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~ “Do you know wlere she 157" re-’

o’ said Karloff. “Call her and
;nee it she answers. Tell her who you
are” -

They crept forward to the first

tdoor. “Miss McRae,” Gafford called
before it. “Miss McRae, this is Gaf-
*ford. - Are.you there? Answer it

. you are. i
There was no- reply.
They found s second door by the
gense of touch. ~

% . Turning, he ran on, chuckling,
is purcuers now numbered but
two.

Just before him wda the last
building of the plant and beyond
that was Karlofi’s' machine. As he

ran he heard the- sudden - throb. of

fts motor, drew out more: cartridges,
and fumbled them into his gun.

Then, with & final burst of spced,
h¥ resched: the suto and flung him-
self upon the rumble. Kneeling, he
fired at the two dark figures which
ditted from bohind the buiiding he
had just passed. One of them stum-
bled and went down. Just as he
fired again Karloff started the ma-
chine. C

It darted away with a jerk, which
destroyed Gafford’s aim and all but
threw him to the ground. By a
lucky chance he saved himself from
falling and kept a grip on the re-
valver.

A twist and a wrench brought him
back to the rumble seat. Fire darted
toward him from Ythe lone figure
which remained behind.  Gafford
could see that the fellow was kneel-
ing and firing. From the sound of
the shots he judged that he was us-
ing a rifle. He heard Karloff grant
harshly sas he bent at the wheel and
sent the car through the strange red
night. He chuckled without and real
perception of what he was laughing
about, and clung to his place on the
racing roadster. - The kneeling fig-
ure, now only a dark blot in the
rear, fired again.

With a leap of a wounded crea-
ture, the rozdster swerved and
rushed from the road, plunged dowrnt

«  “Miss McRae — Shiela!” called
Gafford again. “This is Ned Gafford.
Shiela!”

A footfall answered.  Gafford
heard the sound of suppressed
brealhin; beyond the  panels.
“Shiela!" he plead. .

The fastenings of the door rattled *
faintly. He éc! it yield. Leaning
forward, thrust his  hands

* through the widening a})erture and
his_fingers touched seft, silk-clad
esh. ' .

N\ “Shiela,” he whispered again, “is

it you?” Coe

“Yes,” she said, softly. “Ned, how
did you get heré? What does it
mean? What happened?” .

“I have -followed you—come to
take you home. We exploded a bomb
over’ the prison, and the prisoners
have arisen.’ It is our chance to get
away,” he explained in hasty whis-

ts. “Come.)’

“One minute, Ned. Let go my
arm,” said Shiela, and Gafford mar-
veled at the calmness of her man-
ner, She left his side and seemed
to run’back into the room. He saw
her figure betwesn him and the light-
er patch of a window. Then she dis-
appeared, and he fancied he hear
her fumbling ebcut in a corner of
the room. f

“What is the matter?” growled

Kariofl. “Time is precious. Why
doesn’t she come?” & .
The whirring chatter of a machine

gun broke in upon them: Both men
started.  In their mirds they pic-
* tured what it would mean trained
upon the unarmed mob of convicts.
“Hurry, Shielal” begged Gafford, |
and-heard her coming toward him in |
a swish of draperies. A moment
later she was at his side. )
“] am ready now,” she told him.
“Go on.” i
The rapid-fire -still chattered. The
was turning to !
?shrieks of terror and dismay. Even !
, &5 the three le{t the room and turned .
‘ back along the hall the front door
burst open and. & figure leaped in, !
seen dimly as a silhouette against’
the outer glare which still came
from the furnaces of the plant.
“Shiela?” cried’ a voice that sent
nto his mouth in
‘ela, where are you? !
t's all right now.

1t's almost over.”

Gafford in that instant drew out
his revolver and fired at the sound
of the voice: ' Karloff swore harshly
in §

ussian. .

“Give me the girl” he growled
roughly, “and-stand him- off! Meet
me at_the machine.”

As he fired for the second time
Gafford heard him run back along
the_hall.

