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1n Nice, the town of viclet sand mi-
mosa, the centre of all the mad gaiety
of the Hiviera, there waa enacted five
years ago the opening scene of this
strange, puzzling drama, the astomish-
ing denonement of which startled the
whole of Europe. The mystery has
never beem elucidated, bui now, for
the first time, 1 will relate the true
facts, which will no doubt astonish
many.

Tiwnes without number as L trod the
broad conerete walk ot the 'romenade
des Anglais, gay with its barders of
spring flowers and crowd of smart
risitora in Parisian toilets, I passed
one neat female figure which always
attructed me. Youung, nut more than
twenty-two, she was invariably attir-
ed in white, with the wuist girt by
a marrow band of pale blue or rose.
the colour always matching that in
the hat she wore. Her costumes and
millinery were doubtless pruduets of
the Rue de la Paix, her wealth of
fair hair was evidently arranged by
a maid of the first order, and her fuce
wus pure and innocent looking as n
child’s, Onece, in passing, our eyes
had met for an instant, Hers were
of a elear, deep blue, but in their un-
futhomable depths was un expression
half of fear, half of inettable sudness
~—an expression full of mystery. She
lowered her gaze modestly and pas-
sed on. Sometimed she was alone,
but often there hobbled at her side a
decrepit old fellow, attired in shabby
ili-fitting clothes; a white mousrached
man, whose furrowed face bore an ex-
presgsion saturnine and forbidding.

“I'hey were a strangely nssorted pair
—she young and lovely, he old and
eminently ugly. Many times on those
bright mornings in early spring, when
I strolled along the promenade from
the Place Mussena to the bridge span-
ning the Magman, [ met thewx and
anised myself by treying to read her
story in her face, That it was
strunge and mysterious one 1 felt
countident. The expression ol abject
terror in those blue eyes was nnmis-
takeable.

i{me sonny afternoon an opportan-
ity to speak to her presented itself,
and [ was not long in taking advan-
tugre of it, [ was sitting upon one of the
setita faeing the sea ut the further end
of the prowenade, when, either by adle-
<ign or anccident, she caume aiso to the
sime seat, and presently. while ab-
surbed in o Freneh novel she haad
browght with her, the wind carried
away the little lace handlkerchief. The
laiter 1 recovered, being vewarded by
u smile, and a4 soft, modest worsd of
thanks in French. This. of vourse,
Lave us an opportunity for conversi-
tion, and soon we were chatting mer-
rily, discussing Nice wnd its gay cos-
mopalitan ¢rowd, the prospects  of
Carnival and other topics wppermost
an the Riviera.

‘I huve seen you so often, I ob-
served at length, ‘that you seem al-
reidy a friemd.’

She laughed lightly, looking gay and
bright beneath her cool white sun-
shade,

*And I have also passed you many,
muany times,” she answered. *You
were at Monte Carlo two nights ago.
You lost.

Yeu," 1 replied, surprised.
iden you were present.’

She smiled  agnin, a mysterious
siile, the meaning of which | conld
not exactly determine,

‘Do you often play? I asked.

‘sometimes,” she anawereld.
dull here without friends.

“Hut vou have a friend.
with an elderly gentleman.’

“ientleman!' she funghed, ‘He ix
my servant. 1 take him out in erder
to have soumeone to talk to.”

“Welk” 1 suid, with increasing uston-
ishment, *l. too, am alone here. T
should be delighted it sometimes 1
might be permnte(l to tuke your rer-
ynut's place. T'm at the Grand,

*T had no

‘Tt is s0

I see you

“I'he pleasure will be guite mutual,’
shie nssiTed me,
fow

I oam staying only o
doors from you—at the Cormo-

e we are actually neighbours!® [
nlwserved, enthiastnuatically, ‘1 shall be
e ted 1o stroll with you some-

t
‘It is not plensant for a woman to
be ulone here” whe excluimed, wigh-

ing, after a brief pause. ‘There is, of
course, plenty of freedom, but a lone-
Iy wonun ice i at once clissed
wilh the demi-monde.’

