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ca li ber oC the ammunition enclosed. 
\"\'hether such marking was accurate 
or disastrously inaccurate dependetl on 
the Russian offi cial in cha rge, 

I gave full proof to Buckoy. He 
passed it on to the ambttssador. Noth­
ing seemed to happen. Fa.lsely marked 
consignments continued to IZO to Rus­
sia. Tn the original packages, this stuff 
passed on to the front, where division 
comma.nders fou nd t.ha.t they had no 
ammunition to fit their guns. 

Then, in the summ er of 1916, we un­
covered a new trick, still more dis turb­
ing. Cases labeled and listed as ammu­
nition, but really containing scra p iron , 
old lead, or anything else heavy and 
useless, wel'e being sent to Russia. This 
was not ouly sabotage bu t graIt ou a. 
large scale. 'rhe men back of this were 
undoubtedl y Russians collaborating 
with Germans. 'rhey made tl1e Russian 
government pay for this junk a s am­
munition, and pocketed the money. 
By the mjddle of July, thousands of 
cases oC tbis stu ff , together with enor­
mous quantities of genuine ammuni­
tion, had piled up in warehouses, 
barges and freight cars a t the Black 
Tom terminal of the Lehigh Valley 
Railroad. (Black 'rom originally was 
a seawashed and uninh1:lobitable island 
near the New J ersey shore of lower 
New York harbor. It had become a 
peninsula , because the railroad had run 
a causeway from the mainland. ) 

This extraordinary accumulation of 
explosives worried me. It seemed like 
an invitation to the German dynamit­
ers. ] saw Buckoy and spoke my mind. 
Buckoy promised to do what he could. 
Again nothing happened. 

Already our man Tu zar, byarrange­
ment with the All ied In telligence, was 
placing inspectors from our organilm­
tion in munitions Cactories. I ord ered 
him to put. a. dozen men on guard 
along the "pproaches to the Black 
Tom peninsula . I carried the matter of 
the junk being shipped as munitions to 
the British. Capt. G uy Gaunt had one 
of the quickest minds I have ever en­
countered. Decision was usually a mat­
ter of a split se-cond. But this time, he 
hesitated. " It's awkward," he said. 
" We might mix things up frightfully 
by stepping in. The fellow back of this 
must be a high Russian official. 
supposed to be fri endly with all of them. 
Some a re important to other things 
we're doing. So far as we Bri tish are 
concerned, it's better to keep clear until 
we know exactly who's responsible." 

Th e Ruuian Sphinx 

Ollce agnin , against my better judg­
ment, 1 reported to Professor Syrom­
jatnikov. 

On the morning of July 29, 1 Q1 G, r 
met him in his hotel room . 1 told him 
what 1 knew about those shjpments of 
Cuke munitions. I spoke calmly and 
dryly. He betmyed no surprise. Thad 
an intu.ition thn,t my story was no news 
to him . H e asked only one question, 
" How did you lea nl all this?" 

" As you learn such things Crom your 
own I)Oople," I replied. 

ACter a pause, he said, .. J was inter­
es ted in the pamphlet, r ndependeo t 
Bohemia, which you sen t me. \\'ho 
wrote it? " 

hProressor Masnryk ." 
'' It is well written . I thought it was 

)(asaryk's. He should rome bere. He 
is needed here." 

Plainly, he was trying to change the 
subject. 

" \I' hat do you in tend to do, pro­
Cessor, in case you find that my infor­
mation is correct?" I asked bluntly. 

"I don't kn ow. Kevertheloss, T 8m 

your debtor, your very real debtor. 
May 1 ask one more favor of' you ? Do 
not mention the matter to anyone elso. 
It migh t in terfere with my work." 
Then he fell into oue of l,is sphinxbke 
si lences. At length he said , ":tvIy organ­
ization is weak and hampered. P etro­
grad will not give me the fund s for a 
larger force. So there you are. I don't. 
know-I don't know." For the first 
time showing a trace of hllInan emo­
tion , ho gave a hopeless wavo of his 
hand. 

As he bowed m e out, T had the feebng 
of a man who has been t rying to bite 
into a billia,rd b,L11. W ell, I thought, h. 

a Russian. N ilchevo. 
Tha.t afternoon, I had tea " rj th Cap­

tnin Gaunt. When I gave him the 
substance of th is interview, he said, 
" I wonder, Victor, if we didn't make a 
mistake when we confided in Syrom­
jatnikov? " 

Th e Black Tom Infe rno 

I went to bed worried. And I woke 
in the small hours of the morning in 
terror. M y stout brick house was shiv­
ering, my bed was swaying, the win­
dows were rattling. 1 jumped up , fully 
awake, and ran to a windO\\T facing 
south . The distant skJ'"scrapers rose 
black against a sky that seemed all 
aflame. 11y mind jumped to the ex­
planation. The worst had bappened! 
Someone had blown up Black Tom. 

The phone rang. The jerky, exci ted 
voice of one of my guards on the J ersey 
shore reported, .. Everything is blown 
up- everything! Bla.ck Tom is just one 
big flam e! All our boys are safe! Send 
a. relieC crew as soon as you can ; we' lI 
stay here until they come!" 

1 wondered vaguely how he knew, so 
soon after the explosion, tImt our men 
were still safe. I found afterward th"t 
there had been two explosions, half nil 
hour a part. The second was by Car the 
mOl'e v iolent, and I had slept through 
the flr,t. 

