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Herewith is presented the ninth installment of a fiction serial dealing with what
might bappen should European powers, after they had settled their own difier-
ences, wage war upon the United States. The author, one of the best fiction writers
in the country, has based his story upon a thorough understanding of military,
naval, and internal conditions in the United States and upon a sound knowledge
of military and economic history. The story will cause you to realize the critical
situation in which this country and you, your neighbors, and your family are placed
by the let-well-enough-alone attitude of the pacifists.

SYNOPSIS.

In Elgin, IIL, live the Ashby family, conslating
of Nathan Ashby, owner of the Ashby Brass com-
acy, and his wife; a daughter, Nellie, marricd to
Bob Wendell, & navy licutenant; and Jim Ashby,
a son, engaged to Agnes Ware. Nathan Ashby [s
the archtype of pacifist, deal to the warnings ol
impending danger to America. Almost out of a
clear sky news is seceived that the U. S scout
cruiser, Salem, proceeding against orders, io the
North Atlantic bas encountered the fleet of the
Iesgue of former European enemies and has been
sunk, & deliberate act of war. Bob is recalled to
Newporl News, Spies are discovered in the Ashby
works, and evidence of a league of spies that
swarm the country and are even enlisted in the
army is held by Jim Ashby, who for & time is
held prisomer in one of the spies’ rendezvous in
a f{ashlonable residence in Chicago. Jim alter his
adventure returns to Elgin. War is on and Jim
has signified his intention to enlist. Bob arrives
in Newport News to find that the battle prelim-
jioaries are already being fought. A message i
3 banded him telling him he is to report at ooce
aboard the Arwuona

—_—

[Copyrighkt: 1916: BY The Chicago Tribune. ]
HE three from the train followed the bay
down te the boat and preceded him on

board. The ensign—his pame was
Weyne—eteered the lsunch swiltly
across the water toward Norfolk. All about

the anti-zireraft guns were going incessantly.
Wendell's pulses quickened with the pesrness
of the firlng, but for & few moments he silent-
I; studied the ellhouettes of the ehips Iying
further down tbe river and in the roads.
The big, [our funneled,
stroyer which had started the firing was the
Cummings; the Cassin of the same class was
just beyond ; & little further off the larger and
newer destroyers, Avlwin and Baleh, both hod

brought their anti-aireraft guos Into action: a

two masted de-

couple of great cruigers—they had the two
turrets, four funnels, and the cage foremast
of the Mootana clage—spat a shell now and
then, but, for the most part, they were silent
Snilors sprawled over their gides with paint
pots and brushes daubing big splotches of gray
over the lead colored puint; the superstructora
and funnels of the cruisers the turrets and the
barrels of the long guus, were nirendy dappled
g0 that the outline of the ships, even when
close by, was vague snd broken

Beyond the crulsers, apd sentineled by a
doren small torpedo craft, lay three monster
warships, each with a single gigantic funnel,
two tall cage musts, and four huge turrets, two
forward and two aft. They were mottled like
the cruisers, gray and darker gray; at a dis-
tance of eight miles or ten—at which such
ships should fight—the mottling must make
doubtful their silbouettes, but at three or four
miles Wendell knew them—three of the most
powerful superdreadnaughts of the American
firgt line of battle.

The blood burpned in Wendell's face as he
saw them, and he raised his prismatic glnsses
to hls eyes * Which is which?" he asked of
Wayne.

“The Nevads Is mearest,” Wayne replied.
® The Oklahoma lies mext.”

Wendell nodded ; he bad made out, throngh
bis glasses, the distinguishing lines of the two
nearer monsters; their lower turrets, bow and
stern, mounted three guns each; three of the
buge fourteen inch rifles; the other turrels
showed but two guns apiece—ten fourteen lnch
rifles on each vessel.

“The pext is the Pennsylvania?" Wendoll
referred. All of its fonr turrats ghowed threa

guns each—twelve fourteen loch guos to-
gether,
“ Yes, gir. She came in just this morning™

“ Then the Arizoua's at the gavy yard? "

® Yes, glr; we're taking on ammunition.”