No_sound had come from fhe man
who had entered. Gafford strained
his eyes to see what he might be
about. The front door was closed
3§'ain and the hallway was utterly,

- dark. .
+ The footfalls of Karloff and Shiela
had died out and told him that they !
were outside the hguse. He stood '
nting = deeply and “straining his
g:rs. For any sound he heard he
might have stood alone. .
§ddenly a5 he waited, the front
door was again wrenched open. For
one moment he saw the man, and
then he had leaped -through and was
gone. .
Carrying the revolver in his hand,
Gafford turned wnd raced down the
hall and out at the hack. In the
ruby glow from the great plant the

scene lay in & sort of cery twilight. :
The chatter of the quitk-fire s hdd
died away into an uneasy Silence. '
‘There was nothing of the recent con-
flict remaining save the groans of
. the wounded and an occasional rifle-
shot from some guard. From the
front of the house he could hear a
voice erying an order.in-Japanese.
He looked about for Karloff and
Shiela and saw them just entering
the alley betwcen the two nearest
building of the works. Instantly he
set off in pursuit. - - : .

A pistol cracked at his back.| A
voice cried out peremptorily to him
to halt. Without checking his speed
he turned his head, threw back his

. arm, and fired as he ran. Again
snd again his pursuers’ shots sound-

ed. .

*Gafford glanced ahead once more

23 the bullets sang past. He could

gée the glant figure of Karloff dim-

ly, and it seemed that he had picked
was car-

have been strick by a fying shot
possessed him. He darted aside tos

ward the angle of a building and
couched dovk.”
. His pursufrs, four in number,

were not far behind. Aiming aa care-
fally as he might in the balf Light,
he. fired. One of the men paused,
staggered, and fel. Gafford chanced
another shot, sprang up, and raced

on. TR
- As he ran he managed to reload
the weapon, and after & bit he halted-
and discharged all five chambers as
duickly as he could finger the trig-

a slight incline, and brought up with

-ef the dynumo sang in the

ignited the wicks. He turned back
and fixed one oa each end of the
wireless table, setting them in a lit-
tle pool of their own grease. He
lifted his eyes and gazed into Kar-
lofi’s. The man seemed pale in the
light. His hair and beard
y against his pallid skin.
He clung with his hands on the odge
of the table as though for support

water-wheel—start  it!" he

ﬂicke’rini

gasped.

The huskiness of his voice made
Gafford pause.  He hesitated, and
some of the old fire crept into the
Russian’s words. _“Quick—fool!” he
rasped with an effort and the Amer-
ican leaped to obey.

threw the turbine into gear.

“Now the dynamo — that other
lever!” Karloff gasped.  Gafford
sprang to do his bidding. The whine
room.
‘Above it rose something like a
moan. .

Gafford whirled around to behold
the great figure upon its knees, its
arms stretched out above the top of
the wircless table, its fingers grop-
lln’zt blindly to drag it back to its
ée

Even as he ran toward it it slipped
{from a kneeling to a sitting position.
Save for his arm about its shoulders
1t would have toppled to the floor, “I

can't do it,” muttered Karloff,
against the American’s arm. “I
can't!”

On the other side of the Russian
Shiela came to lend her help.” To-
gether Gafford and she:lowered the
man to the floor, and Shiela took the
great head in her lap. Gafford knelt
at his side. - “Karloff, what is it?”

joned. “What d to

its hood and front wheels hopel
jammed in & smother of brush.

Karloff cried out. Above the shock
of the wreck Gafford heard him and
leasped to the ground. The Russian
was pulling himself from behind the
bent and twisted pillan of ‘the steer-
ing- post as Gafford °reached -the
front.} By a final effort he succeeded
in freeing himself and climbed to
the ground, staggered s]iﬁhtly. re-
gaincg his balance, and shook of
Gafford’s steadying hand.

“Stand him off,” he dirccted gruff-
ly. “He'll follow now. He shot off
a tire. Stand him off till-T can get
to the trackmen's hut. We'll use that
car notv, Load u];‘ and wait till he
comes up and get him. I'l take‘the

irl”

He turned, lifted Shiela bodily
from the car, and set off at a run.

