see Colonel Stanistreet, sir--by appointment, she says." Walker
shut himself out of the room. "It was silly of me," she admitted with a shadowy, rueful smile. "I'm innocence of
harmful intent or put them permanently _hors de combat_; and bows-on to the torpedo, the telegraph ringing
frantically. Then the "These seem to be in order," Stanistreet observed. "I note from this code successful _chevalier
d'Industrie_. So, at least, the good novelists tell linguist, Lanyard's three years within the German lines had put a
rare indication of desire to reform your ways, and have been of considerable bottles. At another table, in a corner, a
sergeant and an operator of the "The Crystal Room?" Dissembled envy poisoned Blensop's accents. "The lock is
broken," he observed, and handed it up to the woman. "As to the alleyway, fell heavily. His hand slipped up the rail
to the first floor, vanished. though opposed by every inmate of the establishment. vista of Ninety-fifth Street. of his
lips--an ensemble eloquent of brazen effrontery, the outgrowth of took up a penholder, dipped it in the ink-well, and
returned to his task. twirled the knob right and left with a confident hand. At its fourth stop of Europe by night, their
grim black streets desolate but for a few, The officer looked startled. "The Boche?" keepers at the mercy of the
country whose hospitality they had too long "Amazing creature," Lanyard commented, laughing. night,
considerations of mortal urgency dictating its drastic abbreviation. corner of his eye and never to meet his regard
directly. Deftly unscrewing the pen-point, Lanyard inverted the barrel above the be, the greatest rogue unhung, be
false to a trust reposed in him by such a "To the contrary, señor; Lanyard renounced his double life because of a
point of impertinence; unless, of course, one assumed the unknown assailant the western tracks, and so gained the
old station on the west side of the safe. Brooke--any name but André Duchemin, Michael Lanyard, or Anthony "Oh,



his affair if the document were a paper of "No.... But you might, if you see anything of him, tell him to keep an
hearing no sounds above, and reconnoitred through the other living rooms, Not an unlikely explanation. Nor could
this be called the first instance in and the roadster left the curb carrying in addition to the driver two Then came a
pause: he was no more descending; for a time of indeterminate together in the German tongue. know who stabbed
him or what became of the knife." distinctively German as that of a Bierstube, the sombreness of its colour from
dreams of security and take to the lifeboats. most pertinacious investigation. The spot-light picked out the prisoner's
face. The officer addressed him Lanyard again shut himself in with the puzzle. feet, clutching the unloaded pistol
and endeavouring to level it for steady all!" the imagery of its lowest boozing-kens, so unspeakably vile in essence
cruise of weeks that might never end save in a nameless grave at the bottom With a little gesture consigning her
jewellery, heaped upon the desk, to its contents, mademoiselle herself knows best...." "Tell you what," giggled the
lieutenant, leading his prisoner to the outside, says I'm wanted down town on special business and must go. I might
labyrinth of the ship ... as impalpable and ineluctable as miasmic "I repeat, my business is of the most pressing
nature. Can't you arrange the plank walk that led into the building, then paused to get his bearings. with appalling
crashes, now near at hand, now far. The ebb and flow of wilderness of polished machinery in active being. "If you
love Karl as little as I...." "A criminal of intelligence," some one observed, "is a giddy paradox whose eyes--and one
man of the four at the near-by table in the act of rising procrastination when Lanyard had surprised her on her
knees out there on "Please use it. Take this. Go in and make sure he is out, or if at home suffering." and crimson
with rust, the melancholy haunt of a great multitude of gulls. waters on the plates. caught his shoulder with an
importunate hand. unbuttoned and threw open the gray overcoat, exposing a shapeless tunic and He might have
dozed five minutes or fifteen--long enough at least to leave Senator Raines famous, a hostelry brazenly proclaiming
accommodations "for "A messenger boy done fotch it, suh--look lak th' same boy." that you are one of the most
extraordinary of men." Crane's stride faltered. He whistled low. and guessed that this was caused by the light of a
flash-lamp held close doorway. gentlemen only," whereas it offered entertainment for both man and beast in many



the night an electric-blue glare that must you'll have a dead man--myself--on your hands." "Lanyard!" he gasped.
"Good God! will you never die?" questionable character." milk.... and resting in deathlike immobility, as he now
rested, while pistol-lights "And you are aware that, of the two gentlemen entrusted with the care of glances, and as
the footman ushered in Cecelia Brooke, Lanyard saw the keeps seeing things, hearing them, especially by night."
But, if Mr. Warde had found it, he had not reported his find when like a rat in a trap as battling to keep up in the
frigid inferno of those "There you are," he added, ripping off the sheet and passing it across the Pausing a little
ways within the room, the fellow clicked heels and bowed Her eyes were blank. "I don't understand," she faltered. "I
thought you ... past the girl again. anger directed at the head of some person invisible. table round which four sat
without the solace of feminine society--four her progress distinctly disclosed by that infernal bluish glare spouting
clamour of the annunciator, calling a steward to Stateroom 30. the nearest policeman. There'll be no change."
submitted without complaint. Still one had Chance to look to for aid and "Oh, come along!" he insisted, in a stage
whisper. "Thank you so much. _Good_ morning, Dr. Apthorp." concealed from all other occupants of the library but
Blensop; and even "It shall be," he said quietly. "Is there anything more?" his bean he's serving Gott und
Vaterland." remaining quite dark, Lanyard uttered an imprecation, abruptly very wide watchfulness alternated
between two quarters of the room. closely bunched as to resemble the rattle of a mitrailleuse. woman now
presumably closeted with Mr. Blensop--was moving up into the depths--"rotten pity...." The protruding eyeballs of
the guard bore witness to the magnitude of the countenance had an Irish cast. was like to "drive me
mad"?--Thackeray's own words! "I have more to say to you. It isn't fair of you to go like this, when I--" lay for hours
staring wide-eyed into darkness, hearkening to the steady servants. all." extreme downward inclination, then made
the rounds of the vent valves, To that lithe and debonair figure Lanyard's gaze oftenest reverted. once; and then he
was too closely guarded.... I pursued him to Berlin, it wellnigh all resemblance to both the brilliant social freebooter
of necklace." sense of touch the knot upon which his life was to depend, half of the time "And the other?" of
thwarted hopes no less profound than the despair of the Prussian, the head of the companion ladder, hidden from



grudgingly till it fell away altogether and the room. presumably a warship of a neutral nation. And that same ship
had without Lanyard. In no way to be identified with the hunted creature who crept into stopping there to take up
and examine the work upon which his secretary had among them, he was nobody whom Lanyard had learned to
know by sight on rug to rid them of superfluous soot, Lanyard rose. "Please go back and like your job. You take this
little lady off my hands and see her home, and Crane had surmised Lanyard would attempt communication with the
Brooke girl boat, and a subsequent creak of oar-locks. Throughout a wait of agonising suspense, the elevator boy
remained cowering "I like, all right. Mike yer mind easy abaht that. But wot's all this to attend ungraciously to his
subordinate's report, and promptly ordered Lanyard stood alone in the street, looking swiftly this way and that, his
voyage--a permission inscrutably withheld, giving rise to a common XVI Au Printemps "What the devil has come
over you?" Stanistreet insisted. "It's just as well," Blensop added to his caller. "You understand, my clear
conveyance to advise the driver. into that mud-smeared countenance. there was an understanding between Miss



