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4o you st the Mammoth. Pray Hea-
ven we get there In time.™

“Why, what do yon think can have
happened?” I cried

Robson shrugied hls shoulders.

“One ean't telll But think of the
circumstances—an empty house—the
man lured there by a lie—and & man
who is thirsting for revengel And a
clever scoundrel inte the bargainl™

He relapsed into silence, and T
counld see he was thinking hard. Al
et the cab turned into a secluded
litile avenue; it seemed girangely
quict after the noise and bustle of
the IIigh Street,

“This is Atchester Avenue maid
Robson briefly, He lifted the irep
in the reof und teld the man to stop.

"We will walk to the house—it will
attract less attention.”

No, 17 stood away from the road,
and the tall trees in the front gnrden
bid the house. As we watked up the
path, hawever, it came in view—a dis-
mal-looking place in its present un-
inhabited -tate.

Robson led the wny to the trades-
men’s entrance: next to it wus a
window with the blinds up, showing
the interior of an empty kitchen. The
dctective produced a knife and deft-
Iy slipped the eatch back with the
blade.
scrumbled in.

Btealthily we erept across the
yoom and out into a dark passage.

Robson stopped and listened. There
was not a sound {o be heard.

“I think they have gonc. Let's
hope it is nat too lule” He slippea
bis band into his buck pocket, and I
paw the shining barrel of a revolver,

We made our way up to the first
floor, on # level with the hall door.
There was etill no sound or sign of
life.

Then we went up snother flight
of stalrs, Some workmen's tools
were on the landing. All tha doors to
the rocoms were open with the ex-
¢eption of ane. Hobson glanced “at
it, then uttcered an exclamation.

“The Leyholel” he cried, ln & low
voice,

I losked and saw it was plastered
over with a piece of brown paper.
Tulsom pulled it off with his fingera.
Tmmediately 1 wus conscious of &
rirane smell,

“C‘harconl!’ cried Robson, excited-
v, “Quitk, put yenr ghouller te it—
now with me.”

e flunyr owrsclves aghinst the door
with wil wor foree; it yielded with a

crash, and we went reellng Into the

rouD,

TUs attuosphiere was stifiing. 1 saw
Tobee phunge ceross the floor to the
windew, pull vpen a shotier, and
smash in o pane of glaoes. The next
moment T felt the cacl eveniung air
entrr the voom. Te pull open the re-
maining shutter was oaly the woerk
af a momert, Then we looked round,

In the n:iddie of 1w room was a
workonu'= large beazier fillel with
burnlogr ¢hnrenal, its bright red em-
bera throwing a dull rvd glaw round
the room, Quile nedr was stretehed
the uncons-ivux ferm 0f a man; ona
ginnee shiowed us it was young Mau-
rice Iakstein,

Tuwgother we hauled him to the win-
dow, undid hix eollar and et him
breathe the fresh nie. Then Hobsen
ran from the roon pnd  a minufe
Inter returned with o tin full of
water, This he dashed inte the man's
e, whilst T worlaed his arms. At

the end af two minates e npened his
. T pave n of relief.
at's  the mntter?” he  Eaid,
sleenily.

We carght Lim by both ars anid
marched him up and down the © g
he was os oo dewd Tog ot 6 1oat
Yast life canie inta Lis lees, Lt
pooaf bim o aml Le stond e A ]
leoking Tile w drunken man, s OTL
dishicd mare water intes Tiis e
Tekstein looked ronnd the roons nd
1L 21 came haele fo Liin,

At Teft e here tn he =~
therid Ty clinreonl -the seoandre « 0
be cried,

“Yen, xes- bt whn?  Tell me all
about i+ eried Hobenn impatiently.

Gradually we ot Ahe story from
him. After meetingr Ilenseh he had

driven to the emply house, wonders
In7y somewhnt at hin wife choosing
wuch o time for her visit, She huR
the key, ond lie fonnd the front door
ajaor. He concluded, therefore, shas

Then he pushed it up and we

wag inside. He walked Into ths hall
and called out her name. Getting no
response he made his way up to the
first floor. As he looked Into ona
of the rooms he heard a nlight noise
behind bhim, sand the next moment
felt himself gripped by the arms. Hs
struggled violently, and recognised
one of his assmilantn,

‘““The Baron Julius Hapmarck,” put
In Robson. .