The sound of other feet running
came té Gafford as he waited and
stuffed cartridges into his gun. He
grimaced. slightly a3 he climbed into
the left-hand seat of the abandoned
auto and waited for his pursuer to
arrive.

The man came cn without pause.
Fvidently he had heard the crash of
the wreck and was bent on complet-
ing his- eapture: : To Gafford’s sur-
prise, he ran forward without any

- apparent effort at conceaiment of his

‘motions, until once more he showed
& dark figure in the road.

Gafford’s weapon cracked. The
figure paused and appeared unde-
cided for the first time since the
running fight had started. To Gaf-
ford's furtner furprse, he spoke.
“One moment Jelow there! Ts Miss
McRae-with-you? I deo.net wish to
injure her.”

It was superb. Whatever the fel-
low was, Gafford admired him in
that moment. He stood & plain tar-
get for a careful shot and asked his
question. with perfect assurance and
apparent forget{ulncssyof his per-.
sonal peril: And becausé he admired
the man's.nerve Gafford held  his
shot and answered him:

“Miss McRae ,i's not here. 'Go as

far as you like. |
“Right!"" said the man without

moving &nd immediately fired.
+ Gafford returned the shot. The
man  without left the

rctﬂlyi
road and rushed machine, The,
action was so unexpected, so without
!warning, that it caught the Ameri-
ican entirely off his é{\mr 8

He fired once wildly at the shape
which dashed down,the incline in a
tigerish spring; then the man hit the
step of the rondster, his hands grip-
ped at the body, he forced himself
up, and sought to drag Gafford from
the seat. -In that moment Gafford’s
mind cleared. As the wiry grip of
the other closed upon his right arm
he shifted his gun to his left hand,
pressed it ‘close to the face of the
Jap, xmdasg‘uﬂcd che trigger.

The fl: of the exglosion lit up
for ome moment the dark, snarling
visage of the Oshitu. The grip
loosened on Gafford’s arm, and the
body of the man on the stép gaomcd
“to relax, sink logethef, und slip lo
the ground. o
. Gafford .shiversd w#ith the. reac-
tion. Me slid .rom where ke
crouched and stef ed down beside
the man he- had ﬁled. Still unce;

of rapid wction he
ithe other could ke

nervy little beggar, Oshitu. I don't
care’ what_you've done in the past,
my boy. -You died like 2 man.”
He turned, scrambled up to the
road, and set off for the trackmen’s
. He reached it after a breath~
“Tesb’ run, -
Karloff had ,wheeled .the - motor
onto the main track-and sat in.ths
driver's geat. As Gafford flung him-
self aboard he sent it away. The
same frenzy of.speed which had
marked ‘his driving of the auto
showed in the rate at. which he
rushed over thé rails. Thé wmir:tore
around them a3 |
the valley and’ began
hills. Gafford and. Shiela clun
their places and silently endw
When they had climbed high up
the mountain the Russian set the
brake and ground the car to a halt.
He climbed stiffly from his place
and spoke to the two. .
“Come to the hut ” he said hoarse-
1y and set off through the trees. Gaf-

puke 13 thongh

to

followed.? .; Once or twice it
ed to him that the great figure
in the lead stumbled. . Each time
however, he caught his balance am{
plunged on. . Lo

The hut loomed dark, its lighta
out, cut off by the destruction of the
factory’s Ekmh Karloff led the way.
inside. “There are candles on 8 shelf
_in the far corner. Get them and light
them’ quickly,” he said in a short,
broken, utterance, as though exs
haus his_run;

y his_run;
Gafford struck a match and found

B A

the grip of those last few moments,

“Yor' wese <.

ford, with Shiela’s hand fast in his-

the’ shelf, procured the candles, and.

e
you_ oid chap?”

The eyes of the nihilist turned to
him, and the bearded lips half
smiled. “That Jap shot me—back
there—when he fired after the car—
T thought T could last it out—but T
can’t. ~ You, Gafford—I have ex-
plained— * You are an engincer. You
should — understand.  There are
bembs  in  the factory—finished—
more in the magazine—the three in
the field. Explode them—Gafford.
Exyﬂ«l):!e them now and save—the
world!”

e's dying,” whispered Shiela in
an awed manner. “What can we do
for him? Isn't there something?”

