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Mabel demurred at tiret, as any woman

"'ii at a plan that is not of bier own fabri-
cation; but at last she gave in and, with a
Pleasant Smile , promised ta obey me to the
letter.

That evening Mabel ,iignified her inten-
tion of not attending the bal], on the plea
of a violent headache. Everyone express-
cd their sympathy and regrets, but 1 noticed
that Captain Terryberry's were but weakly
Put forth, and that the gallant Purvis was
alietaphoricaily shaking bande with himself
that such was the case.

" Ho is flot going either," 1 thouglit, as
Iwatched bis face with a grim smile and an

iflward chuckle of delight. There wiil be
three of us away from the bal."

Sa far, s0 gond. That very morning 1
liad received a letter f rom a f riend, the con-
tents of which suggested the littie scheme
re the Captain.

Lt seems that, three mantbs before (I
hadl not heard of it until thon), Terryberry
hadl been concerned in an a/taire d'honneur
i n Brussela aver a game of carde. One,
ngene ILemaitre wvas bis antaganists. It

Wfas a tass-up whicb was the worbt shot,
and I arn positive that the Terryberry
W1ould close bath eyes wben ho pulled the
trigger, possibly aim at the ethereai
canOPY overhead, and, if sameane would
Oiy throw a stone and bit him anywhere,
h6 Wouid drou in a dead swoon and ima-
ag9ine bimseif nigh unto death. Terryberry
8bat Young Lemaitre through the right
Shaulder. Lt was a terrible accident. Le-
miaitre had been until iately in a precariaus
condition, owing ta the wound breaking out
afresb, but, as 1 said before, I had that
v ery marning received a letter from a
friend, detaiiing the wbole businsss, and
ending witb the news "Lemaitre is now
c011sidered out of danger. By the way, do
YOU know where Terryberry bas bidden
biraseif 1

0f course, I did not infarm my friend.
Where ho was, and that night everyone went
tO the bail except Mabel and tbe Captain,
'9h0 at tbe last moment discovered a tele-
grava calling bim ta Mantreai on important
busainess. J thought tamyseif, aslIlistened

tO this excuse, that I wauld ho wiiling ta
agr a cool bundred that tbe Captain would

take that train ta Montreal, and alsa
that ho he had nat the siightest intention
Of taking it at the present time.

All but these two started for the bal-
S'en Inysoîf as far as tbe water'a edge,
'Where, discovering that I hald forgatten my

haniechifand teiiing the others not ta

trade my way back ta the botel, by an un-
retqueflted patb, and searched out the
'U5tJOr, an Irisbman of intelligence, wbo0,
bY the judicious use of a little current coin

ofthe reaim, promised ta obey my instruc-
tions ta the letter.

1 Sent him ta a hair shop in the town.
Towbom the dealer sold bis wares the

Lodonly knows. It may have been ta
theSirens of the migbty deep. At ail

te)~s I told Old Makins ta procure mie a1ig-gray preferred-and also a Pair af
spectacles.

W0e were in Makin's cosy room over the
'tables, and witb bis aid I invested myseif
11n a pair of aid pantaloons, and witbaut re-

nIng Miy dress coat put on an immense
gr8at-coat and with a few artistic touches
heforo a piece of broken mirror, which
'11i. ýd *as the liostler's hand-glass, afflxed
th~e Wigand adjusted the spectacles ta my
lkîngs and, with an aId siouch :bat pulled

el.i dlown over my eyes, stood before my
asistant for bis arnroval.

"Be th' powers! Misther Avis. Sure
an' yer not Miather Avis naw at ail, at ail.
Faitb an' th' loikeness thet ye be ta Tim
McClusky, tb' auid bay piiot-God rist bis
sowi !-cannat be bate fur bein' twins."

1 feit bigbly fiattered. Dabbling in
private theatricala naw stood me in good
stead. Smiiing tbraugb tbe beavy gray
beard, I gave bim mn y final instructions :

el Remember, Tom, I'm a detectivo from
Scotiand Yard. Wben 1 give the word
you are ta knock at the drawing-roon, door,
and cautiausiy wbîsper ta Captain Terry-
berry that Inepector Bird is beiow, and that,
in drinking a little mare than was good for
bim, hoe had lot drop a few Sentences that
caused yau ta seek out the Captain and
warn him. The Captain bad abat a man ;
the man bad died from bis waunds ; acting
upan a telegram the Englisb authorities
had sont a detectivo ta hunt up the mur-
derer, etc."

Tom alowlv winked one oye expressively
and foliowed me arrose the courtyard ta
the hotel. 1 told birn ta wait for me an
the piazza wbile 1 proceeded ta reconnoiter
the parlor windows, wbicb were open, the
lace curtains being drawn. The nigbt was
warm, but very dark. I could stand there
unabserved and see and hear those witbin,
being myseif unseen.

There, sure enough, sat Mabel in an
easy chair drawn up ta tbe table, on which
stood a largo reading-lamp, the liglit of
whicb was shaded from ber eye5 by the in-
tervention of a vase of flowers-ber poor
bead, yau know. In spite of ber face being
tbrown into the shade, I thought 1 detect-
ed a smile of anticipation lingoring in lier
eyea and around tbe corners of ber pretty
Moutb.