“1 gep. Wendell looked an instant acrosa
the water to the estuary of the Elizabeth,
whers the city of Norfolk lay -on the left;
Portemonth, with the navy yard, was on the
right. He turned his glasses then back to
the roads and the bay beyond. “ What's out
further? "

y " 8ome of the wine layers; we've put out

' most of the mines at night, of course, but the
regent's aircraft were here right after daylieht
and spotted most of them, so we're addiog =

. few more now—mixing the dummies and the

~ real ones”

.« Wendell nodded. Aloft In an aeroplane at
Pensacola he had seen how distinetly the mines
—hidden by water from lookouts on ehips’
decks—stood out to the pilot and observer far
overhead, Every mine at the eotrance of the
bay might be spotted on such & sunshiny day,
but the observers in the air could not tell the
réal mines from the dummies.

" 80, our friend up there,” Wendell searched
the sky for tho blue streak of tho enemy acro-
pline, ** fsn't our first visitor?"

“ No, sir; I should say not!"

* Where huve they been coming from?"

“8ome say that they must be coming from
a secret ghore base—in a swamp somewhere or
& backwater nlong the const. They're all by-
dromeroplanes, but they're more probably come

ing from some ‘mother’ ship which Is with
tlieir battle cruisers.”

" Where are the battle crulsers? "

A flush stained Wayne's face as he nn-
swered, “ Haven't you heard, sir? They've
been raiding the eoast all day. Two cruisers
up above Boston, they say, shelled Salem and
Newburyport; there's some more have been
raising hell along Rhode, Island and Tong
Island and New Jersey. They're all battle
cruisers of their Carthage class or armored
crulsers of the Pera type—six or seven knots
faster than anything we've got except our de-
strovers. Our ships at Boston and in New
York bave tried to drive them away, of course,
but we'se got to send out our first line ships
to do that; their battle cruisers give ua the
laugh and keep just out of range of us, and—
shoot hell ont of the coast. Atlantic City was
on fire this noon with two or thres hundred
dead, and the squadron down this way—which
that plane comes from, probably—shelled
Ocean City, in Maryland, this morning, and
another ship killed twenty women and children
at Virginia Beach.”

Wendell the great dreadnaunzlits
Iying in the roads; he felt the Bush which had

gazed at

flamed to the ensign's cheeks as he confessed
the helplessness of the fleet agninst the re-
gent's battle cruisers now burmiog in his own
The two tall cage masts of the Ari-
toward which

velns.

rona, he was bound, showed
abore the other shipping before Portsmonth,
and the objective of the aeroplane, at which
the anti-aireraft zuns of the destroyers had
been firing for twenty munutes, pow had be-
Twice, while the launch had been

the eneomy's

come clear.
crossing the James, plane bad
dashed over the city, but bhad turned in a long
the third
return now, the pilot appeared better pleased
Ports:

mouth something dropped, which zlluted In the

ellipeé to swoop back again, Oun

with his position; as he passed over

sunlight, and where it fell flame and bLlsck
smoke and flving débriz billowed up. At the
roar of the explosion the anti-aireraft guns
redoubled their racket, but the aeroplane only
* banked " and
dropped another bomb, whichk blew up a second
blnck clond of destruction.

and swungz about, short,

“ He's deviling the Arizona, you see,” Wen-
dell handed his glass over Lo Moss, who was
beside him, *or he's trying to get the onvy
vard arsepal.”

The red warning flag—the slgpal for other
craft to keep away while the battleship took

aboard its powder, shells, and guncotton—dut-

tered from the Arizonma’s halrards. Warne
steered directly for the great ship. 'The sero-
plane of the enemy had passed on; from a
field near the water ap American biplane
whirred into the alr. Tt was all white wings
and brown body, compared th the other, but it
rose ln & slow spiral and set itself in pue
suit,

“That pilot hag hls nerve,” Wayno ndmired.

“Tha fellow that tried to chase one of the
planes this morning zot shot down for it.”
“EKillsi?" Ross asked.
* He fell in the bay from 8,000 yards."
But the blue streak—the wings of the ene
my's plane were agnin quite invisible—ignored

both the American biplane and the shells
breaking {n the sky ; it circled and flew for the
navy yard once more.