“Nothing,” responded Gafford sad-
ly. “He’s too far gone. If—"

Karlofl apened histeyes, which had
closed. In_ some " gubtle v he
scemed to have caught the meaning
of the woman's words. Hiss cyes
sought hers and he smiled. One of
his great hands crept up, groped for
her fingers, and gripped them. He
sighed. “Teli her it's all right,” he
said to Gafford. Then, with a last
flash of his imperious manner: “An
you!” Why do you wait? To work!
Bave your country! Save—"

Gafford at the * wireless
heard Shiela’s sob.

He did not turn around. He was
studying the chart of the valley,
whereon were marked the distances
of the various buildings from the
hut and the position¥ of the bombs
in the testing field. Presently he

ut out his hand and moved the in-
Eicator on the sextant to the readin
of the factory’s range. With a han
with trembled from excitement he
threw in the spark. Its hissing crash
responded  while he stood and
studied. Then véry slowly he turned
the tiny lever on the range-finder,
as he had seen the Russian do.

It seemed in that instant that his
motion had unloosed the pent-up
fires of the earth's hot heart. A
great  mushroomf of - flame -sprang
aloft in the night, reached the smoke
pall of the forges. and tore it asund-
er. It spread and widened and blot-
ted out all else save itself in a wall
of white flime, which seemed to
drive out all darkness and fill the
world with light.

The goncussion hurled the man
away from the table, set the hut
swaying, broke the glass in its win-
dows, and put out the candles, plung-
ing the ]Jlace into darkness, Calling
to Shie! i

%
I

table

a in reassurance, Gafford
fumbled for @ match, crept back
to the table, and lighted the can-

dles again. His hand stole out
and moved the indicatpr to focus the
magazine. “Lie down now!” "he

called to Shiela in warning, and him-
self knelt on the floor. \Then with a
steady hand he pulled the lever back.

The flash was the end of the
world in fire. The roar was the fall-
ing of the universe to bits. In that
awful glare Gafford caught sight of
the trees on the mountain, bent and
torn and twirled- like bits of chaff;
of great blocks of the magarine’s
walls_hurled hundreds®of feet into
the air.

So much he saw before the con-
cussion hurled a column of air
against_him, knocking him to the
fioor, while the walls of the hut
cracked like bits of pasteboard and
gasped and szgged crazily at that
end nearest the awful force of the
havoe he had wrought.

Once. more he struggled up and
groped for a candle, found one on
the floor, and set it alight, while he
questioned Shiela, whether she were
all right. Very carefully then he
marked- the positions’ of the demon-
stration bomgs, picked them up, and
fired them one by one.
they made three” mushrooms of fire
above the destruction of the valley
and died, leaving the scene of their

brief existence black, save for some |

faintly glowing embers, which might
mark the site 'of the mighty plant.

Gafford turned back fo where
Shiela still held the head of Karloff
in her lap. She lifted her eyosy
dark in the flicker of the candle.

“He is quite dead-—quite dead,”
she zaid,

CHAPTER Xﬂ,
The Homeward Road.

Gafford turned and seized upon
the range-finding device. He tore it
from its fastenings and plunged it
into its box, snapped the padlock,
and came back to Shieja’s side.

Very tenderly he lifted the mas-
sive head from her lap and laid it
down, turned, and assisted her to her
feet. “Do you know," he said, “I be-
leve Karloff died happy. He was &
strapge and wonderful man.”

“He died to save me,” choked
Shiela,

“To save you and the whole
hite g

white race,” veplied Gafford. He

‘will you do with the motor?

picked up the padlocked box ana put
out his other hand. “Come; we mus
g0,” he told her. “Come, Shicla.”

They found .the motor where they
had left it. "Gafford helped Shiela
aboard and started the car. They
sped away. From the red valley
where the menace of a world h
been turned- against those who had
planned it, they fled through a now
quiet night.

