
SPIES OF THE KAISER

a prettily furnished flat in Bruton Street, while I

lived in rooms round in GuUford Street, Blooms-

bury, in my lonely bachelordom.

He had been adopted as c^.ididate for West

Rutland at the next elcJon, and his party pre-

dicted of him great things. But the long-wished-for

General Election was still afar off, therefore, with

commendable patriotism, he had taken up the

burning question of German spies in England,

which had been so lightly pooh-poohed by both

the Prime Minister and the Minister for War. His

intention was, if possible, to checkmate their

activity, and at the same time reveal to the public

the fool's paradise in which we are living now that

"the Day"—as they < il it in Germany—is fast

approaching—the day of the invasion of Great

Britain.

After Sir Archibald had put the questions in the

House, the purport of which most readers will re-

member, he had been the recipient of many letters

pointing out the presence of spies—letters which, if

published, would have no doubt created a great

sensation. Many of these statements Ray and T

had, during the past two months, closely investi-

gated on the spot, and what we had discovered held

us both amazed and alarmed. Indeed, we had

secured evidence that although spies were openly

at work in certain of our eastern counties collecting

all sorts of information which would be of incal-

culable importance to an invader, yet the chief

constables of those counties had actually been in-
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