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H ‘CHAPTER XXIII.

. A COUNTER PLOT.

the woman is," responded Hoefer in
apswer to my question. “1 only know
that her pame is La Givia. But you
are aware of her identity, it seems.”

“No.
her name.” ) it Lz

He gianced at me rather cdurionsly

through his hig spectacles, and I
lmew that he doubted my words. I

pressed him to explain by what means
he had made the discevery, but his-
answers were ambignoud.
he believed that I knew more than T
really did, and therefore declimed to
tell me anything., He wns extremely
eccentric, thip queer cld dabbler in
tha occult, and I well knew that hav--
ing once adopted a plan in the pursuit

of an inquiry no power oun earth would °
;7% liket him at once; hin face was open

and his hand-grip was
s, . sincere. .- - =0 . -
watching a further hut futile analysie -

induee him to deviate from it. + -] .
Fully an hour I remained in that
atmosphere full of poisonous fumes,

that he made,

and afterwards took
leave of him. .

I went back to Bavswater, wrote a..

letter of resignation to the doctor who
had employed me, and then went
forth again upon my round of visits.
The practice waa large and scattered,
and several caszes were critical omes,
therefore it was mnot until- nearly
sight o'clock that I returned again,
fapgped and hungry, only to find the
waiting-room filled with club. patienta
and others. -

The irregularity of meals is one of .

the chief discomforts of a busy doec-
tor’s life. I svatched a few. moments
to swallow my soup, and then entered
the surgery, and sat there natil past
nine ere 1 could commence dinner.

Then over my coffee and a pipe I
sat at esse, thinking over the many
oceurrences of the day. Truly it had
been an eventful one, the turning--
point of my life. T had telegraphed
to my mother telling ber of my good
fortune, and in responre had received
a word of congratulation. One of the
chief gratificationse which the thoa-
sand poundas had brought to me was
the fact that for a year or so wshe
would net feel the abeolute pinch of
poverty as she had done through so
long past.

And T wus invited tno Atworth!: 1T
should there have an opporiunity of
being alwaye at the side of the waman
I loved =0 madly. and perhaps be en-
abled to penetrate the veil of mystery
with which ahe was surrounded. 1
way suspicinue of the baronet™s wife—
susplcions because she had made her
firat call upon me under pich euvious
circumistances. How did she know
me; and for what reason had ehe
sought my acquaintance? .

Bhe had endeavoured to flirt with
me. Faugh! Her beanty. her.pmart-
netg, and her clever womun's wiles
might have turned the heads of the
majority of men. But T loved Beryl
And she was mine—mine!

‘Reader, T have takeno you entirely
into my confidence. and [ am laying
bare to you my secret. Need I tell
ron how maddening the enigma had
now berome;  how near 1 always
seemed to rome mrolution, and yet haw.
far off wasr the truth?
in my position for a ¢ingle moment—
ndoring the woman whao. although she
wag actually my wife, was yet ignor-
nnt of the fact. And [ dare not tell
her the truth lest she might hold me
in mnepicinon as one of thore who had
conepired againgt her. So far from
the problem being solved. each day
rendered it more intricate and more
insrrutable, anti the eontinunl weight
upoon my mind drove me to despair.

My fent wus for LBeryl's persenal safe-

ty. The major and hia aesociate had
already shown themeselves perfect ar-

Like yourself I .only know "

In brief,

“through the little old-fashioned vil-

_hand.

entre, wus much larger than it ap-
‘peared from the exterior.
_filled as it was with curios and tro-

Plave vourself ©

“The Day of Temptation” Ete, Ete.
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7 tists in erime, therefare, to be armed

apainst them was impevative. BRot in..

. . Wiltshire, living heside her, 1 would,
"%l have mo knowledge yet of who

be enabled to watch over ‘and protect
het.
to prass in order that 1 might journey-
down to Atworth, .77 ®» ® 0
.- Al inet, eu a.close gvercast afternoon

char, stmped like 8 rote of interro-
. gation, #vhich I had taken from her on
© the fatal night . of our marriage-
iwhieh L wore ground my neck at that

Hence my anxicty. for the days - inosient An 1 loeked it spurkled and

~dlushed with a thousand brilliant tires.
fould that strange little device con-
“vey any hidden meuning? It was eurj-

in the middle of Bepiember; when the

bhot sun pesned unable to penetrate |

the keavy veil of London smeke und

‘the ‘air was suffocsting, ‘5 left Fud.®

dington, and in due vourse found my--
self upon the platform of the wayside
station of Corsham, cinse to the en-:
trance to the Dox tunnel, with Sir.
Henry and, his - wife dwaiticg me.
The former was s tail, smart-looking,
elderly man, with grey hair, and a .
well-trimmed grey beprd, whe, on our”
introduction, greeted me moat cor-

bare “a geod time" -with tbem,, I
and honest,.