I'resently, nfter we had been chatting
haif an hour, while the shadows had
lenpthened ax the sun declined, we ex-
changed cards,  She took one from
her silver coase and handed it to me.

‘The name upon it was “‘Maryn Zas-
woulott.”

“So vou are Russian!’ 1 exclaimedl,
surprised, having believed her to e
French.

“Yes,' she answered,
English— from London.’

I begnn to guestion her about her-
self. but to evide unswering she de-
elared that the wind had grown chilly,
therefore we rose, and 1 walked wi1h
her to the doer of her hotel, where
we puarted, baving arranged to meet
on the morrow.

We met almost daily through the
bright pleasant weeks that followed,
and 1 make open confession that I
loved her. Huoeh infinite grace, such
wondrous beauty, such charm of man-
uer 1 had never before witnessed as
that of my divinity. I loved her with
the whole strength of my being. and
sometimes, when she smiled upon me,
flattered myself that she reciprocated
my affection. At times, however, she
wius strangely cold and prepossessed,
and  would for hours almost
without uttering a word, while at
others she was bright and vivicious,
overflowing with mirth and good
spirits, She no longer took lvan, her
servant, on her walks, but regarded
me ars her constant companion, 1 did
not like Ivan. Somehow, I had an in-
stinctive antipathy townrd him. for he
was keen-eyed, erafiy, and apparently
unduly anxious as to the movements
of his young mist . Onee 1 thonght
1 detected an evil ghnt in his eyes
when at Marya's side [ passed him
in the Quai Massena. At first 1 was
puzzled over this circumstance, hut at
Iengﬂn grew fo regard it as mere im-
agination on my part.

Thus weeks slipped by. King Car-
nival enjoved his brief but mirthful
reign, and had been immolated amid
the dancing of clown and colimbine;
the battles of confetti and Howers had
been fought, and the seasou was al-
veady on the wane. when one evening,
after dining, we were sented together
By the moonlit sea, aml she turned ta
me swddenly, suying—

"l leave Niee to-morrow.’

‘To-morrow!  So soon? 1 eried,
mayed at the mere suggestion of
ing. Ll had no ides you intended to
leave just yet.”

Tt is imperative,” she suswered, in
w low, strained woice, guite unusual
10 her. amd she sighed. pas<ing her
tiny rloved hamel beneath her veil and
slawly neross her brow.

*Some trouble weighs heavily upon
your mind. [ said, syimpathetically,
“anuwot you contide in me?¥ If [ cun
assist you I will?

“Ah! she eried, turning her beantiful
eyes to mine wnh un nnpl()rmn; ges
ture, if )nu nnlv would!

*Certainly!” | exclaimed.
delighted to assist yvou.”

Then, in 1 moment of passion, 1
seized the hand lying in her lap. rals-
e it gquickly to my ips, and tald her
of my love,

*Nol! nol”
tress, making an
here must be no love between us
XNone whatever. You may love me to-
night, bt you would hate me to-mor-
row if vou ondy knew.!

‘Knew what'?

‘If you knew my secret”

‘Ix it gueh a terrible one?. | nrkedl,
surprized at her strange nned nud«]vn
of trngﬂi\.

No, no!’ she said. ‘Do not let uw
spenk B i, A moment ago you “ex-
pressed vour rendiness to ussist me.
1t i not a dificult task,.if yon are
willing to um]ertukv lt By doing so
you will save

“Your lite!” 1 gnspﬂl
fenr?!

“Death,! she anewered, in a honrse
whinper, ‘1 may die to-morrow.’

“Well, what do you wish e to do?*
I inquired, anmzed at the strangeness
of her manner and  the  despairing
tane of her voice,

and you are

*I shall be

she implored, in & tone of

) effort to rise,

‘What o you

‘Return with me to the hotel.
show you,’

We rose, amnd retrocing our stepa
nhmg the promenade, entered  the
(u».nmpuhtun. uscended 1o her
little privgte sitting room. Here 1
waitedd while she went to her own
el er, wid presently she returned,
bearing in her arms o box of bright
1in wbout eighteen inches square, She
shouk it before placing it upon the
table, and t ¢ould hear o bignid witli-

I will

- B

.
“Ihis phe maid, regaeding me grave-
¢ with her clear, trastingr eyes, “con-
tuins ten litres of petroleam.”
“Pertroleam!* 1 observed, asto .

