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““Where huve you been?' I asked more
sternly

“¢] don't wonder that you are sur-
prised,” said she, aud 1 could sec that her
fingers were trembling as she undid the
fastenings of her mantle. < Why, Inever
remember having done such a thug in my
life before.  The fact is, that 1 felt as
though 1 were choking, and bad n  per-
feet longing for a breath of fresh air. 1
really thiak thut [ should huve {ninuted if
1 had not goue out. I stood at the door
for u few minutes, and now 1 am quite
myself again.’

‘¢ All the time that she was telling wme
this story she never once looked in my
direction, aud her voice was guite unlike
ber usual tomes. It was evident to me
that she was raying what was false. ]
said nothing in reply. but turned my face
to the wall, sick at beart, with my mind
filled with a thousand venomous doubts
and Whnt that
my wiic was coucealing from me? Where
iad she been during that strange expedi-
tion? 1 felt that I shouid have no peace
until I kuew, an dy»t I sheank from ask-
ing her again afier once ~be had told me
what was false.  All the rest of the night
1 tossed and tumbled. framing theory
after theory. cach more unlikely than the
last.

* I should have goue {0 the City that
day. but 1 was too perturbed in my mind
10 be able 1o pay attestion to business
matters. My wife scemed to he as upset
as  myelf, and 1 could see from
the little questionivg glances which she
kept shooting at me, that she understood
that 1 disbelieved her statement and that
she was at her wits’ cads what to do.
We hardly exchanged a word during
breakfast, and immedintely afterwards 1
went out for a walk that 1 might think
the matter out in the fresh worning air.

1 went as far as the Crystal Palace,
spent an bour iu the yxrounds, and was
back ia Norbury by on- o'clock. It hap-
pened that my way took me past the cot-
tage. and 1 stopped for an insiant to look
at the windowe and to see if 1 could
cateh a glimpse of the strange face which
had looked oui at me on the day before.
As 1 stood there, imag.ne my surprise, Mr.
Holmes, when the door snddenly opened
aud my wiie walked out!

* I was struck dumb with astonishment
at the sight of her, but my cmotions were
nothing to those which showed them-
sclves upon ler face when our eyes met.
She scemed for an ijustant 0 wish to
shrink back inside the house again, and
then, soe’ng how useicss all coacealment
wust be, she rame forward with & very
white faze and frighicned cyes which le-
lied the smile upon her lips.

*¢ 4 0Oh, Jack !’ she said, ‘1 have just been
in to see if T coun be of any assistance to
our new neighbours. Why do you look
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at me like that, Jack ?  You are not angry
with me?’ .

*¢So," said I, ‘this is where you went
during the night ?°

*¢What do you menn?’ she cried.

* “You came here. | am pure of it. Who
are these people that you should visit
them: at suzh aa hour ?’

I have not beeu here before.

¢« How can you tell me what you know
is false? 1 cried. ¢ Your very voice
changes as you speak. When have I ever
had o secret from you? 1 shall enter that

cottage and 1 shall probe the matter to
the bottom.'

“¢No, no, Jack, for God's sakel’ she
gasped, in incontrollable emotion. Then
as 1 approached the door she seized my
sleeve and pulled me back with convulsive
strength.

“*¢I implore you not to do this, Jack,’
she cried. ‘I swear that I will tell you
vverything some day, but nothing but mi-
sery can come of it if you enter that cot.
tage.” Then, as 1 tried to shake her oii,
she clung to mo in a frenzy of eatreaty.

‘¢ * TRUST MR, JACK]' SHE CRiED”

*¢ Trust me. Jack!’ sbe cried. ‘Trust
me only this once. You will never have
cause to rogret it. You know that Iwould
not have a sezret from you if it were
not for your own sake. Our whole lives
are at stake on this. 1f you come home
with me all will be well. 1f you lorce
vour way into that cottage. all is over
between us!’ R

* There was such carnestness, such des-
pair in her manuer that her words arrest-
cd me, and 1 stood irresolute before the
door. .

¢} will trust you on ounec condition
and on onc condition only,” snid I at last.
- 1t is that this mystery comes to an end
from now. You are at liberty to preserve
your secret, but you must promise me
that there shall be uo more nightly visits,
no more doings which are kept from my
knowledge I am willing to forget those
whizh are passed if you will promise that
there rhall be no more in the fature.”

** *1 was sure that you would trust me,’
she cried, with & great sigh of relicl.
* 1t shall be just as you wish. Come away,

come away up to the house i Still pull-
ing at my sleeve she led me away from
the cottage. Ae we went I glanced bacek,
and there wag that yellow livid faco
watching us out of the upper window.
What link could there be between that
creature and my wife? Qr how could the
coarse, rough woman whom I had geen
the day bLefore be connccted qutb her?
It was a strange puszle, and yet I knew
that my mind could never know case again
until I had solved it.

“For two days after this I stayed at
howme, and my wife appeared to abide loy-
ally Ly our enzagement, for, as far as I
know, she never <tirred out of the house.
On the third day, however, I had ample
cvidense that ber solemn promise was nat
snough to hold her back from this secret
inlluence which drew her away from her
hushand and her duty.

(To be concluded in ous next)



