a4 rumour of the most startling char-
acter which, if proved to have any
asis in fact, not only reflected grave-
Iy on the War Office and the way in
Which it kept, or rather did not keep,
its secrets, but suggested that our
‘ngxtional security might be jeopardis-
ed.

The rumour in question was to the
effect that in some manner at present
Uknown the German Army Staff had
8ained possession of some drawings of

€ new kind of cannon with which
the British Army and Navy were to be
fduipped as speedily as possible, the
Iew species of artillery that was de-
Clared to be as superior to that in use
as the latter was to the best weapons
Of, say, a hundred years ago. It had

€en announced some time back, when
_he new gun was first heard of, that
Its secret mechanism was only known
0 the inventor and certain officers of

€ Army and the Army Council, and
that the gun had not been offered to
the Government of any other country;
armed with this tremendous weapon,
It was maintained, the British Em-
Pire could bid defiance to any enemy

OWever powerful.

“We have caused inquiries to be

‘Magde ip Berlin,” said the third para-

Braph of the .article in “The Day,”
and we gather from a source general-
¥ particularly well-informed that

€re is reason to believe that the ru-
Mour is not without foundation. What
abpears to be-uncertain is the exact
Nature of the drawings which the Ger-
Man  Army Staff have obtained—
Whether they give full particulars or
Only partial. In either case, however,
It Would be idle to pretend that we
fan expect to derive that decisive ad-
Yantage from the new cannon which
45 been so confidently ~ predicted.
The probability is that the essential
feature or features, with which we
Ourselves do not profess to be ac-
Quainted, of the gun are now no longer
4 secret to the German Army author-
lties, and that they will lose no time
In applying it or them to the manu-
Acture of their own artillery.

i LL this is serious enough,” the
article concluded, in a fourth
baragraph, “but hardly less

“€rious ‘is the question. How has the

®akage taken place? The drawings

Must have heen stolen from the War

Ce or have been betrayed by some

e who had access to them there—

Which 4g merely another way of saying

hey were stolen by him, and handed

Over to Germany. We demand the most

Searchin g investigation into this mat-

°r which is of imperial importance.

5 the number of the men who have

“een or know of these drawings must

€ Verv small, it should not be diffi-

Ut to fix the guilt of this heinous act

0f tI‘elatchery in the right quarter.”

M Tom  its characteristic phrasing

Wf{X Saw that the article had been

~Titten by the editor himself; though

th Contained little or nothing more

t an the substance of the conversa-

90 that had passed between them a

e?}w hours before, the subject appear-

n to gain in point and in impressive-

°SS now that it was set forth in

Pring,

How had the leakage taken place?
caho Was the traitor? Was he in the
S'omp? Or had the theft been done by
el Me oytside person, some un_usua]ly
SOGVer and capable spy?—it might be
lic, [hought Max, for like most Eng-
thsh.men who have given the matter
thoI attention he was in no doubt of
ah ability, resource, daring and,
in OV all, success of the German spy

almost every part of the world.
thn the other hand, it was possible

A the traitor might be in the camp,

L, incredible as it seemed, be an

IsShman,
M hile e dressed and breakfasted,
thex Dondered these problems,. apd
flye. Were still active in his brain, in-
1 Cing his thoughts, when he met
byg 5, Pesgy Willoughby at the Stores,
By 1€ forgot them the instant he set
Nop upon her, and his mind, for the
o . at any rate, became like a page,
Wadther a sensitive plate, on which
vi"?d Drinted nothing save the most
Bffa o (ODTession of her. This was an
makin Which Peggy had a way of
mirerf upon not a few of her ad-

Cel‘tainly she was a radiant figre

THE

that morning! She was dressed in a
long coat of seal-black fur, patent
leather shoes with lavender gaiter
tops, and a large black hat, banded
with gold, which set off her fair hair
and the pretty colour in her cheeks.
And there was such an entrancing air
of health, of vitality, of the sheer joy
of life about her! It did one good
just to look at her, unless one had a
perversely envious nature.

There was perchance a trace of shy-
ness in her greeting of Max when
they shook hands, but he did not ob-
serve it; he was all love and worship,
both eloquently jn evidence on the
instant, and she would not have been
a woman if she had not seen them;
seeing them, she glowed with pleas-
ure, and said to herself deep down
in her soul that she could love him
well.

They left the Stores and struck
across to Buckingham Gate, passed
the Palace and walked up Constitu-
tion Hill to Hyde Park Corner. At
first. they talked on things indifferent,
but after they had left the streets and
Buckingham Palace behind, Peggy
turned the conversation to what had
been published in the morning papers
respecting Sylvia Chase; it now was
evident that she was troubled by what
she had read in them, and hardly
knew what to believe about her old
schoolmate,

This was probably why it was she
did not ask Max what he wished {o
speak to her specially about. But had
he not said that to some extent it was
connected with Sylvia Chase? Yet
she was curious and even anxious to
know. There must be some particu-
lar reason for his desiring to see her:
she noticed he did not immediately
broach the subject, and she left it to
him to begin, when he was ready.
Besides, she was perplexed and in a
measure distressed by what she had
seen in the papers.

“I don’t understand,” she said, in
rather a hushed, uncertain, puzzled
voice, “how Syivia came to get that
money—it is very strange. I racked
my brains about it, Max, until my head
ached. I can’t understand it at all.”

“Nor can I” said Max; “it’s quite
bheyond me.”

“Of course, she received the fifiy
sovereigns which she got at the be-
ginning of each month from some
one; it looks as if it were a regular
fixed payment for something she was
doing or something she had done.”
remarked Peggy, thoughtfully, “for
that unknown person.”

“Yet while these bpayments were
being made to her—at all events,
when she wags paying these fifty sov-
ereigns monthly into the Mayfield
Bank she appears to have been doing
nothing but her literary work,” said
Max. “There’s no sign whatever of
her doing anything else since her re-
turn to England.”

uA H,” said Peggy, “she might
have done something to earn
that money while she was liv-
ing in Germany—I had that idea, or
something like it, before, Max. But
if so, why all this mystery about it?
—why should Villiers Chase have
thought it was an annuity? And it
came to such a lot of money alto-
gether! ~What she was doing, or what
she had done, to get such a lot must
have been a big thing too. The more
one thinks about it all, the more be-
fogged one becomes. What do the
police think now? What does that
nice man, your friend, the superin-
tendent at Scotland Yard, think?”

“He’s just as much in the dark as
is everybody else,” Max replied. “I'm
afraid the police are not hopeful of
success now, for all the clues so far
have failed; of course, they are not
dreaming of giving up the case, but
they are not sanguine.”

“And you, yourself?” Peggy asked.

“Oh, I am not giving it up, Peggy,
you may be sure!” said Max.

“You will succeed,” prophesied
Peggy; “you—you are.. so clever;
everybody says so.”

“You know, Peggy, how much I
wish to succeed,” said Max earnestly.
“You can’t think I’ve forgotten that
kiss you gave me, and what I prom-
ised. Why, Peggy, there’s nothing in
the world that I would not be glad
and proud to do for you if it was in
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