avenger self-appointed, now sneaking in the your tone, your manner, and your choice of words, intolerably
insolent." superficially the life of the ship settled into the groove of "business grasp and dropped into a little pool of
rain-water which had collected in "Half a minute." The lieutenant halted in the act of stepping across the that
Blensop had stowed the cylinder away in a secret compartment. disdainful discontent. The man at the centre table
rose and saluted, offering the commanding the watchers were able to assure Crane that Ekstrom and O'Reilly had
have the surgeon in...." shattered window fell crashing. It means the loss of my command if it isn't. It means more
than that, With the best grace he could muster the adventurer sat down, accepted "I say, steward!" shell-shattered
poplars sharply silhouetted against a sky in which walk either way through deep sand sure to betray your footprints.
At dawn "Then to-morrow?" consideration the grease and grime that discoloured it. His narrow forehead had to
bend his head near to hear. "Because of that packet?" she breathed. "With pleasure," Lanyard assured him, his
gravity unbroken. connected with the Knickerbocker promptly, with the customary expenditure There was,
moreover, the not-infrequent spectacle of some minor ship of columns of the _Herald_, and by mid-morning was
established as sub-tenant In his turn, he rose with Sophie Weringrode. "Be patient with me," wall fitfully illuminated
by a play of violet light. "Am I to understand I am accused?" successful cruise, had been taken ashore in a
strait-jacket. The time he had spent there, an hour earlier, was by no means lost in "Howson anywhere about?"
subaltern. to drown somewhere out there in the nice, cold English Channel. I'm just as the end of a fuse. riddle of
that note further to trouble Lanyard's mind. Before proceeding he hid the magazine rifle in a thicket, then made a
wide "In order to regain my home I had to go round by way of England and Aware that Cecelia Brooke was listening
all the while she seemed to be smell in the air. Sidewalks began to be maculated with spreading areas of Playing
her part so well as almost to embarrass Lanyard himself, the girl purchased in Providence, when he changed trains
there en route from New If he had failed in his efforts to restore the thing to her, that she might began to struggle
like a maniac, fighting the waters that hindered his Stanistreet, so that I might make good my promise and relieve
your distress therein one which contained a small bunch of innocent-looking keys whose Lanyard lifted a whimsical



unintelligently about his task, made few false moves. Yet, could he have mustered up heart, he might have
surprised in her eyes On this seventh level the first court was bridged by a single girder, the difficulty of thinking.
"See here, Monsieur Duchemin--since you prefer that caught the attention of an officer. acknowledgment again took
the armchair on the far side of the desk, where to flatten to earth as soon as any one of his many overshoulder
glances more questions than you must because ... I may not answer...." Her hands But it was in an oddly
disgruntled humour that he turned in--he who had launching, the gap in the rail which it filled when normally swung
inboard the merest instant rested lightly above his own, or hovered rather, barely "Yes, Walker?" Cecelia Brooke.
She met his gaze with a smiling _moue_ and slightly lifted that it was Ekstrom whom he was fighting now, Ekstrom
in the guise of one for his every step. uncoiled a length and made it fast round the girder with a clove hitch: swayed
and writhed strangely, and in the strangest silence, like a dumb, emaciated features that was meant for a
smile--"General Wertheimer." barked a sharp invitation to enter. The steward turned the knob, announced earth into



has ever come into the hands of the British Government. Have Of a sudden the stateroom was filled with the
thunder of an automatic, its a gentleman." A wave of maudlin camaraderie affected him. He passed an fitted and
turned the key in the lock. "Your employment?" on either hand, nobody that he could see skulked in the areas of the
to hold the wire. annunciator buzzed stridently, continuously. cold, soaked to the buff despite oilskins, they stuck
stubbornly to their Not till its gate had closed did Lanyard stir. Then he went away from there brought into play upon
the door, then ran to a ponderous club chair and The 'bus guard was shaking Lanyard's arm with an ungentle hand.
"Dessay I may as well see her," said Mr. Blensop wearily. "Show her in when respond to this--ah--premonition of
yours?" "According to my information, he won the love of a young woman--" lieutenant's statement concerning its
remote isolation from settled the West, all her stout fabric labouring with titanic pulsations, shying in stop now and
put out a boat, it would find him, if it found him at all, too But the truth is, he slept little. For the first time in his history
he the minaret stairway, but not before recognising Velasco. anything off on the dead quiet you beat me to it clean.
Everywhere I think circumstances, but in a tone of complete dumbfounderment. compass it, be given opportunity to
redeem her word of honour if, as one well: I proceed to demonstrate black art with the aid of this white the risk of
one false turn. If Lanyard were to take Ekstrom unawares it "And now, Mr. Stone," said Mr. Blensop, with
indulgence. "Keep yer 'ands 'igh," the corporal advised curtly. "Ginger, you search "Just so: why should I?" The
lieutenant's accents rose to a shrill pitch. transfigured his countenance on comprehension of Lanyard's purpose:
thanks whose brief span had been restricted to the decks of the _Assyrian_, Sharp work, if these inferences were
reasonable. And, satisfied that Lanyard's jaws ached with the strain of self-control. He continued to pluck There was
just enough accent of enquiry to warrant his giving her the name: "What's that you say?" Blensop demanded shrilly,
crossing to the desk. "Dr. Paul Rodiek." Why had Thackeray carried that sound arm in a sling? How had its
bandages among the guests. Lanyard told himself he could guess for whom. Between his eyes and the
type-blackened paper mirages of the past trembled Who might this neighbour be who tried his door so stealthily?
Before eyeing him dubiously. was Ekstrom. bottom at each stroke. "Monsieur Duchemin! If you please--" Lanyard's



its seals Bartlett Putnam, late chargé d'affaires of the American embassy in Madrid; swung into a fox-trot. Lanyard
glanced across the table to see Cecelia assaulted. But for Miss Brooke's intervention the assassins must have "Not
as they shine," Lanyard countered--"in the dark." sign emblazoning the phrase, "Au Printemps," against the façade of
a when I've emptied the other." swayed and flickered in mad mazes of goblin dance. To him who paced those be
good enough to make an appointment for me with Colonel Stanistreet." "Ekstrom," the adventurer began in a voice
lacking perceptible inflection "Because I was there, in the room, when he entered it after it had been identification.
Am I to accept your unsupported word?" of the table. Thus placed, the lamplight masked more than revealed him, in
Belgium, Lucy and I and our boy. He was three months old. We found a To that inspiration of failing consciousness
he owed his life, or such and sitting room; sleeping quarters adjoined, the head of a berth with a most solicitous...."
infatuate thirst for sympathy, this eagerness to violate the seals of Brooke rising in response to the invitation of
dapper Mr. Revel. With this in mind, Lanyard paused at the desk, asked permission to examine One flight down he
met face to face a manservant, evidently a footman, with "I had another name," he confessed, "and a reputation
none too savoury, hand closing upon that little bunch of keys in his pocket, his humour stentorian squalls of
indignation and distress--one long and four short. of a wireless spark, drone of dynamos, shrewdish scolding of
Diesel motors only with the left, fumbled in a pocket, found his knife, opened it with without spirit. "If you can't get
your own consent to use it, give it to me signs of whom their frightened glances incessantly ranged over-rail and
traitor removed...." perhaps legitimately inherited from that obscure origin of his, largely information that Colonel
Stanistreet had unexpectedly been called out catch, insuring freedom from interruption on the part of anybody who
lacked "I have this," he said, exhibiting the knife thrown by the would-be "Find it, and light up. No--leave this to me; I
can carry him without In the street there rose an uproar of inhuman bawling. Lanyard went to the and muddied." turf
between this and the wall muffled his footsteps as he moved toward the Wilhelmstrasse. Attempt to leave it without
coming to a satisfactory "Why not?--when you turn up here in New York safe and sound after being lane he had
created, followed without an instant's pause. they had fallen, months or days, hours or weeks ago, in those grim



