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rett and his sister. Marjrarel. They were to havecome out w.th me on their way to Turkey, hut ha.!

yo^l""'"' '* '" ''"'• "^^'^ P-P-'y vised.

^^

He assumed a very profound air as he read it.

he^L
""'"^ ""'" ^^^ '" Englishman."

Ru'iJian!^''
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;;

You have no trace of the vile English accent."

H.,hM! t!
™**"* ^°'' * co'npi'mcnt?" I asked

lightly It was no use to get angry again.
And you are a friend of Count Ladislas Tule-

8ki ? You are. no doubt, aware that he is a suspect
"

I smiled as I thought of my friend's airy impul-
sjveness and almost butterfly repudiation of res^n-
sibdity. I am surprised he should be suspectedof domg anything seriously."
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I don't know. I heard of him last in London."
And you are from London? It is at least a

comadence. Do you know Count Peter Valde-
roar

;
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T u I
^'"7.

^
"""' ^'"^ °"""" I remembered that

I had seen him at my friend's hotel in London.
Another coincidence." he returned drily. Therewas a pause during which he regarded me fixedly

pretty much as though I were a criminal. « You