Wayne brought the launch to the gide of
thie Arirona ma the blue asroplane headed into
the wind from the sea and maneuvered for po-
sition overhead. It was plain that the pilot
was to drop bombs sgain, but Wendell, with
Ross and Fulton just behind, climbed to the
deck of the battleship, and now, as they were
in sight of other ofiicers and men, they did not
even look up at the menace overhead.

The Arizons, as Wendell had observed as ha
approached, was cleared for action ; eversthing
movable which had been on the deck had dis-
appeared—davits, boats, ralling, stanchions,
fingstafls, and ventilators, a crew of painters
at work forward were finlshing the prescribed
mottling of the ship. The officer of the deck
was standiog on the side toward the dock with
another officer superiotending the taking on
Tho officer of the deck, glane-
ing up at the aeroplane, shouted an order for
Wendell
approached blm, tensely ; from directly over-
hend

of nmmuunition.
the men to cease bringing powder.

as pearly overhead as the pilot of the
plane eould caleulate—an aerial torpedo was
Wendell knew thia
without looking up; Ross, whe was beside
knew it

descending npon his ehip,

him, as did whe followed.

The pfficer of the deck, turning, saw the three

Fulton,
Junior licuteoants eod cried to them to take
cover; at the =ame instant a ery of alarm
came from a seaman who was standing further
forward, shouts from others on the docks gave
warning, cut short In the middle by o shock
Bob
Wendell, swaying and grabbing for support,

and roar which battered and dedfened.
canght the shonlder of some one ; the gas from
the explosion choked apd stified bim; pain in
then he
und was able

liis eves blinded him for a moment;
cougbed the gas frow his lungs
te look about

A =eaman lay on his fact at Boh's feat:
there was a horrid hole in his back + it peedod
no second glanee to see that the man was dead
" forward, thres bodles were piled up
at the burbette of No.
The

whom

= Lurret,

er of the dec
Bob had

too, but he did not

k—Iit wns he against

been thrown—saw the dead
concern bimsell with
that

then He gave mo grenter concero at

rmoment to the othier who had been superio-
tending the taking on of nmmunition, who now

While Bob

him the officer of the deck cazed overhead and

lay tinconscious still clung to
gnw Lhat the areoplane bad gone on ITe zave

a curt order for resumibg the work of taking
on mwmunition; then he spoke o Wendell.
“ All rlght,

Bol

now."”

reeuined some stendiness, apologized,

and reported hjmself

“Go below,” tbe oficer of the deck direct-
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ed " and as soon as you are yourself report
to the eaptain and inform him that you report
for duty.”

Bob dlezily went below. A surzeon had ap-
peared to give attention to the officer—he
liewtenant wamed Varney~—who had

wWns n
fallen, As Bob turned abont men of the doe
tors' detail were lifting the bodies of the

wen who had heen killed, The londivg of am-

munition and the work of painting the ship
had ceased only for the [ew seconds befors and
following the cxplosion; the slaying of four
men and the wounding of others had Inter-
rupted no one of the unburt who had work
to do.

Wendell, ou his way to quarters where ha
could wash, passed through the wardroom.
Everything which belonged there had been
stowed away—electric fans, china, plate glasa
and looking glasses; buttle ports were closed,
A jupior lieutenant—* Garry " Starnes—who
bad been a classmate und a close friend at
Apnapolis, appeared and led Bob into his
room, From that room, too, all breakables
hud been removed. Bob was wsed to the bLare-
ness of the rooms as a preliminary to the fir-
ing of the big guns in batte practice, but the
bareness aflected him differently now.

In addition to absolutely eszential artlcles,
there was pothing in " Garry’s"” room but
two photographs in leather frames fastened
above the desk. Bob gazed at oné of the pho-
tographs; it was of a smiling, direct eyed,
likable looking girl of 16 or 17. ‘UkLe picture
wns rather faded; It was seven or eight yenrs
old. Bob remembered it well Garry had bagd
it back in midshipman days; the girl was the
one who enme down to Aunapolis, all flushed
and excited, for Garry's gradudtion, snd whe
bad danced with him all but three of the nom-
bers at the * hap"
was 0 pleture of her, too—a photograph re-
tuken—showing how beautiful that
laughing little girl had become, how huappy
Garry had made her, and photographed with
ber was a little boy of 4 (Starnes had marriod

The other photograph

ceutly

the yvear after he gradonted ; Bob was his best
man), very like his mother and a zood deal like
tiarry, too, and wearing proudly as a |mud
for his strow seilor bat a ribbon, “ U, 8, A,
Arizopn.”