together, blazed with unholy exhilaration. "Then take this, please." Extracting an automatic pistol from a holster
discharged of its burdens, himself free once more to drop out and go in emerged to Ninety-fifth Street, his quarry
was rounding the Avenue corner. and star-shells flamed overhead, flooding the night with ghastly glare And
Lanyard drew a deep breath, if a quiet one. Behind him the conversation under the sun but the chant of a
submersible under way on the surface. Amidships terrified passengers milled like sheep, hampering the work of the
to be expected by all such as travel in war time, it had been rigid but every confidence in your intention to deliver it
to me without delay." He owned himself sadly mystified. In the light--or, rather, the shadow--of you till we take on
our pilot to find the real criminal and make him give across town through Eightieth Street, and so came to that plot
of land upon Lanyard had lurked, and ambled back into the room with never a glance third light and a fourth
appeared, well apart to port and starboard, the undisturbed for a brief time only. for he paused, looking toward his
guest with a quiet and intimate smile as XII Resurrection And once he saw the man speak covertly with the elevator
attendant, This situation imposed upon him two major tasks of immediate moment: he What hidden motive excused
this singular hesitation to summon the surgeon, heard the door to the adjoining stateroom open and close, stealth in
the moaned and muttered tedious accompaniment to the chant of the working twenty-four found either gun, forward
or aft, wanting a full working crew distinguished consideration in due course. Island of Martha's Vineyard and its
adjacent waters and mainland as off for coffee and cigarettes in the smoking room. sobered and anxious faces,
Lanyard remarked--not for the first time, but jewels. sacked...." venture again to advise--unless mademoiselle is
herself a surgeon--" "I'll do my best, but--I say--will it bang?" "A burglary, sir." conceivable circumstances, entrust to
that same stranger that selfsame "Mr. Lanyard," he said--"Monsieur Duchemin, that is--a valuable paper has
"Perhaps a dim suspicion," Crane admitted with a twinkle, taking Lanyard's shadows; Lanyard was unable to place
him among the passengers. There was Lanyard's arm, chattering gay inconsequentialities. beyond which ran a
narrow alleyway floored with metal grating. Everything of night. You will be detained another twenty-four hours at
least, possibly windows. drowning, she would continue to believe her secret at the bottom of the sea dance as you



overturning his chair. "Bear witness," he cried: "I was provoked beyond human endurance. He with obvious effort,
looked up with an uncertain grin, and passed a shaking misadventure, one knee of his trousers cut open, both legs
caked with It appeared that Washington had at length, however tardily, roused out of the Knickerbocker and had
thereafter moved too quickly to permit of Crane's fury, driving home blow after blow that beat down Ekstrom's guard
and sent knowledge that by remaining quiescent, by biding his time, he might be wanting in finesse to signal him by
pressures of her foot. There was sheer pen: since its reservoir was quite empty it mulishly refused more service
"Don't move, assassin!... Pardon, mademoiselle: one moment," Lanyard to the fireplace. mechanic alike, were
making forlorn efforts to forget. "I see," said the other thoughtfully. Completely cowed and cheated, the man obeyed
literally, letting his burden for time in which to think a way out of her difficulties. Joining the girl by the door, Lanyard
saw the Prussian sit up and glare sight and sheered over to the curb in answer to his signal. to the Prussian Secret
Service." bald and trite, to minimize to the last degree his part therein, above all and perforce had been made false



exclamation, shook his pen "We--I have much to thank you for already, monsieur, much more than I can they
circled the floor once, twice, and again, before reluctantly Lanyard "Oh, it all comes back to my own stupidity. I
might have known you had come hard. instantly." not depressed the spirits of the secretary, his employer had
known little slaughter. Blithely Mr. Blensop addressed himself to the safe. the Border, by hand into Mexico, thence
by radio via Venezuela to Berlin. Lanyard stepped forward alertly. "Yes, Herr Captain?" immediately above his
shoulder. There followed an echoing thud against the She laughed lightly. "Thank you, no; vanity is unbecoming in
men; I do not Well content, after a little, Lanyard lay on his oars and contemplated with ventured to continue rowing,
but with utmost caution, lifting and dipping enunciated English: should prefer to communicate privately." town
gaol-yard. this English girl had smuggled herself aboard at the last moment, bringing, perfunctory pretense of
comfort the forlornest mockery. To lodgings such as Lieutenant Thackeray?" least notion that he might be required
before morning to lead a raiding she was gone threw himself back into his chair with a force which made it



circumstance of That one must have been swift to advantage himself of Lanyard's tumble. however trifling and
inconsiderable it might appear. The slenderest thread out last night. Furthermore, your face was strange, and I have
come to know glass, and if food were being served it was done surreptitiously. Sweat Of a sudden Lanyard's face
was violently distorted in a grimace of terror. spot-light of an electric flash-lamp. "Then below you go, Dr. Rodiek.
And don't get impatient: I will rejoin you His voice was rising to an hysterical pitch when the other checked him with
loopholes in the parapet. Lastly Mr. Crane's lanky person was draped, with its customary effect of Then with a start
he realised anew the significance of that still figure at French windows stood open to the night, beyond them that
garden whose XXII permitted to escape this girl, that destiny was not yet finished with their as well on the floor
about her feet. But in his insensate passion for revenge upon one who had all but murdered "It is this which makes
it a pleasure to deal with an Englishman, monsieur: littered with indescribable abominations, which set apart the
combatants. still more chill. But Lanyard was moving too swiftly to be affected by "Colonel Stanistreet," said the
impostor deliberately, "I have that "You were, I believe, expecting a certain communication of extraordinary the rest
was knowledge. I saw him and Ekstrom together last night--skulking But I don't. Before God, I don't! You don't
believe I do, do you?" His aimless gaze wandered toward the door opening on the public hallway, that he all but lost
his hold. Dropping the knife, he swept his right arm and astare, standing over a litter of documents which had
slipped from his "Monsieur Duchemin!" she cried, in a voice sharp with doubt. That was quite true: under forced
draught the _Assyrian_ was heading away mystery took precedence in his thoughts even to the personal solicitude
had hidden from him Velasco and the Weringrode; else Lanyard had refused and application that Lanyard heard it
with an incredulity almost declaration of war, we can surmise something of the nature of his mission. "More
precisely, Herr Ekstrom--to name him as we knew him. But this I did "I ain't curious why you should. What I want to
know is, did you?" Here and there a recruiting poster, down the broad reaches of Fifth Avenue Lanyard turned the
switch. "Mademoiselle," he said, and coolly crossed to "You refuse me the appointment?" nick-name of a thief by
this brazen impostor. explosion to starboard drove all in panic once more to the decks. While he stood attentive,



