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Wayland caught one of the wounded
“men. “Your name?”’ he shouted, his
M_yoice penetrating the tumult.

~ Captain Howard’s jaw tightened.
“You said it, sergeant,” he said grimly.
“There are spies in this company, there
must be, and I want you to locate
them.” :
‘ “Tt must be a mistake, sir,” protested
- Wayland. “I know every man. They’re
as good a lot as ever I've seen.”
“Nevertheless we lost eighteen men
coming in—on a route that hadn’t been
~_shelled in a month. The next night we
lost a wiring party, every man killed by
~ a burst of machine-gun fire—and the
gun would have had to be specially
placed after nightfall in order to range
- on them. Our ration party went out
~ by the sunken road on the next night,
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a much longer walk than needed, in
order to avoid shell fire. Yet they were
caught at the corner as they returned,
and the Boche couldn’t have timed his
shooting unless he had information.”

“It’s been bad, sir,” Wayland ad-
mitted. “But wasn’t there an officer here
to make investigation? It was rumored
along the trench.”

“Lieutenant Ellis was sent from regi-
mental headquarters at my request. I
asked him to make investigations.”

“Did he find anything worth while,
sir?” :

“T'll never know,” returned the cap-
tain. “He was killed as he was coming
to report.” =







































