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observed, Watson, how she mansuvered to
have the lght At her back. Bhe did not
wish us to read her expression.’

“Yen, she choke tho one chale In the
mmlll

“And yet the modtives of women are so
Inmerutable.  You remember the woman at
Margate whom [ suspectod for the same
reason. No powder on her nose—that
proved to be the correct solution, Iow
can you bulld on such a qulcksand? Thelr
most trivial nctlon may mean volumesa, or
thelr most extraordinary conduct may de-
pend upon a halrpin or a curling tongs.
Good morning, Watson.”

“You are ot

“Yes, T will while away the moming at
Godolphin street with our friends of the
regular establishment. With  Eduardo
Lucas lles the solution of our problem,
though I must admit that I have not an
inkling as to what form it may take It In
A capital mistake to theorize in advance of
the factk. Do you stay on guard, my good
Watson, and recelve any fresh visitors
I'il joln you at lunch if I am sble*

All that day and the next and the next
Holmes was In & mood which his friends
would call taciturn, and oOthers morose
He ran out and ran In, smoked Incessantly,
played snatches on his violin, sank Inte
reveries, dovouregd sandwiches at irregular
hours, and hardly answered the casual
question which I put to him, It was
ovident to me that things were not going
wall with him or his quest, Fe would say
nothing of the case, and It was from the
papers that I learned the particulars of
the ingquest, and the arfest with the mub-
sequent release of John Mitton, the valet
af the deceased, The <coroner's jury
brought In the obvious *Wilful Murder,"
but the parties remained as unknown as
ever. No motive was suggésiad. The room
was full of articles of value, but note had
been taken. The dead man's papers had
not been tampered with, They were oare-
fully examined, and showed that he was
4 ketn student of intérnational pollties, and
Indalatigable gosalp, & remarkable lngulst,
and an untiring letter writer. He had been
qn Intimate terms with the leading politi-
olans of meveral countries. But nothing
mnaationsal wak discoverod among the
documents which filled hia drawers. As
to his relations with women, they appeared
to have been promiscucus but superficial,
He had many acquainitances among them,
but few rfriends, and no one whom he loved.
Hin habits wers regular, his conduet in-
offenstve. His death was an -absolute
myntery, and llkaly to remauin so.

‘A8 to the arrest of John Mitton, the
valet, It was n councll of despair as an
pliemative to absolute Inaction. Put no
case could be sustalned ngainst him. He
Bad visited friends In Hammeérsmith that
filght. The alibli was complete. It In trus
that he started home at an hour which
should have brought him to Westminster
before the time when the orime was
Alpcovered, Dbut his own  explanation
et he had walked part of the way
seemn probabls enough in view of the fine-
nens of the uight. kie had actually arrived
At 12 o'clock, and appeared to De over-
wheélmed by the unexpected tragedy. He
had always been oh good terms with his
master, Severnl of the dead man's pos-
somsions—notably & small case of ragors—
had been found In the valet's boxes, butl
he explained that they had been presents
from the deveascd, and the househdaper
was able to corrcborate the story. Mitlon
had been In Lucaw' employment for three
years. It was noticeable that Lucas did
fot take Mitton en the conlinent with him.
#ometimes he visited Paris for three
months on end, but Mitton was left in
vharge of the Godolphin street house. As
1% the housekeeper, she had heard nothing
dn the night of the erima, 1f her master
bad & visitor he had hlimaelf admitted him.

Bo for three mornlngs the mystery re-
malned, o far as 1 could follow it In the

apers. If Holmes knew more, he kept

own counsel, but as he told me that
inspector Lestrade had taken him loto his
dopfidence in the came, [ knew that he was
la closs wwuch with every development.