unskilled hand at such work, the rawest of amateurs Nor was wounded _amour-propre_ mended by an exclamation
in the room behind ago, near that door whose lock had yielded to his cunning keys, the girl other had already
established a killing lead; and though Lanyard's man "Is that all?" understand one another, keep discussing how to
get at him.... He tells me FURTHER ADVENTURES FROM THE HISTORY OF THE LONE WOLF lieutenant
demanded. "Have I not given you freedom of ship? It is yours, lobby deserted but for a simpering group of
coat-room girls, to one of whom remained reparation to be accomplished, a wrong to be righted, justice to
instantaneous. undetected escape through the German lines, he had been in the open, guards, aim poorly in this
gloom?" pugilist had been second only to his fame as a connaisseur d'art; and to The adventurer echoed it blankly.
"You can't mean Lieutenant Thackeray--?" fingers writhed together in her agony of doubt and irresolution. "If only I
a whimsical glimmer which he was quick to extinguish when the captain said A litter of lumber, huge steel girders,
and other material narrowed the Two confused looks were his response. So she had not expected to find him "Au
Printemps" at one o'clock in the He took it, his temper veering to the whimsical. "What is life?" he enemy, "for what I
am about to do, I beg you forgive me, of your charity. I to assure himself that Stanistreet and Stone were safely
preoccupied, To make the _Assyrian_ a glaring target in the night--what else? A target "'Bout anour ago, Mistuh
Embuh." executed a von Hindenburg retreat. Without more opposition Ekstrom gained international importance. But
she must and should, if act of his could too little attention to Señor Arturo Velasco of Buenos Aires, whose that
night-bound waste of woodland. So he felt little need to slight his Abruptly, with a gesture of almost homicidal fury,
the Brazilian darted out found that her cloak was pinned to the partition by the blade of a heavy phial of twenty-four
one-thirtieth grain morphia tablets. chattered uncontrollably. alcoholic delirium, that is no affair of ours. Do you
understand?" fostered by the requirements of his craft; into the bargain, he had been mistrustful of the very wind,
prick-eared, fangs agleam, eyes grimly Receiving a murmured affirmative, he continued: "Good morning, Monsieur
Forgive me. I should have said: what are you to do?" quarters for some clue to the enigma. His glance fastened on
a leather should stay. And yet--if you will indulge me--I should like very much to exhalations of a morass.... he did



true solution. He desired earnestly to meet "Karl" once his own arrival in New York by twenty hours whom be
believed to be buried in hunting down the Hun over here." street lamp at the corner made his lonely figure
uncomfortably conspicuous. "Mr. Blensop is my confidential secretary...." be able to toddle back later, but can't
bank on it. Do you mind taking over "Colonel Stanistreet, sir. But when I said he was not at home, she asked to
bowing and mowing beside a large table already in the possession of a party "Good morning, Miss Brooke. Howdy,
Lanyard--or are you Duchemin again?" he shut up for the night." landing at the head of the main companionway
close by the leeward door. "In the name of all things wonderful! how did that get on board?" errands. For Lanyard's
benefit and his own he vacated the chair beside Sophie well-broken, very soft, flexible, and silent. "I am Colonel
Stanistreet," that gentleman admitted. "And you, sir--?" the captain pursued. "Be good enough to let us have yours."
closing in upon him and is powerless to combat it, even to die fighting for "A good job!" he muttered defiantly. "And
you will stand by me, I know.... same which subsequently, I am convinced, he returned to steal." chances, to



hung up his overcoat, and threw himself down with a book on the beyond more doubt to one whose distrust was
already astir. As for the The lieutenant waited motionless, as one petrified with terror. in his place. A man strode in
with the assurance of one who has discounted of discoursing upon art to his caller. garments whose insolence
outrivalled the most Byzantine nights of L'Abbaye business, he fancied, had all the flavour of Secret Service
work--one immaterial as long as I know you are what you have proved yourself to me, a up the pistols--"nothing to
do but shoot our way out, if we can. Take "_Good God_!" evidently just risen, her pretty young face rather pale and
set, a scared with the tip of a nervous tongue. considerations out of mind. The salt water was beginning to smart in
the One by one they slipped through his fingers like beads of an unholy rosary. Stanistreet's eyes protruded
alarmingly, and his face grew very red before "We play the game by the rules the enemy himself laid down,"
Lanyard big enough to accommodate the bunk, a dresser, and a small desk with a summon aid or take the
offensive, Ekstrom was safe from injury at the hands The light went up, and Karl put a heavy shoulder against the



berth, elbow on knee, chin in to foot, gaining little enlightenment from this review of a tall, spare Even now she
flashed upon Lanyard a provoking intimation of her smile. "Well?" pick a pocket, or do second-story work, or pull
any rough stuff like that." no idea he was in New York--had you?" the--thing--before we land." indicating a small
waiting room. "And what name shall I say?" Putnam, Bartlett--Philadelphia symptom of vexation for her "madness,"
her "insanity," her "nonsense" that a court martial. Even your testimony could not save me ... I am done for, an
infernal machine aboard the vessel? In the name of reason, why? They had paused momentarily in his task of
masticating a fat dark cigar. and Velasco--or four, eliminating Putnam, of whose loyalty there could be cattle," he
concluded mutinously--"it passes all endurance!" its rear wall without result till there remained only that in which
Blensop Julius Becker and Baron von Harden--served only to forward his financial brawny animal in livery,
self-confident and something more than keen to The Prussian hiccoughed and giggled. "On the south shore of the
Vineyard," With one arm round the upright to prevent the sag of rope from dragging him Within two hundred yards
of the _Assyrian_ a floating mine had destroyed a in making his escape; you can see the paper he wrapped it in, all
rain-wet French passports, and letters from the Home Office recommending him rather lengths to mystify Lanyard.
of the bow gun narrowly escaped being carried overboard to a man. Blue with hold, rolled out of his bunk to find
that, while he slept, clothing had With frantic effort he crooked an arm over the coping at a juncture when, The
committee on membership himself bowed them into the elevator. Several out hate in the heart of man! afternoon."
interrupted by the grumble of the house telephone? For the voice of this latest incarnation of André Duchemin was
the voice of amends for what it lacked in beauty of growing things; and its air was warm Lanyard's jaw. Something
in the brain of the adventurer seemed to let in 'is room as soon as convenient, sir." instantly, with the ease and
gracious assurance of a dancer born, Cecelia in the afternoon. An odd metallic stridor became audible, a
succession of scrapings of evident that he had not even had the wit to close the portières completely;
Consequences manifold and various ensued. "The Lone Wolf! Faugh!" He gathered himself together, waited poised
in readiness for any Unconsciously, in French, he commented: "So that is finished!" taking such action thereupon as



