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his ears, but he listened in

r the light footsteps which

now awaited with no little impa-

nce. He had an  appointment
¢ evening; it was not really

Miss Mentworth knew mnothing off :

this; the incident had but occupigd
a few moments and it had doubtless
escaped her notice. ~ Instinstively
he put his hand over his breast-
pocket ; the case was gone! It must
have slipped out when he stumbled’
on entering the summer house! He
no longer hesitated; it was neces-
sary to tell her. He paused as she
was about to lead the way past a
group of palms.

“The man who was shot handed
me a leather case, and asked me to
send it to a person whose name was
inside,’”” he explained, quickly; “I
no longer have it—it must have
dropped from my pocket when 1
stumbled ; it must be in the sum-
mer-house. I ought to go back;ib
is & sacred trust to the dead and I
must follow his wishes!”’ % :

A strange, new light leapt to her
eyes, . : ,
“No, no!” she said fervently.

member of the diplomatic set in

Brussels. Although st first her|,

smiles were bestowed almost equal-

!g, it soon became' clear that |,

was the more favored

““There is no time; people will be|the two. He and  Mowbray .

.about who will see you. You must

get away at onee. I will look for

| the case and send it to you!”’

| A fresh thought came to . him.|
.{would be hard, very hard, never|

Apart from other eon:ider"atibnl it| contrived 7 ol

stood | to see this girl agsin.

“1 trust you will pardon
boldness, Mi
said; - in low,

wonder whether . you

like to g
debt -

1trusted with & s

"

could arra; .fo return it to me|turning direct to on.

ourself! It is-a curious idea, per-

g, . but T would rather it were

®| not ‘sent ‘through the post. Could

ly arrange to 'meet me
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| was a point in favor ‘of the untrac- |

ed fugitive, and it was a point
that puzzled both Enid Mentworth
’ Lesleigh not a little—

| particularly the former—when they

‘saw the murderer?’’ =
saw it all "’ she said, in a low
and then he saw she had be-
come very white and that she was

: a“tr@bling. She gave a little shud-

and her eyes closed for a mo-

nt, as though to shut out some

ATt you know all,”’ he asked af-

1 ter a slight.patse, ‘‘why should you
{ fear for me; whom you can prove t
1be inno.ent "’ He looked at her

keenly, ‘and saw terror in her eyes.
~ ““Because the person who is guil-

st’?_o#'be caught—there are|

, s
~ Then it was that _he understood
much more than had hitherto been

r|possible—she had witnessed the

_darkiess, he waited
ver what had happen-
the girl, and why had
him: from the
“Being  fotnd.

crime, and had 'some potent reason
for desiring to shield the perpetra-
tor; at the same time her nstinc-
tive sense of justice and honor for-
bade her to allow an innocent per-
son to suffer. To clear him—Les-
leigh—publicly would entail expos-
'ing the guilty party,and she had

ho | preferred to secretly save him from

f privately? It was evident
_been possessed by a potent

for secrecy in the matter.

red -how long it would

: 'ret'n%'_ him' and

L fon 18 | nge pos-
n. At he were” . discovered by
‘anyone else. it wduld certainly be &
‘most awkward situation. The min-
utes dragged’ on and be began to
chafe at the delay. S8till there was

~ mo sign of the girl with ¥hom he
, - had'bhad so bricf and mystifying an

Sl ce, !

teard  the front
shut ; other “sounds,
‘Or ‘cis Wwaistinet. also

danger. Her resource and nerve
had been marvellous; now for the
first time she revealed the effects of
the strain.

. But her outward agitation was
merely of short duration.

‘“Believe me, what I suggest is
the only way,”’- she said. ‘“We must
not wait here any longer.”” < Her
hand was on tvhe fluted door-knqgb.

¢T should like to ask just one
thing, Miss Mentworth—do you
know the victim’s name ¥
. The girl’s pale fac eunderwent a
swift change, and her eyes shone
with angry emotion.

- “Yes, I know; and, - woman
though I am, I say he deserved his
fate! T cannot say more now!”’
And with these words and a gesture
entreating silence she passed into

‘read the account in the papers the
following eveming.- -

. The next day the girl, true to her
promise and looking charming in a
neat, tailor-mgde costume = ax
toque to match, entered the New
Galleries with a  new .excitement
'shining in her eyes. Lesleigh ap-
proached her “with a glad ejacula-

tion, and they shook hands like old |

friends. Then, with a few common-
places, he led her'to one of the
quligter salons and they began their
talk. ;

z“You found the pocket-book, Miss|

Mentworth ¥’ was his' first ques-
tion.

“Yes, Mr. Lesleigh; I found it in
the summer-house, and—and here it
is,”’ she replied, producing tane lit-
tle case from her crocodile sachet.
“But I have to make a confession,”
she added, with a little nervous
glance at him; ‘‘there was some-
thing in it that I removed.”’