"4Mabel," I called saf tly. Sbe started,
and getting upquickly, came ta the window
and drew back the curtains. leHaw is
your head, dear? "

"lOh, Bert, yau naughty man! " she ro-
plied, witb a soft iaugb. IlIf ho doos flot
came soan, 1 do not believe my boadache
wiil iast. Lt is becoming well very rapidly,
and will be entireiy gone in a few min-
utes."

eA few.minutes wiil do, 1 tbink." said
1. "9 Ah ! There ho is naw."

There was a knock at the door. Mabel
flew back ta ber chair, and in a weak voice
said:

"eCame in."
The door apened, and Captain Terry-

berry iooked in, but started back withl weil-
feigned surprise.

"'Pardon nie, Miss Vernon, I was un -
aware you wero bore. 1 wiil not intrude,"
witb a feigned retreat.

SNat at ail], Cap tain Torryborry. This
is a public raam, 1 bol jeve, ta guests."

He appeared ta bo inucb encauraged
by ber voice. A baîf smile of satisfaction
ligbted up bis saliow features for an in-
stance, and entering the raam ho waikcd
aimlessiy toward tho windaw at which 1
was statianed. I burriedly madJe my escape
through the conservatory door on my right,
not without barking my abins severeiy, by
tumbling noieiiy aver a century plant in a
tub near the doarway, wbicb wauid, at any
other time, have called up anything but
Q uoen's Englisb, but naw oniy seemed, ta
add a savaur of spice ta the business in
band.- Hearin~g voices in the direction
of the windaw, I hastened ta again oc-
cupy my coigri of advantage, at the saine
time whispering ta Tom Makins, whe had
booen standing motianless against anc of the

poste of the piazza, ta make lis entrance

inta the parlour in about fifteen minutes.
IlI tbougbt you wore gaing up ta Mont-

real, Captain Terryberry," said Mabel, as
she bathed ber head witb a bandkercbief
steeped in cologne, without ioaking up.

lThat was my intention, Misa Ver-
non." ho said, as ho sat down an the other
sîde of the table. "lBut I have changed
my mind."

"lCan yaur very important business
wait, then î Lt cannot be as important as
you at tiret imagined 1 "

IlNo-that is-Mabel ! that telegram
was ail a pretext ta givo me an apportunity
of aeeing you again. I am very sorry that
you bave sucb a severe beadache. (Hie
tried ta look as thoughlie was). That op-
partunity 1 now take advantage of. Aiiow
me ta say again wbat I said before-what
I said thia marning, Mabel "

elCaptain Terryberry !" Her voice
was aaft and tender. No wonder the Cap-
tain looked surprised as woii as gratified,
wbile 1'succesa at last " was written ail over
bis features. My beart eank witbin me.
She wiil givo the whole snap away if she
taîka like that, 1 thougbt witli a groan.
ICaptain Terryberry, I. will give you my

answer ta-morrow marning,. 1 bave given
it much tbought ta-day (as indeed she bad)
until my head aches so that 1 cannat cal-
]et my thougbts sufficiently ta thank you
(Ob, wbat a fib; I could feel Myseif biusb
as 1 watcbed the ingenuaus look an ber
face)-that is, ta express ta yau haw happy
I wiii be ta speak ta you ta-morraw marn-
ing on a subject-Did same one knock ? 1'

The Captain laoked as tbaugh lie wauld
like ta knack the some one down, whaever
it was, interrupting such a moment of unut-
terable blis.

Tom Makins, in answor ta a Sharp
came in," turned the handie of the door,

and, inserting bis Hiberian visage into the
raam, said, in an impresaive vaice that
sounded sepuichral in the stiilness, and al-
moat cast me my 4pasition, as a Scotiand
Yard detective, wbile bis goggle eyea wan-
dered ail aver the apartment like a bailiff
taking mental stock of the furuiture-
ho ioaked everywbere, except whero the
twa were sitting. (Makin8 bad evidently
been expending Sonme of bis bribe in fire-
water already).

lal Captain Purvis Terryberry of the
65th Regiment here 1' and bis eyes at
lengtb rested on the abject of bis searcb.

"Gad save ye, sur, but may, 1 make s0
bowld as ta spake wid yer honor a bit?"

" No 1 Shut the door, I'm busy."
" Sa I see, sar." remarked Tom, with

an audible chuckle, but without camplying
witb the requesý. " It be very urgent,
sar, and l'il save yer honor's grace if I kmn.
A detective fram England-piatals and
caflèe fer four-man shot in Brussels-
fatally-fer bo's dead. Conne, bore, sar,
QUICK, hefore it ur tao late."

The Captain jumped hastily off bis
chair, and, forgetting ta excuse hiniseif ta
bis adarod, made a bee-line for the daor.
Tbe said adored appeared ta ho suffering in
the throes of strangulation, judging froa
certain gurgling sounda which came fram
that direction, while she seemed ta ho mak.
ing violent efforts ta swallow ber bandker-
chief. Was she laugbing?' I amn not pro-
pared ta say, but bean ta that opinion.

Makins approacbed the Captain, and,
posaessing himself of a button on bis dreas
coat, gontiy led him inta the hall, and
clased the daor, while I flod ta the coflee-
rooni, three doors dawn the Piazza, and
seated myseif at anc of the tables, and caîl-
cd iaudly :
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