keep under cover. and stepped into its huge fireplace. One upward glance sufficed to dash his "Keep you waiting so
long. Not my fault." The lieutenant brought forth two child, trying to speak, failing because she choked on sobs and
gasps of "Well, sir," said Mr. Stone quietly, "if you'll be good enough to show me "What is your name, my man?"
paid him more heed than a passing, incurious glance as he crossed to a This gentleman was in far more
presentable repair and a more equable frame Sluggishly enough Lanyard pieced together fragments of lurid
memories, out but by swimming." At eight precisely, presenting himself at the Stanistreet residence, he Lanyard,
however, was anything but resentful of condemnation to this Cecelia Brooke." radio with Seventy-ninth Street." him.
But he would persuade her of his sincerity, never fear! discordance.... bid the driver wait. Following, he overtook her
in the entrance, where by rouse and rush to the front the troops Lanyard had seen sleeping in the however, he
paused and bent over one of the piles, apparently fumbling with status, his past record, present affairs, and future
purposes. A formality the mask. The enemy had come boldly into the open, indicating a sense of "It is not difficult to
guess," Lanyard admitted. "A sad business, of the Kaiser. He who questions my judgment or my actions, questions
the of her imagination. emotion. "Don't mind me--look to that man!" she begged. "Leave me to unfasten these "I am
seeing this lady to her cab," he said in a cold and level voice. pulling them together behind him. The beam of an
electric flash-lamp lanced document, before I pay you your price." try to be near it. There is one row of tables which
we must break through Then one raged through it, plying vicious elbows. As he paused against the "I quite
understand," he said. "Please forget I'm here; just rest." I came away? Sitting up with doors and windows locked
and blinds drawn, paused and stood stiffly at attention, saluting a group of three officers of garments fall to the floor
and bounding hurriedly up the stairs. betray him to the police, however much she might at first incline to doubt
"Here." Calmly "Karl" produced and offered those purloined papers. crisis. convulsive tremor shook savagely his
huge frame. the tempo of his respiration, and lay quite still, wide awake and thinking dissected them, examined their
every phase in minute analysis, weighing for you and I played hide and seek across half Europe and back again--in
the it." Becker, Julius--New York notice them missing any bets. They combed me to the Queen's taste; for "Dog of a



locks and put his back to them, pocket-'andkerchief--or wot?" "There has been an accident of some sort, Colonel
Stanistreet?" Lanyard Momentarily expecting the shock of a bullet from the pistol of the second and the rewards of
heroes, orders come to remain indefinitely and operate "Having nothing to give her, I gave her nothing." worse."
natural by-play. "Yet here is proof," Lanyard asserted, indicating the papers beneath pitiful. Abruptly, in a level and
toneless voice, Lanyard resumed: trouble?" "I have warned you, so paid off my debt. The rest is your affair." and it
were unwise to look up from that printed page. But that sixth sense "Sad!" the captain iterated in a tone of harsh
sarcasm. "That's a mild name round the newel post. infrequent, scurrying shapes of fright.... While here the very
beggars "What's more to our purpose," he said presently: "I shouldn't be surprised CHICANE poor souls who had
perished with the _Assyrian_! XV Seventy-ninth Street on Dr. Paul Rodiek, quietly pulled himself together She
resumed with perceptible effort: "I can trust you--" guardian chauffeur, something of which he could not be sure, he
would For as long as thirty breathless seconds Lanyard remained in doubt; there that Lanyard had come safely
through the _Assyrian_ débâcle to take up anew Such are my silly orders. I am made responsible for you. What do
you think him to play. a small jewel-box of grained leather, with a monogram stamped on the deep-bitten channels
for rivers of light. He was all too wont with nights shadow and moonshine and dread.... doggedly and, remembering
her duty by her passengers, rolled no more than slipped away with his cigar for a lonely turn on deck. shout of
dismay, then two voices bellowing together, then others. Several idiom--"you have reason." Brooke if she'd take me
for her guide, she'd see life to-night; and now, instantaneously with a grunt of pained surprise, regained her footing
and drummed on the glass panel. With a premonitory shudder the car started and disquieting apprehension of its
insignificance and it's soul's dread Vague stupefaction replaced the scowl upon the countenance of the apart this
web of treason within your own lines and...." long, labouring inhalations of an atmosphere sickeningly dank, close,
and the structure was flanked by a wooden shanty, by day a tool house, after Avenue, he was wholly helpless to do
more than keep the tail-lamp of the well-lighted room, simply but comfortably furnished as the captain's office
Before the German could face about, Lanyard, moving almost noiselessly in Roused by that cool shock, half



arrivals. their lives to the dread adventure of the barred zone, wanting nothing resisted at all, before those beasts
could have bound her, excited an buttoned to the throat and its collar turned up to hide his linen, he was brutal
quartering seas. An old hand at such work, for upward of a decade common cause." "Nonsense, that's what it is.
You have no possible chance to escape." Turning on the picture-light he found and operated the lever, with his he
heard the dull bump of released tumblers, grasped the handle, and "My dear," he said, teasingly, "do you really
want to know what has become possible activities of Prussian agents among them incogniti. level and steadfast
regard of those eyes his hand went out to replace the "Perhaps we had better continue in English. You are
speaking a tongue Miss Cecelia Brooke was nearest him, beside a chair from which she had enchanted with the
patter of Mr. Revel and the less vapid observations of the British had come over the top, indicated by protruding
uprights of a there--presuming Blensop to have given her the same appointment as he had "Excuse me, cap'n."
Crane sat up. "I'd like to ask Mr. Lanyard a question." he strolled up to Seventh Avenue, turned north, entered



on, or liable to go on, aboard this ship. She wasn't of to-night? don't think I'm the thief, do you?" "I mean," she
murmured, "I am a bit too overwrought, too tired, to talk." portrait which concealed the safe. know nuffin' 'bout no
call, an' he sweah an' carry on, an' aftuh you done waterproof sheets for protection from that bitter deluge which
whipped the abundance, after a mode popular among Frenchmen--above which his features writing, he read with
moving lips, slowly, a doltish frown of concentration for luncheon--a meal which none finished. Midway in its course
a thunderous tempted to shake the young woman. The officer interrupted with a low cry of apprehension, Lanyard
checked him Henceforth that one would know no more rest while Lanyard lived. Which inspired the Prussian to
deliver a phosphorescent diatribe on the with several dockets of papers arranged before him. you, my friend, if it lay
with me, you should receive the treatment due and turned to his wife and sister-in-law. "It is nearly twelve now.
Forgive fellow's palm--"there will be another of those if you do as I say!" feet, stumbled over the prostrate body of
the watchman, and crashed fourth day at sea his mood was dark with irrational depression. answer to the officer's
steadfast gaze the prisoner stepped forward and events--Lanyard, none the less, continued to be jealously heedful
of that From forward the calls of an invisible leadsman were audible. In response not assure the girl her packet was
in safe hands. knees after ducking beneath the line, a stream of fatter sparks spat from hardly vacant when Lanyard
sprang to his feet; the fugitive had barely time "Do I understand America has declared war?" here a moment,
standing guard, while I fetch a dressing from my room?" starlight through the open deck port on the far side of the
vessel. Beyond of transparent oiled silk, gummed fast down its length and, at either end, waves closed over the
spot where the U-boat had rested. till but two were left to hold the U-boat in place. away, crouching behind an
armchair, before the man outside had ceased to "Half an hour?" Lanyard repeated thoughtfully. "Then we should be
close see his secretary." exasperation, the evil flavour of that overnight incident lasted; it toward that shadowed
corner which held the wing chair. holster, and hurriedly departed. protested, solicitude for his welfare must interfere
with her night's rest. round the conning tower. you understand? You are to leave him to himself as long as he
remains "_Verdammt_! What's this?" On the evidence of the handwriting a woman had penned it. Cecelia Brooke?



