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CHAPTER 1L
$GRAVISCOURT'S geniue for entertaining is
indisputable,” said the major, on the tallow
Ing evening, a8 he, Dilkine and I sat to-
gether, among & score or more kindred
»pi all forming an appreciative audience
at Graviecourt's *stag * entartainment.

*True,’ I replied, with a tinge of malics. ~

* One almost forgets who hic host is, with
a0 mach to amuse.’

The programme was & #ort of vaudeville,
There were songs, rkirt dances, comie
sketches by mare or lesn, lamaus artieis in

their iine, and the tima was an well filled

and passed so pleaeantly that tha hours
glided by almoat i.nperceptibly,

Midnight was the hour for pupper, and a
royal scpper it wae.

1t was understood that after supper cards
would be in urder. Aq interval of half an
hour wan atlowed for chak, During thia
interlude, tha yoests sauntered Lo and Fro
in the alegant parloura crony meating crony
and together admiring the paintings, bric-,
a-brac snd sculpture. in the gatheciog of
which Graviscourt wa= & master.

Dilkins with his naval curiosity and puah,
was rommaging aronnd in vome cabinete ha
had succeeded in opening, and ha saddenly
electritiad as all by exclaiming :

"By Jove! Dick! Major]
this !’

The major, Gravisconrt snd I reached
him at the same moment.

*By Heaven! That face !

Look at

hs cried,

thrusting a photograph finto the major’s”

bhand.

“ That is a likeness of Alice (raviecours,
my Wrather's wile, tsken some four yeara
belore she died,” said oar host, calmly,

“Ia it” almoet shonted Diikina. *If 1y
ian't the Queen of the Flying Trapeze, I'm
a Dutchmaa.'

Even the major's face was a little pa'e.
I looked ovar his shouider. SBure enough,
the face In the picture was very like 1he
faco of Nita Barlotti, but lacked the sadnesa
that characterised the beautiful countenance
of the circus girl.

*What do yon mean? asked Gravis.

court.

And the major told him aboub Nita md_

Maligai's circas.

1 Probably more a fancied resemblance
than a trua one,’ he said calmly, as he took
the photograph and replaced it in the
cabinet from which Dilkins had removed
it

Nothing more was said that night aboot
the occurrence, but it had produced in my
mind an lmpression that could not be shaken
oft. Ata latehour I Isft, pondering deeply

ovar the striking festares in the photograph .

and thelr reeemblance to the face of Nita
Barlotti,

On the following day when I awoka tha
firat thonghts that came to me ware of
Gravicgourt’s picture of the dead woman,
Having saten my breakfast aad taken a
stroll, [ faund that no eflort of my will
could effsce from my mind the horrid ena-
picion that had lodged there.
graep of an impuise, and could vot shaks it
aoff. Having fought it to no purpors, 1
resalved to give it full rein—to zive my-elf
up to the work of explaininy, if explanation
could be found, the reeemb'ance between
the wile of Charles Liraviscourt mnd Nita
Barlottl.

With some wild fancy that 1 wae farther-
ing my own aflairs and helping mveelf by
masking to averthrow Gruviecourt, I wae [ed
hv the axtravagant phantom of my brain to
inity Cemetery. Having arrived there, [
nought and found the family plot of the
Gravisconrta, in which a marble monument
roarad ita hoad over threa graves.

Thres sides of the monuwment were carved.
On one L read

BACRED TO THE VEMORY OF
CHARLES GURAVISCOUIT,

Born. Feb. 18, 18-,
Died. Jure 10, 18-,

On another [ read :

ALICE,
BELOVED WiFE OF CHARLES GRAYISCOURT.

Harn, April 6, 14—
Diled, July 21, 18—,

Bletaad ara tho pure Ln heart. for thay shall

od.’
Bhe lnnjoiued har
On the thicd :
ALICR,

NFANT DAUGHTER OF JUARLES AND ALICR
GHRAVISCUURT.

Died, Dot. #th. 18—, Agad 2 yoars,
*Whet & fool ] am ' I mutterad, as I

rioue,

1 waa in the ,

trrned away. The sir seoméd o have
grown chilly since I had coms thers, and [
drew my coat clossaround me and nt.urn-d
to my carriage.

Liks all meddlers, having been disap-
pointed, I wan detarmined to try agaiao, snd
wy next visit wan to the Burasu of Vitsl
Beatisticn, at MH Mott streat,

Upon making my errand known, ‘some
littlte wonder waa apparent among the
clerka, but I was readi'y accommodated,
and was eaon looking over the death records
af sixteen yeare before, tha yasr In which
occurred, according (o the marble shaft in
Trinity, the death of Alice. denghter of
Charlea and Alica Graviecourt.