Upon the fourth day there appeared o long
telegrazn from Paris whidh seemed to wolve
the whale guesiion. -

A disvgvery has just been made by the

MANDRAKE
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Parisian police,” sald the Daily Telegraph,
“*which raises the vell which hung round
the tragle fate of Mr, Eduardo Lucas, who
met hig death by violence last Monday
night &t Godolphin street, Westminster,
Our readers will remember that the de-
consed gentleman was found wtabbed in
his room, and that some suspiclon attached
to his valet, but that the case broke down
on an alibl. Yesterday n woman, who has
been knéwn as Mme. Henry Fournaye, oc-
oupying & small villa In the Rue Austerllis,
was roported to the authoritles by her
pervants as being inganhe. An examination
showed she had Indeed devéloped manin
of & dangerous and permuanent form. On
inquiry, the police bhave discovered that
Mme. Henry Fournaye only returned from
a Journey 10 London on Tuesday last, and
there 18 evidence to connect her with the
erime at Westminster, A comparison of
photographs has proved conclusively that
M. Henry Fournaye and Eduardo Lucks
were roully one and the same person, and
that the decensed had for some reason [Mved
n double lfe in London and Paris. Mme.
Fournaye, who Is of Creole origin, ls of an
e¢xtremely excltable nature, and has suf-
fered in the past from attacks of jealousy
which have amounted te frensy. It Is con-
Jeotured that It was In one of these thu.
she committed the terrible orime which has
caused such a sensation in London. Her
movements upon the Monday night have
not yet been raced, but it Is undoubted
that & woman answering Lo her description
attracted much attention at Charing Cross
Btation on Tuesday morning by the wild-
ness of her appearance and the violence
of her gesiures. It Is probable, therefore,
that the crime was elther commitied when
fnsane, or that its Immediate effect wis
to drive the unbappy woman out of her
mind, At present she Is unable to give
any coherent scoount of the past, and the
doetors hold out no hopes of the re-cstab-
liehmeant of her reason. There ls evidence
that & woman, who might have been Mme.
PFournaye, was seen [or some hours upon
Monday night watching the house in God-
olphin street," 1

“What do you think of that, Holmes?"
I had read the account aloud to him,
while he fAnished his bicakiast. -

“My dear Watson," sald he, as he ross
from the table and puced up and down
the room, "you are most long suffering,
but if I have told you nothlng in the last
three days, It I8 because there I8 nothing
o tell, Even now this report from Paris
dosx not help us much."

“Surely It ia fAnal as regards the man's
death."”

“The man's death g n mere Incldent—a
trival episode—in comparisén with our real
task, which I8 to trace his document snd
mve & European catastrophe. Only one !m-
portant thing has happened In the last
three days, and that le that nothing has
happened. 1 got reports almost hourly
from the government, and it is oertain that
nowhere In Europe !s there any sign of
trouble. Now, If this letter were loose—
no, It can't be loose—but If It an't loowe,
whers can It be? Who has 1t? Why Is it
held back? That's the question that
beata In my brain ke a bammer. Was
Ity indeed, a ooincldence thuat Lucas should
meot his death on the nighl when the lelter
disappeared? Did the letter ever reach
Rm? If so, why s It not among hia
papers? Did this mad wife of his carry it
lﬂ with ber? If so, is it in her houss in

aris? How could | search for it without
the French police having thelr susplcions
nroussd? It Is a case, my dear Watson,
where tho law is a8 dangerous 1o us a8 the
eriminals are. Every man's hand (s against
us, and yel ihe interosts mi »stake are
colossal. Bhould I bring It 0 & guogesaiul
conclosion, it will certainly represent the
crowning slory of my cureer., Al, here s
my latest from the fromt!" He glanced
hurriedly at the pote which bad been
handod In. Halloa! Lestrade secms (0
have observed something of Mteresl. Pul
on your hat, Watson, and wn will stroll
down tLogether to Westministef,™

