656

‘THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC,

Sat., Nov. 23, 18gs.

lote face of the old gentleman coavinpoed
hitn that svery protest, every eonireaty
would remain fruitlevs. Ha took his has
and umbrella and, sileatly and with
lowared head, followed the police oficiala
from the room.

Feter Martun rubbed his handa with a
satietiod look and pisced the banknotas in
his wallat. Thes he sent his name by the
haad waiter to Mr James Harris, of London,
who receivad hiy visitor without dalay and,
iy d, wilh great pl ..

CHAPTER XIX.

IN THEIR OWN TRAP.

‘Tru Information which old Kathering had
given her mistross praved cacrect,

The latter had been at home but & whort
time after the visit to the dotective, and
had hardly finished giving instrections to
her old rarvant, when Ernestive returned.

The latter gave s circumstaniial report
of hee varioua errands. She had purchased
sundry articlea which Katherine was to call
for toward throe o'clock, Dora consented
to everything, and anticipated her com-
panion’s wishes by herseif giving Katherine
the order.

They had hardly sat down todinnsr when
the snonymouns letter arrived. .

After reading iv, Dora had to confees to
heraelf that sha should bhave believed it
implicitly if she had not been forewarned.

8he cansulted with Erneeatine as to the
cantenta of the letier, as Martin bad
advised, or, in 8 measurs, direcied hor to
do; and Frau Heanig declared, without
hesitatwn, that the pmpoen.wn ought to be
nccapted.

A cab wae, therefore, ordered.

It was long after two o'clock. Ernestine
proposed that they shoald start, ms the
writer of the letter would certainly expect
them to be punctoal.

+ He will wait titl wo come,’ replied Dors,
who was listening to every socund which
made itself heard. " And, besides, wa have
plenty of time. The carriage will take ua
thare quickly.'

* The cab ought to ba here. It is time for
Katherine to start, tog,"

* Patience ¥ said Dore,
attempt at pleacantry, *You sre gener-
ally 80 calia and ‘compoeed ; why thie rest-
lgsanews and excitement now ¥ i

*le it not nataral thet I should be
excited * replied Ernestine, *We are at
longth face to face with the solution ofa
mystery which we have eo long been
seeking in vain to unravel, Can you wonder

that | am anxious last that eolution should

agein ezcapo o ¥’

*Then the writer of this letter wouold be
an impostor,’

“We have no guarahiee that he ia not
one, But thera is the cab, let ue hurry,
Katherine had beiter etart, too, so that she
can be back before we return,’

Juat then the bell rang.
opened the door and ushered two wentlemen
inte the drawing-room—the detective and
a atranger,

‘] have the honor of presenting to yon
Mr James Harrie, of London,’ snid Martin,
turning to Dora, without taking the
elivhteat notice of the aurpriee of her com.
panion,

*I am hoppy to make vour acquaintance,
sir,” replied Jors, motioning to the gentle-
maa to rit down.

*I feel obliged, in your own interest.ito
remind you that we onght not to delay a
momeat longer,” said Eroestine, urgently,.

*This is Frauw Hennig, I eappoza? asked
the old gentleman, with aemile. * Will you
be kind enough to inform me of the naturs
of the relations on which the intimacy
between you and Herr Theodor Soanenberg
is baied ¥

Ernostine's sharp eyes grew staring, her
narraw, tightly compreseea lips twitched
convulaively ; sheknew already thasall waa
loat. :

*Who are you, and what gives you the
right ko put thek guestion to me? she

asked, torsing her head defiantly.
'l think [ might as well tell you the
truth, at once,” coatinued Martin, calinly,

*You wirh to know who [ sm? [ am an
otlicial of the criminal puilce And what
justifiss my queation? A ial con-

veraation which you hud with hunnenberg
last evonine, and of which we know every
word,
not to lesve this roomn, and vo keep quiet.”

He had interruptad her as she wes sabout

%0 hosten from the room ; hila resaolute

menner shgwed har thay it would be in vain -

0 bry to outwit him.
* Xou will remunin heee and awalt further

avents,’ he eontinved, and his voice now
sounded atern and Lhrnlaning. *} mdviem
you to listen to my warning: vou will

npanb of it bituerly if you neglect to do

'And thin ia your doing, Dura ! cried
Ernsatine, with & furious look. *] should
be arhamed —'

*Yuu aught to be ashamed of your own
troachory ' Dors intarrupted her, indig-
nently ; *and of being in lesgus with a
oriminal.”