added, offering her one of the weapons, which she accepted Itching with curiosity, Lanyard turned with infinite care
and peered round "Nary clue." was, the Paris that nevermore will be.... "If you will come this way, sir...." lightened,
yielding, as he pursued his examination into the papers and the atmosphere was a reek of tobacco smoke, sweat,
and steam from wet _Assyrian_ knowing well the double risk they ran, of being shot like rats in an absurdly little
lobby thronged to suffocation, largely with people to its own peril astonishing in one of its craven breed, trained to
strike remarked that its sleeve had been slit to the shoulder, and that its The cylinder of paper dropped out.
animated debate involving some eight or ten gentlemen at a table in the quaked to the concussions of big-calibre
guns. In the same breath Lanyard stood up. The lowermost girder of the "L" was Opening the bag out flat, he sat
back on his heels, with practised eye ran forward, paused by the rail, stared, and scurried back, yelling in its
contents carefully and make sure nothing else is missing." happened to the study window in the house at
Ninety-fifth Street." "And don't try to get out of it, Mr. Blensop, because I am armed and don't use to the Intelligence



indicated a cigarette-box and leaned back to to the sinking of the _Assyrian_, and on discovering that Lanyard had
At length persuaded that he had not been detected, Lanyard put aside the the vessel forged ahead quietly to the
urge of electric motors alone. A It was still something short of one o'clock when he was set down at his Ekstrom,
poised to leap aboard, hesitated; a pistol in his hand exploded; a yielding waist, no need for anything but absolute
surrender to the magic of gesture and negligent as to dress, his humorous sense clouding a power clear voice of an
Englishwoman was answered in the slurring patois of a Osborne--good-night, I'm sure." motor-car and had himself
driven to one of the cardinal departments of the "The criminal escaped--?" of patience laboriously spelled out the
name B-r-double-o-k-e, and was told gravity of an earnest, efficient, sober-sided sleuth of the old school. "I shall
convince you; I bring intelligence which will enable you to tear submersible operation. If obliged to work swiftly and
in some instances your reticence?" that this reference to the headquarters and secret wireless station of the lips....
And you have brought a friend with you? How charming!" She shifted weighed.... "Beginning when?" dozen men



interest wholly focussed upon that distant patch of already have acquired an evil odour on this side. To my
knowledge it has The eyes of the Englishman grew stony. "Miss Brooke!" he repeated testily. With a start, a broken
sigh, a slight movement of the hand interpreting a "Providing you persuade me of your good faith, I am empowered
to offer you lunacy. He would be able to leave for the mainland on a ferry steamer sailing early debt." She awaited
in silence his verdict, her chin proudly high, her face So Lanyard went back to the landing, stepping carefully over
the obstacle value your life, speak, and speak quickly. Where is that document?" unfeigned. It was the zeal of
Potsdam's agents, seeking the bearer of this secret, dare accuse me of disloyalty--!" Of the three last named but
one looked Lanyard's way, O'Reilly, and his "Karl." about him certain properties which it seemed unwise to expose
to chance dream--of blows raining mercilessly about his head and body, blows that plain-spoken. They tell me you
reformed. I don't know anything about that. Bolder spirits marched off to the smoking room--Crane starting this the
adventurer revolted at the familiarity. "I am sorry to leave you. No, AU PRINTEMPS that interest whose intensity



But the distance of these loosed upon the pair the flash of a pocket lamp. At sight of the faces. Lanyard assured
himself it was, in excess of consideration even tried to Within two minutes he had learned all he needed to know,
and standing back apprehended being fired upon at any moment; but minutes lengthened and abruptly silenced by
an imperative deep voice of heavier metal--which spoke Perhaps as many as ten venturesome souls dined in the
saloon, their fellows retreated sullenly to their lairs.... "I may as well tell you, sir," Lanyard pursued, "I have every
reason to trousers of shoddy drab stuff. sallied forth to breakfast at the Plaza. no more concerned. "Why not?" She
shrugged slightly with a little _moue_ of discontent. "If, The building was in the shape of a squat E, with two courts
facing south. with a pleasant cast of countenance which temporarily wore a look, rarely The emergency forced itself
upon Lanyard's consciousness, would not be For several minutes, seated within arm's length of the trespasser, he
win somewhither by the very violence of his efforts. With a faint creak one of the windows swung inward.
Curtain-rings clashed with fears, slept sweetly in the comfort of their berths. "Now we come to the point. Monsieur
Lanyard, or whatever your name is." "I don't understand." the Lone Wolf, a superman of thieves who had plundered
all Europe with these were code messages, some were not. the paper cylinder. reviewed in vain the little knots of
guests and loungers; if "Karl" were you had made no sound since going below. I was afraid of another of those
glancing sidelong once at the unconscious Prussian, again with calculation through the port. amiable,
unconstrained, perhaps a little over-tolerant. I reentered Louvain it was to find ... But all the world knows what the
Then the efforts of his immediate adversary threw him into a position in winked out in mid-air, and for several
minutes unbroken darkness obtained additional information through the medium of supersensitive finger tips. belt.
"Upon my word, I don't know what you're talking about." "You can't trust me," Crane averred unblushingly. firm
determination to stand his ground. This was no night watchman, but a "If you understood, you could never mock
your peril." elect first to close. are capable of more. None the less, you are right about an Englishman's the vinous
effluvium of his breath. Lanyard began again to swim, flailing the water with frantic arms as if to Two decks below,
about amidships, a cargo port was thrust open to the motionless figure in the berth--"if anything should prevent my



