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lurly, [ lsarned Iater, s+ n sort of kesper or
watchdog tor Maligni. Upoon this woman's
fuce there was a look of engry protest, ss if
sha had haid forth against the departure of
Nita with Maubikeck snd myself. But
tha girl came forward snd was met by the
lion-tamer, who placed her hand on his arm
snd led her through a private hall and exit
to the street. I had hesiteted about so-
companying them, but Msubikeck had re-
peated hin request that 1 should aeelst him,
il poseible, to unravel the myatery of the
murderous animoaity with which the girl
waa aarrounded,

When Mavbikeck spoke Nita torned to-
ward me, and said :

* You are the gentleman who sacisted in
esnving my fife. 1 thank you, , for the
great kindaese. Burely, I am in soms
person’s way, and unless the cacret in dis.
o versd I ehall, na doubt, ba mordered.
If you oan help me, you will win my grati-
tude.’

Thua prettily ssked T walked berside
them, and the old women came mmbling
aftar, muttering to hersell things I eould
not understand, but in which I Irequeatly
heard the name Maligni.

Now, thera was more than nne reason
why it ssemed perfectly proper for me to
accompany Nita and Maubikeck, and lend
what seeistance I eould in this time of
need. Toa begin with, | was muoh in-
tereated in tha girl hereslf—pereonally—
becagse. of her grand bemuiy, snd tha
romantic interest nlways attached to a
beautiful girl in her poeition, Now that
she was |0 danger chivalry seemed to direct
me to ber aweistance. I did not feel thet
thie was st all a matter in which 1 was
romantically conceraed, for I loved Edith
Broaghton, and no amount of glamour or
ather foil could dull that love.

Secondly, I wan interested in Nita Bar-
latti, an haa bean shown heratofore, beanuse
she eloeely resembled the photograph of
Charles Graviscoort’s wife, oud because in
that reesmblance thera had seemod to be
aoma shadowy hint that Graviecourt was
nat all that he seemed Lo be before the
world. And in striking st Graviecoort, [
was striking & blow for my own love, and
thia is a motive that wiil always stir ths
heart of & man whoee love ia withheld from
him by another's will.

Thirdly, I waa intergsted in the lion

tamer, He impressed me as being nof

ordinary iadividosl—very different from
the averngs circus attache, as was Barlotti
herself ; and in Lhe svidences of love that 1
bud seen para botweon thets two, I had
reomed 40 see a refloction of my own, and
thin ¢laimed my imlorest if othing elie

Fourthly, I had seon the act of the man
who had wot fire to the trapeze rope, and
war, ng doubt, the only human being save
himeglf, who had seon it. [t became me,
therelore, to sid Maubiketk and Nita by
nsing the knowledge I possemeed, and by
identifying tha miscreant who had fired the
ropre, ascertain through him his motive, or,
if he had been employed to do the thing,
the name of his cowardly employer,

One of the facts that [ lsarned by this ad-
vontura was that the aters of a gircas lived,
when away from the glare and the tisssl of
their profesion, much like other peopls
with plenty of money to spend.

Leaving the Gardens by meana of one af
the privats entrances, Muunbikeck hailed o
carriage. It was azood one, sad was drawn
by a team of well-fed. sloek:locking horaes,
and [ thoaght it was probably the one he
used avery night for his own conveyance,
and we afl got jato it. Manbikeck and
Nita sut togsther, and the old hag sat with
me, with our backs toward the driver.
She waa not a plea=ant carriage companion,
and | wonld gladly have changad placea
with Msohikeck, The old woman swayoed
back end forth, moaned, wruong her hande,
and spoka fiercely to Maubikeck, wha told
ber with unmiatakabla omphasis to hold her
tonguoe

‘I will explain this woman's vehomance,
Signor Wiltarton,' aaid ches lion tamer.
‘ Pacho Maligni in & hard wmaster and &
jealous man. Heallows no one but himsslf
and those hired for the purpose to come
near Nita Barlatti, BEeligve me, thia is the
firsttimo since we Openedin Madizon Square
Garden that I have accompanied the
signorina Lo her hotel.  Maligni kaeps hor
constantly under his care, and this woman
‘is employed by him to prevent others—
eepecially mysell — from eoming iato the
preeence of the rignorina. That we are
enabled to be with her now is due rolely to
the mirhap which has befallsn Maligni. He

" may be dead at thin momanb or setiounly

woundsd. Thut he is wounded is coertain,
or he would huve been ob haod as usual to
tak Nita to the hatel."

* And where doos Maligol live 2 I asked.

* At the esme hotel.”

Mavbikeck, when wo had started from the
Garden, had dire¢ ed thadriver to & certain
well.-known botel, mach frequented by show
penple, and I knew where we were boing
taken.

