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"Lopes and Gosfweil were with me on
tlb Treasury Bcnch, " answered Hannibal
Mannering drily, 'aLà saw me spcak to
yOýu.p

The diamond merchant cowered in bis
fril.ere's a terrible mistake some-

whcre " lhe groaned, '"but for pity's
sake don't bring such charge against
mne-Il'Il get you anothe "stone likejit if
I can, though heaven knows where 1 amn
to search for one. l'Il spend half my
fortune, Mannering, if you'Ul only give
me time-.don't, don't ruin met"

"Restere the' pin, then," offered the
Secretary, releniing, "ansLask- for the
Cbiltern Hundreds, and l'Il do my beat
te let you down eassiy. But after m
action te-night, I must justify myseé
te mnrne extent. 1

'i tel you I haven't got the pin,'
cricd the M.P. ,'How can I have
what I neyer bsd?"

Hannibal Mannering turned on bie
heel.

"Since you take that Uine," hle reterted
"'I have nothlng further te say." And
hie went off down the corridor, leaving
the dismond merchant alone. Aviragous
Moss mopped bis Pink forehead with
an enormous silk bandkerchief. He was
shaking in every limb.

A messenger interesptcd the Home
Secretary's progress.

"Mlesse, sir," lhe said,'"a lady wishes
te Sem you," and hie hed out the slip
of paper familiarte applicants at St.
Stephen's Hall. It bore a naine, a West
End address, and in the lut spaes of the
docket, the words "Private and import-
ant."p

Hannibal Mannering looked at the white
square. "Ask Mr. Roberts te sec bier
for me," hie instructed. Roberts was his
own secret.axy, a discreet Young Welsb-
mnan.

"Yes, sir," replied the attendant, and
weut off along the corridor. The Home
Secretary resigned himself te a throug of
sympathetie inquirers. The youthful Ro-
berts, returning froin the prescribed
interview, rescued hbis cbief -politely.

"«That lady you Sent me te sec, sir-"
lie said.

"Well?" demanded Hannibal Marmer-
ing, iinpatiently.

"«Extraordinsry as it seeras, sir"
rePOrted tbe Young Welsbnian, "9she
knows something about your pin, but I
could getnotbing precise out & lher; she
insists on seeing you."y

"Whavt clas doca she belong te?"I
dexnanded bis chief.

Roberts pursed bis sbrewd lips.
"She's not a Vere de Vere," hie decided,

- but she's a very 900d imilttion. TaU
and dark, evening dieus, stnikingly hand-
some."i

Hannibal Mancring shrugged bie
shoulders.

"O0dd, cxtremely," hle admitteW. "vcry
weIl, Roberts, l'Il have a looK<atlher."

He, went through te St. Stephen's
Hall, and the constable called bis namne.
A lady stepped forwrd-a handsome,
black-browed bcauty, in amber satin
and a splendid opera coak. The Home
Secretary raised his hat. "I'm- afraid
1 baven't thq leasue" lhe said.

'41 have already7giv;en one nom deguerre," obicted a paro humorous
lips. "However, i inemrehun
with you, Mr. Manering;youshallcalme
Mystery. You have bast a certain article
Of value; I corne to treat for its return."p

Hannibal Mannering gazed at bier
irresolutely.

"You are wondering no doubt," went
on bis visiter, gaiY, "wbether you' should
not cail one of those fat policemen and
have me arrested. But, consider, I amu
only a woman, a frail, delicate Woman,
witb a charming figure and a prettj

:frock. I shail deny ail you say; you wià
:find out notbmng, and you will get your-
Sself laugbed at into the bargain. Tel
.me, do you want your dlamoud back?"

"Naturaily," respondcd the surprised
:politician.

"Thien," responded the lady in the
:amber frock, "get into my cae and
:I wiIl take you tothose who hv Ower
:to arrange terins."

"No, thank you, Mademoiselle Mystery,
sait Hannibal Mannering, "You would

:be wanting a ransom for me next."
Mlademoiselle Mv1ýstery frowned.

