Satorday, September 27, 1902,

in the rocm before in my many visits
to Lacy Court. Diane had said at
dinner that Colonel Lacy had had two
or three rooms done up in this wing
while they had been abroad in the
mpring. She had also said he had
wished her to choose that wing of the
house for their especial use, but she
bad preferred the outlook over the
park and the vlew of the distant hills.
8he had said that she considered the
western side too shut in with trees
and hedges, and was already bored
by gardens. "Penple have gone mad
over gardens in Englard. I think it is
one of their new crazes.™

I must say that hers must have been
a most discontented mind to ohject ta
that lovely view of Duteh gardens
helow my window=s., I remembered

Jhas sueh an
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hud hurried to the opposite seat. fHe
Hushed and looked annoyed and dis-
coutented.  Altogether my harmless
speech completely wpset the harmony
uf the Lreakfast tuble, As we were
leaving the rosm Coicnel Lacy came
up to me, and gently touched my
shoulder.

“Forgive me. dear, for speaking so
abruptly to yon: the truth is that
Dian: is so very highly strung, and
intense horror of the
supernatural. that I alwayvs dislike
any allusion to ghosts before her. 1
believe, paor child, she got  =some
fright from a stupid servant in her
childhood.”

*I =aidi nothing, but thought to my-
self. “Fright is not temper, and it

was temper I saw on he= face”

ATEMISOA o

IYiune cane slowly down the stomne
stepy to meet ue. Her beauty wae
envugh to charm anyome wha only
cared fur looks. As for me, no woeman
hax ever su thorouyhly repeiled me.
before or since. 1| thought, but it
may have been fancy, [ caught a look
Fiss from her inscrutable eyea to
Luecian's, and that their frankness
wirs momentarily etouded.  To my
surprise her cold manner had changed
tx something more gently  friendly.
She pven smiled at me, ax she asked
me if T had found the west wing
haunted, ax T had alluded to ghosts
at hreakfart,

“1 never saw Arthur so eross be-
fore. but he is =0 absurdly anxious
about my nerves, ong would imagine
T wins on the verge of nrain fever.”

Hitting on the floor 1 gazed round al the room,

my many hours there with Godirey
in my young days, early morning
. strolls with the dew on the ¢lose-cut
grass, and the little red tiled \\'ullfs',
or in the evening, when the nightin-
gules sang, and the awr was sweet
with the smell of early summer flow-
ers. Poor Godfrey! poor me! A
thought came io me, which 1 put
hastily away, but it conld not be quite
stitled, and as I looked into my‘look-
ing-glass before going clo“:nstmrs. 1
was glad I was still so fair to look
upon.

CHAPTER 1I.

At breakfast I said to Lucian, "I
wixh you had not made ue so nervous
about ghosts last might.”

Disne looked uvp quickl) Colonel
Tacy said, *What nounsense! (ihoweta,
Who ever heard of gnosts here? 1
am sure I have known the house long
enough to have got over such nan-
sense,”

le was frowning, and lenked thar-
oughly displensed. inne sullenly furi-
aus, and Tacian uncomfortable. He
whas sliting opposite the windnwg, anl
1. with feminine presrence of mind.

Later in the morning, Lucian, who
was strolling by my side on the ter-
race, said, with some ewmbarrassment
of nranner:

“Why did yuu allude to iy speech
about ghosts, Mrs Gadtrexy?  1id you
hear anything last night?

“Na, | heard pothing.” 1 answered
with reserve. “And, as Unele
tidl, 1 ought 1o bave pgot ove
fear of ghs‘:atﬁ in this houss by now:
put L bave never slept in this wing
poeiore.  [adeed. the rooms were anly
halt-furnished inomy day.”

Lucian immedintely welapsed into
his sympatheric manner.
“1t jx  hard for you' hz mur-

mured, "1t i almost inpertinent to
expiress my sympathy, hat will you.
will you take the will for the deed
and believe xou have all my svm-
pathy 2™

T lonkesd at the beautiful Flizabe-
than house, At the park. the terraced
garden, and sighed. ‘Anyhow. it i
nice of you to express syipmthy fur
my—hereavement.” [ zaid, aveen
in myrelf I hardly knew which br-
reavement. “l eaulil hnve Theen
happy here.” T said, “and wus happy
with Godfrey.”

she slipped her arm into inine, us
we walked topether—1 felt as if a
serpent hud glided in. And yet the
arm was soft and warm and white,
and the little kand, huw white it was!
and how her diumond rings sparkled!