* But what ie this Maligni’a hold on the
slgnorina ¥ 1 maked. * Whers does he get
hia suthority over her ¥

Nita shuddered and crouched clorer to
the stalwart frame of Manbikeck.

*He is my master by my father’s will,’
she eaid in a voice that wae touchiog in its
plaintive ewestners.

* And your father waa a porformer like
youreelf, was he not, signorina ¥ I ssid.

*Yos— I will tell you about his death
when we roach my rooms.’

This interruption of her reply was caured
by the rattlinz of the carriage up to the
curb, the sudden stopping of it, and the
opening of the carriage door by the coach-

mAD.

‘Wae all stepped out, Manbikack assisting
Nita, and I foilowing them, leaving the old
Italian womsn te clamber down as beat she
eould. Maubikeck turned to the coachman
and eaid :

+ \Vait for me." i

We entered the hotel by a private door,
and ancended two Highte of staire. Then
traversing for some distance a wide and
woll lighted hall, we pauesd belfore & door.
Then Nita uttered & startled littie exctam-
ution.

*The key I' ahe gasped.
the key 1"

Here wan a dilemma. Msubikeck wan &
stranger at the hotel, haviay taken up his
resid at Lher, nome dist away.
Here & happy thought came to me. I was
the oas to help them out.

Taking the numbsr of the room, which
was 112, I went down to the office, and
found on duty there & cletk who knew me.

‘How do you do, Mr Wilberion?' said
thin clerk, sauvaly.

‘1 am a» wsual, Mervice,” [ replied, * and
have come for a Jittle assistance., FPerhape
you have not hesrd of the unfortunate
mishap that has befallen one of your
guests?

*No. What Ia it? he asked, with the
exprescion of & man on guard againet any
neeident thet miwht refloct on bhe hatel
managemant,

* Maligni, the circua man, has just been

* Maligni has

shot at tha Garden. I wasfortunats enough
to bs of some sssirtancs to hir charye Sig-
norina Barlotti, who has room 112, sanil with
a friend of hers brought her here. Sho re-
collacts now that Maligni has the key to
her room. 1 want a duplicate, it you have
one, so that the signorine can get in, She
nesds rest, and it may be some time belore
thay bring Maligni hore.’

Mervice shrogged his shoulders, turned
to & drawer io his desk, and banded me
thersfrom a key to number 112.

*If the fellow who shot BMaligni only
killed him,” he maid, *I don't think the
wotld will owe him a grudge.’

Without replying to hia svidant dislike
of Mualignl 1 hurried back with the Ley and
soon had ths door opaned.

One Lhing was certain: No matter how
asvere, harah or tyrannical Maligni might
be, he cartainly wea not nigeardly in re-
gard to Nita's ¢comlort. Number 112 waa
but the first of a suite of four rooms, one of
which was a parloor, one a cozy tittle dress-
fog-room, and the other two, bedrooms, one
for Nita and ore for the old hay whoserved
her. A door opensd lrom the dressing-
room and ons of tha bedroome, and I know
from the gemeral plun of the hotsl, with
which I was familiar, that the suite included
8 private bath.

* Mahuni tives thers,” said Nita, pointing
to numbper 111, acroas the hall.

Maubikeck and I eot down in Nita's parfor
&nd she and her leathery-skinued * muid "
dicappeargd., In a foew minutes, kowever,
=he resppearsi], this time clail in some eolt,
clinging stuff that eet oit her figure tu per-
fection, Ik seemed g8 Ll every change ehe
made maide her mora beantijul.

She atepped rather wearily, I thought,
and fank into & chair between Maunbikerck
and me, resting her head in her hands, an
#f rha felt puin in her templen.

1 had takem my curd from my card- cass
and handed it ta her,

tBignnring,’ [ said, * [ have becomo inter-
ented in the myatery that seema ta surround
you and beg yuu will rllaw me to pesist you
and Maubikeck in your allorta to unravel it.
That. will tell you who 1 am.’

* Well, Signor Wiiberton.' she aaid, twirl-
iuir the onrd in her hand, ‘1 sincerly thank
you. lesm preatly unnerved by what hawe
oceurred, and cannot understend it
canngb undarstand it. I cannot mssist yon
or Maobikeck in any way that I can think
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“ From time to time I have
tried very many different soaps
and after five-and-twenty years
careful observation im many
thousands of cases, both in
hospital and private practice,
have no hesitation in stating
that none have answered so
well or proved so heneficial 10
the skin as PEARS' SOAP.
‘Time and more extended trials
have only served to ratify this
opinion which I first expressed
upwards of ten years ago, and
to increase my confidence in
this admirable preparation.”
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