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particularly remark my man.
not recognize him, you know.”

But Monsieur Charles reiterated his
opinion that the affair would be easy.
And suddenly the cab swept into the
Gare du Nord, and to Jimmie’s intense
horror and perplexity the porter who
came to its side was the very man to
whose care had been entrusted the
wickerwork hamper, and who now, at
sight of him betrayed hearty and re-
spectful recognition of a very gener-
ous patron. Here, indeed, was a dis-
concerting situation!

CHAPTER XI.
The Porter—and the Goose.

IMMIE brought the Trickett shrewd-
J ness and readiness of resource to
bear on that situation with a
sharpness that surprised himself. He
bustled Monsieur Charles out of the
cab, thrust money, whether much or
little he knew not, into the hand of
the chauffeur, motioned the too atten-
tive and friendly porter aside, and
hurried his companion into the hall,
as if there was not a moment to lose
in whatever they were doing. But
Monsieur Charles’ keen little eyes
turned backward in the direction of
the porter.

“That man there, monsieur,” he said.
“He seemed to be well acquainted
with you. Is he, perhaps, the mis-
creant to whom you entrusted my lost
goose?”’

“No, no!” exclaimed Jimmy, bestow-
ing an indifferent glance on the por-
ter, who hovered in the wake. “Not
the same man at all, quite another
person. You see I—I'm so often in
Paris that lots of porters know me—I
—I always tip them pretty well, you
know, and the beggars are always on
the look out. Well, now, here we are!
I say, Monsieur Charles!”

Jimmie had unconsciously slipped
into English. To his surprise Mon-
sieur Charles answered him in the
same tongue, speaking it fluently.

“I am here, Monsieur Trickett.
What then?” he . asked.

“What do you say if we——" be-
gan Jimmie, desperately clutching at
the first straw that presented itself—
“what do you say if—the fact is, I'm
getting a bit hungry. What do you
say to our taking our dejeuner before
we commence our inquiries? It’s
nearly noon, monsieur.”

Monsieur Charles hesitated. A mo-
ment later he gave in.

“I am agreeable to your wishes,
Monsieur Trickett,” he answered.
“Certainly an hour more or less will
make no great difference. And I took
my coffee at an unusually early hour
this morning.”

“Come on, then,” said Jimmy,
greatly relieved. “Perhaps you know
of a good place close by?”

Monsieur Charles did know of a
good place, a most excellent place,
immediately adjacent to the station.
He led Jimmie to it: Jimmie, full of a
deep design, carefully selected a table
close to a window which commanded
the street. He ordered a sumptuous
dejeuner, commanded a wine which
Monsieur Charles specially recom-
mended, and devoted himself to see-
ing to his guest’s comfort. Under the
influence of good food and sound wine,
Monsieur Charles became friendly
and confidential—confidential, that is,
in the sense of taking great interest
in his host.

“You know Paris well, then, mon-
dieur?” he asked.

“Pretty middling,” answered Jim-
mie. “Often drop over, you know.”

- “Just so, monsieur. And if I wish
to see you before you leave, on the
matter of this lost goose, where shall
I find you?”

“Oh, I always put up at the Grand
Hotel,” replied Jimmie carelessly,
only to wish the next moment that he
had kept his address to himself. “But
that goose, now? You won’t be ut-
terly desolated if it doesn’t turn up?”

Monsieur Charles adjusted his nap-
kin under his unshaven chin. His face
became solemn.

“Monsieur,” he said, “a present, de-
noting thoughtfulness, remembrance,
affection, from one relation to another,
is a serious thing, even if the present
take the form of the body of a bird
not remarkable for wisdom. I should
consider myself an ingrate, Monsieur
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Trickett, if I did not trace my goose
to—wherever it may be.”

“Quite so, quite so, admirable sen-
timents!” said Jimmie. ‘“We’ll do our
best, Monsieur Charles, of course. Ex-
cellent wine, this.”

Monsieur Charles was about to de-
liver his opinion on the subject of
wine when Jimmy suddenly started
from his seat and made for the door,
napkin in hand and bareheaded.

“Man I know just passed!” he ex-

claimed. “Want to see him. Excuse
me one moment, monsieur, don't
wait!”

He darted out of the cafe and intog
the street before his guest could re-
ply. And in the street Jimmie poc-
keted his napkin, turned the corner,
and hurried to the station, caring
nothing for the fact that he was with-
out hat on a ‘cold autumn morning,
or that people observed him with
wonder.

The situation was desperate. See
that confounded porter he must, and
at once. He was sufficiently aware of
Monsieur Charles’ keenness of obser-
vation to know he had noticed the
man. Probably, however, he, Jimmie,
might strive to throw him off the
scent—he would find that man and
extract information from him, would
learn, at any rate, that Jimmie knew
more of the wickerwork hamper than
he had confessed to. That must be
stopped; the porter’s lips must be
sealed. It was fortunate, thought
Jimmie, that money could do many
things—here he would have to buy
silence with it.

He darted into the station, looking
wildly and anxiously about him. Pre-
sently he caught sight of the porter
who was still idling about. Jimmie
beckoned him aside.

“You remember
breathlessly.

“Perfectly, monsieur,” replied the
porter. “I had the honour to serve
monsieur last night.”

“You saw me just now with a man
who wears %

“I observed monsieur’s friend,” in-
terrupted the porter. “I know him,
By sight, monsieur, when he travels
to England.

“Oh!” exclaimed Jimmie. “Well, if
he should come, here asking you any
questions about last night, about me,
about the young lady who was with
me, about the luggage you took charge
of and despatched—you-—understand!
—you know nothing whatever about
anything? Eh?”’

me?’ . he said,

HE porter, who possessed a sinis-
ter countenance and a vile squint,
smiled horribly as he looked at

Jimmie with comprehension. Jimmie
let him see the glint of a couple of
gold coins.

‘“You know — nothing,” repeated
Jimmy. “You never saw any luggage.
Eh?”

“Monsieur puts the matter admir-
ably. I know nothing. I am dumb,
blind. In fact, I was not there,” said
the porter.

Jimmie slipped the coins into his
hand.

“Don’t forget!” he commanded.

‘“Monsieur may rely on my discre-
tion,” said the recipient of the gold.
“I understand perfectly, monsieur.
Monsieur could not have entrusted his
confidence to one more discreet than
myself. Thanks, then, monsieur.
Rest tranquil!” ;

Jimmie hurried back to the cafe.
He was now easier of mind, and he
contrived to make himself more agree-
able to his guest, heartily wishing at
the same time that something would
occur to prevent Monsieur Charles’
further investigations. But he soon
discovered that his companion’s ideas
ran in only one direction.

“Monsieur is aquainted with the
young lady whom we saw this morn-
ing?”’ remarked Monsieur Charles, re-
lapsing into his native language over
his cigarette and the petit verre with
which Jimmie insisted on finishing
the repast. The young lady who is
assistant in London to madame my
good sister-in-law.”

“Acquainted with her—yes,” replied
Jimmie laconically.

“Monsieur is perhaps Ma’amselle’s
fiance?” suggested Monsieur Charles.

“Nothing of the sort!” said Jimmie.
“I only know the young lady from hav-
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