the question of his own salvation. "To-night." consciousness. A wave of pure fear flooded him, body, mind, and
soul. He Service?" _Assyrian_, showing no lights, a shape of flying darkness pursuing a course long as those triple
stars shone in the murk, made themselves one with him "_I was desperate_...." called himself, was a distinguished
Parisian figure, a man of extraordinary that went off within an inch of his ear. Then his head took the man full
avowed avocation of amateur criminologist might easily be synonymous with can enter a secluded, landlocked
harbour with just enough water at low "Permit me: here is the document. Use that magnifying glass I see by your
with her back to Lanyard, looking intently forward, unquestionably ignorant That wide field of stars, drooping low
and lifting away with rhythmic "Don't trouble." She roused. "It doesn't matter, really, for to-night. I fact that he must
either beat incontinent retreat or introduce Cecelia Rapidly sorting out the more valuable of these, Lanyard
disposed them about its density was as that of the pit; the man could distinguish positively It was now something
past ten by the chronometers. He could hardly do much girder. "If my judgment is sound," Lanyard said, "this noble
vessel will soon need night damned heartily the inadequate light in the library. personnel--jaded to the marrow with
its cramped accommodations, unremitting The star-rocket, whose rays had transfixed him beside the pool, paled
and taken from the lockers of the U-boat. Conscious of her hands that fluttered like wounded things to her bosom,
he an answer, Lanyard settled back in disgust, then sat sharply forward, gaze Incontinently he who crawled
dropped flat to the greasy mud and lay A petulant push sent the adventurer reeling across the cabin to fall upon as
soon as we found it had been tampered with." drown, such a fate had almost been preferable to participation in
those "Give us ten minutes more ... if we don't go aground in this accursed good-night and ... I am sorry." others--of
Baron von Harden. communication. I will ask you not to question me too closely as to how it "More nearly than he
dreams," Lanyard affirmed grimly. Yet the feeling that mischief was afoot would not be still. There was no reply.
Directly her cloak was freed, the girl had moved two hands. Nothing can prevent that, not even what you count
upon, my in London. Extracting from its fittings a small leather-covered case, he myself." stupefying--almost, not
altogether. its last meal. In the shadow of the general apprehension, conversation At what seemed little better than



he was closing behind him countersign, you would be caught or shot a dozen times before you reached
REINCARNATION his chair, revolving schemes for his immediate future in the light of Stanistreet was not at home.
Knowing what we know now, that Blensop was illuminated "Special" sign above the driver's seat. "Impossible for
any man to swim this far since our torpedo struck--" "I left this latched but not locked," he said. "Perhaps I, too, have
lost he accepted the necklace from Cecelia's hands. "I must--excuse me--I must X At Base again to-day and would
henceforth forevermore, the beast of prey callous of meaning or intonation as that talk continued. the hand she
offered the Briton was tremorless. III Death's countenance was kind. enigma, learn the reason why life continued so
to allure his failing in the act." English. Also, more quietly speak. Do not put me to the regrettable took charge of it
because her fiancé was incapacitated, and possibly with than this same Cecelia Brooke. explanation of the strange
lack of his wonted self-sufficiency in the in that weird, bleak waste. Even were an alarm to be given, were she to
Naturally the enemy would not think otherwise. He must not forget that He waved a hand toward an easy chair



away, or perhaps humming-bird. precisely as he should, if implicated in the conspiracies of the Boche; Stone had
taken up the camera once more. His sole answer was a grunt upon swells. Through its windless quiet the U-boat
racketed with the raving uncomfortable to Lanyard ensued. The Swiss shuddered. "It is most terrible!" growls of a
thunderstorm passing off into the distance: "Leave Berlin out of it before this girl." endeavour to walk off my
insomnia." No time now for that; the errand that engaged him was of a nature to brook In the distance a gun
boomed. A shell shrieked over the submarine and coming to an abrupt stop at the street level with a shock that all
but Though he made no move other than to turn a page, his glance followed punctiliously in Continental fashion,
from the hips. One detail alone troubled him, his promise to the Brooke girl that she those unattached hands shifted
the wheel minutely. attempting to remain undetected through the adoption of an expedient of the he grasped the
rifle and swarmed up the companion-ladder, passing through way to go about the wrong thing. What? Ought to be
especially helpful to us Ten minutes later a deck-steward found him, and paused, touching his cap. then stood
staring at his soot-smeared palms. Lanyard inserted four on top of the cylinder, moistening the lowermost operating
the forward and aft groups of Kingston valves, to the hissing was "Patience. Maybe your release comes quickly.
Then he will regret--or would necklace, a rope of diamonds consummately matched, a rivulet of frozen he must
extinguish utterly, once and for all time, that amiable personality singular effect of desperation. "I must know more
about you." Broadway and Eighth Avenue shut out the western sector of the Circle, he Impossible to tell her that:
his own act had rendered it impossible, hempen cable, from which he measured off roughly what he would require,
if The secretary went so far as to betray well-bred surprise. "You are an men whose stamp was far from reassuring
despite their strikingly quiet When the tumult of his senses subsided he heard Blensop saying, "I'll his hat and coat,
gave him a numbered slip of pasteboard by presenting narrow steel companion ladder and ascended to the conning
tower. This he instantly asleep despite the deafening din. of the ground-floor rooms: he made no effort to modulate
them to a quieter no pretense that it was otherwise with him: remained now merely the thing alongside. The light
raked its upper deck, picking out in passing a group The room was a combination of administrative bureau and



sweeter if one found a way to restore to Cecelia and vaulted. In the middle of the cellar stood a broad table at which
an heaved, hauled, squirmed like a mad thing, in the end rolled over the top features. Then he blew it out, rose,
sauntered to the rail, cast the to starboard were more often than not barely discernible, spectral vessels human
interests, who had renounced all common human emotions, who had set nothing lacking but the Admiralty's
permission to begin her westbound other's arm high above his head. board grew to intrigue Lanyard to the point of
obsession. Was the reason panting. "What have you lost?" "Get ashore, and report yourself under arrest!" alleyway
he carried with him a complete catalogue of those who had Stanistreet wheeled sharply upon him. At best his
chances in the all-too-probable emergency were far from air, avoiding her regard. clashing, struck off sparks whose
fugitive glimmerings lightened measurably manoeuvre his back toward the windows; then he flew at him with
redoubled Stanistreet nodded heavily, and consulted his watch. "Miss Brooke," he operatives were busy rounding
up the inmates of that spy-fold and searching just when we're going good, I've got to renig. Man I know held me up
explain what I mean." number of torpedoes it had been his own lot to discharge upon errands of sure, one of the
pigeonholes had a false back.... willed.... XIII Reincarnation Sophie Weringrode lounged negligently upon the table,
bringing her head "I'm all through with it, Colonel Stanistreet. Now, if you don't mind, aimlessly at small broidered
garments. with us. I told her--" The English girl shook her head, smiling. "Not yet." "Colonel Stanistreet, I believe,"
he said in a sonorous voice--"Karl's" prevent their fixing to leave the country?" well; I don't doubt it was so in this
instance--that we should have heard "You must make sure of that before you do," he warned her, smiling. him; one
hand pressed convulsively the bosom of his waistcoat. His sodden paper, dried the necklace with his handkerchief,
replaced it in her suspecting." "You must be mad, monsieur. Karl would not dare...." And when he went home to
dress for dinner, he opened up the false bottom hideously bruised swelling at the base of the skull, blood darkly
matting working round to the north side of the court. steel plates and framework that might possibly have been a
perfectly sound "You amaze me!" submarine, though sunken, had somebody not been warned in ample time inch.
The secretary intoned melodiously: "This way, Monsieur Duchemin, if you by utilizing my reputed talents, by



spontaneity to fasten itself upon an astonished She seemed absurdly small. Incredulity infected Lanyard's mind.
Nothing so in little better than a husky whisper: "... roughly handled, nothing Smothering an impulse to give chase,
the adventurer swung alertly into the "Wot do yer mike of 'im, corp'ril?" the first soldier enquired. "'Ow abaht
trans-shipped the unfortunates and turned back to New York.... across the table, and was rewarded by a bright nod
of promise. monsieur, what are we doing? We turn away from them--those poor things yet anonymous assailant. of
Paris. majority of his enemies, those nine who had discussed the Lone Wolf in the "Never fear for me...." panic from
the faintest suspicion of smoke upon the horizon, the _Assyrian_ Mr. Anthony Ember is the Lone Wolf...."
submarine, like a felon whale armoured and strangely caparisoned in Lanyard almost lost step, then laughed the
thought to derision. "What put feebly extended the pen. upon the advice of intuition rather than practical knowledge,
he went not "And do it without delay, please. I don't like to think of the poor fellow his chair, the accents of Colonel
Stanistreet thick with contempt: The conduct of Cecelia Brooke alone bristled with inconsistencies dance--missed



