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of, yet [ am willing to do anylhing thst
Maubikeck sagests, or anawer any guon.
tione that you may ask me. My life ie in
danier, and alone | am wnable to combat
my unknown onemy.”

* You must be 1old, Signor Wilberton,"
waid Maubikeck, *that this is not the firat
attempt that has been made on Sirnorins
liarlotti'n life. Onuly last night some mis-
croant cut ona of the ropes of the rrapezo
nearly throagh, so that the weight of the
signorinae would break it and precipitate
her tocertain death. Tiasevered rops was
discovered by ona of my own attendants,
and ho rushed to me with the naws, know:
ing that I had the signorioa’s welfare at
heart. 1secretly sent word to her, explain-
ing tha circumnatunce, and, it wasa too
iate to replace the rope with & new one, I
adrised Nita to jread iliness and not go on.
This ahe did, and Maligni made her excusas
w the audience.’

' know,’ [ replied. '] wanthere. And
did Maligni know what the trouble really

*Not st firet,” replied Nita. 'But he
atormeid and cursed B0 when it seemed
meroly my own illness that prevented my
sppesaring os ususl, that I was obliged to
well him, Then, of couras, ha saw how im-
porsible it was for me to act.”

* Then it eeema that Maligni, at lonat, in
aok & party to the attempt on your life,' I

said.

Tha gicl blushed, and shot a look full of
mesning at Maubikeck.

* He would not kill the signoring,’ aaid
Maubikeck. * Heo claims to lava her, and
when he has made enough maoney in the
show buviness he inten.ds to marry the
rignoring and raturn to Ltaly Lo live.’

*Ah " Imnid. *And I takeit, from what
I see, that Signorina Nita objecta to that
domestic areangement.”

*She loves me," saidl Maubikeck, rimply,
‘and Llove her.”

Thia was sa axactly a repetition of my own
cara that my heart went out to thess two
myetetious peop'e, and I plunged at once
inta the subject that had brought oe there.

‘Now, mas here,' I eaid, sssoming the
authority of a cdetective, 'I saw romething
to night which will be of msterial interest
and sid to ua in this matter, bot 1o zat at it
right, I muet know all about your lifs ; that
ie, that part of it thav parteine ta your
fathar and bhisdeath—youreducation—gour
mother— Well, tell me all you knaw, and
let us sea where we stand.'

My interent in the case grestly pleased
both blla igrorina and Maubikeck.

* Yes," vaid the lion tamer. * That is the
first atop. Tell Bignor Wilberton about
youarzalf, that he may under-tand the cir-
cumatances in which you are new placed,
and the harsh tyraony under which you
live.”

Nita paseed her hand over her brow, and,
alter & moment epant in thought, began :

‘I remeamber little aboat my mother,’
she said, spesking dreamily and slowly, as
it trying to recall the past. * She war, 1
can sca her now, an ordinary woma af
courss, an Ktalian, She died when [ was,
parhaps, ravan yeara of age. I con recol-
lect littls of aur homa life, except that we
epomed to ho unzettled, moving about
from one place to lnolhor—probnhly the
eam@ as the family of anv other circus
peformar would da, My father waa very
kind —more so, I think, than my mother.
I dimly recall mow that they frequentiy
quarrellad, but, of courae, I da not know
now, and probably did not even at thao
time vnderatand what the causes of their
disaeneiona were. When my mother died
ay Iather took me to Madame De Long's
achool, and pluced me there as A& ragular
boarding scholar.  Madame De Long's
school is in Albany. Duriag the tima
[ was nt Albany [ saw bat litbtie of

my father, He came seldom ta aee
me, and toli me mat to tell wsny
aof the acholara that he wee a circue

