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misery is more than I can bear.”

Holmes and I had listened with tb~ ut-
most interest to this extraordinary
statement, which had been delivered in
the jerky, broken fashion of a man who
is under the influence of extreme emotion.
My companion sat silent now for some
time, with his chin upon kis aaud, lost in
thought.

“Toll me,” snid ho at leat, “could ypu
swear that this was o man’s faco which
you saw at the window ?” -

“ Bach time that I saw it I wos somo
distanco away from it, so that it is im-
possible for mo to say."”

**You nppear, however, to have been dis-
pgrecably improssed Ly it.”

“ 1t scemed 10 be of an unnatural color
and to have a strange rigidity about the
features. When I approached, it vanish-
ed with & jerk.”’

“How long is it sinco your wile asked
you for a hundred pouunds?”

*Nearly two months.”

‘ Have you ever scen & photograph of
hor first hZusband 7” N

“No, there was a great firo at Atlanta

'\'ery shortly r°ter his death, and all her
pupers were destroyed.”

“And yet she had o certificate of death
You say that you saw it?”

“ Yes, sho got a duplicate after the fir.”

“Did you cver meet anyone who knew
her in America 2

[ No."

“Did she cver ‘talk of revisiting the
place ?”

“ No.”

“Qr get letters from it ?”

“Not to my knowledge.”

“Thank you. 1 should like to think
over the matter a litile now, If the cot-
tage is permanently deserted we may
have some difficulty ; il on the other hand
ps I fancy is more likely, the inmates
were nvarned of your coming, and left
bvofore you entered yesterday, theun
they maybe back now, and we should
clear it all up casily. Let me advise you
then, ito return to Norbury and to ex-
ampe the windows of the cottage ngain.
If you have reason to believe that it is
inhubited do not forece your way inm, but
send a twire tto my friend and me. We
shall be with you within an hour of re-
ceiving it, and 'we shall then very soon get
to tho bottom of the business.”

¢ And if it is still empty ?”

“In ‘that case I shall come out to-
worrow ani talk it over with you. Good-
bye, and above all do not fret until you
know that you really have a cause for
it.” 'I

“1 am afraid that this is o bhad busi-
acss, Watson,” raid my companion, as he
geturned pfter accompanying Mr. Grant
Munro to the door. “What did you
mako of it?”

“1t had an ugly sound,” I answered.
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“Yes, Thore’s blackmamil in it, or I
am much migtakon.”

‘“And who is the blackmailer ?”

“Well, it mast be this creature who
lives in the only comfortable room in the
place, apd lias her photograph above his
fireplace.. TUpon my word, Watson, there
is somothing very sttractive about that
livil face at the window, and I would
not havo ‘missed the case for worlds.”

“You have a theory?”

*“Yes, a yprovisional ono . But I shall
be surprised if it does not turn out to be
correct. This woman’s first husband is iw
that cottage.”

“Why do you think so ?”

“Hew plse can we explain her frens
ciad anxiety that her second one should
uot enter it ? The facts, as I read them,
arc somethiug like this : This woman was
married in Ameries, Her husband devel-
oped some bateful qualities, or, rhall wua
say, ‘that he contraucted some lonthsome
disease and became a leper or  an
imbecile.  She fled from him at last, re-
turned to England, changed her name,und
starte her life, as she thought afresh, She
had been married three years, and ‘be-
lieved that her position was quite sccuro
—having shown her husband the death cer-
tificate of sume man, whose nare she had
assumed—wher suddenly her wheveabouts
was discovered by her first husband, or, wo
moy suppose, by some unscrupvlous wo-
man, who had attached herself to the in-
valid. They write to the wife and
threaten to come and expose her. Sho
nsks for + hundred pounds and endeav-
ours to buy ‘them off. They come in
spito of it, and whon the husband men-
tions casually to the wife that there arc
nevz-comers n the cottage, she kuows in
some way that they are her pursuers. She
waits tuntil ber huwsband is asleep, and
then she rushes down to endeavour to pel:-
sunde thetn to leave her in peace. Having
no success she goe: again next iorning,
antd her husband mects her, as hie has told
us. as she came out. She promises liim
then not to go there again, but two
days afterwards, the hope of getting rid
of those dreadful neighbours is too strong
for her, and she makes another attempt,
taking down with her the photograph
which had probably been demanded from
her. In the midst of this interview the
maid rushes in to say that the master
has come home, on which the wife, know-
ing fthat ho would come straight down
to the gottage, hurries the inmates out at
the back door, into that grove of fir trees
probably which was mentioned as stand-
ing near. In this way ho finds the place
deserted. I shall be very much sur-
prised, however, it it is stili so when
he reconnoitres it this evening. Whatdo
you think of my theory ?”

“It is all sarmise.”

‘“ But at least it covers a)l the lacts.

When new facts come to our knowledge,
which capnot be covered by it, it will

be time ecoough to reconsider it. At
present we¢ can do nothing until we have
a frosh meseage from our lriend at Nor-
bury”

Bur we had not very long to wait. It
came just as we had finished our tea. “The
cottage is still tenanted,” it said. “Have
seen the face again at tho window. I'll
meet toe seven o'clock train, and take no
steps until you arrive.”

He was waijting on the platform wheu
we stepped out, and wo could seo in the
light of ‘tho station lamps that he was
very pale, and quivering with agitation.

““They nre still there, Mr. Holmes,” said
ho, laying his hand upon my friend’s
slecve. “I saw lights in the cottage as
1 como down. We shall set.ie itnow,
once and for all.”

“TWhat is your plan, then,” asked
Holmes, as we walked down the durk
tree-lined road.

“I am going to force my way in, and
see for myself who is in the houss. 1wish
you both to bo there as witnesses.”

“You are quitc dotermined to do this,
in spite of your wife’s warning that it
was better that you should uot solve the
mystery.”

*“Yes, I am determined.”

“Well, I think fthat you are in the

vight. Any truth is better than indelin-
ite douat. We had better vo up at
once. Jf course, legally we are putting

ourselvas hopelessly in the wrong, but I
think that it is worth it.”

It was o very dark night and o thin
rain ‘began ‘to Tall as we turned from
the high road into a narrow laune deeply
rutted, with hedges on either side. Mr.
Grant Munro pushed impatiently forward,
however, and we stumbled after him as
best wv could.

“There are the lights of my house,”
he murmured, pointing to a glimmer
among the trees, ‘“and here is .{he cot-
tage, which I am going to enter.”

We fumea a corner ‘in the lone as
he spoke, and there was the building
close beside ms. A yellow bar falling
across the black foreground showed that
the door was not quite closed, and one
window in the wupper storey was bright-
1y illuminated. As we looked we saw &
dark blurr moving across the blind.

“ There is that creature,” cried Grant
Munro; ‘““you can kee for yourselves that
someone is there. Now follow me, and
we £hnll soou know all”

We approached the door, but suddenly
a woman appeared out of the chadow
qond stood in the golden track of the
lamp light. I could not ece her face in
the darkness, but her arms were thrown
out in an attitr.ls of entreaty.

* For God’s snke, don’t Jack I"’ she cried.
“I1 had o prescntiment that you would