We mounted the anwrt dog-cart, a.n&._

leuving my baggage to the servant,’”™

drove out into the high road, which-
rap over the hille looming purple in
the golden sunset havze to Trowbridge.
Five milen through that picturesque,
romant’c district, one of the fairest in
Engtand, skirting the Monk's Pa.rk.:‘
crossivg the old Roman road between
Bath and Londen, and having ascended
the ridge of the steep known as Cor-
sham Bide, we descanded again

lage ta - Atworth by &= road whieh
brought us ut last to the lodge of the
Hall, .. Then, entering the drive, we
drove np to the fine old Tudor man-
sion, low and comfortable-looking, -
with its long facade almoest overgrown
with ivy, One of “the stately homes of

. England,” it stood commanding a view

of the wbole range of the Wiltshire
hilts, the trees and park now bathed

_in the violet of the afterglow. . -.

From the great hall the guesty came
forth to meet us 'n 0ld English wel-
come, and as I descended Beryl herself,

fresh in o pink cotten bHlouse and short .

eycling skirt, was the first to take my

“At last, Doctor Colkirk!'” she cried.
"We're all
you." o L

Our eyes met, and ¥ saw in herg a
Jlook of genuine welcome., . o

“You are very kind.” T answered,
“The pleasure is, I assure you, quite '
mutual.” o o

Then my host ‘introduced me to all
the others. . . : . :

‘The house. bu'lt in ‘the form of a
sgnare, with a large court-yard in the

The hali,

phies of the chase—for the baronet
wias B Keen sporteman, and his wile,
too, was an excellent shot—formed = |
vomfortable lounge.  Poth had trav--
¢lled a great denl in Indla apd. the |
East, and most of the objecta there
had heen pequired dur'ng their viasits:
to the calonies. The room assigned to
me was a hright:-pleasunt one, clean,
with oll-fashioned echinizes, - while
from the window T cnuld see across
the lawn and the reep glen bevond.
away over the winding Avon to the
darkening h'tis.  Charming was the '
view, while the fiower-scented air, after
stifling Tondon nnd the rinffiness of
s«ick rnoms. war te me delightfal.

At dinner T war placed vext my host-

ex8, with Beryl on my left. The latter <"_
wore a striking gown of turquolse blue ..

which, eat low at the neck, snited her
almirnbly. Her wondertul  gold-
hrown hnir hnd evidently been arrang-
el by a practised maid, but ae T turned
to ber hefore sbe seated herrelf, I naw
nt her throni an cbhject which cansed
me to start in surprise. Buspended by .
a thin gold rhain aronnd her neck was
a small erpament in diamonds, en
exact replica of that curous lttle

awfully delighted to see |

" onua that, having iost ene, she shouid -

wear another €xactly similar.
" We sut down together chatting mer-

rily. ‘The baronet'a wife was in black :
- lace, her white throut and arme glaam- |
ing through the transparency, while -

-her corsage waa relieved by crimeon
caruationa. Around the table,
were several other striking dresses, for

: the majority of the guests were young,. -

and the house party was a decidedly
smart one. The menl, too, was served
. with a stateliness that characterised

Plerrepoint-Lanes- -

.1 watched my love

"'satisfaction. . At table there, before
the others, T was unable to refer 4o
the. ~uneanny affair at
Bquare, therefire our conversation was

--of frivolous trivialities—of the heat in
Town, and- the slowness sod unpunc

Ctuality -of the traing... - - :
~ -1t was in the drawing-room Aafter-

wards, when we were sitting together,’
- that [ inguired if =he had entirely re- -

. eoverd,. - . : B e
- +0h, entirely,” she replied. *“It was
“exrracrdinary, was it not? Do yon

* the house again?” . )
“1 don't know,” I respounded.

ety

50 very seoret i all his doings. He :
. will tell me nothing—=save one thing.'"

-~ *Qne thing? What is that?" S
.~ ““He has discovered the ideamtity of
your vis'tor in black.” o0

-+ “}le has?" she eried quickly. “Whe

7 wag she?", P R ‘
““A womdn -whom ‘he :called by =

" gurions foreign name” F said, watch-
ing her face the while.

Giow.”"

face, . - [T K :
. "Jla (ioial™ she gasped, her breast

’ ‘rising -qoickly. *And he knows her!™. .7

[ presnme that, as-a result of his

lons. Me-has sucereded in many eases’
where the cleverest detectives have
terly failed.” - :

“But how can. he have.found hér'(’"

" she ‘went. on, greatly

agitated by my
statement.-. . -t T

.+ *I hove _no_idén;“'l m'\l_r tell'you this,
Just ax he made the arnconcement te -

me—withont any explanation.™ .

She was s'lent, her eyes downcast. .

The ornament &4 her throat caught
the Hght and glittered. My words had
urterly upset her..: R -
“¥ mpust tetl Nora,”
‘at lagrt, e

“But I presume that ¥ou know this

person called La Gicia?' I remarked.
f

"Know her?” she gasped, looking up
at me quickly - "Know her? How
should T know her?”.