And they said no word for lon,
miles, Each was too full of the grip
of the things thal had been. Bent
over his motor, with Shiela brooding
jbehind him, it sccried to Gaffor
{that suddenly he was very old and
ivery tired,. and that he had been
hunting _the woman he had won
i'!:.lhmugh 1dmg ages of time instead of

ays. : :
| That she was there, safe, and on
ithe way to & greater safety, was all
sufficient without words to put it into
form. hat thoughts were in the
brain of the girl only she herself
leould know.

Up and up, around bends, and
through gullies, over spidery trestles
[where waters babbled far below, on
‘and up where the fir-trees clustered
‘an.d whispered the world-old songs
ot the night, the little motor went.
lAfter a time they passed the summit
and began to drop down. -
“a-\ll right, Shicla?” called Gaf-

ord.

She answered: “All right.”

Down’ and down, the click of the
wheels and the sigh of the air, as
they passed, the only sound. After
& lang timw there grew a lightening
of the east. ' By then thev had tome
to a place where the track ran be-
tween fields of bamboo and beside
marshes where grew tall reeds. Gaf-
Jord eyed the radiance which grew
in the sky.
| Presently he

-

brought the car to a
stop. A cirip of open water lay on
‘either side of the track. Beyond it
Tose the tall walls of the Tushes,
Seaving slightly in the morning air.
iWaterlilies slumbcred on their pads,
their white and lavender and pink,
like refiections of the colors which
iwere staining the cast. A wild duck
rose and fled offl on & whirring wing
'ag the motor stopped. From some-
where ahead came the hoarse cry of
a fisherman’s cormorant. Just ahead
of them, tied to the right-of-way of
‘the railroad, was a little, double-
ded boat, -such as the fishermen
use.

i “Isn’t it beautiful?” said Sheila
as Gafford tiegan to dismount from
his seat.” “Could you imsagine any-
thing last night in the midst of such
peace?” . .

i Gafford surveyed the scene from a
place beside the car. “It's beautiful,
all right,” he admitted; “but I've got
to mar the idyl by stealing that boat.
Tet me help you down.”

“Not necessary,” she returned,
'smiling, and" sprang from her seat
ito the ground. “What do you want
‘with the boat, Lieuienant Ned?”

“We go a sailing,” said Gafford.
We can't go into Kobe in daylight.
No doubt they heard the explosion
and will investigate. They'd pick us
up too quick: A train is apt to come
along any moment now. We'll have
to hide out'today and make it by

et !

ht. :
mEI see,” nodded Shicla.  “What

“Drown it,” declared Gafford as
he ran around in front and stooped
to lift the trucks off the rails. He
came back and lifted out the pad-
locked box, then turned up the potw-
or and stood while the car shot for-
ward, left the right-of-way with a
leaping splash, and sank from sight.

“Yt seems a pity,” said Shiela. “It
was a good little car.”

Gofford smiled, turned, and led the
way to the boat, and helped her
aboard, shoved off, and: leaped in
himself and began to row.

They shot away from the railway

{embankment toward a narrow chan-

nel in the rushes, entered it, and
were wrapped again in twilight. The
thick, round stems of e grea
aquatic life forms still held back the
light of morning. The waters ‘of the
marsh glinted and twinkled faintly
as they pushed on along the green:
banked canal.

&

Gafford paddled as though hand- |

ling & canoe, There was no room for
the sweep of oars. The great stems
pressed close upon them, rising ten
and twelve feet in the air, as they
wormed & way_ toward the heart of
the swamp. Now and then a wild
fowl, disturbed in its solitude by the
nppearance of the boat, whirred up-

| n.rrow strip

One by one [!
| d-agged tha boat farther ashore,
| turned

[ fslapd in th

ward. The water rippled softly
about the boat. Save for such sounds
they moved in silence, with the rush-
es whispering above their heads.
After o time they came to a patch
of open water, crossed it, and
junged into a very wall of rushes,
o Shiela it seemed impossible that
they could pass its barrier; but her
companion, -almost, as it appeared,
by instinct.; found @ lane So narrow

| that he abandoned: paddling alto-
: gether amjl, grasping the rushes,

: pilled the ! boat forward by

the
sirength of his arms. Suddenly, to
b v surprise, they emerged into. a
of open water and
g-ounded on ths edge of a small,
e rthy knoll, i