It was my fOrst visit to the seens of the
crime—a high, dingy, narrow-chested house,
prim, formal and solld, like the eentury
which gnve It birth. Lestrade's bulldog fea-
ures gaged out At uws from the front win
dp'.lbdh. preeied us warmly when a big
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STANDS ALONE

constable had opened the door and let usin,
The room into which we were shown was
that In which the crime had beéen oom-
mitted, but no trace of it now remained,
save an ugly, Irregular stain upon the
carpet. This carpet was a small square
drugget In the center of the room, sur
rounded by n broad expanse of beautiful,
old-fashloned wood-flooring In BQuUAre
blocks highly pollshed. Over the fireplace
wns a magnificent trophy of wWeapons, one
of which had been used on that tragilo
night. In the window was A sumptuous
writing-desk, and every detnil of the apart-
ment, the ploture, the rugs, and the hang-
ingn, all pointad to a taste which was
Juxurious to the verge of effeminacy.

“Seen the Parle news?' naked Lestrade.
Holmes nodded.

“Our French friends seem to  have
touched the spot this time. No doubt it's
just as they say. Bhe knooked at the door
—surprise visit, I guess, for he kept his life
In water-tight compurtmente—he let her in,
couldn’t keep her in the atrest. 8he told
him how she had traced him, reproached
him, one thing loed to another, and then
with that dngeer so handy the, end soon
came. It wasn't all done In an Instant,
though, for these chalrs were all awept
over yonder, and he had one in his hand
aa If he had tried to hold her off with i}.
We've got It all clear as If we had seen L.

Holmea ralsed hls eéyebrows.

“And yet you have sent for me?"

“Ah, yes, that's another muotlér—a mere
trifie, but the sort of thing you take an
Interest in—queer, you know und whit you
might call freakish. It has nothing to do
with the main fact—can’'t have, on the face
ot "

“What 1s {t, then?"

"Well, you know, after n erime of this
gort we are very careful to keep things in
their position. Nothing has been moved, Gf-
fcer In charge hére day and night. This
morning, as the man was burled and the
investigation over—so far as this room |s
oconcernod—we thought we could tidy up a
bit. This carpet—you see It I8 not fastened
down, only just lald there. Wo had occca-
#on to ralse It. We found-"*

“Yes? You found-"

Holmes' face grew tense with anxiety.

"Well, I'm sure you would never guess
in & hundred years what we did find. You
ses that staln on the carpet? Well, a greut
des]l must have sofiked through, must it
not™' \

“Undoubtedly It must."

“Well, you will be surprised to hear
that there I8 no stain on tho while wood-
work to correspond.”

“No staln! But there mumt—'*

“Yea, 80 you would say. But the fact re-
mains that there isn't."

He took the corner of the carpet In his
hand and, turning It over, he ahowed that
It was, indeed, an he said.

“But the underside Is an stalned as the
upper. It must have left a mark.”

Lestrado chuckled with delight at having
pussled the famous expert,

“Now, I'l show you ths explanation.
There Is & segond stain, but I* does not
correspond with the other. Bea for yours
s0lf.” As he spoke he turned over another
portion of the oarpoel, and there, sure
enough, was a greal crimson splll upon the
square white facing of the old-fashloned

floor. "What do you miake of that, Mr,
Holmos '
“Why, It s simpla enough. Thas two

Malng Ald correspond, but the carpet has
boen turned round. As it was square and
unfustefied it wias saally done.”

“The official pelide don't need you, Mr.
Iolmes, to tell them thal the carpet must
have beon turned round. That's olear
enougt, for the stains e above each other
~if you lay It over this way. But what
I want to know ia, who shifted Lhe carpet,
and why?

1 ¢ould see from MHolmes' rigid face that
he wia vibrating with inward excitement.