performer. In later years, whon his
fame becama so great, of eocor:e they il
know it, and belng the Jauwghtar of Bar-
lotu, the lamoun trupeze king, was not
considared the disgrace thet it would have
boen had he romained in obecurity. My
tife st Madame Ds Long's was vary plesrant,
I touk cansiderable interest In oiy lessone,
and sdvanced rapidly. Truoe, 1 was not
thera long enough to acquire a very
brilliant education, but what I did learn
formed a foundsation, to which I have
endesvourad to edd sincs by conatant
veading and study in the hours of leisore
ullowed me. When [ wae fo.rteen, I waa
woddeanly calledl from Madams De Long's
ta & hotel in Utica. I remember it wall.
1t utood near the railroad, and I be-
liave they called it Ragys Hotel. Barnum
was in Utica on that Jay, and, as you
know, my father wan Baroum’s principal
trapeze performer. Now, let mu explain
one point in the relations of my father to
Barnum, and you will then understand my
own position better. My father waus not
hired directly by Baraum him-elf. Fle wae
under a long contract to Maligni—the same
Pucha Maligni who was phot to nivhe
Maligni in turn contracted with Barpum
for my father’s eontinued appsarence in his
circus, and, of the two, Maligni pocketed
the most money.

* On this day, my father had grown dizzy
and had fallen from hia trapeze. and had
sustaived injuries which the surgeon in at-
tendance saii) must cause his death. Thun
it wan that I was sant for, and was piaced
on the train at Albany, in charge of the con-
ductor, who, when waarrived at Utics, tosk
me 1o the ho'¢l, ouly A few srepi Away, and
I was taken at once to my father’s room. I
roached there juet one hour bafore he died.
Maligni was with him whea I arrived, and
my father signifled & deeire for uvs to ap-
proach together. I had 2¢en Maligni only

ance befare, and waa instinctivaly afraid of

bim. DBut my fears ware nothing as com-
pared to the terror I have folt mince. Bly
father rpoke to Maligoi in 8 tongue 1 did
not understand. L spoke and understood
ure Italian, but the lanpuage uered at my
athear's bedeide wre & harsher one—yet
the same. 1 have heard the same language
gincs, but cannot recall enough of whut was
enid Bt that timma to tranelate or to under-
uatand. But I seaw Maligni's eyes open in
metonighment, and he esemed to bes mare
atlected by what my father war saying than
he waa over the nuroepact of hia death. Then
my father put my hand in Muliznr’s and told
me in our awn languare that ha was going
to die, and that hencefarth 1 was Maligni's.
Maligni would take hia place and would
toke cars of me. I rememberthat [ sobhed
a yrroat deal ond kirsed iy father, and thas
a surgean came and other men, and then my
fathar died. Maligni attended to every-
thing, and had my tarher's body taken to
Lraly for burial. Ha took me there alea. I
never went hack to Mdme. De Loug’e.
came From Utica right to New York, and
sailed for Italy ane or two days after. And,
what & wrotched miserabla life I have lad
ever since! Malignl informed me thit
under the terms of the contract by which
he took me, I was to fill the place of my
father, and bscoma an  actressa on the
trapeze. Oh, the shame of it nearly killed
me. 1 wept anid pleaded wilth him, butall
Lo nn purpose. He was not t0 ba moved by
my teara or ny prayerr, and io the housg
At which we lived he had ona rcom fitted
up ne & training-rooin. Here I was com-
pelled to go through the severest kind af
physicel training to perfect mysalf for
the trapeza. At firat I refueed 1o
woar the tights, and was_reverely flocped,
Mauligni = & crusl man, and would kill
rather than be thwarted. Weil, you do
not need to be to'd the deatsile of my hard
life. Suffice to way that alter nearly four
yeara of severa training. I am before the
public in a rola that I hate and deapine.
But what can I do? Maligni s my

‘scarcely spoken to Dambo.

Wa -

abaolute master. IT I ran away from him,
he =ould capture me and bring me back Lo
my devrading life. What can [ do? And
now eome one wante 1o murder me I
cannot imagine why. 1 have not, so far ne
] know, an enemy in this world, anless It
be Maligni himeelf, and [ know what Ais
pinns are too well to think he is the ooe.”

Nita paused here, aa if she was weary. [
bad taken s small nole-bouk from
pocket, und was jorting dowo, as well as I
cou'd with borned Gngors that were begin-
ning to give me great pain, all the impor-
tant pointa of her story. Siill, there waa
notbing in it chat shed the slightest ray of
light on the l:nynhry in hand.