At laat I found whut I was looking for,
I held in my hand the certiticate of death
af the child whosa witimely removal had
mads Ralph Graviscourt & millionsira.

Nothing was wrong abouk the certificats,
Every form of law had been complied with,
The caure of death was small-pox. The
wignature of tha phyalcmn attachad was
(. Sigmaotta, M. D'

*Well, [ am an infernal fool,’ [ said to
mysell, as I again started homeward, loiled
in my sttempt to stir up o tragedy.
*Really, 1 must learn fo mind my owa
businesn, [ have wasted an entire day
trying to atir up ghoata that won’t ba
aticred. 13ut having gone se far, 1 am
going to take one atep more and find out
who (. Sigmotta™ was, [ never heard
of him, but it muet banll right or the carti-
ficate would nat have been acceptsd,”

Dootar Llinsmore, the Secrstary of the
New York Medical Society, was a friend of
lang atending. [ felt thut I could rely
upon him, and was #roon at his door,

He grested me cardidly, and 1 had no
difficulty in teiling him what I wanted ta
know., He smiled, and procesded to louk
aver some old folioa he had taken from a
reoean in his Liookoare,

After a fow minutes epent thur, ho aaid :

‘I find here tha name of Charles Sig-
motta an & member of our eoviety fourtean
—fifteen -— even bweuty years sgo. e
daes not seemn tn have been prominent, bat
little mention being made of him, except
the fact that he attended meetings. I
barely recall the nams and do not reccllect
the man. But there ia na doubt he wes a
phyvician in good atanding, He ismot
member now, Waic. Ah, hereitin! He

resigned thirieon years ago. Where he ia
now, I do not kncw.’
* It is not important,’ I raid. * What I

want to know is thi»: Sixtesn years ago
dacuments—say death ocertificates—eigned
by him would be above suspicion, would
they not?

*Ta the best of my knawledge and belief
they would,’ raplied Dactor Dinemora, *I
know of nothing that indicates to the con-
trary.”

Haviog once more had my suspicians laid
to the ground I thanked the doctor amd
hurried home.

I had finithed with Graviscomrt, but not
with Nita Bnarlottl. The impnlaa to sce her
again. was 100 strong ta be controlled, and
that evening I sgain occupied & box in
Madison Square Garden

The programme wap exact!y the same as
it had baen befara, but I felt no interest in
the opening act. Fwen the lion 1amer failed
to amuae, though I could oot help beiog
charmed by the massice beauty of the man.
But [ waa there to rea Nita Harlotti, and I
wat impatiently wutil it come her turn to
Rf.pear,

But now I was doomed to a dleappoint-
ment thot was keen in the rame measurs aa
my former eagarnces. iInstend of Barloiti,
thera uppeared on a amall balcony, nesar the
bandstand, the aame gresay, menn-locking
Italion who had led the krupezs gueen
away on the night ol her socceasfol debul.
He war flashly dressad, this Italian, in the
styla of & man fond of dirplay and devoid of
eood taste. His elothes were loud and
Haunting: He wore dismonds of prodigions
size. He wae his own ideal of a successful
cireus owner. Of thet tbere could be no
doubt. )

Thila creature bowed low to the audience
that had poured their eilver into his coffers,
and in & thick voice said ;

LADIES AND BHEXTLEMENS : [t baf become
my ead duty to inform’ you dat you vill be
disappointed groat dis eiening. I's bright
star, de von rhining jawsl, of this great
apgregaii one of mammoth atiractioner, will
nat baable ta appear befare you dia efenlng.
Signorina Barliotti haf been suddenly taken
ill, and my tegard for dia young lady is a0
great dat [ hal insisted dat sha remain
quiet under de eare of a doctaire, untt! she
haf fully reouvered. [ know, &y dear
{riends, dat you will rympastize wiz our
favourite trapeze gueen, and will bear in
good part dis great di-sppeintmant. And
1 vill asnure you dat Signorine Barlotti s
sad, anl wanda many recreta dat she is not
able to-attend dis efening, Hut if «he i
botter to morrow efening. so dat it vill not
do her any harm, don, mayba, I will sllow
her to come once more nnd Kif you plassure.
My friende, I thank you."