“Look hore, Lestrade,” sald he, “has thay
constable in’ the passage been in charge
of the place all the time?"

u!'“. .. mu

YWell, take my advice Examine him
carafully. Don't do it before us, We'll
walt bere. You ke him into the baock
room. You'll be more lkely o get a con-

A

fesslon out of him alone. Ask him how he
dared to admit people and loave them
alone in this room, Don't ask him If he
has done it. Take it for granted, Tell
him you ‘know’ someone hias been here.
Pross him. Tell him that a full confession
Is his only chance of forgiveness. Do ex-
sctly what I tell you!"

*“By George, if he knows I'll have It out
of him!" erled Lestrade. Heé dnrted into
the hall, and & few momenta Iater his
bullying volee sounded from the back room.

“Now, Watson, now!" cried Holmes with
frengied emgerness. All the demonincal
force of the man mosked behind that iist«
less manner burst ' out In a paroxysm of
energy. Ha tore the drugget from the
floor, and in an Instant wus down on his
hands and knees clawing at each of the
siquares of wood beneath It, One turned
Bldewnys as he dug his npalle inte the
edge of It. It hinged back like the 14 of
a box. A small black oavity opened be-
neath t, Holmes plunged his sager hand
into {t, and drew It out with a bitter snarl
of anger and disappointment. It waa
empty.

"Quick, Watson, qulck! Get it back
ngain!" The wooden 1ld was replaced and
the drugget had only just been drawn
straight when Lestrade's volee was heard
in the passage. He found Holmes leaning
languidly against the mantelplece, resigned
and patient, endeavoring to conceal his Ir-
repressible yawns,

“Sorry %o keep you wilting, Mr. Holmos.
1 can seo that you are bored to death with
the whole affair. Well, he has confessad,
all right. Come In here, MacPherson. Let
these gentlemen hear of your most inex-
cusable conduct," !

The blg constable, very hot and penitent,
sldled Into the room.

“I meant no harm, sir, I'm sure. The
young woman c¢came to the door last even-
ing-—-mistook the house, she did. And then
we got talking. IU's lonesome, when you're
on Juty here all day.”

“Well, what happened then?"

“8he wanted to see where the erime was
done—had read about It In the papers, she
sald, Bhe was n very respectable, well-
spoken young woman, sir, and I saw no
harm In letting her have &4 peep. When she
saw that mark on the carpet, down she
dropped on the floor, and lay as if she were
dead, I ran to the back and got some
water, but I could not bring her to. Then
1 went round the corner to the Ivy plant
for Bome brandy, and by the time 1 had
brought It back the young woman had re-
covered and was off—ashamed of herself, I
daresay, and dared not face me."

“"How about moving that drugget T’

well, sir, it was & bit rumpled, cer-
tainly, when 1 came back. Ynu see, she fell
on It and it lles on a polished foor with
nothing to keep It In place. T stralghtened
it out afterward."

“ft's & lesson to you that you can't de-
celve me, Constable MacPherson.' mald
Lostrade, with dignity. ‘‘No doubt yon
thought that your breach of duty could
never he discovered, and yvet a mero glance
at that drugget was enough to convince me
that someione haod been admitied to the
room, ItU's lucky for you, my man, that
pothing i minsing, or you would find your-
%0 In Queer street, I'm sorry (o have
called you do over such a petty bDunlness,
Mr. Holmes, But 1 thought the point of the

second stain not corresponding with the
first would loterest you.”

“Certalnly, 1t wus most interesting. Has
this woman eonly bheen hers once, con-

stableT

“Yen, pir, only once.”

“Who wes she?”

“Don't know the name, sir. Was answer-
ing an advertisement about typewriting,
and came to the wrong numbar—very ploas-
ant, gentesl young woman, sir.”

“Tall? Handsome™

“Yeu mir, she was a well grown young
woman. J suppose you might say she was
bandsome. Perhaps some would say she
wiis very handeome. “Oh, ofMocer, do lot me
have & pesp! says she. Hhe had pretty,
coaxing Wways, on yon might say, and 1
thought there was no harm |n letiing her
just put her hesd through the door."