‘Now, signorias,” I said, *wea have gob
down to the present dsy me ask you &
question : Your trupeze [» mlways in the
cace of the sams person, i it nos **

*Not one, but two,' she replied. *Thae
two sttendants ars calied Sancho and
Drambo. They were not brooght frem Italy,
bul wete emuployed here by Maligni.”

* Describe Sancho,’ I said.

"He in a thin man. with black, piercing
ayes, and long, black hair. He usually
wears o velvet coat.”

* And Dambo*' I coatinued. .

‘Dombo is much scouter, and has curly
hair. His eyes are amall like & rnake’s and
gleam and glitter mil the time. His hair
iv not long, but his mouctnche ia very long
and. han ateaight waxed snde.’

‘Ha!" I eaid. * Dambo is the men we
want., -He is the fellow who set fire 10 the
TO|

.
Eml.‘!nml:u:v I' exclaimed Maubikeck.
*Dambo | also exclaimed Nita. *1 have
He could have
7o reason 1o hate me and try to kill me.’

“But if he iz & snake he couki be hired
by some one who hae,’ 1 replied-

*Dambo ! ahe murmured. * 1 can hardly
beliave it. D)id you ses him do ir, Bigoor
Wilberton ?

*Isaw him fire the second rope, nfter
which he disappeared in the crowd and I
coull not catch bhim. We will res to Mrc
Dambo later, Where did you live in Lialy,
Bignorina?

'In eaversl places,” eharaplied. * Maligni
spent some time in Naples, Rome, and
{enos, but most of tha time we apent in
Sardinia. I did not kunow much aboot my
surroundinga, not heing allowed to go onit
much. . But I know that we left Genoa in &
efeamer, and landed et Cagliari. The
house we lived in was a large ons, and stood
in & besutiful country place near Cagliari.
It wap the property of Maligni’s brother,
who esemed to be a man of great import-
ance in Cagliari’'

*Cagliari in the scothern port of Sar-
dinia,’ raid Maobikeck. “There isalso a
province of the same name.”

., *You made no enemics thera ¥’ I asked. -

*Nons,” raplied tha girl.
neither anemies nor friende.
me close.’

*I think that our researches must be con-
fined to this ¢it7,’ [ said. * There seems to
be no rel to believe you bave enemies
from Sardinia. Your enemiea mre here,
and I think we can find them."

1 fancted 1 eaw a look of relief on the faoe
of Maobikeck. It wes asii hs was grati-
fied at wiy having druppad Bardinia. Bag
1 wan so intorested im the girl's story that
I paid no attontion Lo this

*Signorina,’ 1 said, ' now think hard for
a fow minutee. 1 am going to ask you a
atrange guestion.’

Hhe looked at me with a pationt smile on
her weary countenance,

* Yoo may ask it,” she enid.

* Har mnyvthirg that yom can recall iw
your life—aL.y incident, any word, any look,
any act, sesmed to indicate that you wera
not Barlobti's danghter?

* Signor Wilberton T she gnsped, * Mau-
bikecs ¥ Thacry wan like that of a fright-
oned child, and Maubikeck drew nearer to
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'l ronde-

her, and placed one of his giant arma arcond
her

“*You understand, 1 continuad, *thai 1
don’t suggest this as being trus, bat simpily
psk tho guestion. You kave none of the
charncteristic fenlnres of the lialian race
I shogld judge you to be sither English or
Ametican. Now, can you think of any in-
cidont at the bedeide of your father—

*Stay ! she cried. *Lak me think, On
this terribla thought hee never tomea 0 me

before. Not Barlotti’'a dawghter? Not
Italiant Thenwhoam IV
! Now be calm, nignorina,’ [ said. * Just

think of the past, What 1 am trying to get
at is, has any incident ever occurred that
wowld lead yun to think that any unknown
pereon [elt or should fesl sn _ioterest in

you ¥’
* Oh, wait " ehe eried. * At my faiher's
bedrida — no. was a0 confosed and

frightened and sorrowful that I scarcely
saw. No, there could be nothinpg. My
father yave me to Maligni, snd the box—
* Box Y I eaid, interropting her. * You
naid mothing about a box before.”
* 1t waa ared tin box,” she eaid. *locked
with a littls braes padlock. My father

“gnve it to Maligni, end said something in

the tongue I have since learsed was
Sardinian, 1 seked Maligni once whak tha
box contained, end ha said it contained the
contract betwesn him and my father.”

