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For omece im his life Vietor Enkine
was takem completely off his guard. He
stopped and stared almost blankly at
her; then, recovering bis sell-posiesaion,
be said rather stidly:

“\What, Irincess Dorosma, and In
what 1 may presume to be fancy dress!
Well, I muat confess that you do some-
what take mve by surprise. Howerer, as
it is rather late for & buchelor Lo rective
a visit from a lidy of your rank and
social position, you will permit me ta
ask you ak once to what I am indebted
for the honour of your presence.”

He niiced that she was holding her
hands bebind her, sa he allowed himaelf
mo far to forget his manners as te put
his into his pockets

“That,” she replied, is both a natural
and a Tvery proper question. As you
fhave possibly divieed afready, my busi-
nesa with you is somewhat urgent, and,
I regret to aay, not of the most pleasant
nature.”

“Exactly what T should surmise,” ha
sald, with a distinet feeling of uneasi-
meas. He was pretiy well aware of the
political side of his visitor's life, and
his thoughts inatinetively weat back to
the interview of the ailermoom. “Then,
if that ia =0," he continued, “it would
be well for both of us if we get it dis-
posed of a3 quickly a3 possible.”

“Exactiv.™ she replied, “and, there-
fore, 1 will come to the point at once,
and if T do sp with & scmewbat brutal
frankmess you will anderstand that my
only object is to wake our interview as
short as may be”

“Qnite so0,” he said. “I'm a bosiness
men, and I am aware of voar Highness'
greal ability iz what I may eall diplo-
Pray proceed. Will you not
take = seat®™

“Ng, thanks,” ahe replied, “T'd rather
stand. Well, to begin with, the reason
for this costume of mine iz that ¥ have
just ecme from the skating carnival at
Prince's Rink., I met your brother there,
and Aiss Leone Lonsdale and her sister.
Mhat verr beautiful girls they are, and
what a charming contrast to each other,
I quite expected to see yom ihere. I
should have thovghi Miss Leovne’s pros-
ence would have been a sufficient terap-
tation"”

“Excuse me,” he said coldle, “ihis
may be relevant, but really I eamnot im-
agine what conmection 2Alisa Lonsdale
can possibly have with any basiness be-
tween your Highness and myzeli™

“She happens to Lave & very elose con-
nection, as I will show you in a few
moments,” waa the smiling reply- “In
the first place, Sir Victer, it it no secret
that you fake a very much warmer ine
teresat in her than—"

“That, madam.” interrnpted Erzkine
almost ronghly, “is & matter which can-
not concern ¥ou, ard which I cannot pers
mit to be discussed.”

“AMy dear Sir Vietor,” she said, with
xggravating gentleness, “the less you in-
ierrupt me the soomer I shall be able {o
say ‘good evening. To pat it quite plain~
Iy, You are in love with Lcone Lonsdale,
and, as far as you know. there is no ob-
jection on her part to zhare your name
ang¢ brilliant fortune,”

“AMadam. once for all, if you persist in
what 1 should call. il youn were a man,
thiz insolent inirusion upon my privata
affairs. I shall have to call my servant
aud Lave you shown to the door.

“You will do no such thing. Bir Vie-
tor,” she said with a snap of her eyes,
wand & Hitle smile which showed a gleam
of white teeth, “for if you did, I should
ask you in his presence, whether you are
aware that your brother, one of the few
human beings, 1 believe, for whom you
have a deep and true affection, is =
forger, and ihat the woman you wish to
mzke your wife is hiz accomplice?™

She spoke very distinctly, and yet so
rapidly that the terrible werds had
struek him lke so many blows before he
could interrupt her.

“If you have only eome here to talk
fmpossille nonsense like that,” he ex-
claimed, taking a step towardas her, I
will put yon out of the room with my
own hands.” I

His face was livid with sudden fury,
and his hands went out as though he
were about to put his threat into instant
execution. Zaida made a swift motion
with her vight haod, and the next mo-
ment be was looking into the muzzle of
ker revolver.