“How was she dreused T
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Go straight to

“Quiet, sir—a long mantle down to her
feet'

“What time was 1t?"

"It was just growing dusk at the time.
They were lighting the lamps as I came
back with the brandy."*

‘Very good,"” sald Holmes. *“'Come, Wat-
son, I think that we have more important
work ¢lsewhere."

As we left the housa Lestrade remalned
In the front room, while the repentant con-
stables openod the door to let us out. Holmes
turned on the step and held up something
in his hand, The constable stared Intently.

"Good Lord, sir!” he oried, with amase-
ment on his face. Holmes put his finger on
his lips, replaced his hand in his breast
pockat, ahd burst out lnughing as we turned
down the street, “Excellent!” msald he.
“Come, friend Watson, the curtaln rings up
for the last mot. You will be reileved to
hear that there will Be no war, that the
Right Honourable Trelnwney Hope will suf-
fer no setback In his brilllant caresr, that
the Indisorect soverelgn will récelve no pun-
Ishment for his indiscretion, that the prime
minlster will have no European complica-
tion to deal with, and that with a little tact
and management upon our part nobody
will b# n penny the worere for what might
have been o very ugly Ineldent.”

My mind filled with admirstion for this
extraordinary man.

“You have solved {t!" I cried.

“Hardly that, Watson. There are gome
points which are as dark ns ever., But we
have s0 much that it will be our own fault
iIf wa cannot get the rest. Wa will go
stralght to Whitehall Terrace and bring the
matier to a head.”

When we arrive at the residnece of the
European secretary It was for Lady Hilda
Trelawney Hope that Bherlock Holmes In-
quired, We were shown into the morning
room.

“Mr. Holmes!" sald the lndy, and her faoce
wis pink with her Indignation, “this s
purély mont unfair and ungenerous upon
your part. I desired, as I have sxplained,
to keep my visit 10 you a sscrel, lest my
husband should think that I was Intruding
Into his affalrs. And yet you compromise
me by coming here and so showing that
there are business relntions betweer us."

"Unfortunately, madame, I had no pos-
aible nlternative. 1 have been commisaloned
to recover this lmmensely important paper.
I must therefore ask.you, madam, to be
kind enough to place It In my bhands,'

The lady sprang to her feet, with the
color all dashed In an instant from her
beautitul face. Her eyes gloged-she tot-
tered—I thought that ahe would faint. Thon
with a grand effort she rallled from the
shock, and a supremo astonlabhment and In-
dlgnatlon chased every other expression
from her features

“"You=you insult me, Mr. Holmes.™

“Come, come, madam, It |s uscless, Glve
up the letter™

Bhe dartéd to the bell

"The butier shall show you out.”

"De not ring, Lady Hiida, If you 4o, then
all my earnest efMforta to avold a scandal
will be frusirated. CGlve up the letter and
all will be set right. If you will work with
mé | ean arrangn everything. If you work
Egainst me | must expose you."™

Bhe mtood grandly deflant, a queenly fig-
ure, her eyes fixed upon his as if she would
read his very soul. Her hand was on the
bell, but she had forborne to ring it

“You are trylng to frighten me. It Is not
B very manly thing, Mr. Holmes, o came
here and browbeat o woman, You say that
yvou know something. What Is It that you
know ™

“Pray ait down, madam. You will hurt
vourself there If you fall. T will not apeak
untll you wt down, Thank you."

“1 give you five minutes, Mr, Holmes.*

“Ona s enough, Lady Hilda., I know of
your vislt to Edusrdo Lucas, of your giv-
ing him this document, of your ingenlous
return to the room last night, and of the
manner in which you took the letter from
the hiding place under the carpet.”

Bho stared at him with an ashen face and
gulped twice befora ghe could spealk,

“You mre mad, Mr. Holmes—you
mad!” she oried, at last.

MHe¢ drew a small plece of cardbourd from

are
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his pocket, It was the face of a woman cut
out of & portrait.

