
CANADIAN COURIERI.

T HE room was square, small and
furnislied witb the utmost sirnplicity. In
the centre was a table covered with a red
clotb, and on the table were an open blotting

book, an inkstand and some pens. Round the table
s~ix chairs were range'd at regular întervals, and
against the dingily papered walls were two arm-
chairs covered with uncumpromising horsehair. A
(leal cupboard stood beside the little fireplace, and
on the fluor was a most inadequate square of cheap
carpet. Beyond these the roomi had nothing, ex-
cepting an American eigbt-day dlock, which stood
on the mantelpiece and ticked loudly and agress-
ively after the manner of its kind. No other sonnd
broke the total stillness of the little apartment;
plainly it was ait the back of the bouse, and any
noises f rom the street outside would not penetrate
into it. l'le couple of people wbo sait there to-
gether, sat in such silence that wben at last one of
them spoke, bis vuice seemed to, awaken scores of
slumbering ecboes, and the wornan, lost in reverie
in the armcbair, started and uittered a quick ex-
clamationi.

"I did not bave you brought liere to indulge ia
day dreams," bier cumpanion said roughly, thougli
in his well-bred voice there was a singular and

peerting cliarrn, "I sent for you to give you more
exlctdirections than I was able to do before.

Wbere is Michael ?"
"He brouglit me here, and put me into tbis roomn.

I do not know whcre lie went. Yon must remember
this bouse is strange .to-",

"Yes, yes, we needn't waste tirne over explana-
tions. It was necessary thiat yoit sbould corne to
this bouse. You know b)y tis time that I make
nu arrangements that are not necessary. As the
great English poet said: "Phere is method in my
madness!'"

"You wanted me for some definite puirp)ose?"e

The two spoke rapidly-in French-anld it was
noticeable that, aliltbngh there was a look of bigli
courage in the woni's face, shie seemced tu shirink
a little back in bier chair wbien she meit bier coin-
panion's eyes. Tbey were eyes which, once seen,
were not easy to f orgct, eycs, vividly blIe in colour,
and witli a most comipelling and penletrating glaniceý
Perliaps tbe woman), wbo sbrank back as bier ownl
glance met then, felt, as others liad felt before lier,
tbat those briglit bluei eyes cuuld look into bier very
soul, and even read bier thouglits, and shec looked
away froni the strong, masterful face thait wa;tchled
lier, and fixed bier gaze on the deal cu-pboard by the
fireplace.

"Naturally, I wanted you for a definite purpose,"
the man answered drily, rising and standing before
the fireplace, "I bave a special work for yuu." As
lie stood there, bis dominating personality seemied
to fill the whole of the small rooni, and to iwrerawe
still furtlier the wumnan in the chair. Hler eyes camle
back unwillingly to bis face, bier gloved hands that
bad rested quietly in bier lap, mnoved restlessly, and
she began to pull off flrst une glove and then the
other, as thougli the slight movemient lessenled the
sense of strain.

"Then yuu no longer want nue to continue wbat
I have been doing," shie said, "ami I tu play a. totally
different part ?"

"You have often been in Enigland1 before-yu
understand that," came the answNer, spoken sbarply
and imperiously, "but, bitherto, you hiave unly
stayed in hotels........... - -

be explained? You-" -she paused, and
Iooked! into bis masterful face witb a
smile, "1you-are Mr. Muller, and I-

youri niece, Rosa?"
-I amn Mr. Muller, and you my niece Rosa--quite

so," hie replied, "and I do propose to tell you my
reason for sending you to Stockley."

"Stockley? Why, Stockley? It is a suburb, is
it not? I thought suburbs were---"

"The, invention of the evil one? Tbey are,
But ait this moment a suburb chances to be the place
in whicb an> important piece of work can be doue;
and I intend to entrust the work to you, my dear
Rosa." A smile parted the well-cut but cruel lips
that were flot hidden by bis black moustache, and
hie bent a little towards bier, looking deep into ber
eyes with bis own cornpelling glance. Her bands
stirred uneasily again, she moved bier bead much
as a frigbtenied animal moves wben a snake flrst
begins to fascinate it, then with a quick gesture she
flung back lier cloak, revealing the costly evening
dress below it.

"Wbat is the work?" she said, after an almost
imperceptible pause, "not-to track-"2 and bier
voice died into silence, wbilst the colour ebbed out
of bier cheeks.

"You are far too squamish, my dear child,"
Muller laugbed easily, Zwhat I ami asking you to, do
will hurt nobody. It is only a question of the

proper person getting bis rigbts; and-in this case
-1 arn the proper person."

"Then it is not-work of the Holy-
"It is work for mne," Muller interrupted sbarýply.

"LIt is a private matter, or-at least it is mainly
private-tboghg," te paused, and studied bier face

witb keen scrutilny, "thiouigh the matter is flot only

of importance to nlie," lie added, slowly and signifi-
cantly. 'l'le womnan's eyes wvere caught and beld

hy that significant glance, the colour mounted to

ber face, she turned bier head again with that same
retesniovemneit whicb was su like the mnovemient

of a fr i gbiteed creatuire fascinated by a reptile.
"Th'len , shie said at last, with besitation, "I sup-

pose-I1 iust do-what you wîsh."