I rushed over to Ga.unt's hotel. 'Ve 
had the same reaction. lVfy interview 
with Syromjatnikov, this explosion n.t 
Black Tom-it seemed more than co­
incidence. Then I took the su bway to 
South Ferry. The point oC l\1anhat.tan 
I sland , usually deserted ott t ha t hour. 
boiled with activity. P olice reserves 
were pushing back crowds to make way 
for fi re engines. M y feet crunched on 
glass- the explosions seemed to have 
smashed every window around . South­
w:.l rd , huge gey el's of fl a me showed 
where burning barges wel'e loose from 
their moorings. Now and then, a dull 
explosion would precede the ap pear­
ance of a gigantic moon in the southern 
sky. A sickening odol' of burning chem­
icals flllcd the air. , 

I crowded on to a ferryboat Cor New 
J ersey . By enthusiastic shoving, I 
managed to la nd ahead of the others 
}'or a fnre amounting to a bribe, I got 
a taxi<,'ab. \Ve mnde slow progress-nil 
New J ersey seemed to be rushing to­
ward Black T om. II-hen I posted 01." 
bTlIardS, I had selected a little all-night 
beer joint as :t rendezvous. I found 
that altbough the explosion ha.d smashed 
all its ,yindows and blown its door off 
its hinges. the bartender was still doing 
business. commander of 
our patrol 0 11 Black Tom, was waiting 
there for me. He gave me a quick ac­
count. Only one detail of his story has 
any special in terest after all these 
yenrs ... The first explosion," he said, 
" was on a barge tied up to the pier. A 
few minutes before the barge went up, 
I saw a rowboat approaching it. I 
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could make ou t the figu_res of two men 
aboard. After Lhat, everything blazed, 
bright as day. I saw no boat come 
away." 

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

Black 'rom became the focus of long 
litigation between tbe German govern­
ment and American clajmants. Ever 
since the explosion, detectives and n,t,­
torneys have ranged the world, gather­
ing and weighing eV9I'y shred of evi­
dence. ?le know a few incontrovertible 
facts. July twenty-ninth waS a Sat­
urday. At five o'clock, the whole work­
ing force at Black Tom kno.cked off for 
the week end. The only humans left at 
the terminal were watchmen and halt a 
dozen private deteetives. At a little be­
fore one o'clock in the morning a sudden 
fire broke out in a freight car. Near it 
were dozens of cars filled with shells 
and raw explosives. Sensibly and pru­
dently, the watchmen gave an alarm 
a n'd ran. At eight minutes past one, the 
barge, tied to a wbarf more than a bun­
dred yards from the fire, blew up-Llle 
first and lesser blast. It wus half an 
hour later before the fire in the freight 
ear reached the other ears on the 
tracks, bringing the second e" .. piosion. 
One man, watching from Bedloe's Js­
land, testified that he saw a fire on the 
barge before it exploded. 

Possibly, this was another double 
job. By now, the o"rman agents were 
Ilot working in one tight organization, 
but in groups. Jealousy and the seere­
tiveness of men engaged in a trade 
whicb endangered their nooks kept 
them from confiding in one another. 
Probably, the cause of the fire in the 
freight car was one of those time cigar 
bombs which the Germans had used to 
burn ships at sea. But the men in the 
boat? Machii.l!ek saw them approach 
the barge; he did not see them come 
away. It is possible that tbe directors 
of the plot worked a. diabolical trick on 
their own dynamiters. rrhis affair was 
80 dangerous that tbey wished to take 

no chances with an operative who 
might be caught and confess. 1'he man 
who ordered the job may h,we handed 
the perpetrators an apparatus which he 
described as a tjme bomb, but which, 
actuaLly, would go ofT when it was set. 

As I wen thorne Lhat nigh t, I kept 
rer)eating to myself, " ] t was the Rus­
sians-it 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 trai tors 
among the Russians the actual perpe­
trators. They didn 't have to act them­
selves. 'rhey had contnct with expert 
Oerman agents. A word in the proper 
quarter, the offer of big money-and it 
was as good as done. Syromjatnikov's 
st l'ange despair on the morning before 
the disa ·ter-llis hopeless "I don't 
kllow-] don't know! "-may have in­
diClLted that he expected this to hal>­
pen, but couJd not prevent it. 

Other evidence backs up these sus­
picions. On January II , 1917, the mu­
nitions works of the Cannd_ian Car and 
Foundry Company at Kingsland, New 
Jersey, which WfiS mling a munitions 
order (or Russia, blew up, with damage 
of 17,000,000. A long time later 
detectives for the l\1i.xed Claims Com2 
mission identified the workma.n who 
had probably set it off. An Austria" 
Galiciall, be was posing as a Russian. 
J n vestigation proved further that au 
employee of the Russian consulate got 
this man his job. And iust before the 
explosioll, the consul general had dis­
charged his employee for "intimate 
acquaintance with Germans and pro­
German activities"-inciuding close 
association with Franz von Rintelen! 

I called a meeting of our ltussiall 
friends-Buckoy . the people in private 
life who had tipped ns off to the fake 
munitions, the loyal editors of Russian­
language newspapers. Some of them 
told me that they shared my suspicions. 
Mada,me de Bogory spoke out in meet­
ing, ,I German money interests some of 
our representatives far more than does 
the life or our nation." 

EditOf"" N ote--Thi. I. the- fifth of • ae-rie. by 
c.ptain VOlta. The- .ixth will appettr next week. 
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