I don’t know why ut this particalar
mowment a sort wi seeond-sight come
vver me, 1 seemed as if behind the
scrnes of a stranpe «drama; as yet, |
wng not clear as to  the diffirent
pavts. Instinctively ! pat myself an
niy puard nEgdinsi teeachery. Dione's
maniner coutinaed quite frigid 1o
Tameinn.  Fle 1eft va brefore long, and
then she zaid:

“Arthur {» so 1idiculously fond af

Lucian™; her lipzs bhad again their
scornful eurl.

=1 like l.ucian,” 1 said; “he is plem-
sant and guad-looking.™

“Don't you think he ja very shal-
low aud superticial?™

>l really have not been long enough
here to judge, and when people are
plasant 1| am never eritical.™

She gave me one of her odd side-
long glunces, and withdrew her arm
from mine, ostensibly to gather up
the train of her loang white gown,
She was very prettily dressed, and
in & way to accentuate the serpen-
tine type of her beauty, a silver snake
coiled round the slight waisr.

I was sery anxisns to investigote
the mystery of the little door at the
back of my euphoard, bt my distrust
of Diaune was preant, and 1 preferred
to walt till 1 knew her to he safeiy
ont nf the house for some hours,

That day pazser] without adventure.
That evening was a repetition of the
one hefore. exeept that 1Hane asked
me to pl il even eondesconded
to admire my music, languidly, after-
wands. 1t wax o Huze warm night,
very different fram the last. 1 men-
tioned how the wind hard hlown the
surrain aut infe my room, and how 1
had gat np to shut my winllow.

MEosnppose.” said Diane, quictty.
“that was when  you felt  nervons
abont ghosts

“Perhaps it was" 1 answered, "but
I knew it foolish, for. after arn
Lician™ roam Is near, and my maid™s,
and rveither of them heard or
seen anyvthing

That nieht [ lnoked into my enp-
board withent a frar of ghosts, bue
no light was to he sern. =0 hold hal
U grown, that [ felt far the keyhole
ta sec 3 it had heen filled wp. bar it
was apen. T pushed a bairpin thrangh

wis

have

ta e sure. My hairpin fell  and
drapped on the ather side,
Next morning we were gl more

amiable at breakfas<t. Dione ecame 1n
Tate. she Jnoked wan and tived, and
Irer silenee was nat sullen.

She asked me at last if 1 wouid
drive with her that moruing, but my
plans being prepared, [ said I had
ane of my bl headaches coming on,
and thaught [ would He down quistly
in my ro m il luncheon, when, If
not better, 1 =iould ro to bed.

“Take Lueian,” Colonel Laey snid
indnigently, “he has not seen half
nur pretty neighbourhnod yet” By
which 1T unrdersteond that Lucian was
still 0 ecomparative stranger to Lis
future home. 1ut Diane might have
a child.

T looked at her attentively as she
witlked  up  and down  the terrace
afterwards with Colencl Lacy. There
was a languor in her steps, and T won-
tlered if, after nll—hat Diane was not
A woman to rush into confidence to a
stranger.

At last alone! Al the headache ap-
pariatus en evidence. before Digne's
dutiful visit to my room enu de
Calogne, smelling «alts, o darkened
rooni. amd an eider-down quilt, which
she had sent to cover my feet. At
In=t alone, T got up ax xoan as 1
heard the pony-cart drive off, and
Incked my door.

T never felt ae well in my 11fe, and.
positively trembling with excitement,
=et to work fitting the door  and
wardrabe keys, amd my awn box keys,
inta that tiny, dark kevhole.

It was a loang time before

T sue-

cecded in fimling a key to fit, and
then, after covering it widh  enld
ereamn. the traditional ol of senun-

tinnal stories being unattainable in
this case, the door Aew apen, angd 1
fell down several steps into n small
light ream. twisted my ankle, and
writhing on the Aoor in pain. hut
R0 averrnme with surprise that |
hezoleally put the pain aside, to be
attended to later,

Btill sitting on the flonr. 1T paged
arcvned e ot Al st fight, room.
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