Gafford leaped over the side and

to her, and offered her 8

:nd, ot

“I think we mey feel safe here,”
he_declared. 7

She; looked about her.” The little

! e marsh was covered
with » short, sparse grass, which
rustléd under her feet. It was not
over the half of an acre in extent,
and sloped ih = gradual descent from
the- center . to the shoreline all

aronnd. i

It"looked: like the top of ‘a sub-
m at. And all about it, be-
youd the narrow strip of water, rose
the gréen wall of thé rushes, wav-
ing’ elightly in the wind, with a
faint, fairy whispering of. their in-
terlacing’ “stalks.  Only overhead
was there 8 farther outlook, and
there the whole sky was blue and
pink with the new day, She turned
to' rd with glowing® eyes.

“How did you know, Lieutenant
Ned?” ghe asked.

Gafford laughed. “Drop the lien-
tenant,” he pad quickly. “I've been
in such swamps before, and knew
‘what to look for and how. I hope
that our friend the fisherman doesn't
come hunting for hi: boat. It would
be & pity to spoil the peace of the

. : EN

4

scene. You are row cast|away on
a descrf. island, my lady, far at least
ay.”

Shiela returned his lauz"h 28 she
glanced down at herself. “T wonder,”
she remarked, “if any woman w:
ever beforz cost away in h silk ki-

mono, o pair of golden slippers, and
a gash?” : |

“Don’t know,” Gafford responded.
“Have you 2 pin?” [
P "ﬁr pin?” ‘sald Shiela; “What
or .

“I might try for a fish” he ex-
plained.  “We have nothirl?’ to eat”
. She shook her head. “I've noth-
ing_but hairpins,” she’said.

afford primaced.  “I'm afraid
that settles it.” he made rueful re-
joinder. “Perhaps you'd better try
to_sleep.” ‘

He made her a pallet of lgrass un-
der the shade of a’lonely [bush and
insisted that she lie down., After a

time she yielded and fell asleep.
For her. the day passed in slumber
until mid afternoon. She woke and
stared about her in momentary won-
der, saw Gafford sit'ing a little ways
off, and sat up. “What time is it,
Ned?” she asked.

“Abcut three and 2ll serene,” he
answered, squinting at thelsum He
rose and came to her. “You've the
seven sleepers beaten a mile, How
do you feel?” - .

“All right, but awfully|
she answered him. '“Is
water on our desert island?

He shook his head with a troubled
face. “Only around and under, and
that's salt."”

“Never mind,” szid Shiela.

Gafford smiled upon her! “You're
a brick of a girl," Ne declared. “I
don't know s I'd object if] it was &
desert island, roally—rwith| y

Shiela Jasghed. “Come; si
she suggested, “1 want
me all about everything n

He dropped down :at h
the shadow and told her
from first to last. As
Shiela's face took on new
sions of surprise, wondes
miration.

She put out a hand a
over his. Gafford turned
and covered her fingers
own, So, sitting hand in
outlined his plans for th,
their journey when it sh

thirsty,”
here any

expres~
and ad-

d laid it
his palm
with_ his
uld grow

rack and
he told her.

“We'll go back to the
along it to solid ground,”
“From there we'll skirt
town, which is probably u
tial law by now, and reac]

"below the water-front.
little headland there, and
ranged with Captain Spr
rthe launch stand off and
point every nicht from ten
T'll build a:little fire on
like the fishermen make and wave
my coat in front of it in the wigwag
code. That will bring them in fast
cnough, us they will be Iqoking for
it. Ten minutes after thag you'll be
safe, little girl.” |

“You didn't see father,
she asked. i

“No. He was still at Tokyo. Spry
cabled him, however, when  we Feft
Nagasaki, 'No doubt he is in touch
long ‘ago.” vy

“He'll be crazy—poor old dad,”
inid the girl. “I'm all the girl he

id you?”