66r Eý'RTAINLY you miust dIo wliat I wish."ý The
(Ic dcisive coldness of the words spoken iu that

mulisical voice seemeid to add to thieir force, and a

shiiver rail through Rosa. She drew lier wrap
.closeI ly aout bier again, and there was a tremul us-

niess in bier voice as she answered--
"lTeIl nie wbat it is I ai to do for you. I would.

rathier knlow quickly whiat my new business is to

be" There was an accent of uneasiness in bier

tonevs wbicbi did not escape the ear of the listening
ijan; lie lookYedl at bier more sbarply than before.

"Vu re not gettinig tired of the work ?" Some

pcculiar nlote In bis voice, somie new ring of a

steàrnness that was positively sinister, made hier

draw hierself into ani uprigbit position, and the signs

oif eaneswere wiped froni bier face, as tlioughi

a sponige badi been passed across it. No one, seeing

the sulddlen renewal of vigour and interest that had

çcorne over bier, would hiave guessed that a flash of

fear biad stirred the deptbs of lier sont, that only

long habits of self-control saved ber froni lettrng

the flash of fear look out of bier eyes.
-"Tired of the work?" she said, ber uwn voîce

as cool and( djecisive as his-somie rare bistrionic

power enabling bier to puinctUate bier ,vords witb a

littie laughi-"what an idea! 1 arn tired to-night.

becauise 1Y bave heen buisy al] day, first at one social

fuinction, then at another, and working all the time.
I arn simply tired in niy body, that is al"'

Muller sbhrugged bis shoulders.
"Ahi, well," hie responded, "I suppose one must

remneinier that you aire only a womian, in spite of

your mlagificett physique; and as long as you are

only tired 1n body'"-lie paused and suiiled a strange

smile-Ilere is nothing that need be said. But.

for those who tire of the work-"ý He broke ofl

abruptly, and again their eyes met f ully and

squarely, but this tinie there was nu sbrinking o:

this suburb, Stockley, and Jet me go homne to bed.>
"You are my niece wishing to know somethiug of

English family 11f e. 1, in my diplomatie career,
especially busy at present, am unable to do as miuch
in the way of taking you about as 1 should like.
You, want a home where you can combine town and
country life, that is why we search out of London
for what we require. You follow me?

"Perfectly."

"A gentleman I meet in the city, Mr. Stansdale,
the last of a good old f amily, now f allen on evil
days, has a home with a sister in Stockley, They
will bie glad to receive a paying guest. My niece-
is glad to be that guest. She goes to theni, she
makes herseif as pleasant and charming as it is in
hier nature to be, she becomes extremely întimnate
with the elderly lady, Mr. Stansdale's sister. $She
learns"-he spoke with increased slowness and
empbasis-"she learns every detail about their
family, about every metnber of that famjily."'

"Are there many members of it ?" Rosa looked
a littie puzzled.

"Mr. Stansdale and one sister live together.
Another sister is taking a post, very mucb against
bier brother's wisbes, I gather, and he bas not con-
fided to me what or where bier work will be. That
is an unimportant detail. But there was anothier
sister, much younger, who"-his eyes suddenly
shifted their gaze from hier face-' -»'who is dead;
at least, I believe b ler to be dead. She at one
time played a part in my 11f e. She had in ber
possession a. jewel wbicb it is vital I sbould find,
And so fair I cannot trace its whereabouts. Circum-
stances"-he made so long a pause that bis coin-
panion glanced ait bum in surprise-"crcumstalceý
have made it diffîcult for me to prosecute searching
enquiries about wbat becarne of the jewel, and ci
ail tbe tbings belonging to tbe Stansdales' youngesi
sister. By book or by crook, you must discôvel
everytbing you can about ber, and about ail tha
was bers. Probe these Stansdales thorougbly, bu
probe them so delicately tbat they do not knom
their famnily skeletons are being turned out of th4ý
cupboard. You understand ?"

"I understand, up to a certain point. But d(
you suppose this jewel you mention is in the Stans
dales' care?

"I don't knowr where it is," was tbe irritabli
reply, "if I knew anytbing definitely, I migbt be abl,
to lay my hand upon wbat it is most important
sbould bave. But 1 know notbing excepting tba
an interfering, meddlesomie fool bas put a spoke il
my wheel.".,

"Wbo is tbe fool ?"

"That ass Tredmnan, wbo is b y way of beinj!
engaged to, Miss Çardew. 1 f ancy 1 may find inean
to spoke bis wbeels more effectually than bie ha

done mine. We shall see. He happened tou be o
the spot wben-wbien the younget of the Stanm
dlaies' sisters died. Minc, I only believe she died.
cannot eveni be sure of that. Circums tances bav
prevented my discovering tbe true facts of the casi
Plossibly you will bc able by roundabout means t

find out ail I wisb to know. But tbe cbief aill c
your visit to Stockley is to discover the wher<
abouts of the jewel, and if possible to get it for me.

"Do you want it stolen ?"' A faintly ironical ton
crept into bier voice.

"If necessary--yes. Chance led me to stumbl
across Mr. Stanscdale, of whomn I had only know

before by bearsay, and that chance I intend to uw
to tbe best advantage. Therefore 1 send you 1
b)e an inrnate of their bouse, and to ferret out f(
nie ail that can be ferreted."

"And this jewel? Ilow shall I know it? Whu

is it like? Is it very valuable?"
A gain came that shrug of the shoulders, accon

panied by a dleprecating gesture of the bauds.


