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Complsts Story.

?Zfﬁe Cale of the -~

< Soung Couple.

From the “Pictorial Magazige.”

They had artived frow the Contin-
ent and were evideatly upon their
honeymoon.  The husband guve his
name e3 Captnin Maurice Eckstein,
and .was an  extremely handsome
youny man, whilst “Madame, his
wife, was a charmingly pretty girl
apparently not s day more than
twenty-one, They were bLoth 5o gens.
uinely attached to one another and
so completely happy that I own [
felt a good deal of pleasure in watch-
ing them.

‘*We are thioking of making a long
&tny in your wiiy, Mr. Matheson,"
anid young Eckstein, a week nfter
their arrival, “so are gaing to take
a small hause. We have come io the
eonclusion that, at present, England
is a more desirable place than our
owu native land,” he said, shooting a
glance at his pretty young wife.

At their request I gave them the
names of several house agents, and
they set forith en their.search. [n
u day or 8o they came back with the
mews they had discoevered a “lovely
Tittle house™ in Atchester Avenuve,
Kensington: ' -

Henceforth they were very busy.
The house was empty and was to be
done up; they had a key and visited
it all hours of the day, making won-
derful arrangements.

It was a few days afterwards that
T monde my discovery. Early in the
moTning 1 had pald a visit to a wire
mrerchant’s to give some orders. The
oftice was situated in a little street
turning off from the big avenue in
which the Mamimeoeth stood, and the
entrance was the first doorway round
%he’ corner. Having concluded my
business, I emerged, awl was stand-
dng in the passage lighting a clyar-
ette, _As I did so. 1 noticed n tadl
dark mnan with a beard on the pave-
meht in front of me; by his side was
a handsome-looking woman, exquis-
jtely dressed. The man had taken
Lokl of her arm, and apparently
drawn her into the little street, They
were staring aeross tu the nther side
ol ihe avenue.

“Rtay here a moment—iill they get
gafely past!" the man sald, in_a Iow.

carning voice. I told vou Hensch
had found them—see, how they walk

topether—she, smiling and  laugh-
ing!” -
I followed the divection of the

man's gmxe, and gave an involhintary
start. Captain Maurice Ecksteinand
his wife were walking quickly on the
other side of the avenue in the dirce-
tion of the Mammoth, i

1 looked at the man znd woman in
front of we—they were quilp unaware
of my clese proximity. The muan was
staring at the young couple. a euri-
ous laok of malignity in liis eyves. The
woman's face, tvo, was drawa and
whire, and her lips were pressed
1iglhtly together.

“And he scornrd what T offered
him!™ she said, her exes hlnzing with
hatred. “Cave it up for a «lip of »
girl like thatl™

*And she has set my honony at le-
flunee!™ suohl the mun beiween his
set fecth. “I swear that before a
year is out, she . . " he arop-
ped Lis veice and [ conld nwt calch
wlhat he =nid.

They moved away and T was *left
in the doarwny bewilidersd at what
1 had heard. 1 retvrned top the Mam-
muoth aud fonnd young Kekstein mak-
ing enquiries mbout the key of his
new house. He thought he har left
1t in the pocket ot his light dustesat,
which Iie hnd brought down Lefare
breakfast ond hung up in the cleak-

room. As he wns apeaking
" clerk came out ol the
ofce and gave It to him. It

2ind been picked up In the eloak-room
by manciber visitor at the hatel, whe
had Lirought it to the office.

“Who was {t?" enquired young
Ecketein. R

-bule.

The elerk caught sight of o man
coming towards them.

“A Mr. Hensch—this gentleman!™
be said, indicating the new arrival.

I almost uttered an exclamation as
I beard the name. Eckstein turned
to the man, and goiug up to him
thanked him politely for the trouble
he had taken. . :

1 lonked curicusly at the man. He
way thick set, ratber short, with
swarthy features and alert little
beady eyes. 1 remembered he had
arrived at the holel about thres days
Lefore, but had paid no partieular
attention to hisx nnme.

