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SPIES OF THB KAISER

and together we took a taxi past Kensington Church

and Olympia, to Hammersmith Bridge, over which

we turned off to the right in Castelnau, into a long

ill-lit thoroughfare, running parallel with the river.

Bare trees lined the road, and each house was a good-

sized one, standing in its own grounds.

Before one of these, hidden from the road by a

hig^ wall, and standing back a good distance from

the road, the cab pulled up, and, alighting, we opened

the gate, and passing up a well-kept drive pulled the

bell.

Our summons was answered by a thin, rather

consumptive-looking German m?.n-servant, who took

our coats and ceremoniously ushered us into a big

well-furnished drawing-room, where Griesbach and

his two friends were already assembled awaiting us.

All were smoking cigarettes, which showed that no

ladies were to be present

The instant Ray entered the room I saw that

he gave a start, and a few moments later he seized

an opportunity to whisper to me that the man who

had so persistently followed him on the previous day

was none other than our host Griesbach.

" Don't worry over it, my dear old fellow," I urged.

" What motive would he have ? He didn't even know

you!"

And then the gossip became merry in that room

so seasonably decorated with holly, while Griesbach

assured us of his delight in having us as his guests.

Dinner was served in the adjoining room, and a

most excellent and thoroughly English repast it was.
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