“That will do, Sic Victor,” she said in 7

a low, tense rvoice. “Another atep, and
I chall fire. This is m matter of life and
death, pnd if T have to shoot you it wifl
be easy to make people believe that you
Tured me bere, as I believe you have lured

others, and that I killed or disabled you
for the very best of remsons”

It enly needed & look at her steadily
shiping eyes, at her hali-smiling. half-
scornful lips to conviace him ikhat he
had to do with & womsn who herself had
louked ceath in the fsce without Binch-
ing. and whe would most asauredly baek
the word with the deed. He had 100
much {o fose by the pressore of ber finger
on the irigger to wantonly provoke it.
He had himself fought too many battles
with fate to make the mistake of triding
with an enemy, especially when that ete-
my took the form of a resclute woman.
He shruzged his shoulders, and, as he
mored away towarda an arpwhair, he
said, in a voieo from which every trace
of politeness had vanished -

“Well, whether you are Ising {o me or
ot vou certainly command the situaiion,
and so I suppose, [ have got to listen to
wyou. Make it 23 short as you ean. please.
I suppose it isn't much ute asking you
for proofs, and as your object, under the
circumstanees, «an only be blackmail,
Fou would shorten the proceedings con-
sideralily by statipg the amount at once.”

A3 he spoke he threw himself back in
the chair, eroesed his legs, auwd took out
Lis cigarettz ease.

*1 am glad to see you take mailers so
sensibly, 8ir Victor,” she laughed. “Now
tell me, bave you within the last week
signed a cheque for a thousand pounds,
pavable to bearer?”

“Cerlainly not.”

“And yet such a cheque with your sig-
nature as drawer is in existence.”

“Frankly, f don't believe you.”

Her leit hand went into ibe Dlreasi-
pocket of her jacket and she took out an
entelope. Bhe went towards him holding
it out, still covering him with the re-
volver.

“I'm not going te ask you for your
word of honour to give it back fo me, but
if you sttempt to destroy it I hall shoot
tou. You will nd it in that envelope,”
she said, hapding it to him.

It cost a supreme effort of will fo
keep his fingers steady as be opened the
erivelope and took eut the cheque. As
he Iooked at it she saw his eyes widen
and his hrows contrect. There was no
doubt about it.
that he never drew the cheque he wouid
himself have sworn to the signature, and
he knew that there was otily one man
alive who eonld have dene so, the bro-
ther whom he had loved and trusted
from boyheod, whose writing was so
strangely like his own that such a per-
ject counterfeit would be quite easy to

him. He put the cheque back into fhe.

envelope and handed it o her, sayiam,
with a steadiness which commanded even
ker admiration:

“Whoever did it, it is an excellent
imitation. Who did or did not draw
the cheque is pol the point. The ques-
fion is, how much do you wanl for that
piece of paper??

There was no doobt in his mind now
as to his brother’s guile, He remem-
bered the cuts in the breast of Arthur's
Jeat when he left the Old Bailey affer
the trial, the sirange depression of his
manpet when he ought to have been jubi-
lant with triumpl. the immediate offer
af £200 rcrard for tlé reeovery of a
pocket-book with all its contents—the
inference seemed irrvesistible.  Arthur
had had the forged cheque in his pocket
at the very time that he had usad a
trick of the law to save another forger
from the penaliy of iz crime,

For the moment tke ssame and anger
were lost in admiration fir the magni-
ficent merve which had enmabled him to
do what he had dooe without betraying
a sign of the torture which he must
have been suffering. Brotherly love and
truzt were now, of course, immpossible,
but with such a man st command, great
thinz: might be done, and therefore that
damning slip of paper was worth moaney.

“Well,” he repeated, “how much do
you want for it? There’s no canse for
hesitation., Ive hbeen blackmniled be-
fore.™

“Thank yow, Sir Viclor,” she said,
with another snap of her eves, “vou
seem to have forgotien your maoners.
I was going to 3k you tweniy thousand
for it, the price is now Hity.”