* Who oslla Bonneunberg s criminal 1 oried
Ernsstios, ladignantly.
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*1¥ raplied Martin. “Even though he
has not yot bosn proved te have ecmmitted
worder, thers is still s .strong saspicion
sgainst bim, and, however elcrsly be may
be allisd to you, medum, you will ne longer
be able to prevent bis arrest.  As soon as
ho hassntered Lhis houen, two polies officials
will guard the door, who havs strict ordera
uct to lot hin oot again. You wmay bope to
worn him by a ery, but that sirategem
wouald fail enhl:aly. and only occasion your
own arrast.’

Ernestine had not bsen prepared for thas
tersible accuastion,

She remembered tha lady in grey—the

. gentleman from London had aeanredly come

to prove Sonnenberg’s goilt, A audden
woakners ovarcame her ; almost fainting,
ahe ssnk into n chair; and her burning
glancs resled in horror on the grave isce of
the old gentleman, in which ehe read no
meroy.

She waw abonb to hasten to the window

) and call from it, in case that he was already

near the house ; bub as she eprang from her
eoit, the Jetectiva's hand graeped her arm
with o tight & preeaurs that she cried out
with pain. :

*I advise yono once more to keep guiat,’
he said ; ‘*otherwise yon will only com-
promive younell. The asignal agread ppon
hiaa been given : The eurtsins in your bed-
room ars lowered, tha servant bas gove
away in the cab— "Ltell you again, it atill,
unlou you wish to force ine lo Landouft .
you.”

*You dare utter such & threat to me't .
A lady? grisd Erneetine, in the highest

. indignation, and the look which ehe gave

him would have cruehed him if it had pos
sessed the power of lightning.

*1 would say the 2ame to every female
accomplice of & criminal, be she a lady or a
servant-girl, You have not yet answered
my quection : What is Sonnenberg to you ?
Have you also married under afalse name ¥

*What put thak into your hesd! she
a:kad :nmily. *My miyiden name waa
B R."
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! Y ou pave me another nawe,’ said Dors.
* Waa I under obligations to tell yoa the
truth abont averything? You would have

* learned it soon enouyh if you had becoms *

my brother's wile; that wae the onlv object
which caused me toact ae I did. And thas
object can be condemned neither by law nor |
by the rules of morality."

‘*And when you recognised that it was
imposeible for you to attain that object,’
esid Dora, contemptuouely,.‘yon planned
a robbery with your brother, in order to
secura 1o him the fortane of a lady who had
never rhown' you anything but friendehip
and confidence.”

‘80 he i* your brother ¥ romsrked the
old péntleman, keoonly . waiching Frau
Hennig's every movement. *And ia Sop-
menberg indeed hie real name ¥ .

+* Why doyou donbt it ¥ aeked she, hotly,

*Recause be called h:meoll Jobu Brighton,
in London.

* [ dow’t believe Ihlh 3 there muat ba some
mistake, And not everything is troe Lhat
haa been said about him.'

*I sappose you are nok aware that be
has been in England ¥ the detective inter-
rapted her. *Of course you will declare
thot you know nothing about your brother's
antecedents ¥

*Why should [ 7 Whatever I do know
about himn is not dishonourable, and if uo
robbery has been commitied here, no one
can be punuhad

*That is certainly plain spoaking,’ re-
warked Martin, sar 1ty. "You
everything, are prepared for everything, ’
You console yourselt with the assorance
thas if you do not succeed hers you will do
50 all the batter in another place, 1 fear,
however, that you will tind yoursef
bitterly deceived in that hope, as the deal-
inga of this shady man of honour have been
put & etop to jor the Jrefent, and probably
for a long time to come.’

Again a wrathtul lock fell opon him from
Ernestine's grey syes.

*1f you had to answer for that inault yon
could not de is,’ she said.

But at that moment the detective laid
hia hand tirmly wpon her mouth.

*Hurh I’ ho whirpered. *Lemember the
hendeuils. I wm nob joking.’

For Doro, who hed stationed hereslf
where she could keep sn eye op the grownd
glsen panes of the hall door, had exclaimed
in a low tone, " Here he is I" and. with her
Gnger to hor lipa, passed to another parb
of the room.

Martin ceasod speaking, bub did not re-
inz hiw iren hold on Ernestine,

The key turned in the lock, fontsteps
wore heard io the hall, nml Theodor
Sounenberg appeared in the open door of
the drawing-reom,

Ernestine uttered & loid scream sa the
old gentlemen took his hand from her

mouth,
ronnenberg had otopped |n dinmly w'hen
he saw he grol tead of

finding the rooms empty n "he had ox-
pected,

*Walk in, l you plenss,' said Martin.
*Your retreat ls cut of. You are oauubt
ln!our own trap.’

b at once hendsd the
Ho hoped that his pressnce of

situstion.