“Because she visited you as mesasen-
ger from this friend, whese name you

, refused to tell me.” .

* “T did not know it was her,” she
declared, wildly, “I ennnot think that
it wos actually that woman’™

“You have, then. a reason for wish-

. ing not to meet her?'

too,

dially, expressing a hope that 1 ehould.: everything in the, j).ousel:foll‘] R 0:1?, Jthl-:: -
. arétully, and - ¥ thought
Twaw by her slightly flushed cheeks ~

that my arrival gave her the utmost -

Gloueester . b
wife, and
. ememy than ar a friend. She had fore-
© & hernelf npot me with some ulteriar
- motive, ‘which althouw,

< Mo
;- know whether Dr. Hoefer has visited
. = -~ . And afterwards, at my sug,

“1 think he.
. eaid she was known among her inti-
o mites as La . s
The light died in an instant from. her -

ingmiries, he h#s made this discovery, .’
- His shrewdness is something marvel-'

: honge, He allowed her

ah.e s;id, brieﬂy'l, 5
- -t whiskies between our turns at the

c.\!lument." 1 anawered. “I do not

know who or what she Is. The name
sonnda aa though she were an sctreas.

“Did be tell you anything else?" ahe
demanded. “Not sanother word beyond
what you have already said 7*

“He only told me that he had dis-
‘eovered her identity.”

“He has not found out fyer motley
in visiting me?” she eried quickly.

“Not yet—so far as I am aware™

* = Fhe breathed move freely, That she

denired to preserve the secret of thin

- momaw whom she feared was plaln
* Ybut for what reason it was lmpun;
. Alble 10 guess, Indeed, from her atti-
‘tnde it seernd very much ap though she

{were artually unaware that her visitor
-and  Ta . Gioia_ wege one and
the same perron. T saw by the twitch-
ing of her lips that she was nervams,
and knew that she row regretted al-
lowing Hoefer to prosecute his in-

. quiries into the curious phenomena,

_ That she should be thus disturbed
pained me, and 1 wan Angry with my-
‘helf’ for heving approwched the un-
weleome mubject. Why should T et
réemain there heside her during my
vinit and seek to tranquilize her rather
than to upaat her thus? I had come
hete to protect her from any evil that
might lurk in her path, My place was
there, 10 romfort her and if possible
to render her bright and happy. Waa
she not' my wife? 1, . H
~And as I =at there with her, ﬁ-ar.ut-
ing my eves upon her peerress beauty,
i ail over, and arrived. at
the roncluaion that to discover the

- wayehfnl, cand " never for a gingte
watehful, and never again for sing;e
Anstant xhow my. hand. - y 1

1 was supivions of the h:'tronl‘f's
regarded her rather as an

; Zh not wet ap-
marent, would, T felt confillent, ibe
some day revenled. * i

Fortunatély at that momesr a sinhrt

_WOoman in cream went to the plano,

-and  commenced to play the overture
Adams’ “Poupee de Nurem-
berg,” rendering silence imperative,
() 5¢ ;
r¥osze and strolled along to %he 'boi-;’llt::;
‘TOom, where we joined a party. play-
[dng pool. Hhe kandled her cue guite
“eleverly for a woman, and waa tre-

: quentiy npplaaded for her strokes.

f.the agitation caused b
‘worde not A single trace nawy r}t:m;;]n{
ed. She was as gay, merry and reck-
-less as the others; indeed, she struck
me e the very soul of the whole
-party. ' There wus a smartness abont
- her, withour that  annoyhg air of

. mannishness which has. alus, developed

among girls nowadoys, and
she did was full of thag, _grrsl-eerl‘uu?l”sw‘t'::t.E
ness 9o typieally English, T
T'he biliiard room echoed with Taogh-
ter pgain "and again, for the game
proved an exciting one, and the men
of the party were, of coutrse, gallant
-1 the ladies jn their play, There was a
careless freedom in” 4 all that was
most enjoyeble. The baronet was alto-
gether an excellent fellow, eager to
amuvse evervhody. What, T wondered
“woulil he pay, if he knew of the vngu.:
rie_n of his smart wif&name]y,-that
instead "of visiting her relative she
bad run up to Londen for some per-
pose nnkoown, One tact was plain to
me before I bad been an hour in his
abselute and

omplete liberty. ~ 0., 0 B
. We chatted together, ‘sipping onr

wame, and I found him a rrue type of
"the romrteons, easy going English
gentlemann, T cannot even to-day tell
what had prejudiced me against his
wife, but somehow 1 did not like her.
My distrust was a vague, undefined
one, and I ¢onld not account for it.
®he was eager to entertain me It
wag true, anxiouws for my comfort,
merry, full of smart eayingm, and al-

- together a clever and toetful hostess.

Neverthelers, 1 could: not get awny
from the distinct feeling that I haa
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