-5 blamed near crazy myself,”
admitted’ Gafford with’ a nervous

laugh. . '
Dusk fell at last over the world of
rushes. Gafford helped the little
silk-clad figure into the fisherman’s
boat and fought his way back to the
railway embankment. There he tied
up the boat and twisted a crisp
bank-note into the cleft stem of 2
rush, which he laid in the little
craft. “When he’ finds that he’ll
swear that his gods had bse of his
boat,” he laughed softly to Shiela as
they set off down the track.
Somewhere between: . ten-thirty
and cleven a girl in a drabbled ki-
mono crept up the accommodation-
ladder of the yatht Nantucket,
reached cried

the top, out, and

of & man with iron-gray hair, an
aquiline nose, and wide:set xu of
“Dad!”  She laughed and

Bk and ehoked.  “Dad—dear old
dag?

The one she cried to swept her
into his arms‘and bowed a working
inst her brown hair.
he whispered, “my girl—

face
“Shielai” e
my little girl.} G

Captain sz!y turned from that
scene to grip the hand of & man clad
in the uniform. and puttces of a
chauficur. [

In the saloon of the Nantucket, an
hour later, Gafford "ad told his story
fo McRae, Shiela, and thie captain.
The two men had again wrung hic
hand. Spry had forced n cigar upon
him, snd, in the way with men of
their class, the incident.was. for the
time at least, cinsed. !

It was then ths* Shiels, cluthec
again_in the mode of her country,
leaned forwnrd with eyes which
shone and sparkled and spoke.  But
before that she laid a small, leather-
bound book on the table at which
she sat.

“I have Something here,” she be-
gan, “which I want you all to look
at. After we reached the bomb fac-
tory and Oshitu took i me to his
house, he asked me to marry him,
and I refused. He did not, however,
make me a prisoner in ‘the strict
sense, for he knew I could not get
away. As a result, I wos free to
roam ‘about the house. In’the room
which was assigned to, me, was_an
old, lacquered box. It was unlocked
and I looked inside. It was full of

American souvenirs. Oshitu had at-
tended +Harvard and the things
were things he had gathered over
there. Thare were’ cnlfzge pennants
and flags, dance programs, the
menus of class banquets, a class pin
,on a ribbon, a lot of kodak pictures,
2 base! uniform, some text-books
in English, and this baok.

“It is & sort of diary which he kept
at that time. Part of jt'is written
in Cnglish and part in Japanese. On

_the El-leﬂ, as you can gee”—she
opened 'the book—"he has written:
‘Diary of Irawaya Qshitu while -at
Harvard Universitf, Cambridge,
Massachusetts, U. S, AJ Most of
the first is written In English
and contains only an occasional rec-
‘ord of some malter of interest to

m.
“There is no.regular, sequence of
dates. Sometimes he ski ?gmnnlhl

at o tme, Then, about the middle

'

hurled herself upon the heavy figure.

of the book, there is another leaf in
scribed: ‘Diary of Irawaya Oshitn
while an honorary student at_the
American Militar{ School at” West
Point.’ Beyond that the writing is
mostly in what I suppose is Japan-
ese, with anly an occasional word in_
English. Here -and there through
this part, however, the name of
Lilé&t:nunt Gafford appears.

1 suppose it is his,
though the word is merely ‘Gafford.
Of course T couldn't read it, but I

thought that ‘as it was written while
Oshitu was in America, and men-
tioned that name, that it might be
important. And so when Lieutenant
Gafford and poor Karloff came for
me last night. .1 wouldn't leave un-
til T had run b%ck and got this book.
You see—I thought”—she paused
and then finfphed with a_ rush—T
thought that maybe it might have
some bearing’ on Lieutenant Gaf-
ford’s case.”

Spry and McRae were sitting for-
ward " in thoir interest.  Gafford,
pater than was his wont, gripped the
arms of his chair. “Would you mind
letting me see it?” he asked in 3
voice not quite steady, despite his
vidible effort st self control. . “You
know I read Japanese.”

Shiela extended the book, opened
at a place she appearcd to have
marked.

Gafford took it, and ran his eyes
from top to bottom of the page and
read on with a strained attention,
sprang suddenly to his feet, an
brought the book down on the table
with u crash.