Bowing agsin, the ltalinn dirsppesred,

had been, perhaps, the most eoger
listener In that vast audience, and wans cer-
fainly tho most dilnppolm.ad I hud, hall
risen ln my place while Malignl was spoak-

T pause.

ing, and wan watching him throouh my
glans, Standiog nesr him, I saw Maeubi-
keck, clad in o-dinary garb, and a finer
arecimen of man I never saw. The lion-
tamer stood frmly on borh fest, his arma
wers folded and his head was bent ma il
listening to the speaker. On hiz handsome
fuce thors war an intente look—hia brow
was starn, his eyer cold and menacing, his
lips slightly curved in a snearing #mile.
When Maligni had nod, Maubikeck
shrugged his shoulders and walked away.

*He loves Barlotti,’ to myself, *and
ho loves her an fow wen love or have the
power of loving. Some day, if Barlotri
ghould return that love, thers will be a
clash, & crash and somsbody’s blood will ba
spilled. And as bsiween Maubikeck snd
Maligni, [ would not give much for the
Iatter gentloman’a chancee.”

I did not tarry long, With & Teeling of
keon disappointment I left the {iarden and
went to iy hotel. As I wam going up the
stairs to my room [ mebt Major Liminona
coming down.

“Yell, well? he said, reizing me sod
tutning me round under tha slectrie light.
*What the deoce has happened to you,
boy?! You are nob given to rudden dirap-
pearances that worry your [friends. Ex-
plain why you have not been to the club.
I cama to see if you were ill.'

I wos touched by this evidence of
friendship on the par:of & man s0 many
yoars my eoniot, and ehook his hand grate-
fully.

*1 am well, major, Come back with ma
and amoke a cigar while I tell you all about
ic."

The resolve to unborden myeelf to my
kind friend bad come to me suddsnly, Ib
seamed to me that I neaded a confidant,
and there were only two men in New York
to whom I wae cloke enough bno talk sboat
this matter,”and of theso the major waz
surely the rafest mnd be-t able to advire.
The blundering Dilkins wan not the man
to be intrusied with a surpicion the mere
breathing of which would undoubtedly
cause o pocisl Vesuvius thet would en-

. velone the fashionabla world of New York.

The major accompanied me back Lo my
raome, and T turned on the light. 1 had
comfurtabie quarters, even elegant. I was
nob s millionaira like Graviscourt, but my
income waa eufficient to ensble me to
occupy my preésont gquarters, keep s team
of horees, and drees in the prevailing
farhion, leaving atill & balsnca for travel-
ling, booke, or any expenditure for luxuries
in which I might wieh to indulge. I
occupied two rooms—one a bed-room, and
the other a larga hendsome room in which
T had placed the most comfortable furei-
ture I conuld get. And Lthe room was mare
larger atill by an sleove orewing from it,
in which there was a waell filled bookcuse, a
huge lounge, and, ina good spot by the
window, a deak.

It was not my habit to keep a etock of
cigars in my ropm, because I was seldom
there when T wanted a smoke, and I found
that the last cigare in a box that had
dragged ont its last deya 1n my room were
apt to be dry and cracked, and ihe flavour
groatly injured.

I rang for a night waiter and ordered
some cigors of & branid that I knew the
major liked, and alro 2ome wine.

These coforts of n bachelor’s life having
eppeared, the major lighted a cigar, and
ensconced himeeli cnmfortably in @ large
arm-chair, res ing hin head oo the high back
and throwing obe leg over Lhe other, settled
into a laxy position.

"Now go on,' he said. *Tell ma what
vyou huve been doing, and whore you have
been hiding all day.”

* I havo turoed ghoul.’ I &iid, half laugh-
ing and half earneetly. *[ have becoma
addicted to the very reprehensible habit of
turning up gravee.”

The major looked at me gravely for a
‘moment, pufing energetically at his cigar,
while I did the rame at mine.

*That ia bad burinens,” he said, alter the
' In the Lirat place, it isa dangerous.
You are liable to be ceught snd sent to
prison, and another thing, you might con-
tract diccase.'

* Yaa—small-pox, for instance,” I sald.

*Ah! 1did think vou were jokiog,” waid
the mujor, *but now I begin to see light.
How many nights have you spent in your
nuw enterprise of body-snatching,and whoim
bava you snatched T

*None,’ 1replied. * My ghouli-h sxploits
ara confined entirely to the hours of duy.’

+You are reckless. Htitl, 1 must ray 1
admire your courage, Rut yon hove only
answered part of my question.”

+0Oh, 1 haven't rnatched any body, renlly.
1 am in & sort of resurrection business.’