I wanted 4o speak to Eckstein at
once, but, at that moment, I waz cal-
led away on a matter of importanee,
and, when I returned, Loth the cap-
tain and his wife had departed. and I
caught sight of Hensch disappearing
in the direction of a smoking-room.

Tle incident of the key in connec-
tien with what I had overheard in
the street was certainly very euri.
ous, and I Legun to feel the mystery
deepening, T decided to go wp to my
room in” order to think what I had
better do. On my, way I caunght sight
of a tall man standing in the vesti-
His name was Nuathaniel Rob-
son, and although very few were
aware of the fact, he was connected
in an  official way with the Mam-
moth—in short, he was a remarkably
astute private detective, and had fre-
quently heen of grent assistance to
we.

1 tonk him up te my roem, and,
shontding the door, tuld him the whole
of the cirenmstances.

“What do you think of it?" I a
ed at the conclusion.

He siroked his chin.

1t looks ungly. The fact of this
mian heing posted lere slhows that
busiuess is meant, Do you want e
to look inte it? he added, rising,

“Yes —the Mammoth can't afford to
have sensations,” 1 answered.

e departed anid T Aid not see him
ngain until the evening, The first
Thing he dit was to pull ont a news-
paper fram his peeket. I glanced at
it oand found it wons one published in
Austrin, He showed me a marked
paragraph.

“Fhe resolt of five hours’ hard
searching in the office!” he explain-
ed. 1 looked  at it and read  the
paragraph out.

Y %We learn on good aguthority of a
seamdal that has recently ovcurred in
one of the highest and waost nolle
of our families. It appears that the
soungest daughter, unwillingly  Le-
irothel Ly ler father to a pentleman
of rink and great wenlth, bas eloped
with a yuungy officer with whom sho
Lard a elandestine love affair. The
siury hasx been kept a greaf secret,
aml names of ronrse cannot be men-
tinmd, but it is believed that vp to
{1l present all efforts to trpee the
runaways have been unsneeerssful”
1 omight be enly a coincidenee!™ I
sail, laying the paper down,

1 think noi!™ he suid. *I have
T Heasel shadowed  to-day, and
mude sque  interesting  dizenverica.
Fhe man yoen saw fn the atreet ix
wmron Jubios Ilapmarel, and he is
ataving nt the Grawdal,  Ile comes
from Anstria, Is a pevson of rank
nwd immense wenlth, anrl was recent-
Iy betrothed to Stephanies the ymongs
ext duughter ol Connt Alexander Van
Falzberg, of Thdaberg  Custlo—the
Learl of one aof the highest and most
noble pt Austrian fumilies?™

T uttered an extinmation.

“You're right, Robzon. Her name
i Stephanie.  I've henrd Fekstein
gddress her!™ I eried.  *And the
woman—?" '

“Sbe {8 nlso at the (randal, and
goes Ly the name of the Countesa
Theresn Larmanx—I've not heen able
to flnd out anyihing alout her yet,

bat am making enquiries in Vienns
and Paria™

“Hut whet deer it ail mean? Aa-
sumingZ that the yuvung peopie have
eloped amd married, whuat cuu the
Rnron do—whut's his gnme?”

“He i3 & man of a brute pature, and
had set his heart on marrying this
beautiful youny girl!™ replied Rule-
mon. “Her father, though nuble, is
poer, and probably in the Baron's
power—he had promised her to him.
Now ele has escaped kis clutches
and hehas followed her. [t may be
revenge—it may be some desperate.

plan to secure her after all.  For the
present  we can only wateh  and
wait."

“And the key of the new honge?”

He shook Lis heasl.

“1 eannot sce that part of it yet!™

I decided to tell young Lcksticin
the next morning but, heing  ealled

“away ruddeuly to attend R meeting

of the directors, I misswd the oppor-
tunity, T was not free until after
lunch, then [ caught sight of the
young captain and his wife and Hen-
sch coming from the restaurant to-
gether. Tckstein looked heavy eyed,
and his wife glanced at him anxious-
1y, -

“I do not like going without ¥a
Maurice, dear. It seems so selfis
she said with a sympatbetic smile.

