














(Continued from Page 76)

could make out the figures of two men
aboard. After that, everything blazed,
bright as day. I saw no boat come
away.'’

[ observed for myself, in the crowd
milling about the fire lines, a German
agent whom | knew well, because he
worked for both sides.

Black Tom became the focus of long
litigation between the German govern-
ment and American claimants. Kver
since the explosion, detectives and at-
torneys have ranged the world, gather-
ing and weighing every shred of evi-
dence. We know a few incontrovertible
facts. July twenty-ninth was a Sat-
urday. At five o'clock, the whole work-
ing force at Black Tom knocked off for
the week end., The only humans left at
the terminal were watchmen and half a
dozen private detectives. At a little be-
fore one o’clock in the morning a sudden
fire broke out in a freight ear. Near it
were dozens of cars filled with shells
and raw explosives. Sensibly and pru-
dently, the watchmen gave an alarm
and ran. At eight minutes past one, the
barge, tied to a wharf more than a hun-
dred yards from the fire, blew up—the
first and lesser blast. It was half an
hour later before the fire in the freight
car reached the other cars on the
tracks, bringing the second explosion.
One man, watching from Bedloe’s Is-
land, testified that he saw a fire on the
barge before it exploded.

Possibly, this was another double
job. By now, the German agents were
not working in one tight orgamzation,
but in groups. Jealousy and the secre-
tiveness of men engaged in a trade
which endangered their necks kept
them from confiding in one another.
Probably, the cause of the fire in the
freight car was one of those time eigar
bombs which the Germans had used to
burn ships at sea. But the men in the
boat? Machéidek saw them approach
the barge: he did not see them come
away. It is possible that the directors
of the plot worked a diabolical trick on
their own dynamiters. This affair was
s0 dangerous that they wished to take
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A souvenir hunter at Black Tom, the morning after.

no chances with an operative who
might be caught and confess., The man
who ordered the job may have handed
the perpetrators an apparatus which he
described as a time bomb, but which.
actually, would go off when it was set,.

As 1 went home that night, I kept |

repeating to myself, It was the Rus-
sians—1t was the Russians!” Even
after all these years of reflection, I can-
not get that thought out of my head.

Not that I call the grafters and traitors |
among the Russians the actual perpe- |

trators. They didn't have to act them-
selves. They had contact with expert
German agents. A word in the proper
quarter, the offer of big money—and it
was as good as done. Syromjatnikov's
strange despair on the morning before
the disaster—his hopeless “1 don't
know—I don’t know!""—may have in-
dicated that he expected this to hap-
pen, but could not prevent it.

Other evidence backs up these sus-
picions. On January 11, 1917, the mu-
nitions works of the Canadian Car and
Foundry Company at Kingsland, New
Jersey, which was filling a munitions

order for Russia, blew up, with damage

of $17,000,000. A long time later,

detectives for the Mixed Claims Com- |

mission identified the workman who
had probably set it off. An Austrian

Galician, he was posing as a Russian. |

Investigation proved further that an
employee of the Russian consulate got

this man his job. And just before the

explosion, the consul general had dis-
charged his employee for “‘intimate
acquaintance with Germans and pro-
German activities' —including elose
association with Franz von Rintelen!

[ called a meeting of our Russian
friends— Buckoy, the people in private
life who had tipped us off to the fake
munitions, the loyval editors of Russian-
language newspapers. Some of them
told me that they shared my suspicions.
Madame de Bogory spoke out in meet-
ing, ' German money interests some of
our representatives far more than does
the life of our nation.”

Editor’s Note—This Is the fifth of a series by
Captain Voska. The sixth will appear next week.
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