“Yen, it was bhe,” continued Eck-
ateln, surprised. “I managed to catch
him by the throat. Then auddenly®™
the other man hit e % terrifle blow
on the head which stunned me. The
next thing I remember is your wak-
ing me up a few minutes ago.”

Robteon leooked reound the room,
Every chink had bheen carefunlly plas-
tered up.

“And the workman's brazier nl-
ready there—it was devilishly well
arranged!” he observed.

“RBut I don't nnderstand!”™ cried
FEckstein,. bewildered. "How on emrth
¥ou iwo menaged to arrive Just in
the nick of time?”

Robson told him the whale story.

“We bhaven't got quite to the end
of it yet!" he continued. ‘Whom was
it you went to see at the Grandel this
afternoon?”

“The letter said an old friend was
in great trouble, and svould T spare
half an hour,” sajd Fckstein. “When
1 got there I found the Countess
Theresa Larmaux. It was a trick!™

Robson looked at bim narrowly.

“Were you ever in love with the
Countess?” he said.

Eckstein shook his head decisively.

“No. Once, a long time ago, I had
a hunting accident mear her house,
and was carried there, where 1 stop-
ped for some weeks, I think she was
in love with me, but I never gave her
the slightest sign. In fact, after.
wards, I kad to avoid her.”

“You refused her overtures?’ said
Robson.

“Yeg—she offered me many induce-
ments, bat, you see,I was in love with
my present wife!” he said proudly.

We all three made our way slowly
down to the next floor. ESuddenity
Rovson touched uws both and put &
warning finger to his lips. T listened
intently, then herard a slight sound
on the stenps outside the front door.

The detective stepped lightly into
the room on the left of the bhall and
we followed. :

Then we heard the s=ound of a key
teing put into the deor and a man
entering—only one apparently. e
shut the door earefuily bebind him
und tool a few stepa down the hall,
Robson =lipped his hand into his pee-
Lket, withdrew it, then, the next mo-
ment, flung the door wide open, A
short man in the hall dropped back
a pnee and his Land flew to his poe-
ket

"No, not that, please, AMr Henschl™
said Robson, covering him with hiw
revalver.

Iensel’s hand dropped tremblingly
to his side. He ecaught sight of Fck-
atein @nd his face went pale  wilh
tright.

“The game's up, my man!” said Rob-
son.  “You'd Letter make the best
of 3 bad job. Come in here and
&tand there arainst the wall!™

ITensel, with the revolver
puinting at him, obeyed,

*Now, continued the detective, In
a tone of evident enjovment, "we will
hear the whole of the story, if you
Alr Ilensch?”
story’ that followed made
youny Eekstein's hands clench, nnd be
was for runping the baron to earlh
there amd then, Tlowever, the couns
erl of Nobsan and myself previiled,
ol it ended with my going with the
captain back to the Mammoth, and
Toizon taking charye of Hensch.
Tiohson, by the way, hail many high.
ly inderesting methods of dealing with
people conecerned in eaxes that were
not coming before the poice.  We
hud deeided on o a ploe which pave a
vantwe of our triumph  being the
more complete. .

And this §s what happencd.  Ahout
nine o’vlawk the next morning there
arriverd at the hotel n distingulshed-
lenking old, white-hpired mon. Ha
had truvellecd all pight from the Con-.
tinent,  Almosxt simultaneously the
INnron Juline Hapmarck eoterced the
vestivule of the hotel

still

“Ah, my dear count! You recelved
my wire in Paris, and have comer”
he cried. “I told you I had manapged
to find your daughter—she 38 in thia
hotel nowl”

I approached the old man and in-
troduced myself,

"I wish to ses Mademe FEckstein|"
he maid, shortly. “Will you kindly
have my card gent to her at once?"

I led them to the private room In
which I had arranged that the meet-
ingy was to take place. I left them
1ingether, then made my way round to
anvther door of the same room,
which, hid by the curtain, wos slight-
ly open.

