1 Chapter No. 3-27 The Industrialist

Passing endless rows of poor dwellings lining narrow foggy streets you enter one of those new industrial quarters situated in Londons surroundings. Finally, you reach the factory buildings of “Wilhelm Heinrich Steinberg Ltd.” After showing you detective’s badge to the security guard at the lodge and stating the purpose of your visit, you are led through one of the factory hall. As soon as you enter, the noise of incredibly huge hammers hammering red hot iron blocks gives you a new idea about hell.

You wonder how these thousands of unhappy workers survive even one day, but before coming to a solutionthe guard opens another door and your view wanders over houndreds cannons that came fresh of the line, ready to be sent out to win these wars in the colonies.

You see Mr. Steinberg, looking like the huge picture of him that you had seen fixed to the smoke stakes of the factory, standing in a group with some people from the military, engaged in an excited discussion.

“Good morning gentlemen. Pray excuse that I interrupt you for an instant. I am a detective investigating the kidnapping of the Archbishop of Canterbury. Mr. Steinberg, I’d like to have a private word with you. Be unconcerned, I just have some questions. Oh, please excuse my rudeness, I did not introduce myself. My name is Harrow, Theodore Harrow.”

“The Archbishop’s kidnapping, a horrible crime indeed.” He turns to his companios. “Gentlemen I would kindly ask you to excuse me a few moments. Please wait for me in the assembly room. I’ll be right with you. In the meantime you will be served refreshments.” The military people leave the room.

Then Mr. Steinberg turns to you.

“So, let’s start. As you should know, my time is valuable. Like money, one could say.” He laughs out loud. “But first of all, I’d like to underline I’m running proper business for the sake of our beloved nation.”

“Not only of nation; for God’s sake as well. You supported his Grace the archbishop with generous donations?”

“It’s not a secret his Grace belongs to the kind of people who need some support now and then, not only in monetary meaning. Har, Har, Har. But you are right. It was an offering to the church.”

“To the church, you say? Or should we better say to business? I remember some rumors of those days you, let me just say, had to start this image campaign because the church found out that you were employing child workers.”

“Old rumors. Try to remember, Mr. Harrow. The church stopped their accusations after a few days and admitted that they were informed wrongly.”

“Indeed. This turned out in a most surprising manner.”

“Speaking of surprising turns, let us pray that there will not be any surprising turns today, neither concerning his Grace’s health nor concerning my business. Although I heard some rumors about a possible change in the church management, you know?”

Suddenly the bang of something like an explosion interrupts your conversation. Even though it came out of one of the factory halls it sounded far away. Some workers are running out of the hall in panic. 

“Again one of the pesky steam engine explosions. I’m really tired with this. Poor men which were standing around there. Mr. Harrow, I have to leave immidiately for some examinations. Good luck with yours.”

You remain wondering about modern times work conditions for a while then you leave the factory arrea. Althouge you haven’t solved the crime yet you got some interesting information, haven’t you?

If you came here in the afternoon, go to Chapter No. 3-34 Your Office IV

If you came here in the morning of the second day, go to Chapter No. 3-30 Your Office III

If you came here in the morning of the third day, go to Chapter No. 3-37 Your Office V

If you came here in the morning of the third day and want to put a lot more pressure on Steinberg to get information, go to Chapter No. 3-41 The Industrialist III