I learnt that he had a Lad head-
ache and that they had aranged to go
to hear a celebrated violinist at
Queen’s Hall. His wife was passion-
ately devoted to muxic and he wished
her to go though he eould not do =0
himself. hecordingly, afier a lot of
persuasion, she set off by herself,
and Eckstein turned into a smoking-
room. 1 thought this wonld be my
oppartunity, o went into the hureau
until Henseh should bLe out of the
way. Presently he sauniered out of
the hotel, and 1 noticed Robw=on fol-
low him.

Fate, however, seemed against my
telling Eekstein of my discuvery.
agoin an imporiant matter de
me, and nearly three-quarters o
hour elapsed befuore T cowll go in
seari-h of him. 1 found him in the vesti-
bule with hisz hat on—reading 2 note
which a messenger binv had hrought
himm. A look of perplexity was on his
face as he scanned the contents. He
turned to me.

“I have to go out, My, Matheson!™
he sald  horriedly, *If my  wife
shonld happen to veturn before I
do, would yoi kindly tell her that £
have beeu ealled away. Thank you
80 mueh!™  And Lefure 1 vould stop

him he had hureied away
Bhortly after five “Madame™ re-
turned. She aslied me where her

husband was amd 1 gave hier the mess-
age.

*“Called awny?® ghe repeated won-
deringly. = did not know he had
auy (ricnds in London!  Never mind,
he will be In aeain soon!™ she qdded,

with w bright smile. *“I will
some fen mnd wailt.”

tihe went upstaire to her room, and
I returned to the vestibule. At that
mowment I saw a cal draw up and
Robson jumped out. I could &ee
something hud happened. o took him
ot once to a little oftice on the grouud
floor which was empty.

have

“Has Madume Eckstein returned”
he nsked, hurdedly. i
“Yes—she wondered nt her lhus-

Land's absence, A messenger bronght
n note this afternoon, Aod he wenk
off in a great hurry. He told mic he
wias called away."

Ne uitered an exclamation.

“i3¥ lheaveus, then, he hes Deen
traupped!" he cried. “There's not =
moment to dose, Do you know the
address of the new houze?” le ju-
gqulred feverishly.

"Yes—17, Atchester Avenue, Keu-
singto I eried wonderingly.

Already ke had opened the door.

“lt may be o matter of life
death to him. Will yon cume? i
wmust have someone with me!”

1 picked up my haot.

“Yes—I[Ul come!™ T eried, The mys-
tery had caught hold of me, wnd my
blued was stirred ar the thought of
fin ndventure.

"We mode our way out. auwd jumped
into the cab thur was still waitine.
Whilst we weve beiug driven to At-
chester Avenue, Robson told me the
gist of what had happened in the
ufternoon. .

*I followed MMensel from here;
first ke went to a messenmer oftice
gt sent A message— prabably 1the ane
to Eekstein-—zlso another to some-
one else.  Then he went to Qieen’s
Hull, where ‘Madame' wus. He stop-
ped theve an howr, then came out anl
wilked i the direction of the Gran-
del. He wajted {87 some timo out-
side—about n bundred yords nway
from 1he entrance, until, to my s
tordshment, yvoung Ickstein  came
dewn the steps. Hensch erassed hur-
riediy and ran after him—I followed.
¥ muanoged to get in such n position
that I conld hear and not he  seen.
Henseh saig it was tuck his meeting
him, he had been to Queen™s Muli aud
was returniug ta the Maomotl with
A message from his wife. After the

concert she wasx gaing 1n the now
houze, wonld he, Fekstein,  follow
hero iF e felt well enaugh?  She
thourht, perhaps, the  fresh  aic

might de him goad!™

“And she sent ae
it was a ruse?” | eried.

"Yes" eontinued Iolson. “Young
Eelstein thanked Hensch, jumped in-
to a eab, snd was driven rway., L
woulid have follewed, - Wi -
nu second cabe Then T realised thad
[ adid nar know the addeess af 1l
new house, came aloogr ot aneg

such  Messigge -
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