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,CHAPTER XLVIIIL-(Continued.)

"&S TOP!" lie sald. "Put up your
hands everyone of you. The
first man ýwlo moves pays the

Tlere ,was ne help for it, tUbere, was
ne4ýtlhng for it but te obey. Bewilderedi
and dismaeÉ1a by this unexpected e.t-
tack under the roof of a maxi wliom
îtbey lied regaaxdeqd as thIr frlend, t-110y
ýtook it ais doeltly as M itley liad been
se meany ohildiren cauglit t seme act
of m&isebief. In a few minutes t1hey
hiad been tlrnroughly searchedl a.nd
sitippeil of their weapens. Before thle
nenýt batc~h lied arrived Vhey were snte
li the trirret-reom, powerloe for Lu-
tuire miscbtef.

They came erre aftertAie other, each
ef tliem straigbit into the trap, se that
not a ishot was fired; tihere was net
even the semblaxice of! a stiruggile. lai-
le'tt stood ihe wtithl a girin snifie of

batlieh of pies aerxved frein the sç)-
caldhspita;1 ship, and then his eyes

gleaedwihsatsfacionaýs tliey fell
on a itall mani wtl a~n upturned meus-
tache.

"At last!' Hallett crled. It's a good1
iianfy iyealrs sinfle we 148,5 miet, Mr.
C~harles Steinjburg, buit I eaways teld
you hat I sheuld have yen in tih>
e(nid. I m.ght have knofwu that t Ms
IMtti business -was your planning. 1
hope ou are proud of it; 1 hope you
aire prend iwlen you thulnk et your Emg-

Thre mani VIus adrese mrely
.bxiugge-d Mis sulders wnid sid not'h-
Ing. The others looked ait blui inter-
ested and fascinated by bAhe etiglt of
tbe most i nxfaaus International spy
the wetrld lied ever seexi. But even
tbiat desperaite oiairacter knew whlien
h-e 'was beU.ten and subraitted ýte be
searched without a wierd of prottest.

lIt 'w'as all over now, the spies bad
been rounided up, ithere had noet been a
single rittelin thre wiioe iprogirammae.

êaltt smlkd ais le tbook out Mbis
cigarette case and ipeesed i t round.

"We ýcari go bacnk to the caistie aew,"
~he eald. "These people are ail saLie
andI I know *Jliet my mani will xnske
an eff Icient waxder.'

'Hlona mlnuite," Ineheliif e said.
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lie starnrered. I arn sorry to bring
you suo far eut of yonr way, and I
would liave corne to you Immediately
if yen had sent for me."

Thie grent maxi disguised a smile.
III amn noV coming ont et my way at

all," lie said. III shonld have come up
lierle lni amy case. I have lad a long
report from Mr. Hallett, 'whidi lias in-
terested -me greatly."

"I hope it pieased your lordship."
Incheclif e rnurmnred.

The great main relaxed visibly.
"It pleaised me very ninch indeed,"

lie said. "Now look liera, Inclicliffe, I
want you fo forget for a moment wlio
I amn, or rathar what I am, and only
rememaber me as your father's dearest
and rnost intinate friend. Whea the
wçar ýbroke ont I sent for yon and you
did not comae. 1 had a special mission
for you, and4 I den't mind telllng yon
I was nneyed, very mucli ainoyed ia-
deed."

"B UT, my lord," Iclfepoet
I was off on niy lioneymoxi-"

"Oh, yes, yes,"' the big maxi said
testlly, 'II kxiow that no*. I refnsad.
te see yen, In whlcli I was wrong. Hl-
lait telle me tliat you knewnethilng 0f.
the wnr tiil yen got to Sýonlhimpten1.
Since then, haweyer, ... 0f course I
can'V make it public yet, bnt yonr
splendid services are now knowxi la
the preper quarters, andi 1 have coe
down liera te put a really big thîng
into your lande. The wny you tackled
thosa sniacks and that bogue liospital'
slip -would, ha 've been a credîit to amy
offleer'of the Btitish Navy. lInshort
1I arn proud of yon, niy boy, and any-
thing you like'Vo- ask for you en
have."

The great mani sliook Irands liart1ly
with Inclicliffe, and departed ns abi-
ruptly as lie lad corne. It was later
ia tIre sanie day that Inclidliffe senglit
Vera ont and gave lier a couple et
xnewspapers. TIrey were brown aind
wrixikled I and evldently lad been la
the wnter fer some little tima. Vera
conld see ait a glane thnt they were
German newspapere, la fact very re-
cent copies et the "Ber ner Zeitng."

"Wlero did you get these freni?"
Vera nsked.