“Too much,” he' =aid, os quietly as
though he were driving & bargain in
wmining shares or buying an option. “Call
it tlirty, and we can deal™

“Noaosense, Bir Victor,” slie Iaughed in
reply. “I am not bargaining with yon,
I have named the price of this cheqae.
Really, 1 am surprised that you should
condescend to trouble about a paliry
fifty thousand pounds. You, who have
wade #illions jg m couple of years, pick-

If he had not kpown -

ed them up frem the bottom of the rea,

a3 one might say, and who are pow in &

position to make bargmins with em-
P—

res,

He hal rose “rom his chair, bot the
muzzie of the revolver rese as he did,
anl he sat donm again. He was beaten,
and he knew it. Ry whatever magin
thiz beautiful, lanzhing sorceress wha
was atanding before hiw, pistol in hand
aml finger on trigger, had got her knmow
ledge, there was & fatal correctaess
which warnet: bim that she was mistress
of the situation in more ways than ome.
For a moment the intention was in his
mind te risk everytling mm what would
bhave been literally a leap for liberty.
almost involontarily bis muscles tighten-
ed and his teeth clenclied, but she was
too qnick for him. She took a eouple of
quick peces backward, took deliberata
aim at his heart, and said, with an ex-
asperating langh:

“0Oh, no, fir Vietor, yon had much
beiter sit still, Dont yon see that if I
had to shoot you this cheque, which I
should tear up and fling on your body,
would Le the strongest possible proof
of the story that I shonld have to tell.
XNow, don't you think you had better
write me that cheque, and let me have
it in exchange for this, To save acecis
dents I shall alze want rou o give me
a note stating exactly what it is in pay-
ment for. 1 don't smppose you wouild
be so ezregiousiy foolizh a3 to stop your
cheque, but still, if only to save you from
the temptation I must inzist upon that
condition. The wmoment that your
cheque is eleared 1 wall return yoar
note,”

“Or ask anott >r Bity thowsand for it,”
he duterrupted, with an wundisguised
sneer:

“Really. Sjr Vietor,”™ she s=said, <L
think your nerves must be a little upset.
Don’t you see that for o woman of my
position in sociery such a thing would
be gquite impos=zible, Think for a mo-
nient. I present a cheque from you for
flity thousand pownds. That cheque is
stopped. I sue you for it, and oui the
whole thing comes. It is oniy that un-
pleasantness which I wish to puard
against, and I certainly do wet want
people asking why I should have a
cheque for Gfry thowsand pounds from
¥ou, and besides there are other things,
You would pot care for Miss Lousdale's
name to be drawn into the transaction,
to say mothing of your brothera. As
for asking anctber fifty thousand for
the leiter, well, that would, of course,
be the frankest of blackmail, You must
ses that I want the note, as the editora
saxy, “not necessarily for publication, but
as a guarantee of good faith™

There was no nmistaking the emphasis
on the “pecessarily,” and Vietor Erskife
zaw that there was pothing for it but
sarrender at discretion, and, after all,
what was fifty thousand pounds te him
in comparizon with the ruin with which
this beputiinl emciny of his was mani-
festly able to threatem him? It was
only the turn of a point or twe on the
markete. wnd {hat could easily be man-
wged. The investing and the speculating
publie woudl pay. not he, and so what
Jdid it roatter, even i it had been a hun-
dred thousand?

“Very well” he said, with a well-
simulated air of boredom. “l think we
have spent {ime enongh over this rather
sordit business. You shall have your
cheque and your note, if you will come
with e into the library. 1 will go first,
s0 that you cap shoot me in the back
if [ plax the fool. which 1 den't propu-e
10 do. I suppose I may ger up now.”

“Uertaindyv.”  she repliad. slepping
aside. Lut stifl Leeping the revolver in
positicn. [ aw glad that you have
taken soch a sensible view of the mat-
ter.”

He got up and loed the way to tle
library, she following him with Teady
band and alert eves. He sat down to
the writing-table, 1ook a cheque-hook
out of his pocket aud drew the vhegue,
then he wrote tle mote, describing the
coosideration for which he had given it,
then blotted them, put them into an
envelope, and handed it to her sithout
s word. Klhe teok it with her leitr hand,
put it into the pocket of her packet,
and gave him the other envelope, but all
the tie her right hand pever moved.
“Thank you,” she said, “and now I will
troulle you lo show me {0 the street
door.”