* Don"t you think yoa
that 1o Gabriel* Thossthingwara
better at headquarters, you know,'

*Pehawt You know well snough what
Tmean. 1 won't boat about the bush any
lonyger ;" and I therenpon told him sll thet
1 had done, leaving cuk no detail

While I was spaaking, 1he major looken
ut me gravelv, and whan | had tinished, he
merely b'ew his cigar smoke into the air
and said nothing.

*[ gould mot belp it," [ saiid in apology.
* That atory of yours abouot the Jucky uncla,
and the remarkable sumilarity in the fuces,
lolt an impreseion that ! could not shake
ofl. WNor gould I rorist the impules Lo in-

vastigate.”

*Nor L*

*Youl! I jomped from my chair in ax-
citement, * Fou [

*Yer, When Graviscoort held that

photograph in his hand, [ dateclod ovi-
dences of azitation in his manser. The
impreseion the whols thing gave me wea
like _vour-ftha impules the same.
This morning I Towa early snd rvisited
Trinity (emetery. In the aftersoan 1
1 .'lul. Mott streat, the Bureau of Vital
8

*And wera diasppointed —or— pleassd —at

finding just what I found,” [ eaid; *thet
everything was sl right,’
‘1 maw just what you saw,’ said the

majnr : *and had it not been for a chance
mosting, [ would have reached the ssme
gonelasion thut you have.”

My breath was comlng hard from me now.

*Weli? 1 gasped,

* Whan ] left 301 Mott - stroet, I saw
Gravisgourt's enrriage. Thinking it =«
strange coincidence that ha shwuld ba in
the vicinity, I followed it. It stopped ba-
fore one ot the most misarable places in Lhe
Italian quarter. In the lowsr portion af the
bailding wae & dirty-looking druy store,
Over the door wae the sign, ** L. Torioni."”
1raw tiraviscourt pat oui of ihe carriage
ani enter the druy abore. I hurried pasf,
hoping to gat & look into the window, 1
was not dirappoiuted. 1eaw the proprietor
great Uraviecourt as an acquaintanoe, and
they went into & back rocom. When I ra-
turned the carriave -was stilt there, and a
woman was in attenidance in the etore.
The conference betwesn Graviscourt and
Tortoni was & long one,’

*There in certainly romething In the
wind,' I exclaimed. *Thera ia—there ia—1
am certain of it What do you think?
What do you milvies ¥

*We must move cautiously. Eves yet
thera may be some hideous mistake, and a
false move would put wa in an ubplessant
poeiiion. But there iz something. 1 bhave
not told you the most imnpuriant fact,’

*What is it ? T asked,

*If ] am not mistaken—I may be, bacanse
ipation chsuwes faces—butb if [ am not
mistaken, I. Tortoni is no other than
Doctar Charlea Sigmotta, Graviscenrt’s old
friend.’

*Sigmotta I” I exclalmed, . *The man
who sigoned the deaih certificate of the
Gravircourt child ¥

* Theaame.’ :

This news was so overwhelming that 1
vat diloutly emoking for several minutes.
In fack, bat littte more wan snid by aither
of we. After & foew minutes the majur
reached over, poured himeelf out sowe wina,
drank it, and book his hat s if to go. [
raw him Lo the door, and promising to meet
him at the Lotus Club the following day, I
returned to my room, where 1 threw mysalf
down on the couch in the alcove, utterly
loes in the bewildering sensationa thut-the
major's etory had aroured.

CHAPTER III
AccorbING to my promise. 1 met Major
Bimmons at tha Lobtus Club at four o'clock
on the following afternoon. Lilkina was
thers, end stuck eo close ¥0 um thab we
found no opportunity to speak on the aub-
jact which I now knew seemed aa impaor.
tant to my sluerly friend an it had to my-
welf, We went Lo supper together, all
thren, and at my sugyestion—in fact, upon
my invitation—all agreed to spend the
ovening at Madison Sguare Garden. To
Dilkinas, of tourse, this was nothing eles
than the prospect of an evening'e pleasurs.
To the major and me it was the promptinga
ol the seme irrgeistible impulee that hacl
guided our movemenks mince LYlkina had
unesrthet the photograph of Alice tirnvis.
court. I wished to be presont ab the circus
to res if Bignorina Barlotti actually sp.
pearcd ; and il ehe id, how she looked
and ncted. If ehe did not, 1 wantsd to
hear Maligni's excors for her non-appear-
ance. Anything pertsining to UBarloti
wae eagerly soupht, mo Lhat my suepicions
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