Bob bent and gozed rclosely mt the picture
of the little hoy, and, suddenly and quite un-
coneciously, his eyes blurred.

*“That's a great
kid,” he =aid to Garey
after a minate

“He's all right”
Gurry winked and {
ed away, He was Q% W
plensed that Bob had "
noticed  the picture, e
but he did oot want
1y talk about it

-

“You A
3 \\

misaly near got it i ¥

abuve, Dab™ '
farry Lod wot been

close enough to suffer

frvme the explusion, but

or was badly shaxen

be had had to make -

more of an adjustment,

perhaps, thon Wen- i

well: for ab, forty

bours helore, hnd seen

a man destroyed and 7

he hnd gone off and v

left the body bedide the /"J

roud beeause it was LS

war. 1t was yet novel
though he

bnd played the pre-

to (arry,

Linse jn pracrice miany

times, to go about his business after men on
the ship had just been killed.
A mess man of the detail who brought on
bhoard the officers’ baggage appeared pt the
door with Bob's bags. Garry recelved them
and opened them on his bunlk.

“You're rather a sight,” Garry informed
Hob. * You'd better make a complate change;
if you haven't everythlng you want I guess my
things'll fit you. And, by the way, you might
ny well bathe mow. Ewery one's been or
dered to”

Wendell looked about quickly. The order
for every one to bathe and put on clean clothes
was the preliminary of battle, & precantion
taken so that expected wounds wounld be as
clean ns might be. “ You mesn we're going
out goon? "

" Looks Hke 18"

Bob went to the sliower bath; when he re-
turned Gorry was gone, but the next moment
rejoined Wendell in the room.

“ How's Varney 7" asked Bob.

“Pretty much hurt-about the head, but he's
conecious and the doe thinks he'll pull through,
but he'll mot fight his turret in this scrap.
They're taking him ashore to the hospital
And two of the mea that are got for good
were gunners—one was Ferris of the Kan=as,
remember him? The best pointer on the ship.”

Wendell realized that the sound of the antl-
aircraft guns had ceased, It surprised him,
when be thought of it, that he dld pot take
trouble to find out what had bappened to the
machine and that Starpes did not concern him-
self about it, either, The fute of one aeroplane,
which no longer was menacing, was too trivial
nmong the events now upon them,

"“What are yon here?’ Starnes questioned.
“Watch ynd divizlonal officer, Boh?"

*That's what the orders said which I got
on the traio. I baven't seen the old man yet.
Yaou're =till on fre control, Garry?"

“Yep

* Foretop? ™

*“Right. I'm in charge there. And you've
a turret?"”

“No. 2, Wayne thought. He said on the
way over be noderstood he's to be my junior.t

Garry shook his hend. ** Not any longer
—unot if theyre carrying Varney ashore! 1
don't menn you won't bave the turret; I mean
sou'll: have it all to yourself, and Wayne'll
have a turtet, too—or Ross will have the tur-
ret and Wayoe take a division of fives by
himself."”

Wendell glanced about quickly. It was oot
like Garry to find fault: he was notorious for
¢agerucss (o take on two men's work in an
emergency. cheerfully, and as though he pre-
ferred it. His battle station, a8 he hoad just been
told, was chief fire pontrol officer in the tops;

Lis business, when the alarm bells should boom

- bis talescope, watch for the splash of the Ari-
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through the ship and the bugles should blow
" General quarters,” was to lead his * spot-
ters " to the top of the foremast, and, through

zona's shells,

At ten or twelve miles distance the initisl
range could only be approximated, so Btarnes,
as fire control officer, would * spot * the splash
of the great shells as they struck the sea
about the ememy; his duty would be to estl-
mate the distance of the splash beyond or
short or to the right or to the left of the tar-
get; to telephone bis estimate instantly to ths
chief five control statlon far below the armor
and the water, from which there would go to
the guns the (nstruetions for the correction of
the sights so the next shots would be closer
and the next might hit