She nodded. “To the eye it con-
tains  nothing  but  petroleam,  but
there is a secret withine At the bot-
tom of the tin is a4 narrow air-tight
compartment, in which ure secreted
certain dovuments of the greatest im-
portunce to my family, together with
somne jewels, which are hewrlooms nnd
albsolutely priceles:

Well?' ) =aid, failing to understand
155,
left, anmd this very even-
nttenipt has been mode 10
she explnined. “To-mor-

e

ing an
steal them,”
rew | omust fly; but bBefore leg

must intrust this bermetieally
tin to the care of some persoun whem
1 can trust.

*Then yon trust me?" [ cried, joy-
fully.

WCertninly,  Arne you not my friemi?
Frnedeed, you shou]tl he my Iover were
that pn-.s;h]e

*Why not? 1 adere you. Marya,' 1

declured, passionately.

At present. no, e said, Tuising her
tiny l]vjrwe]]ed hinel with a gesture
of warning. “When you have saceess-
tulty acvomplished the task 1 am
Posing upon you, nnd [ find mysel
comparative safety, then we will again
diseuss the matter.,  Until then, no
more need be sail.” 8he spoke decig-

ively and with determination.
*And what amn 1 to do with this
boax 2" | inquired.

“Tuke it into your keeping, und ile-
liver it to me intiet on the night of
Christmas Eve at the railway station
at Warsaw, on the arrival of the mid-

night teain from  Aexandrowe.  the
frontier.

SAt Warsaw!® 1 gasped.

"Yes," she said. T hr'u askedl, "I the

jouruey ton great for yom 10 uuder-

-¥o 1l1-tnno9 is too fm' to 1rs
meet yon again.’

she smiled, Lmlfemplmed her ring..
for n few moments in sitence. llu
observed that the present wins i a
fitting  time  for compliments. l
longed to clasp her slim form v my
arms awd imprint a kiss upon her lm-.
but <are not, she seemed o deeply in
earncst.  Kven as she stoml before e
her breast rose and fell quickly be-
neath its hee, and in her Wue eye
was i expression as if she
haunted by some terrible drend,

You, too, must leave here te-imor-
she said, & moment later. I
s an atfenpt piay be e
to ahtnin |msi=m«‘-:lun of the documents.

Therefore, leave Nice, ad travel 1o
sowme  quiet  out-of-the-way  Frencn
town, Hemain there a week. and then

“or ihe
have only
vl allow

titke the box Ta Londen,
customs examination you
Tt unrerew 1his metal d
them to sinell. The thing is quite
vaxy, The tin is unxuspicions, for 3
is o teaveller®s snmple, coeh as passes
the froutier every day

It had not been my intention to
leave the Riviern jusi then, bot in
pursmance of her wishes | expressed
my readiness 1o go. and hall an hour
Inter. when T had wished her o fond
amd lingering adien, { earried the wuys-
terious tin of petrolemm to my taom ot
the Girand, amcd sat for a long time
gazing nt the auldress in Wi

whirh she hal given me in case we
lirl not meet.
Her  last words 10 e bad boen

strange ones.

“As you love e, do wot nllow 1het
box for oue instant aut of Yoy psses-
=ion.  The secrets il contains are such
as would startle Furope from end to
end; but for the present they must he
presevved, or 1 must pay the pemlty
of their exposure, My life jx there-
fore, in yeur hands.’