"Tliey wera found juet new on a
body whic~h wns wased np thls morn-
lng, evidantly a victýin et the explos-
!on," Inclicliffe explained. "Between
ourselves 1 arn anxious Vo geV that
biody burie-i, becanse 1V le aIl that re-
mains of a fanions Gerinan who shll
be narnelees. I can maike much ont et
thie Germain myself, but lt looks te mie
s if great liappenings aire taklng
place lni Berlini, aind one or two naimes
are mntioned whldli will be faniliair

'\to yen."
1V seemed Vo Vera, wlren slie came te

read tliose newepaipere lxi the quiet-
nase of lier bedroom, that sha wns
dreamng. It eeemed nlniost Impos-
sible Vo ýbelieve that these amazing
lieadlies ceulid have cerne from. the
office et s0 Paxi-German an organ as
tlie "Berliner 'Zeitung." Rad tie edit-
or suddenly goue~ mari, sIre wondered.
Or had lie euddexily becotae couverted
te the elde of tIre Demeocratic Pedera-
tien? Foer the seet Viat sIre held la

of us to spenk lis mind freely witliout
fear or the knowledge of pnnishment
to follow. Berlin is awake.

'TFor years we have slumbered, for
years we have deluded ourselves that
we are the freest and mest enlightened
race on the face of the earth. That
lias been our niglitmare. Under the
speli of that hideous nlghtmare we
have allowed the chaîns to be bound
about us and our limabs fettered by
the Prussian tyrant. And not only
were we physically in chames, but we
were bound splritnally as well. We
have been traitors to ourselves, but
not sudh accursed traltors, as those
wjiose duty was to lead us along in
the paths of Christianlty'and progress.
There lias been no soul in Germany
for years, it was stifled long ago. Fer
nearly hall a century we have been
drnnk witli conquest, and our spiritual
physicians have drenched us »wlth
poppies when Vhey should have purged
us wlth herbs. And why? Because
they bave been bouglit body and soul
by Prussian gold. Tliey preferred the
purpie and fine linexi and the stnlled
ox to the dinner of herbs.

"Now, where lias ail this brouglit us
to?, Are, we mareluxng victoriously Vo-
wards Paris and London and Petro-
grad, witli the foe at our knee begging
for niercy? Oh, *n&o.- We have lost
over a million, preclous Iîves, 'there e
flot a houlse in Germany where eyes
are dry, we are penned ia like star.v-
Ing rats in a, cage. A& we are on the
verge of -starvation, too.. T he Im-
mense volume of trade «Whicli we have
steadil'y built up in the last forty years
lias gone. We are at our lasV gasp,
and stili those bloody Prulssian tyrants
take the best that is left of us lUke so'
many human fagots and pile them on
the funeral pyre, which. is supposed Vo
liglit the dark way Vo London.

T was only a few daye ago that weIbegan to see thie liglit, began to
knew how we were being decelved

and liow we were likely to lose the
last handful. ef our manhood if the
tyrant; of Potesdam had lis'way.

"It ýwas only a few days ago that wvýe
like another Rip van Winkle, awoke
frour lier-druggegl sleep te the realisa-
tion 0f thlngs as they are. We -kniew
nothing, lIn lieu of the bread we needed
we were fed day by day wlth stories of
victorles that were no more than de-
feats lni disgulse. We knew notlhing
of the elangliter that was golng on.'
Then snddenly eut 'of the skies there
dropped the Manifeste of the Secial
Br>thenliood. It burst like a bexnb-
sheil eyer Berlin. Aênd it bore the
staxnp of truth upon 1V, so that every
man could read it for himirseif. -Tlie
effeet was instantaneous, the social re-
volution coursed i the veins of Berlin,
as if she had beexi one human body and
onie only. One moment and we were a
milltary nation filled witli pride and
ambition, the next wýe were the lieart
of thr German Repu.bllc only asking
for thre peace anid goodwill of our
nelglioours.

'It wais lin vain that the police Inter-
fered, in vain the troope lined the
streets and drenclied Vliem with blond.
WiVli thnt we cemented the founda-
tions of the new Republie.

"Anid thre Governinent saw the red
liglit. There wae no more violence
after the first day or t-wo. Betimann-
Hoilweg saiw to Vrait. And for once
in lits 11f e tIre klig ef Prussia litened

to reason. We caîl hlm thie king ef
Prussia, because h 'e le Emperer of
Germainy no longer. Our~ leaders terced
hlm to ineet themn, tliey forced hlm te
promise that lie would bring Vhs mad
eonfict to an end.

"Tliat wam tIre promise lie madie, but
wliat of the fulifiment? Tlie weary
cenfliet le stiil seing on, thougli every
max in Berlin le now selid for the Re-
public. We have here tliree huxidred
tlieusnnd resolute citîzens ready te
shed the laet drop of tlieir bleod for
theli' deluded country. Our nianifestos
are prepared for delivery te every
capital ln Europe, but tiare are poeor-
fui reasens why tlie movemient fale,