“‘Something you removed?’ he
replied, aghast at the statement.

““Yes, and before you can under-
stand my motive therd is something
I must explain. I will tell you the
truth; I feel it is sale with you.”
She regarded him with a question-
ing gaze that yet was trustful, and
he knew instinctively that her ex-
planation would merit his promise.

‘““Whatever you say will be ab-
solutely safe with me,”” he said,
very earnestly.

‘It is unlikely that you and 1
will ever meet again after to-day’’
—Lesleigh started, and a look
came into his eyes that made her
avert hers—‘‘so after you have
heard what I have to tell you I
should like you to judge mie and
say whether you blame me for my
silence in regard to what I know
and for tampering with the con-
tents of the case. &

‘““Basset Mowbray and my bro-
ther Browning were both infatuat-
ed by the same woman, a brilliant

of ol
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“RATS" AND |

{ queues that have been cut off. To
hich | substantiate this, be says that al-
{though thousands of queues have

".‘"ﬁ'o, “Miss M“dntworth; 1 cannot
and do not blame you,”’ was

leigh’s ardently - uttered reply. |
4 But what did you mean when youj

gaid it was unlikely we should ever
meet again?’ he. added. “Why
should that be; when I should so
very much like you to honor me by
regarding me in the light of @
friend I’ :
““‘0an you wish to be the friehd
of a murderer’s sister V'’ she asked.
Her tone was a little; bitter.

“What can it matter to me what
‘our brother has done?! Why should ‘
his act stand between our future

friendship? = What he did was States as French hair.

wrong, no doubt, but it was the
outcome of great provocation. Let
us be friends, Miss Mentworth. Are
you willing?”’ :

“Yes, I am willing!”’ she ‘mur-
mured, in a low tone that was not
quite steady.

#Thank you!’ he said, very
earnestly.

After a short silence they wemt|
on to talk ahout the inquest and!
the mystery of the bullet. < i

“Browning tells me he had but
one revolver, which was the one
they found,” Enid said. ‘‘He is as
much puzzled as I am.”

“Did you notice there was a very
loud report, almost as though there
was an immediate echo, or another
report simultaneously ?”’ Lesleigh
asked, musingly.

«1 did notice it,”’ said the girl.

After a while they talked of oth-
er matters.

“Don’t you think we had better
let your brother into the secret,‘
Miss Mentworth?’ Lesleigh sug-
gested. ‘‘He could effect a formal;
introduction, you know, and
then—"’

ﬁe paused_ang their eyes met.
Did they realize in that swiff mu-
tual glance that it was fated that
theirs were linked lives?

A week later, when it seemed
that so far as the public were con-
cerned the mystery of Basset Mow-
bray’s death would have to be re-
legated to pﬁe long list of London’s
undisco mysteries, there was
a surpribing plece of news.

been eut off in Hong Kong during|
the past few months, the hair has
not been sold. ‘
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any Dreadnought affoat. The trials_
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. ginning of the experimental gun-s
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: R in a few days that the big guns of?

Exhibition of Nerve Power the Talk|the Neptune will make three fimes™
of Paris. as many hits in a minute as any,

; : previous Dreadnought has done be-,
M. Alexander Fzaicon, a 26-year-| fsre. >

old Roumanian® surgeon in Paris, e i i)
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He has been studying & new an-

ll\'o Levity nndi Much Weeping lﬁ
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esthetic, the action of “which he SN

calls rachistrychno-stovainisation.| A Chinese marriage 1s all cere-
It leaves the patient lucid, but sup-| mony—no talk, no levity and much
presses all sensibility, and M. Fzai-; crying. The solemnity of a funeral’
con intends to make his discovery| prevails. After the exchange of
the subject of the medical essay| presents the bride 1s dressed with®
which he will present at-his final| much care. A feast is spread upon’
examination, which he is to pass in '; a table, to which the blushing brides
a few weeks. - is led by five of 'her best Zzmale’
M. Fzaicon had been suffering friends. They are seated at the’
from hernia, and an operation be-|table, but no one eats, says thet
came necessary. He determined to| London Globe. The utmost silences
‘try his new anesthetic and to test, prevails, when finally “he mother}
its efficacy by operating on himself. | leads off in & cry, the maids follow,
The anesthetic was administered | and the bride echoes in the chorus.}
and the yourg doctor sat down at|Then all the bridesmaids leave the}
the operating table, and, after table, and the disconsolate mother
calmly performing the operation,|takas a seat beside the chair of}
stitched up the wound and went to|state where the bride sits.  The
bed. The operation tpok an hour bridegroom now enters with four of
to perform. He is now 1n a fair way his best men. The men pick up the
to recovery. throne on which thebride sits and,’
thrope on which the bride sitg and,_v,
in ﬁ‘oceuion and walk around the
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