“1 have carried this becauss I thought It
might bo useful,”” sald he, "The policeman
has recognized It."

Bhe gauve a gasp and her head dropped
back in the ehalr,

“"Come, Lady Hilda. You have the letter,
The matter may still be adjusted. 1 have
no desire to bring troubls te you, My duty
ends when I have roturned the lost letter
to your husband. Take my advice and be
frank with me. It Is your only éhance.”

Her courage was admirable. Even now
she would not own defeat,

“I tall you again, Mr. Holmes, that you
are undeér somo absurd LHlusion.™

Holmes roxe from his chalr,

“I am sorry for you, Lady Hilda. T have
done my hest for you. 1 can sce that It fs
all in vain,"

He rang the bell. The butler entered,

“Ig Mr. Trelawney Hope at home?"

“Hes will ba home, glr, at a guarter te
one."

Holmes glanced at his watch.

8till a quarter of an hour”
“Very good, T shall wait."

The butler had hardly olosed the door be-
hind him when Lady Hilda was down on
her Kknees at Holmes' feet, hor hands out-
stretchoed, her beautiful face upturned and
wit with her tears.

“Oh, spare me, Mr. Holmes! Bpare me!™
she pleaded, In a frensy of supplication.
“fror heaven's sake, don't tell him! I love
him so! I would not bring one shadow on
his life, and this 1 know would break his
noble heart."

Holmes ralsed the lady. T am thankful,
madam, that you have come to your senses
even at thig last moment! There is not an
Instant to lose. Where s the letter?"

Bhe darted scross to a writing desk, un-
Jocked it and drew out 4 long blue en-
velope,

“Here It Is, Mr. Holmes.
I had never seen it!"

“How ¢an we relurn It7T" Holmes mut-
tered.  “Quick, quick, we must think of
some way! Where s the dispatch box 7"

“8eill In his bedroom."

“YWhat & stroke of luek!
bring it here!"

A moment later she had appeared with a
rod flat box In her hand

“"How dld you open it batore? You haven
duplleate key? Yes, of course you have
Open 1™

From out of her bosom Lady Hilde had
drawn & small key. The box flaw open. It
was ptuffed with papers. Holmes thrust
the blue envelope deep down into the heart
of them, between the leaves of pome other
Meument. Tho box was shut, locked and
returned to the bedroom.

“Now we are ready for him*™
Molmes. “We have still ten mindtes. 1 am
golng far to screen you, Lady Hilda, Tn re-
turn you will spend the time In telllng me
trankly the real meening of this extraordl-
nary aftair.”

“Mr. Holmes. T will tell you everything,*
ecried the lady. *“Oh, Mr, Holmes, 1T would
eyt off my right hand before I gave him a
moment of sorraw! There I8 no woman In
all London who lovea her husband as 1 do,

suld he,

Would to heaven

Qulck, madam,

mid

ahd yot If he knew how I have acted
~how 1 have beéen compelled to nct—he
would never forglve me, For his aown

hopour stands =0 high that he could not
forgot or pardon a lapse In another, Help
me. Mr. Holmes! My happiness, his happl
ness, our very lHves are nt stuke!’

“Quick, madam, the tima growa whort!"

“It was a letter of mipe, Mr. Holmes, an
indiserest letter writton befare my mar.
riage—a foolish letter, a letier of an fm-
pulsive, loving girl. I meant no harm, and
vet e would have thought 1t oriminal Had
he read that letter him confidence would
hive been forever destroyed. It in years
since 1 wrote it ] had thought that the
whole matter was forgotten, Then al Just
1 heard from this man, Lucas, that {1 had
passed into his hands, and thst he would
lay it before my husbmnd. [ Implored hils
mercy, He sald that he would return my
tetter If 1 would bring him a certain docu-
ment which he described In my husband's
dispatch box. He had some spy In the
office who had told him of Jts existence.
He assured me that no harm ocould come

to my husband. Put yourself in my posk

tlon, Mr. Holmes! What was I to do?"