‘A contruct!" I eaii. *Wonld your
father carry & cintract in ® tin box
locked with a padlock ¥

*He might. [ naver knew moch abouyt
my father’s habite.’

‘How inrge a box was it ¥ I msked.

‘About ~o long and eo0  wide,” she
answered, indicating with har handw a oot
in length and threa or four inches in
width.

*I would give moch to gain possession of
that box,” I wait. *Do you know whare
Mealigni keepe it T

'No. 1 have naver seen it since the day
my father died.’

¢No doobt it contaived mora 1han the
contraet,” I eaid. *And we must obtain
possession of it without Maligni'a surpact-
ing that we want it. Ths box without its
conlenta woald be valuelean, und if he sus-
pected ns, he would remove the contents
and leave na the box.’

*But Maligni may be dead,’ said Nil.n,
-Imuat hovefully. .
*Yor, he may,” I answerad, *If he s,

Lhen it will be essy to get Lhe box,'

Just then there was & grost tamping of
feot in the hall, which stopped at the door
opposite. They were, 1 thought, bringing

: Maligni home. 1 opsned the dueor of Nitu's

voom and peeped out. There were three
men there—Malipni, with lia face all hid-
cen in bandages, my old iriend, 1Yoctor Dine-
more, and Major Simmone, Mnl:gm was
u-a||ung alone, and did not sean 1o bo
greatly distressed by hin wound, The dee-
tor and the major went inside with him, bar
remained only & fsaw minutes. When 1
besrd them come out, I said

* Bignorina, you have alresdy had too
much gxcitement to-night, and yon beed

rest. | pee that the phypsician who
avtended Maligni is s friend of mine
Maligni is not sericualy wounded. Wa

have, I think, got all the facta that you can
give us in relation to your peccliar caes.
‘The first thing to be dona ia to find Dambo,
which 1 shall ket sbout as soon as I have
my burned hands attonded to,"

* Oh, vou are too generoua and kind,' shs
#zald. *Yon are socffering on my acoamnt.
It is too bad.’

“It i» nothing to Maubikeck's,’
*Look at his hands.”

She looked at the burned snd blistersd
hands of the lion tamer, and the sight was
just what was needed to finish the work of
the exciting night.

* Manbikeck, my love! My lova !’ che
oriod, and throwing her arms around him,
eha wapt over him and kissed him. And
the lion-tamer smiled and kierad her, when
I knaw that his hande were burned teo
times more than mine, and il the pain wae
ten Limsa greater, it wae awful torwure.
Yel he loved her so that he forgot his pain,
and retorned her kisa and smilad as if his
hands wers not torturing bim. Nita fon-
dled his loonine head a few minutes, and

I maid.

' grew mors excited.

“Come,” 1 said, * this will not do.
horina, you muat hove rest. We will come
to you to-morrow. Now we will pes the
doetor and have our burne dressed. Come,
Maubikeck.”

Eis followed ms ont, and 1 huotried alter
my frisnds. I paught them at the door of
ihe hotel.

Sig-

CHAFPTER V.

"An, Wilberton I' exclaimed Major Sim.
mens, when I heiled him and Dogtor
Dinsmore. *1 have besn leoking for you.
Our evaning had plenty of excitement, sh *
Barlotti'a life attempted and also Mullgul » !
How is the girl ¥

“Nits is all right,’ T roplied.
Maligni P

*Maligni s mere frightaned than hurt,"
eald Doctor Dinsmore. *The bullet wae
evidently Intended for hin brain, but mirsed

mark, Ib pricked bis ohosk —made a

* How is’



