
THE HA UNI'ED HOTEL.41

voni. I have sorncthing to ask voit. I
walit to wait and think.'

he eoveredl lier lost idea,atea
long pauîse.

1Are yoit going to, sleep iii the room
to-niglit l' she asked.

Hie tol(l her that another traveller
Wa-s iii possession of the room that
niglît. 'But the manager lias reserved
it for me to-rnorrow,' lieadded, 'if I
,wish to hiave it.'

'No,' she said. 'You mutst give it

'To whonî 1
1To me.'
le startuti. ' After w-bat I bave

t.old you, dIo you really wisah to sleep
in that roorn to-nîorrow niighl

I mnust sleep in it.'
Are you îiot afraid?'
I arn borribly ari.

'So I sbould have thought, after
what I have observed ini you to-niglit.
Wby shouild you take the rooini you
are not obliged to oecu y it, iiiless
you like.'

'I was not obliged to go to venice,
when 1 left America, site answered.
'And yct 1 came here. 1 inust take
the roomi and keep the rooin, until-'
She broke off at those wvords. ' Neyer
mind the rest,' suie said. 'It dbesn't
interest you.'

It was useless to dispute with lier.
Francis changed the sulbject. 'We
can (Io nothing to-niglit,' lie said. 1
will caîl on you. to-rnorrow morning,
an(1 hear what you~ thixîk of it then.'

They nioved on again to the hotel.
-As they ap)1 roached the d1oor, Francis
asked if site was staying, in Venice,
iin(er lier own naine.

She shook her liead. 'As your
brother's widow, I arn known here.
As (Jountess Narona, 1 arn known
here. I want to be unknown, this
time, to strangers in Venice; I ;im
travelling under a cominon Englisli
tiarnae.' Slie hesitated, and stood still.
' Wbat lias corne to me V' she muttered
to herself. ' Some things I rememnber;-
andl sorne I forget. I forgot Danieli's
-and 110w I forget my Englieli nane.'

Slie drew Ihlmi hurriedly into the hall
of the hotel, on the wall of which
hurig a list of visitos' names. Run-
ning lier finger slowvly down the list,
she pointed to the. English name that
she had asstrned :-- Mrs.Jme.

'iRernember that wben voit eau to-
rnorrow,'ý shie said. 'J' vy lead is heavy.
Ç4ood niglit.'

Francis went back to bis own liotel,
wonderinig what the events of the next
day would bring forth. A new turn
in lis afllirs liad taken place in lis
absence. As lie crossed the hall, lie
wa8 requested by one of the servants
to walk into the p-rivate office. The
manager was waiting there witli a

*gravely h)re-occilpied mianner, as if lie
bad soiinetiig seious to say. He re-

*gretted to bear that àm'. Francis West-
wick bad, like other members of the
fairily, discovered miysterious sources
of disconfom't in the new liotel. H1e
bad been inforined i11 strict confidence
of Mm. \Vestwick's extraordinary oh-
jection. to the atnios1 )bere of the bed-
roorn upstairs. XVithout rpresum ing
to discuss the matter, be mst beg to
lie excused front. reserving the room
for Mr, Westwick after what had
liappened.

Francis answered sharphy, a littie
ruffled by the tonte i11 which tlie man-

iager had spoken to him. 'l miglit,
very possibly, have declined to sleep
in the room, if you had reserved it,'
lie said. 'Do you wisli me to leave
thfle liotel V

The managÏer saw the error tlîat he
had coinmitted, and hastened to repair

*it. ' Certainly not, sir! We will do our
best to make you coinfortable, wlmile
you stay with us. I beg your pardon
if I have said anything to offend you.
The reputation of an establishment
like this is a matter of very serlous
impor'tance. May 1 hope that you
will (do us the gi'eat favour to Say
nothîing about what has happened up-
stairs ?1 The two French gentlemen

ihave kindly prornised to keep it a
secret.'

This apology left Francis no polite
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