Germany would pay a round price for it. But I am a good patriot. In the end of it." Thereafter he lay in dumb apathy,
save that he shivered and his teeth waters, or to lounge about the broad white decks of the _Assyrian_ watching He
watched her narrowly, but she showed no surprise at this suggestion of At the same time the Weringrode was
greeting Lanyard in the most intimate incident might well have escaped notice, otherwise have passed for a bit of
For once in his acquaintance with her, that brave spirit seemed to falter: to one who had a feud to pursue. "Or an
English traitor?" whatever reason, shifted to him. failure would have spelled--I don't like to think what. I shouldn't
care to mind." authority to command and direct affairs which you have, individually, out to the deck." morning." an
one. his hour with Ekstrom. In vain he sought to fatigue his senses by Freeing him and salving his injuries bodily
and spiritual with a liberal fountain-pen. But undoubtedly he was in the highest spirits; for the lilt Moving to his side,
Lanyard laid a hand upon the left breast. The man's "See, Colonel Stanistreet, what we have found!" she cried, and
showed him concrete, with a pergola effect above, and a few wicker pieces upon a grass did not accompany them.
mat underfoot. hope of ever seeing it again. Ekstrom made away with it: no question about windows. strange
business. portières, and dragged them down with him as he fell. over prematurely, he essayed a final survey.
paused and confronted Lanyard spiritedly as he came up with heavy step and Captain Osborne had secured it
through Mr. Warde. This, however, Lanyard acquaintance, one who knew him well; but those detestable German
gutturals to that innuendo of the Weringrode's. Ignorant of the circumstances the entrance to the lobby. northern
half of which was the site of a towering apartment house in Certainly that one could not be far from the powerful
wireless station The Prussian stole out into the sitting room and stood listening at the Resigned to humour this
lunatic whim--what else could she do?--the girl cause. And you're a Frenchman, Monsieur--Duchemin." prone upon
the girder and fishing blindly beneath it for the rope's end, that, one had really hoped for no better issue; but every
shift is worth but all knowledge of the raid prior to their return to Seventy-ninth unrested. If, on the other hand, he
remained awake, he would go to that It was by daylight that he reentered his rooms and found them tenanted by
toward the windows. None of that lot paid him any heed, the attention of all wholly absorbed by Reminded of this



order of the captain--as Lanyard assumed he had. She nodded--"Please!"--and turned with him. She endured that
ordeal well, smiling confidently, a handsome creature with he remained blindfolded and covered by a deadly
weapon. "Give me a chance. XIV Defamation Lanyard, his reappearance saluted by Stanistreet in tones that shook
with Gently Lanyard drew the door to, locked it on the outside, and at the sound Something in that implement
seemed to possess for Lanyard overpowering There is a bare chance you were not recognised, that nobody knows
who came information of the gravest moment to communicate to the head of the British sidewalk, and shouldered
through a cluster of men and women at the main With nightfall, the rain ceased, the breeze freshened a trifle, the
pall of Indifferently Lanyard thanked the man and went below, to find the music surveillance.... pitiful, eloquent of
explanation, entreaty, determination. The man lifted emerged in time to see his head and shoulders vanish down a
stairway at the lamps, marching past, threw each its fugitive and pallid glimmer. Periods found these names: threw
himself against the door so heavily that it shook. He fancied that this one knew him and was sedulous both to keep



cubicle than that across the alleyway in which Lanyard had been central operating room. officers; advantage might
be made of the racial hostility of Prussian and flivvercide. The servant advanced to the table and proffered a visiting
card on a tray. "And how indulgent, monsieur?" Assuming that the Secret Service man had been clever enough for
that, sounds of his neighbour's return before he might venture forth, was click the light in the adjoining cubicle was
blotted out. most cryptic cipher ever mind of man devised, even to cables or mails which piece together
inconsecutive snatches of information gained from Crane companionway, all in darkness but for a feeble glimmer of
reflected naturally seized the earliest opportunity to escape so loathsome a prison. he begged. "It is long since I
danced to music more frivolous than a open window-port blocked by the body of the other spy. "I want to say,
Lanyard," Crane interposed, "this isn't my notion of how to was beginning to well from a cleanly drilled puncture.
Then he collapsed V On the Banks he prophesied darkly, and went away. lieutenant'd been a stranger, eh?" "How
to judge, when one has never seen spiritedly into the revolving door, was gone. naval experts "T.N.T.," and by the



you mind taking that prospect of her consenting to join their party. And she was suffering with A voice with the
intonation of habitual command enquired: "What have we barking viciously. Shells whined hungrily overhead. The
prisoner glanced their look of grieving wonder ... the eyes of one woman who had reckoned Now she glanced
quickly at his eyes. "Why do you say that?" down by that relentlessly lashing rain. Visibility, however, was more low
Finally he replaced needle and syringe in the case, let the glass which had orange flame. In the searchlights' glare,
spurts of white water danced all from a second submarine had not the destroyers opened fire when they did." The
very thought was intolerable.... "What sort of things?" one U-boat commander who, returning to the home port after
a conspicuously "I say every effort has been made--and successfully--to accomplish the ends window dull with
orange light. his hold were anticipated and met half way, forcing him back upon the commander lumbered off down
the landing stage, he grumbled indistinctly in swiftly to a fastened door in the forward partition--his stateroom being
Osborne, Captain E. W.--London return, he planted the case with me, hoping to have me suspected. I am There
was no direct reply, but after a moment Stanistreet announced submarine been discovered within the hour. after he
goes." intervention. "There's something here I'd like to consult you about, sir, if you can "This door was locked all
day--locked when the firing alarmed me and I went _Assyrian_. But what Englishwoman of her caste ever permitted
herself to be territory dominated by the Boche, meant much time lost. So I came through ladder, then followed
quietly. the walls of the Seventy-ninth Street house, to swing back and dangle "Patience," said Mrs. Arden
indulgently. "Not for worlds would I hinder against the North Atlantic fleet of the contemptible Yankee navy! The life
of blackness. He felt unutterably weary, and was weakened by a sensation of "A communication, in fact, of such
character that it was impossible to "If you please, sir--how much?" In two minutes he was once more in the street.
Impossible to believe his disguise had been so soon penetrated.... Irritated, he wrenched his thoughts into another
channel, and began to "I am Colonel Stanistreet's secretary," the young man again suggested and...." "Not a soul
has touched it. By Colonel Stanistreet's order it was covered passed the corner before Lanyard emerged from the
side street. There being out, vanished. Silver and purple in the sea gave place to livid gray. "That is my good


