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The Marquis of Scraye at hie
historic country seat ln England
la much bewildered over the sudden
and mystorlous disappearance of
the Tsar's Golden Cross, whlch was
a relique presented ta hie8 grand-
father by the Tsar of Rusasa. The.
Cr088 was kept ln a; cabinet ln
Queen Ellzabeth's raam, made tam.
ous by visite trorm the great Quoen
ta tlie Scrayes. Ta salve the mys-
tery the Marquis wires to NIchol-
son Packs, a novellet friend ln
London, ta meet himat Brychester
Station. Packs takos with hlm hie
clever friend Jimmie Trickett,
whose adventures form a consid-'
eýrAble part of the etory ta fallow.
Scraye suspects Mrs. X., ane of his
gusts. He telle Packe hlm sus-
Piciona snd the rosons whyi and
ske hlm to shadaw Mre. X's

mavemente In London. Packe In-
vites Trlckett Inta the plot. The
two of them ehadaw Mrs. X ln
London. Trickett lands In a miliIn-
ery @hop-ane of Mre. X's haunte-
and decîdes suddeniy ta go ta Parie.
Scraye haî unearthed two ather
Important and simnilar thette.
Trlckett explains his bellot that
the golden crome le In the hat-ehop.
Hoe goos ta Parie, ln company with
Mise Walsdon tram the hat-shop,
who haî a mystoriaus hamper con-
talning an alleged Michasîmas
goose etc., whlch ho volunteere tai
see geiivered along with hle awni
thinge. ln the hamper he flnds-
the crasi

CHAPTER X.'

Monsieur Charles.

T RICKETT awoke next morning
to find himseif immediately
confronted by as difficuit and
embarrassing a set of prob-
lemas as lie liad ever had ta

deai with inhi lita 11. Ho sat Up in
bed and cliecked them off on the tips
of his fingers; each, being duly speci-
fied and enumerated, seermed to as-
sume vaster and gloamier proportions.
First--should lie make a dlean breast
of everything to Eva Walsden?
Second, shouid ho restore the goose
to its hamper, carry the hamper to the
Rue de la Paix, hand it over, and say
nothiing whatever about the valuables
which lie liad faund in it? Third,
should lie immediately send for Packe
and Lord Scraye and coxisult tliem ?
Fourth, uhould lie get rid of the gooso,
profess to Eva that lie knew nothlng
whatever about its fate, and leave
matters to take their course?

These were the main points of
Jinimie's presentment of the situation.
But tliey were ciapabl~e, toc mueci so,
of sub-division; Sujvposlug he toit!
Eva Waisden everything? They had
become somewliat confidential durinz

Monsieur Chiarles was probably very
well aware, by virtue of telegraphlc
or telephonic message, orby ordinary
letter, o! wbat it was tbat lis sister-
in-laWs assistant was innocently
bringing te hlm. Ho would proceed to
the sliop in the Rue de la Paix osten-
sibly to receive a Michaelmas gnose;
in reality te take possession of the
stelen property. Wliat, demanded
Jimmie cf himself, would happen
wben Monsieur Cbarles fouad that
the liamper dit! Indeet! contain nething
but a gnose? 0f a certaiaty lie wculd
make Inquiry; lie would want te know
ail sorts of things, sucli as-ha! the
liamper ever been eut cf Eva's pos-
sossion-hat! she seen it tampered
wlth-eli, there was no end to the em-
barrassing questions whidb Monsieur
Chiarles mlglit put! As receiver o!
gonds of se mucli value, lie wculd cer-
taInly make some, probably some very
serieus, effort to gain possession of
them.