“Mr, Secretary,” he cried in- in-
tense emotion to McRae, “will you
belicve me when I say that, when
this is translated, it will prove all
that I contended at the time of my

It is here—here in black and.

trial ?
whil

“If you can read it, why not trans-
Iate. it_to us pow?” suggested Mc-
Rae with evé)\t impatierice of de-
ay,

“If you wish,” Gafford made cager
assent and picked up the book. This
first place where my name appears,
which was - where Miss McRae
handed me the optned book, reads:
‘I, Irawaya Oshitu, am today the re-
cipient of a great honor in that his
divine majesty the Mikado has here-
by commanded me, on penalty of
death for failure, to secure the plans
of certain itary works of the
Americans, botp’built and in _course
of constructiof, I have much hope
that through my friendship with
Gafford T may be enabled to begin.
this at once.’” .

“Go on,” urged McRae, as he

paused. N
-1 will have to ask you to let me
read it as I find it, then, sir” ex-
plained Gafford as he scated himself
and began turning the leaves of the
book. While they sat and waited he
read on and on.  Gradually his face
became absorbed and he seemed to
-forget their presence. Quite un-
expectedly he closed the book and
looked up with eyes .which !burned.
“It is all here, sir!” he burst cut. I
can't read it aloud to_you now. I
haven't the control. It means too
much., But—I'll tell you this. It
closes—with an exultant paragraph
to the effect that I have-been con-

victed of his act, and that no ome .

cts him of the theft.”
is voice rose and broke on the
last word. He sank forward against
the table and bdwed his head on his

arms.

McRae rose and crossed’ to his
side. He put down a hand and laid
it on the bent shouldérs.

“Lieutenant,” said he, “I congratu-
late you from my heart. This was
all that was needed to make the in-
cident complete. As soonasel return
home shal]l see that the' case is
reopened and we all know what the
new verdict will be.

sUS,

“And along the same line, 1 want .

to stop in Nagasaki long enough to
sec this woman whom yi call
White Kate. 1 feel that; in view of
her service, I can pledge her Such
action as will resuit in her being
perfectly free to come back to the
States.”

“She’s not a bad woman,” said
Gafford, sitting back in his chair
and speaking quickly.. “And she
loves her country.: She’s proved it.
1 hope you ecan fix‘it, sir””

McRae nodded.. “And now’—he

- addressed Captain Spry—“if you'll

2] away the launch, captain, I'm
going ashere. Late though it is, I
must see our consul, and when I get
back we'll sail.”™

‘The captain rose, and McRae fol-
lowed him from the room. .

Alone, Gafford turned to the girl.
“And you thought to bring this book
at such a time,” he an, “How
an 1 thank you for all I owe, you?
First you canie to me and wakened
my desdened manhood. Now, at tha
last, you give me back my: country,
and my good name.

“The nightmare and despair of the
five last hideous years is ended, an
.1 canslive ngain. It was your wo-
man's soul which read all the an-

shwer to the rididle of why all these

¢ bappened and polited it
3 3 whom I'must thank
for the fact thut ohee more I can call
myself—American, This' little bock
menns the rehabilitation of the name
Gafford. I shall go back to my coun-
try and live for it, an ddear o dad,
and"—hé paused,.and a slow sh
mounted his clieeks ere be went ofl—
“and—if you'll say the word, Shiela—
for you.”

The blue eves srswered his, gues-
tion even betore she stretchéd out her
hands.

Something of all this may be found
In the records of the reopened case of
Gafford. They are touched upon aise
in the proceedings which made it pos-
sible for White Kate to come home.

Somewhere In a place known to but.
one or two.men'there lies a strongly
padiocked box which contains & bit of
apparatus’ consisting of setants and
dials and wires, Under it, quite in
the bottom of the box, {s-a serier ol
technieal drawings, comprehensive to
none seve a competent engineer.

As for the explosion of the bomb
plant, the world at large peld siall
attentlon to.a press notice of & minor
voleanic disturbance on the island of
Hongu, back of Kobe.

. “THE END -
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