‘Through gevernl honrs that night |
sat thinking over this remorkabbe de-
clurntion, and swomlering what couli
be the unture of the stronge docp-
menty eontained in thut ansaspicions
looking cose whicrh bore the name of
aowell known firm of oil vefipers, 11
wis un ordinary syoare tin of peteoes
leum sneh ns ix used im almost every

household in Frunce and Draly, aml as
I shook it 1 vould bear the i

bling.
ANest day, however, h.nnlg
the  Cos lpull

M I hned haged
mb thut sane

that the far fae
wome, Lotoo, heft
nigh av Lat 1
town ot

the hills be-
y il nowerk Inter v
Fiell the wysterious box with me to
Lomlon, wiere L placed i1 with my

ded by some

a3 N 1 haud I'l-ll
ent from the T
wie met, but this wias iner '{4‘('
when abont e r mh after my return
10 Lamdon 1 e atteind one of
1he Marchivhess of Tord’s balls an
Milford House, and there 1he draw-
ing room saw my well bhelovial hersel!
enter.

Her costime of pale blue chilfon,
naedl with sibver, wias superh,
her qdbnsond s the most magn
Bk behehi, but 1 ostod
b founed for <he W
the arm of a man
to me—-hey
., ‘'he mam,
rently  decrepit,
and across s
fl’nlﬂ was the bromi while
ash of wsnne Toreign order,
spenibel ot his neck was the
ng star ol the ddhder of
\ntllm\, one of the highest of Hos
istinetions.

Why, 1 wondered,
maEgneride as aopeeson of note
that crowil of English statesawen
neiahles? lnx-zllm-lu'q-l_\- i

who
keen-Taved
thongh

wis
white
blue g

Wik I
Her-
[STRN )
well
=hir

should this man
annd
aml

The pair

Marehiogess
were evidenily e
dgistinetion, 'resentiy, however
dapeing commmenced, Marva gave the
frst waltz 1o yvoung Lord Mabetihorpe,
one af the Under Secreta and
its conclusion stoold for o moment
alone,  Quickly | approached her, anl
EEN d - plensure al meeting her,
But with u eold =up ioux gl'lml
=he reparded me with wified
prize, then fimply obaerved in broken
g lish:

I am not in the habit of speaking
with gentlemen. to whom E have
bl an infradection. and she torned
away, leaving me alene and adiscom-
fitted.  Phis rebotf crvushed me, for 1
Felt that alb stamding vouned haed po-
ticed how utterly ] hid been snubbed,
But  wiadking  slowly  aw deeply
|:l|//l|*|l over her curious determing-
not 1o recognise me, 1 osmddenly
auntered noman who was o k
animatted Delwett,

“Telb me, Fe
whe's 1h
Set. =he hn

hove sl

just 1mm-<l the old mitn
ticd her.

“Ihe g swered. CWha, don’t
you know? Fhe's the P'rincess Marvn,
danghier of the Grand Duake Toanl ol
Bussia. and wivee of The Tasr.

“Prineess Marva!® 1 gasped. v
bering what 1 had read in the
|m|wrs regarding  her extraoerdin
4 that a Tfeaw days
itod thoe Queen m
I sisbianle

-
MALESS

Windsar,

“Phat is Gene inevited, Gover-
nar General of W w. the hest hatiel
man in Poliod, aod one of e Feans
prineipal  advisg Do yvore Know
the

I enlabed, tried to smile, and making
an exense, lelt him, ol retursed to
my ewn el theep i the Bitler
tlmll;.':llt t!ml Marya, the ciiogh ul
am imperial hose, l'lbll|l| never, !
[T
yeloowl
s nd revel-

retlieted ||||u|| all the

evted the love Tight in lier oleay bloe
eves dluring those neser (o be for-
I orefosedl 1o ade-

tu;_-nlhm fabse il

heartless, Om that night, when she oo
trusted 1o me her sevpets, she ow
decidt despernte, And I =her et o
elaped that her Be wax in my ham
It was this lntter fact whieh imlo
me te keep the appointbuent ]
mnde, amd in
promi 1
3
inge «
HITHES

left fur I'n]

woy of fxdend o
throwa, the o
arfer wearty forty hoors' of

pmssport a1
b the sampde
il the 4,
elully e
upon it T owas mmmpe el
vk by

Then after nny delnys nd 0 preat