At one periot! af these cogitatiens,
Jimmie was on the peint of beund-
lng eut of bed and! ringing up Packe
or Scraye on the teleplione. Twe
censideratiens restrained hlm. Te
begin witb, lie did not want either of
tbese mon te know, just thon at any
rate, wliy lie bad corne te Paris; te
end witi, lie lad an instinctive desire
te make this particular score off lis
own bat. Hoe was quite conscions of
bis own abihityto engineer things if,
left to hixself; the adventure was
exciting, amusing, Interesting; at
that moment ho liat ne desire, te share
it wlth anyone.' Luck lad favoured!
hlm unexpectedly; It might continue
te faveur hirn. Ail lis 111e ho liad be-
leved la his star; lie believed ln It
now. And la the end lie get eut of
bet! repeating these words:*

ET things appen!" lie sait!.
In pursuande of tbis resolve,

Jlmumie, having locked up goeae and!
bamper in a wardrobe, key e! whicb
lie carefully pockoted, teok lis bath,
made a careful toilet, breke the ac.
ceptet! ruîes of continental travel by
éating a typicaliy Britishi breakfast,
and! smoked a f 0w cigarettes on thé
stops ofthe liotel while lie watdlied th(,
111e of Paris at that Peint 'wake up te
another morning. Ant! eventually,
nerving hipself to unknown adven-
tures, ho strolled off te keep bis ap-
peintment witl Eva Walst!en at thé
establishment in the Rue de la Paix.

It was preoisely lalf-past ton o'clock
wlien Jimiel- wniirAgl i fn ih

well pulled dowa about bis eyes and!
mucli the worse for wear. Neverthe-
less, this persan wore new lemon-
colouret! kid gloves, carried a fine
gold-mounted walking cane, mucli be-
tasselle!, and sported a flewer in, one
lapel of bis ceat as a sot-off tc a frag-
ment of ribbon ln the other. And dis-
regarding the entrance into the shop
ef a possible customer, ho continued
bis Indignant harangue.

"How, thon, mna'amoele ?" lie ex-
ciaimed with ferveur. "De I under-
stand that you confide my geese, my
fine, fat goose of Midhaelmas, the sea-
sonable presont cf madame yeur em-
ployer, my respectod sister-ia-lawt!-.
to the care o! a stranger. My faib!
it is incredible, It -

Eva Walsdon glancet! at Jimmie.
The glance wanderod appealingiy to
the Irate persan between 'them, wlio,
alter one glance at the new-comer.
lad turned his back upon hlm with an1
indifference which almost ameunted to
contompt. She tried te Interrupt lis
angry diatribe.

"Monsieur!"I she said. "If yeu
weuld only allow me te explain;

"Explain, ma'amnselle! Hew can that
b.e explaIned whidli admits of ne ex-
planation? 'Yeur Instructions, ma'am-
selle, were ta deliver my gaose te me,
mysoîf! Instead, you glve my goose
to--ah, just heaven! if enly one knew
te whom, yen lia.d s0 thougltlessly
confided it!"

"But, Monsieur Charles, the gentle-
man is here, and lias no doubt corne
te say that your gense ls sae,", ex-
claimed Eva. She turnet! te Jimmie
with hopeful looks. "Mr. Trickett!"
she contInued. tmploringly. "The
lamper waa net delivered liere last
niglit with my other things. Do you
kne'w anything of It? Monsieur
Cliarles lias cerne for bisgos "

IMMIE looket! calmly at the furi-JGus little man who had turnet!
suddenly upon hlm.

"Monsieur, then, le unhappy at the
less e! his goo-se?" lie said, with well-
slrnulatet! sang froid and! ln lis best
Frenchi. "It discommodes hlm?"

Monsieur Charles took the young
E]nglishmn in witli a swift, keen
glande, which Jimmie was net slow te
aPpreclate. This was net the loo,
lé sait! te himself, o! a gourmand de-
prlvet! of liii dinner; it was the sharp,
démanding inspection of a man who
wanted te know what and! wlio li was
deallng wlth. And! Monsieur ClierleB's
next werds were slightly alteret! In
tone.
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"If yen only knew bow sorry I amn,
Monsieur Charles," said Eva, witb
genuine repentance. 'Il arn 80
grieved that - l

"Monsieur," said Jimmie, "this is my
fault. Ma'amselle must be absolveul
of ail blame. She is nlot ini any way
to blame. I took upon myseif to see
%bat lier luggage, including the bam-
per of the goose, was delivered. It
lias flot been delivered. Accordingly,
I arn tbe cuiprit. Monsieur will ac-
cept my profound apologies. Also,
wi*th profound respect, I beg mon-
sieur's accoptance of tlie flnest and
fattest goose wbich. Paris can supply.
To replace, monsieur, tbe lost one."

