Nordheims were very kind to her, and
She appeared to be perfectly happy
With them.” He addressed the last
ngds to Peggy.
. “Oh,” said that young lady, “I was
Just pu‘rnrinsg things over in my mind,
and it occurred to me that Sylvia’s
gate might be traced ultimately to have
depended on something or some one
0 Germany.”

Hollander shook his head.

It is such an inexplicable murder,”
she said,

“Indeed, it is,” he agreed, and his
;nanner _implievd that it was idle to
alk of it, since that was the case.
'Besm.de(s, he had something else to talk
Of—it was a mere pretext, for he had
(come really to see Peggy, and if op-
?O'I'humty favoured him to make love
rﬁ her, He had by no means forgotten
i € Special interest she had exhibited
dﬂ Max Hamilton’s conversation two
SEMS .beﬁqre as well as that she had
h_O!W:n with regard to the journalist
olms‘.elf{ and he was anxious to find
eiut’ if it was possible, what that spe-
?»1 interest might mean, particularly
With respect to his own prospects.

HAT he had to speak about was
in itself a splendid pretext—so

L. Splendid that he was certain

at it would not appear a pretext at

1 to the Willoughbys.

8 'Tll’lere was prevalent at this time,

S there had been for a considerable
(I:le'rlod before, in British military cir-
s:ies the deepest distrust of the de-
Qfgns of Germany. The colossal size
i her army, the menacing growth of
00‘1' fleet, the vast expansion of her
mlmnence, the magnificent develop-
mfmt of her industries, and, what was

0t significant, the steady increase

‘her population were facts with

Ch every one was well acquainted;

s at these facts might portend so far

the British Empire was concerned

s ;A&i not understood, except by maval

With army people, who viewed them
Scarcely concealed alarm.

Supreme on the continent of Bu-
G_rl’e. Germany’s only real rival was
~teat Britain, still the greatest power
th the world, and it was often said
mia-!i the conquest, or at least the hu-
o'bjhamon’ of England was the real
a"ct?'c.»t'tha;t lay behind the enormous
im]"vmtle‘s of Germany. From time to
theePthere was a general ‘“scare” in
T ress and throughout the country
Da.gr the “German Menace,” but these
5 iCs L@ad been short lived, and their
ug?ulatwe effect had been to make
ingi bulk of the population somewhat
o ‘féf‘e-r_ent—ﬂt‘he ery of “Wolf, wolf,”
emi raised so frequently, and appar-
it Y with so little justification, that
uk:&me to be heard with something
the contempt. But though this was
o° State of affairs with the majority
Jikg'he public, iF was not so with men
“Ge ‘Colonel Willoughby. To him the
thi man Menace” was the most real

Ng imaginabile.

It wag of this that Hollander spoke.
,beefﬁ Teferences which had already

0 made to the life of Sylvia Chase
- Germany made easy the passing of
Jeot lc?mversa.tion to the general sub-

. ISOf Germany, and when he began
haq P€ak of a certain rumour which
80 4 Teaxcihe_d his ears, the subject was
for .TIJltere's'mng that Willoughby forgot,
%ﬂhe time at any rate, to speculate
B0y t the murder of Sylvia Chase;
estin,wa's the subject much less inter-
for tf to Mrs. Willoughby and Peggy,
Ot 9‘)’, too, through the Colonel and
1%01‘ army men with whom they came
Mhh Constant contact, were imbued

, hostility to Germany.

oll if the subject was interesting,
dyecnder, the man who now intro-
S8pacs it, was also interesting—more
%llremuy because he had his own
Wong ©s of information; in other
hh()g ‘B.“ it was tacitly understood by
oy © in the know” that his position
Ay, € General Staff of the British

at hWa-s m_ere‘ly a nominal one, and
Cloye, € 'Was in reality the boldest and
Deba;esft member of the Intelligence
Wige tment of the War Office, other-
the s'im-d more popularly known as
€cret Service.

!gmilanSelf of German descent, his
agl._t}‘}; had been settled in England

Cane. €€ generations, but it had never
Wt.hed to keep up some intercourse
Uggyy t8 German relatives and con-
Visjg NS. s Hollander paid frequent

to them, and it was believed

THE COURIER. 21

that these visits were a cloak, as it
were,  covering up a profound and
widespread system of international es-
pionage, of which he was the centre
and the inspiration.

Naturally such things were not
sho;uted from the housetops; they were
whispered amongst service men. Col-
onel Willoughby, for one, knew; even
Mps. Willoughby and Peggy had more
than a suspicion, and Hollander ra-
ther rose than fell in their estimation
by reason of it, for they judged that
his vocation was one of the utmost
danger and called for all manner of
fine qualities—devotion, courage, cool-
ness, patience, foresight and a con-
summate skill.

“Have you heard what they are say-
ing about the new gun?’ he asked
Colonel Willoughby.

There was a report current that the
Armmy Council had adopted a new kind
of cannon of great size and power.
In what way it differed from the can-
non then generally in use was not
specified; indeed, there was a great
deal of mystery about it, but it was
thought that a process had been in-
vented by which it was no longer ne-
cessary to have guns “wired.”

“No,” -said Willoughby, with quick
interest; ithere was that in the tone
of the other which at once excited his
attention.

“It is being said,” Hollander con-
tinued, “that some ‘plans of the new
gun have found their way across the
North Sea.”

“Oh, I hope that’s not true,” cried
the Colonel.

“I fancy it is,” Hollander answered.
“I heard of it in a round-about way,
but for all that I think the rumour is
probably true.”

“We have been betrayed again,
then?”

“It must be so0.”

113 Y whom, I wonder? Surely not
by one of our own country-
men!” said Willoughby, indig-

nantly.

“It is difficult to believe that any
Englishman would be a traitor!” ex-
iclaimed Peggy. “It is far more likely,
is it not, that the Germans have got
the plans of the new gun, if they’'ve

.really got them, through some spy?”

“They have spies everywhere,” said
Mrs. Willoughby. “Everybody is
aware of it!”

“Yes, (Germans,” said the Colonel.
“Not Englishmen!”

As he spoke in an almost fierce
voice, Max Hamilton entered the
drawing-room.

“Have you any news?”’ asked Peggy,
as she shook hands with him.

“About the murder?’ he asked, and
as she nodded assent he went on,
“There’s nothing, I believe, that’s not
in the evening papers.”

“We have seen them; they tell us
only what we already knew,” she
said. “I hoped you might have some
fresh news.”

“There may be some to-night yet,”
said Max. ‘“Presently I shall ring up
the office, if you will permit me, and
see.” '

“Oh, thank you, yes, Max,” said Mrs.
Willoughby, who had been listening.
“We were wondering if the murder
could have come out of anything deal-
ing with Sylvia’s life in Germany—
and then we were talking of the suc-
cess of German spies in England.”

“I don’t quite see the connection,”
said Max, with a charming smile that
deprived his remark of all rudeness.

“There isn’t any,” she returned, also
smiling, “First we talked of poor
Sylvia, and then of something Captain
Hollander had heard, but which had
nothing to do with Sylvia.”

“Have you heard of it, Max?”’ broke
in Colonel Willoughby. ‘“Have you
heard the rumour that German spies
have contrived to steal some of the
plans of the new gun?”’

“No, wsir,” Max replied to the Col-
onel. Then addressing Hollander he
said, “Do you think the rumour 1S
true?” ;

“I think ‘it quite likely to be true
that copies of the plans are in the
hands of the German Staff; sooner
or later, and it generally is sooner,
they hear of everything we do,” Hol-
lander answered. ;

“The country is filled with their
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