Gerry was naturally adapted to this work
and had been trained to extraordinary skill in
it; theres was no befter man of any rank for
this work in the fleet, so the fact of his being
chief fire control officer in tha foretop be«
traysd no weakness of personnel

The fact of Wendell's appointment as seo-
ond divisional officer without & junior would
be different. His battle station, as he had
sald to Starnes, would be to commsand No. 2
turret—the great turrets, housing thres four-
teen inch guns, just forward of the bridge and
the conning tower. A leutenant of full rank,
with a llsutenant of junior grade (like Wen-
dell) or with an ensigo as second in command,
belonged at scch a battde station. Wendell
bad reslized, therefore, that his order to repore
for duty as watch and divisional officer was
proof of lack of officers, but he was used to
that fact. Often enough, in battle practics,
he had been eenlor divisional officer in com-
mand of a turret. But i Varoey's loss meant
that he was to have no junior In the lurret
who had been trained at the blg guns, the
weakness in hattle might be serions indeed.

“ What's the department doing?"” he chal-
lenged Starnes

“Dolng!" Garry borst forth with pent up
rage. “ Dragging every damped hulk out of
reserve or out of the navy yard cemeteries
and taking away good men from ships to man
‘em to make a show—a rotten politicel parade
of names of 'ships in commisslon® to bunk
the country with! They haven't recommis-
sioned any of Farragut's sailing vessels yet,
and so far they've left the Constitution alone,
but half the Spanish war jokes are going to
sea again, Damn it, Bob, think of it! They
took Duval—except for the old man and Mr.
Stacey, the hest officer of this ship—to resur-
rect the Town. Alwnrd's ordered to apply the
pulmotor to the Kentucky.

“They're sendipg officers—men, Bob—men
that we need and the Oklahoma and ths Penn-
sylvania nod the Nevada need, to take out de-
stroyers that haven't done twenty-five knots
this contury, and they're stripping uns of en-
glens and boatswaing to command pine Enot
tratopis to lay mines—which every teamp cap-
toin onght to have been traipned to do ten years
ago—they're manning more rotten merchantera
to drog for the mines which the resent’s wen
are thoughtfully plaotitg evérswhers they zet
adrift 1n

other

just

a chance and setting

phaces, and

Garry cut short and jumped up and staod
Mmmmmmm! a deep, resoundinz
watsr,

lstening,
reverberatlon  rumbled  over  the
Mmmmimm ! [t vibrated again, Mmmmmnie !
1t was far away, very far away, but there was
no nuestion of what it was—aone of the furts
or a ship somewhere out in the bay firing its
lirayy auns,

Wendell, finishing dressing, hurried to the
cnptain's room, where, formally reporting him-
sel? for duty, be was ordered to Mr, Stacey,
thie exsentive officer, for assizoment to his divi-
slon.

Cries and commotion ¢ame from about the
ghip., and as Bolb turped from the exerutive
afficor to Inspect No. 2 turret, which he was
to command In action, the Arizopa left the
pavy yard. He went out ta the quarter deck
ns the battleship headed to Hampton roads
and inereassl speed as it steered into the wide
watér. A nuwnber of the ships which had been
in the romds when he bad erossed from New-
port News in the launch now were in the bay
and headed out to sen. Two light eruisers; o
tialf dozen destroyers. and the great diread-
pansht Pennsylvania were in motion. The
yellow huze of powder smoke, pufling from the
Pennsyivania's forward torrets and blown
swiftly back by the breesze, told that it was
the battleship which was firlng, and pow a
apuret of sprag—dashing up a hundred yards
ahead of the Ponnsylvania and hall ax high
as her foremnst—told thnt somewhere out at
gea a ship of the enemy was returning the fire.
The Arizona steamed more swiftly after her
elster ship, and now, as the vessel rose and
tell to the swell rolling in from the Atlantie,
the alarm bells boomed below and the bugles
called nll men to hattle stations,

(To be continued.)