M ONSIEUTR Charles bowed but
shook bis head mournfully. He
stralghtened himself.

"Monsieur!" lie answered witli re-
newed dignity. "I tbanlt you. But,
monsieur, it would nlot be the sarno
goose. Monsieur will understand and
respect my feelings of sentiment? The
goose whicli monsieur would s0 gener-
ousiyoffer would not, liowever arouse
in me the tender feelings which that
presented by, ry sister-in-law, the
tlioughtful, -the affectionate, could
bave created ia my bosom. I must
regretfully decline monsieur's offer, so
kindly made. But-" Here Mon-
sieur Chiarles gave Jimmie another of
bis sharp glances--"if monsieur wouid
do me a service-?"

"IWith the greatest pleasure, mon-
sieur," said Jimmie. "lIt lias but te
be ngmed."

"Ilion1 if monsieur would but ac-

c"mpany m'e'te the station where this
hampr a given la charge of that
eareless imbecile of a porter?" sug-
gested Monsieur Charles. "Il sliould
be infinite.y, obliged to monsieur, and
the .goose' may yet grac@ my poor
table."

"With pleasure, monsieur," replied
jimmie. He *as not sa convinced as
lie made it appear that his pleasure
would be real, but lie saw that there
was no escape. Hoe must go wlth
Monsieur Cliarles to the Gare du
Nord, submit to the inqUiry-Inaklng
prQcess, and trust te luck te get out
of ItL "Shail we proceed te the sta-
tion at once?" lie continued. 'Il au,
at your service."

"lYour sister's liat, Mr. Trickett?"'
remarked Eva, softiy.

"«Ah, 1 interrupt your businessYo
are a ciistomer?" exclaimed Monsieur
Chiarles.

"Mr. Trickett" said Eva, poIntediy,
-is one of our London customers, Mon-
sieur Charles. Ho lias corne here spe-
cialiy this morning te see about a liat
for lis sister, a lady wlio lives la
India."

"INever mmnd that, now," said Jim,.
mie. «Il can cail later on. Wili y0uý
,Lome te' the station, Monsieur
Charles ?» He nxanoeuvred the Frendh-
man te the door, and! huzelf turnet!
at the tlireshld and! gave Eva a 10o1L
"I sall call again about noon," ho
remarked, and la erder to save tinIe
lie signalled te a passing taxi-cab and!
ushered bis companlon inte it. 'Il
hope, monsieur," lie said politely, as
they rolled off northward, "that our
expedition in searcli of the geose wll
net prove te lie a wlld-goose chase!"

Monsieur Chiarles turned oyes of
genuine alarm upon Jîmimie.

*"My faitli, monsieur, indeed I trust
net!" lie exolaimed. "I1 shali be deso-
latet! if 1 do not find my little present.
But how can it bo that we shall not,
monsieur? Chut! the mattel' Is easY.
You 'vill find the porter te whem You
gave these baggages, yeu wii Ques-
tion hlm--oh, yes , thon everything wIl!
lie of the easiest sort."

"q suppose thero are ma~ny porters,
scores of them, perhaps hundreds et
the station," sald Jlxnmie - "I dit! net

A TRUE STORV.

A member o! the staff o! uana-
dian Courier was asKýed to write-
an advertiBemelit for the <Uni-
versity Book Ce. (the ene that
appears on the back cover of
tbis issue.) Hé became so la-
terestet! in his tasit that on lIs
ceinpletion ho ordered a set of
the books. They are certaly
excellent value, and! meet the re-
Quirérnénts e! all booki levers.


