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4>k eoit the end of the hall. Ie
touclîed a button, and iminediately th e

reinlya looded withe liglît. Ti
stranger started. For it was a stra e'

light- -w ite, a host ge n. Lte an a'te

flromi a queair-ahap.e tiýbe on top of
yodîig Van Tîillar's dask. t was not
a bal liglt; it was a good lighit, but 'it
liad the curious, affet of making people's
fLea look. as though thay ware dead.
The stranger, other than noting this for
a briaf instant, gave it no further at-
tention. Hea amumed that the liglit was
nmre new.fangled illuminating contriv-
anca of a sciantifle charactar, and, to a
large extent, lie waa right.

However, Van Twiller swung the door
shut and înotioned the stranrger tu an
arnîcehair.

"What can I do for you? " iuquired
Van Twiller. The atrangar rose and
carne forward. As hae did so, lhe un,~
-wrapped a square package -whici ha
carried.

"M r. Van Tw lr"ih said with a
confidential amif,"liera is a picture
that I'd like te hava yeu luok at. 1
'want vour permission to bava it pub.
lished in the daily press."

Van Twillar took it and luoked at il.
Then lia startad Up.

'lWlîat the deuce- lia exclaimed.,
The stranga? only smiled.

«I te a vary good picture, as you aea,"
remarked the tranger. t was. Van
Twiller lîad te acknowladge that. But
-ta kept on staring at il, with lis cyas
almost popping eutfof bis head.

Tha picture repreaanted tlhe interior
of a clîaap cafa. t was a phetograpli,
of course. In the foraground-pain-
fully so-was a srnall round table.
tTpun the tabla was a bottla of cham-
pagne. On oe sida of tbis table Bat a
clîeap beauty of tha cafa typa. She
was raising tg lier lips a glass of wina.
She was net alune. On the othar aide
of the amall table, clear and distinct as
lifa, sat a youing man with a paculiar
Countenanca.

This yuung nman was Mr. Schuylar Van
Twiller, the uillionaire, tha fiance of
Miss Helen Standiali.

"Tlie dauce! ", exdilaiucd Mr. Van
Twiller onqe more, stifl staring at the
pliotograpli.

"It's a very clear picture,"~ repeatad
tlîestranger gently; "vary clear."

Van Twiller lookad up. "Ceo and ail
down," lie commanded. The strangai
obeyed.

Van Twiller put bis band te, bis head
and thougflît. No, lh al neyer beer
anywlxere in a place. that luokad ike
that. Nor bal lie aver drunk chîant
pagne withi a yc>mmg lady in abbreviated
skirts. He as quita claar on Ïhat
point. Yet here was a photograpli
which gave the lie, appnrently, te his
own thouglîts.

t would show up su wll in the
newspapar," insisted tha stranger in bi:
isoft voice.

Van Twillar thîougrht soe more.
Then hi looked again at tlhe stranger.

"I1 was not there wlîan that picture
'was takeii," lie said, lthîougli lie bldnu
int.ended to entar into any argument.
Th'Ie stranoor 'ýiilv siiiIed and slîruggad
bis 8s1o1îlders.

"Neither was 1, sir," lia replied. "But,"
le added, " the picture speaks for itsalf.
It is elear ns crvstal. No one," h.e
went on, " could niiistake 3'ou."

He was rigbt. N'ait Twiller bada
strikingc, ountenalîce. and his countmu-
ance IaL been admirably repreduced in
the picture. Vanx Tiller rosa.

"This-tlîis is bilackinail! " hae ex-
(Iaincd slîarply.

"No, nu," cried the stranger, "ýnot
at al 1 ask you for othing. AIl
tlîat I desired was your,/ ermission to
priiit tliis in a daily pap r. Tha papar
Nas ciazy tu get it, wit out vour par-
mission. I said 'No.' L said lu the

Wne.\e sbould ask himn first. t in
offlv fair.' The paper," hae.added signi-

iiinty, n w'llirig to pay me seven
buîîdredd ffty d'ollars for the use of
it. 1 asked tli for a tlîousand. But

1 a sk of voit nothing at al-notlîing but

' mi cprtilission. Baekàiail! No!
Sa-sk îno iuîoiîe . You are îistakeîî! It

is ot blackrnail,1
'If I refuse permission," said Vap

T\% ilier. "as. of course, 1 shahl do--w-ia
t1ion? Eh ?