He got vp and led the way to the
drawing resin again, and, as Le was go-
ing 1o open the door of the landing, she
said, Mopping in the middie of the
room: .

“Ohy there’s something else, Bir Viee

tor, that T was almoat forgetting. Ik
doea not matter new how 1 got .
niw ot that cheque, but I wul tell you
wuy. It was nwol with apy intenlioa of
making it ithe basis of & businens trans-
action. You have enlled me & lar and
a blackinailer, and 1 bave very good
reason for believing that you are &
secret, but determined ememy, of the
conntry wicse safety and prosperity am
a rehigion to me.

“Now, for your punishment, I will'tell
wou that if 1 chose 1 could have pre-
duced evidenee to prove that Miss Jeonm
Lonsdale wisited your brother at hia
chambers in the sfternoon of ihe day on
which that cheque was signed, and forced
him to forge it so thai she might pagy
her milliver’s bills and gambling debts
under a threat to take the money from
Ackermnaon, the financier, who was quita
willing to give ker ten times Lhe
cmount.

“No, oo, don’t interrupt me, please,
I've been here tco long already. You
may not know that this well-beloved
brother of vours is desperately in love
with the Yady you may still hope to
make your wife. At that time I did mot
intend that she should marry yom, for
the aimple reason that I proposed to de
80 myseif, and this wonld have been the
means of convineing you that you could
not marry the accomplice of a forger,
even though that forger was your owa
brother. As for the genuineness of the
eheque, You can easily verify that by,
reference io the counterfoils of youx
brother’s cheque-book, which, posaibly,
he may sllow you to make. Within the
last few hours, however, 1 have
found reason te alter my plana so
completely that I have no hesttation im
wishing Misa Lonsdale and vourvelf the
greatest possible happiness that the eir-
cumatances will permit, Aund now, if
You please, the door.”

Again the elemental instinet of the
human animal, the tigerish longing to
spring at this beautiful, smiling enemy,
of peace and fling her strangled to the
floor cama over him, but the alert eves
were watching him, and he recognised
that nothing but disaster and possibly,
death could be the result of such mad-
nesa.

“You hare cenquered this time”™ he
said, with a forced calinness which for
the momeat masked the hell of hate and
pasion that was raging within him. “and,
woman-like, You bave pushed your vic-
tory o the last extremme. If you ever
pray, go howme now and pray ms you
have never prayed before than the posi-
tiom between us way never be reversed,”

“Thanks,” site said, “There was not
much need for the warning, but T dare-
say vou meant it well Good-night”

IHe opened the door and went before
her ont on to the landing. He descend-
ed the stairs in front of her. 3Mr. Daw-
Lins got wp frem his aymchair,

*Would Lhe lady like a cab, sirt”

“No, thank vouw.” said Princess Zaida.
*“I have only a little way to go, and 1
would rathdr walk.”

Then the door opened.  She had slip-
ped ihe revolver into lher pocker and
fastened her cloak as she was coming
downstairs. She held out her hand apd
said very sweelly:

“Good-night and thank you, Sir Vies
tor. I owe you a thousand apelegies for
siich gny extraordinary vizit, but I hope
the urgeney will excuse it. Good night
again!®

Then she went out into the dark, quiet
street and wialked slowly in the direc-
tion of Hvde Park corner, her wheia
Leing glowing with trinmph qualified on-
Iy by her anxiety as to how Falcone was
keeping that olher appeintment.

{To be Contioued.) H

The man who drives the raval mail,
The mald who cnrrlea the miking pall,
The sockman on the eattle ron,
The sportsman wilh bis dog apd gmn,
The watchman going hls oigbtiy round,
Thée miner workiug under ground,
All make themsriven from coids seepre
by using Woul:s” GRLCAT VEITERMINT
CUKE.
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