“This Ecksteln man, Jullus—is he
here with her?' the old count was
Baying,

The baron approached nearer to
Lom.

“A most extraordinary thing has
hasppened—he has committed suicide
— last night.” -

The o:f man Ilooked
amazement.

at him 1n
“Committed suicide —does  she
know?"* he eried. ’

“She must, by now. In a last let-
ter to somcone else he sa’d he was
writing at the same time to her.”

“But the caunse—what waa it?"

A ghastly smile played about the
baren’s mouth.

“There was another woman—a
beauntiful, fascinating woman—whom,
years ago, he loved passionately, She
married, and he tried his best to for-
get her. He succecded po well that,
as we know to our cost, he ran
away wilh yoor davghter—my be-
trothed!” he said, between his teeth,
“Then, when ir London, he met again
the first woman, whoge husband in
the meantime has died. At opnce the
passion he had for her burst forth
againp—but t1:i5 time he was the one
who was not free! He visited her at
the hotel where she had been stay-
ing—vpleaded with her to throw up
everythine and go with bim. BShe re-
fused and reminded him of his hon-
our. Me went away in despair. He
felt he could not go back to the one
-~he could not have the other. In a
wrad fit he went down to a lonely
empty house he had rented and com-
mitted puicidel”

“Coward and scoundrel!” cried the
old count; then be looked up at the
haron, *“Ah, Julid®, she would have
done better to have married you!™

A gleam came into Hapmarck's
eyes. .

"She shall now—even yet. You will
take ber back to the Castle, Count—
let there be no esecaping this time,
and in a year—well, we shall see!’”

I moved quickly from the door, and
hurrying along the corrider, tapped
at another door. ILEckstein and his
wife came omt,

Lohson joined us, and we returned
tu the room. I opened the door, and
we all four entered.

T looked at the baron. He gave a
start, and a ghastly pallor came aver
his face as he caught sight of Eck-
stein.

“You!” he gaaped.

Nobson advanced to the baron and
stood in front of him.

“An ingenious schewe, but the Ine
evitahle mischancel” he began. *“If
would, perhaps, simplify mattera if
I were to inform you that we caughd
your agent, Henach, last night. Ace
conling to the instructions, he re-.
turndd to the house to make mare
that 1the charcoal had done its work,
8o that he might in safety post your
forged letter to Captain FEcksteio’s
wife hers, He ran against us, how-
ever, nnd has been in my charge dur-
ing the night. We duly posted his
letter to youw, informing you thad
everything tad happened as had been
arranged—ef course it wos really o
we had arranged. I may add that 12
the matter comes into Court he i
perfectly willing to turn King's evi-
dence. 1t now only remaina for ug
to decide whetker it shall or notl”

The o0ld count had been listening to
Hobson 'n amazement. I approached
bim and, in as short & way as possible,
told him of the baron’s infamy.

Hapmarck steod almost lvid with
Tage and fear. When I bad finished
Robson strolled over to the door. He
opened it slightly, then turned and
lanked at the old connt.

“Thare a1r two courses open, sir—
might I venture to suggest them? Ona
is, that the Buron Julius Hapmarcek
walks through this door, never to en-
ter your presence again, and that you
accept Captain Eckstein as your son-
in-iaw—tLe other, that I summon the
police and give the baron in charge
tur artempted murder.”

There was a moment's pause. Them
the old count reose and, looking at
the quaking Hapmarck, polnted to the
door,

“Go!” he said, sternly.

And that 18 practically the exnd of
what I call “The Tale of the Young
Ccuple.” I might add, however, that
the very valuaole gold watch I am
now wearing bears the inseription—
“Tao Claud Matheson, in grateful re-
membrance from Maurice and Stephe
anie,"” and that - somewhere
amongst Mr Nathaniel Robson’s ex-
tensive collection of presentation
jewellery can ibe found a handsomne
diamond searf pin thet came from
the same quarter. Ihave also a pres-
sing invitation to pay a visit to Halz-
berg Castle whenever I have the
timne; perhaps I will seme day when
the Mammoth can 8pare me, which
doesn’t apem to be within the nexa
week or sol
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