“*Take your hushand into your confidence.™

“I could not, Mr. Holmes, I could notl
On the one side seemed certaln miln, on
the other, tairible as it seomod to take my
husband's paper, still in a matter of poll-
tles I could not understand the oonses
quences, while In a matter of love and trust
they were only too clear to me. I dld It
Mr. Holmes. 1 took an lmpression of hia
key. This man, Lucas, furhished a du-
plieate, T opencd his dispatel box, took
the paper, and conveyed It to Godolphio
streoL”’

“What happenod there, madam?”

“1 tapped at the door as agreoed. Luoas
opened . 1 followed him into his room,
leaving the hall door wjur behind me,
for I feared to be alone with the man, I
ramoembered that there wie & woman out-
slde os 1 entered. Our business was moon
done. He had my letter on his deak, 1
handed him the document. He gave me
the letter. At this instant there was o
sound at the door. There were stepa in Lhe
passage. Luocas guickly turned back the
drugget, thrust the document Into some
hiding place there, and covered it over,

"What happened ufter that s ke some
fearful dream. 1 have a vision of a dark,
frantio face, nf\n woman's wvolce, which
sereamed In French, ‘My walting Is not in
valn, At last, «f last 1 have found you
with her!" Thers wis a savage struggle,
I saw him with a chalr in his hand, o knife
gleamed in hers., 1 rushed from the horri-
ble scene, ran from the house, and only
next morning in the paper did 1 learn the
droadtul result. That night I was happy.
for I hud my letter, and 1 had not seen yot
what the future would bring.

“It was the next morning that I reallzed
that I had only exchanged one trouble for
another. My husband's angulsh at tha loss
of his paper went to my heart. 1 could
hardly prevent myself from there and then
kneellng down &t his feet and telllng him
whitt 1 had done. But theal again would
mein a confession of the past. 1 came Lo
you that morning In order to understand
the full enormity of my offonce. From the
Instant that | groasped It my whole mind
wias turned to the one thought of wetting
back my husband's paper. It must siil
be where Lucas hud placed It, for It was
conoealed before this dreadful woman en-
tered tho roomm, If It had not been for her
coming, 1 should not have known where his
hiding place was. How wus I to get into

the room? For two douys 1 watched
the place, but the door was never
left open. last night I made a- last
attempt. What 1 did and how 1 wsuc-
ceeded, you have already lenrnwed 1
brought the papor back with me, and
thouglit of destroylng It since 1 could sece
no way of returning It without confessing

my gullt to my busband Heavens, ] Lodd
his step upon the stale!™
The Eurupenn Socrolary
Into the roovm.
ANY news,
cried,
I have rome
“Ah, thank heaven!" His face became
radiant. ““The prime minister s lunching
with me. May he share your hopea? lie
hug nerves of wteol, and yet | know thut
he has hardly siept slgey this terrible svant

burst excitediy

Mr. Holmes, any nows?'' Le

hopen, '

Jucobs, will you ask the prime ministur Lo
come Up? As 1o you, dear, I fear that this
Is o matter of politicas We will joIn you
In & few minutes lu the dinlng room."

The primse minigter's manber was sub
dued, but | conld seo by the gleam of hin
eyea and the twitehings of his bony hands
that he shared the excltement of his young
collenmue,

I understand that you have samething
to report, Mr. Holmea™"'
¢ "Turely pegatlve ws yel," my friend an-
sweired “1 haye lngquired at every puint
where t might be, und I am suré that

there I1s no dunger to be wppréehended.”
“Bat that s not cnough, Mr, Holmes,
Wae cannotl live forever ol duch & voloangd,
We must have poumathing defiuile.”
“I am o hopea of gotting I, That fa
why I am here. The more I think of the

(Continued on Pags Thres)