"Youshahhe s safe as on the Treasury
Beneh.," she promised.

idvpin it aPPearq, was not safe even
:there,"' demur red the Secretary, "lso vour
:comparison is a bad one. No, if. you
. vi1I state vour terms livre and' now,I

1willxive them my immediate attention."
1 "flThee thousand pounds, and no

)questionsske, e was told abr4ptly.
Hannibal Manering winoed.

3 ":My answer is "No' he said crispîy.
"The d'aond is wortii five," protested

the bcauty, settling her'cloak over her
gleaming shoulders.

of"I was not contemplatmng the question
F fpries," said the Home Secretary. "el,

kMy annoyane at having the jewel so
rimpudently stolen from me in the House
eitself, and so obviously by a member, I

called the Speaker's attention te miy h's
eIncidcntally, I may remark that i 1e-

ieve myseif able to identify the probable
criminal, though I must admit that 1
did not consider hlm ingenjous enough
to. choose as bis accomplieiu hisL--his
crime, a woman, nor did 1 anticipate
hiq bcing sufficiently insolent te offer me

tthe refusai of my own property. How-
ever, his <fevice is useless; the publicity

iof my promaedings in the House te-night
demands that I sbould substantiate at
leat im some measure the charge I
made."

"That cannot be thought of for a momn-
ent," snappcd the red lips.

"Then the matter must remain i the
hands of thé polices," retorted Hannibal
Mannering, and turned from the fair

"No, o! she cried, you must be sens-
1ible. We have coumted ail along upon

your Iooking at it in a common sensel
fashion. Do as we wish, and You cau
have you pin back in an hour. What
is two or three thousand teou?

"I bave already observ7ed," Upersitd
the Home Secretary, "that the question
of mon ey bas notbîng to do with it."1

Mademoiselle Mystery, as Le had
called ber, stamped ber foot impatiently.

"Very well," she said, "«I must leave
you te it, I suppose, but you will neyer
bable te prove auytbing and you won't

even haveyu diamoud Ijack te comfort
y ou.Godbe Mr. Mannering; don't
have efooed, i t really isn't worth
it-I bave taken ail precautions."1

She bowed, and went acffiss the Hall.
As\ s e did so, Mr. Aviragous Moss,
coing from the inner lobby, met ber

faceste fae. The Home Secretary
saw that he balted and looked at her
fixedly. Mademoiselle Mystery tossed
ber bandsome head, aud passed -twards
the doors which led te the public entrance.
Mr. Moss hurried after and spoke te her.
She paused fretfully, and exchanged a
few words with hlm.

Hannibal Mannering struck by an idea
hastened into tbe interior of the House,
thrcaded the corridors at sometbing like
a trot, got inte the Palace Yard by the
members' eit, and went round te the front
of St. Stephen's House. A stylish broug-
bam and pair were waiting at the pave-
ment edge, the November fog eddymng
aýput the lighted lamps and steaming
bays. A cautious glimpse inte the Hal
itself sbowed Mannering that Moes and
the dark-haired beauty were stillinr
conversation. The Home Secretary strode
te a neighboring stand and cbartcred a
hansoin.

"Follow that brougham as soon as it
moves off," he ordered, "and bang on
te it like grim death."

The order being supported by a sover-
eign the Jehu nodded, a4 id took up his
whip. Hannibal Mannermg got in, and
strained bis eyes to ses if, as be suspected,
the carrnage was indeed that of Mademoi-
selle Mystery.

Yes, he was igbt; she came running
down the steps, and sprang inte the
brougham as a constable opened the
door. The bays went off at a daring
pace, 80 did the dappled grey in the
Home Secretary's cab. But the fog was
thick, and neither could long achieve an
exceptional rate of speed.

Froma Westminster to Maida Vale
the two vehicles kept closely together.
At last in a gloomy part of the latter
tboroughfare, the brongham drcw in to
the kerb, and for a single instant slack-
ened speed. The apron of the hansom
bad 6een left open'by its fare. He leaned
forward thcn leapt out and dived inte the
fog. During its momentary pause, a
dark-robed shape bad stepped out of the
brougham and clarted down a side street.
Thc Homie Secretary followed it.

trnder a caught-up mackintosh bc
perceived a flutter of amber skirts,

and knew that he bad flot been led astray.
Tracking his prey with rapid caution,
he marked her entry at an unlighted
door in a dingy thoroughifare, noted the
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