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There was mno reply.

The young man then drew a pistol
from hin pocket, exclaiming: "You
old witeh, 1'Hl foree you tu tell mel™

At the pight of the wenpon the
Countess ygave a second sign ol life,
She threw back her head and put out
her hands ua if to protect herself;
‘then they dropped, ond she sat mo-
tionlesa,

Herman grosped her arm roughly
and was about to renew his threats
when he raw that nhe was Jdeaa!l

Seated in her room, Atitl in hee boll-
dreswy, Ligaveta gave herself up to her
reflections. She had expected to finll
the young officer thery, but she felt
relieved to see that he was not.

Strangely envugh, that very night
at the bal! Tomsky had -allied her
about her preference for the young
officer, assuring her that he kuew
more than she supposed he did.

“0f whom are you spenking?” she
had asked in alarm. fearing her ad-
venture had been discavered,

“0f the remarkable man,” was the
reply. “His name is Uerman.”

Lisa mate no reply.

+This Uerman,” eontinued Towmsky,
+is a romantic character; he has the
nrufile of a Napoleon and the heart
ol a Mephistopheles. 1t is =aid he
has at leost three eriines on his con-
scivnce. TBut how pale you are”

»It js only a slight headuche. Tut
Iut why o you tall 10 me of this
Herman?

“Lecnuse 1 believe he has serious
intentions concerning you.”

“\Where has Le scen me?”

“At church, perhaps, ot
sirest.”

The couversation was interrupted
at this point, to ihe great regret of
the ypung girl. The words of Tam-
wky made ndeep fmpression Npon hier,
aud she realised Low imprudently she
hiad acted. She was thinking of
all this and na great deal more
when the deor of her apartment sl
denly opened, and tlerman stool befare
her. She drew back nt sight of hiny,
trembling vielently.

“Where have you been?”
in o frightened whisper,

“In the bed-vhamher of the Conntess.
She iy dead,” was the ealm repiv.

"My God! What are you saying?”
cviedl Lhe pirl. )

vFurthermore, I hetieve that T was
the cause of her denth”

The words of Tomxky #axnel through
Lira's mind.

Fegrann sat down amd told lier all
She listenrd with o feeling of tevra¥
and disgust. Ho those passionate Tet-
ters, that andacions pursuit, weee not
the result. of tenderness aud love, Tt
wax muoney that he desired. The poor
givl felt that whe hal in o fense heen
an acenmplice in the death of her hene-
fartrese. Rhe began to weep Littarly.
Ierman regarded h in siluace,

“You are a mopster]” exelaimed Liea,
Arying her eyes

1o didu't intend 1o ki her: the pistol
was not even loaded,”

“How are you gaing tu pet out of the
Twnse 2" inquired iisa “1t is nearly
daylight. I inteaded 1o show you Tl
wity tu n eeoret sta e, while the
Connlesa was axleep, a4 we would have
ta eracs her ehamber. Now, T am
atraid ta do xe.”

“Direet me, and T will ind the way
alone,” replied Jlevman.

Kl gave him minute nstruetions nnid
n kev with which to open the sireet
Aoy, The vy man pressed the cold,
juert hinmd. then went out.

The death of the Conntese had ews
prisedd wn ome, as it had leng beew ex-
perted. 1ler funersl ftended by
every oge of note fu the nity, Her-
man mingled with the threng withaut
attructing any expecinl jtreniion. Affer
all the friends had tuken theie st ook
at the dead face, the young man  fp-
preached the Liee, 1T prosteated him-
welt an the cold fluor awd  yemained
niotiomless for & leng time,  I{e rese nt
Tast with a fuce almost as pale as that
of the corpse itself, and weat up the
steps to luwk info the casket, An he
looked down, il weimed 1o him that {le
rigid face returned lis plance mncking-
v, closing one eye. I1[e tutued pbrupt-
Iy away, mude o falve rtep nnd fell to
the floar. e wns picked upe and, at
the rame mament, Lisavetn was enrried
ol in p fuint, -

Tlerman did not reecver  his usual
enmporure during the entire duy. Ie
Id!nnl plone &t an out-of-the-way res-
taurant, and dvavk n great deal, in the
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hope of stifling his emotion. The wine
sguly served to stimulate his Imagina-
tion. He reiuroed home aud threw
himself duwn on bis Led without um-
dressing. N

Duting the night, he pwoke with a
- start; 1lic moon shone inic his cham-
ber, making everylhing plainly visible,
Some one locked in at the window, then
quickly disappeared. He poid no at-
teniion to this, but scon he heard the
vestibule door open.. He thought it
was his orderly, retiurning late, drunk
a8 usual, The step woe on unfamiliar
one, and he heard the shuffling sound
of loose slippera.

The door of Lis room opened, and &
woman in white entered. Rhe came
close to the bed, and the terrified mes
tecognired the Countess.

“I have come to yhu apainst my
will,” she said nbrupthy; “but I was
commanded to grant your request. The
tray, seven and ace in suceession are
the magic ecands. Twenty-four hours
must elapse between the use of each
eard, and after the three have heen
used, you musk never play again.”