\Aý_ain the si rancter shrugg7,ed Ih
~lîu1dr- 1 Jhave been unfortunate,"

he said; 1" need rnoney. 1 oivn the
picture. The paper offers seven hundred
and fifty-it will ray a tlîousand. 1
aiîi a pour mari. Why sliould 1 refuse?"

Van Twiller.had heard-of this sort of
thing before. Now he understood.
He doubted- not that many, of his ac-
quaintances had been approached i
this nmaniner, upon the ave of sonie crisis
in tlîeïr career-possibly by the anme
mnan. Soe, doubtiesa, were assailed
With photographe that were really
ganuine-or, if not ganui ne, were near
enougli the truth te, appear 'ô'. lHe
knew, &acs, that this vas a pretty saf e
kind of traffie, especially 'when it con-
cerned uillionaires; for the publie at
large will believe almost anything of
nijilionairas. And as for laJ fiancee and
lier family-why,. they knewv nothing
more of bim than they did of a dozen
other apparently respectable young mnen.
No niatter whether the picture was just
or unjuat, haîf the wvur1d would believe
it. How eould they doubt it? The
Standish family-well,, they would think
L'-what? H1e ditn't know, lhe wasn't
sure. H1e didn't want tu think about
that.

Van Twiller knew wall enough tbLt
there was ne newBpapar in the case. He
knew that the scharne originatediin the
brain of this man who vas befora him,
and possibly that of an accomplie. But
lie balieved, toe, that the man would
carry out the vailed threat he hadl
mada. There ware papers that 'would
not scruple te print~ a picture or tnat
kind, even at the risk of a humble
apology later. The only thing te do
Was te suppreas the pictur-that, and
that only, was safe.

As for the rat, Van Twiller could
sae, with his practised eye, that the
picture vas made up. He could sece,
now, that bis lateat Hall and Marrili

>photograph had bean cleverly Ibèqted
9and rephotographed into the picturb in
rbis hand. t was clevar. There vwas

no doubt about that.
1 Why not touch a button and have this

f man arrasted ? No; he dismisaad thet
idea as aoon as it was f ormed. That is
just whare the fellow's davilish acharna
pinched the hardest. This atranger, whe
by bis looks was a detel7mined man,
wvould undIoùbtadly raward arreat by
publishing the pictura. Van Twiller was

tright. Hie would have done o. For
rlie had been arregted once befora and had

dune tha t iery thing, and the charge had
bean withdrawn, and tha picture had
been suppressed before it bald dune any

egreat amounit of damaga. The tranger
w~as a blackmailar of an unuiuàl ort,

Sand lie va raady te see bis, acharne
t thirough to the bitter end. Hie victixn
Il invaria.bly caahed up.

t botberad Van Twiller. If. bothared
hilmail tbe more because ha waa emin-

e eutly respectable, and had ever been su.
8There were t.wo aides te, Van Twillar'a
nature. He bail inherited from hiis
father the axtrameat, kind of caution.
His father always leaned o,,the safa

,e aide. His mother bad bequaathed te
It hlm a -etubàborn,- blligerant personality,
tthat admitted of nàe comproeuiBe.

d Il think tbat nevspaper," aaid the
stranger, " *ould pay rne'twelve,huldrad

>and fifty dolar-maybe fifteanehufld rd.

ie Van Twillar, vas about to yielId. Hie
said to himself it was beat to pay the

a twelve or fiften hundred and be on the
-sale aida. . ýBut lie looked again at the
Sstrangar and bis gorge )iose. l. ie fight-

ing blod was up. No.1He would not-vield an inch. lHe would flght this thing
ice the bitter end.

t He kept on looking at the man.
.1Mueh as he loathed. him, thiere was aulne-
Otlîing about the fallow that Van Twiller

!r could not help admiring-espeeially ini
r-that greenisb-white liglit of is. 'Which

ie dcvaloped in the man's face- a ghastly,
is sinister, devilislî look that attractied bis
i-attention. t raminlded hiiîn bf Edwin

ýn Booth as lago, or lieniy Iving as
f Mephistopheles. - s;gtIflwr
t The man waa leaning sifil owr
it ini bis chair, and looking toward Van
)!Twiller with a grin. Van Twillar

t turned to bis desk and funîled witb a
pad. There was a liglit click, so liglît
tlîat the stranzgr diii not Iiear it.

t ' If that click meant anlytlung at al,
certain it was that nothiing palp)able lied

s happened. Vaix Twiller lïad-not aumf-
noned the police noir lad he suînmoned
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