
4 IN THE CAlJSi: OF FREEDOM
1 I <li.l so ven- .IdilK^rately. to gain time to coolmy temper and see how it could possibly affect me.

n,.^.
^''^'"/ P°''^'°" ^° '*^^« ^^^ a raid was

2 ^u"?'"'?
'^° "P°" ^ ^°"«' '" ^he Kron-

platz which has long been suspected to be the War-saw headquarters of a branch oL the dangerous
patriotic society known as the '^.F.F.' (Polish
Freedom Fraternity). The house was deserted at

.v.o!T\k
'"'^'^"* P^P*" ^'"^ ^°""d which

.evealed the existence of a conspiracy of wide and
far-reachmg extent. The complete break-up of the
powerful, organization of the Freedom Fraternity
.s hkely to be the result of the raid, and several weltknown patriots are said to be implicated by the
discoveries. Among the names rumoured is that ofCount Peter Valdemar. once well known as theStormy Petrel ' of Polish politics."

I ask^
^°" ^^^ ""* '°' ^°""' ^^^^' Valdemar?"

" I did not come here to be fooled," was the an-
gO^ reply. « If you will not comply with my de-mands, you must accompany me to Warsaw "

p Ifl'^A^*
P"»denci of not angering him. « I am

h.r^^fJ^fl"*''"'
'" Englishman, and have beenhere about three weeks, shooting over the estateof my friend. Count Ladislas Tuleski."

"Your passport?"

Jr^r '^^ ^°" ^^^^^ ^ ^^^ unpleasant man-

^iJjf"^r* ^'^P "^^•"^' ^^ I took out my
pocket book. By a curious chance I had three pass'
ports, my own and that of my chum, Robert Gar-