The phantom them turned and walked
away. Herman heanl the outside door
close, and sgain saw the form pass the
window. i

Ife rose and wenf out into the hall,
where his orderly lay asleep on the
flonr. The door was ¢Insed, Finding no
traee of a visitar, he returned to his
yanm. lit bis candle, and wrote down
what he had just heard.

Two fixed ideas cannot exist in the
brain At the same {ime any mere than
{wo hodies can occupy ihe same point
in space. The tray. seven and ace soen
sliased pway the thoughts af the dead
woman, and all ather thoughts from the
brain of Lhe young officer,  All  his
ideas mierged into o single one: hnw to
tun to ndvantage the seeret paid for
fo dearly, He even thought of resign-
ing his commiizsion and geivg to Paris
to force a fortune from conquered fate.
Chunce rescued him from his embarrass-
ment,

Tehekalinsky, & man who lad passed
iy wholp 1ife at cards, opened a club
at £t. Petersburg. Iiis long experience
securedd fur him the ronfidence of his
companions, and his ty and
pgeninl lunnour ronciliated society.

The pilded youth flocked around him,
neglecting  Baciety, preferring  the
charms of faro to those of their sweet-
hearts. Naroumev invited Herman to
accompany him to the club snd  the
voung man accepted the invitatiom ouly
foo willingly. -

The twe  officers  found  the
apartments  Tull. Generals and
staleswen played whisty  young
men Jnunged on sofas,”  eat-
ing dces or smoking. In  the
pringipal salon stood a long table

at which about twenty .med sat play-
ing farn, the host of the estublish-
ment heing the banker.

He was 2 man of about =ixiy, grey
and respectable. His ruddy
+ chone with genizl bumeour; his
eyes sparkled, aml a constant smile
hovered around his lips.

Niroumov presented Herman. The
host gave him a cordial hand shake,
hegged lim nnt to stamd upen cere-
oeny, and returned to his denling.
Alore than tkirty cards were already
un the table. ‘Tehelalinsky paused
after each eoup, to alow the punters
time te recognize their gains  or
Losses, politely unswering all ques-
1inns sl enpstantly smiling.

After 1he dlenl was over the carnils
were shuffled aned the game began
aguin.

“Peprmit me tn choose n eard,”™ soid
Hevrman, stretehing out his hand
uver 1he headl of a portly gentleman
ta reach n Jivret, The banker bosw-
ed withbout replying.

Tlerman chose & eard aud wrote the
amount of his stake upon it with a
vivee of chalk, . .
“Haow much ia that?” asked

the

hunker; “excuse me, =ir, bat I do
nnt kee well” ' *
“Forty thousand roubles,” snid

Ilerman, coully.

All eves were instantly turned upe
on the ~peaker,

“He hus lust his
Nuoroumor.

“ANow e 10 vhaerve,” paid Tehek-
alinsky, with hiy elernal smile, *"thut
¥oure winke I eéxcennive.”

"What of it?"* replied Hermnu, net-
tled, “Do you aecept it or nnt?”

The banker nodded In skeent. “I
have only to remind you that the
curh will be necessary. Of course,

wits,” thought

your word i good, but in order to
'kerr the confilence of my patrons I
prefer the ready money.”

Herman took a bank cheque from
his pocket and handed it to hia host.
The latter examined it attentively,
then luid it on the ¢ar] chosen.

He hegan dealing, to the right a
nine, to the left a troy,

"The tray wins,” said Herman,
showing the card he held—a tray.

A murmur ran roupd the erowd.
Tehekalingky frowned for a second
only, then his smile returned. Ha
tock B roll of bank billa from hi=
pocket and counted out the required
sum. Herman received it and at once
left the table.

The next evening saw him at the
place again. Everyont eyed him
curiously and Tchekalinsky greeted
him cordially.

He selected his card and placed up-
on it lhis fresh stake. The banker
begnn dealing, to the right o nine,
to the left a seven.

Herman tlhen showed his card—a
seven spot. The onlookers exclaim-
ed, and tke host was visibly disturb-
ed. Me counted out ninety-four
thousand roubles and passed them

. to Herman, who avcepted them with-
out showing the least surprise, and
at once withdrew.

T]_le following evening he wenf
again. His appearance was the sig-
'nlal. for the cessution of all occupa-
tion, everyone being eager to watch
the developments of eventa. He
prl- e Re anrdooan goe

The desling begnn, to the right &
queen, to the left an ace.

- . e e avd Therman,
turping’ up his card without glaneing
at it. .

“Your queen s killed,” remarked
Tchekalinsky, quietly.

Herman trembled; Ilooking down
he gaw, not the ace he had selected,
but the gqueen of spades. Ife could
searcely Lelieve his eves, It seemed
imposesible that he could bave made
such » mistake, As he stared at the
car} it seemed to him that the queen
winked one eye at bhim mockingly.

“The old woman!” he exclaimed
involnntarily.

e croupier raked in the money
while he loocked on in stupid terror.
When he left the table all made way,
for him to poss; the cards were
shnflled, and the ganibling went on.

Herman became a lunatie. He was
confined at the hospltal at Oboukow,
where he spoke to no one, but kept
constantly murmuring in a monoton-
ous tone, “The tray, seven, ace! The
tray, seveu, queenl!”™
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