
He said not one word about his motive for coming
to her after so long, but put out an every-day hand,
as ifno dispute had been between them.

"Well, this is a surprise!" said she. "What's
the game now?""'

No game," said he, assuming the necessary
jauntiness. "Should old acquaintance be forgot?
They drove together to the Cate Royal.

"\u25a0 It was just as Itell you," she explained in the
cab driving later to Chelsea. "Inever saw one
morsel of any paper until that last day, when the
two certificates dropped out of the picture, and
them Iwouldn't give you because of the tiff. I'm
awfully sorry now that Ididn't."she glanced down
at the riviere on her palm; "but there, it's done,
and can't be undone

—
nature of the beast, Is'pose."

"And you really think Jenny has them? Are
you sure, now.' Are you sure? 5'asked van Hup-
teldt earnestly.

"That's my honest belief," she answered. "I
think Iremember tossing them to Jinny, and as
Jenny knew that Ihad gone into the flat specially
to starch for papers for you, she must have said to
herself: 'These papers may be just what have been
wanted, and they'll be worth their weight in gold
to me. if Ican find Mr. van Hupfeldt.' No doubt
she's been looking for you ever since, or waiting for
you to turn up. When Isaid to her yesterday,
'What about those two papers that dropped out
of the picture at Eddystone Mansions?' she turned
funny, and couldn't catch her breath. 'Which
two papers, miss?' she says. 'Oh. you go on.' I
said to her; 'you know very well. Those that
dropped out of the picture that fell down.'— 'Yes,'
said she, 'now Iremember. Iwonder what could
have become of them? Didn't you throw them into
the fireplace. Miss L'Estrange? I—'No,1 —'No, I didn't,
Jenny,' Isaid t<> her, "and a woman should lie to a
man. not to another woman; for it takes a liar to
catch a liar.'- 'Hut what lie am Itelling. Miss
L'Estrange?' says she. 'I am not sure,' Isaid,
"but Iknow that you ought to tie your nose with
string whenever you're telling a lie, for your nos-
trils keep opening and shutting, same as they're
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doing now.'
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'Ididn't know that,

1m sure,' says she.
'
That 's queer,

too, ilmy nostrils are opening and
shutting.'— 'lt's only the truth,'
1 .--aid to her; "your mouth is ac-
customed to uttering falsehood,
and it don't mind, but when your
nostrils smell the Becoming out,
they get excited, my girl.'

—-
'Fancy! 1 says she. 'That's fun-
ny-

— 'So where's the use keep-
ingitup, Jenny?' Isaid to her.
'You do make me wild; for I
know that you're lying,and you
know that I know, and yet you
keep it up, as if Iwas "a nian,
and didn't know you. Ifyou've
gol tin- papers, say so; you are
perfectly welcome to them, for
1don't want to take them from
you,'Isaid. 'Well, you seem to
know more than I

'

do myself,
miss,' she says. 'Oh, you get
out!' Isaid to her, and 1pushed
her by the shoulders out of the
room. That's all that passed
between us.""

For what reason did you ask
her about these papers yesterday
in particular?" demanded van
Hupfeldt thickly, a pain gripping
at his heart."

I'lltell you. The new tenant
of the flat came to me

— "
"Ah! the flat is let again?""What, didn't you know? He's

only just moved in—
a young man

named David Harcourt."
'And he came to you? What
"

Asking al>out papers."
"Papers? What interest can

he have in them' And you told
him about the certificates?."

"Gott hi Hitnmelf"
"Why. what's the matter?"
"You told him about the cer-

tificates? Then it was he who
v rote the note!

"

"Which note? Don't take on
like that— in a cab!

"

"You told him! Then it was
he— itwas he! How does he look,
this young man? What kind of
young man!-" Van Hupfeldt
wanted to choke the woman as
she sat there Inside him.

"Come, cheer up, puD yourself
together; it will be all tie same
a hundred years hence. I'm sure
Ididn't know that Iwas injur-
ing you by telling him, and even
if Ihad known. Ishould still have
told him- there's nothing like

being frank, is there? You and Iweren't pals
—"

"Hut what is he like, this young man?"
"Sot a bad sort, something like a Jamesonraider, a merry, upstanding fellow."
"It was he who was at the grave with her!"

whispered van Hupfeldt to himself, while his eyes
seemed to see a ghost. "And you told him all, all!
Itwas he, no other. What name did you give him
as that of the husband on the marriage lines.
Did he ask that, too? Did you tell him?" With
a kind of crazy secrecy he asked it at her ear, pant-
ing for the answer.
"Ididn't remember the husband's name," she

answered, "Itold him it wasn't Strauss, but van or
yon Something. And don't lean against me in
that way. People will think you are lull."

"Van? You told him that? And what did he
say then?"

"He asked ifit wasn't van Something, Iforget
what, van Hup

—
something. Ihave an awful bad

memory for names, and
—

Look here! don't come
worrying me with your troubles, for I've got my
own to look after."

Van Hupfeldt's finger-nails were pressed into
the flesh of his palms. This new occupier of the
flat, then, even knew his name, even suspected t'.e
identity of Strauss with van Hupfeldt! How could
he know it, except from Violet? To the pains of
panic in van Hupfeldt was added a stab of jealousy.
That Violet knew this young man, he no longer
doubted, nor doubted that the meeting at the grave
was by appointment. Perhaps Violet, eager to
find suspected papers of her sister, had even put
this man into the flat, just as he, van Hupfeldt,
had once put Miss L'Estrange there. At all events,
here was a man in the flat having some interest or
other in Violet and inGwendolines papers, with the
name van Hupfeldt on his lips, and a suspicion that
van Hupfeldt was Strauss, the evil genius of Gwen-
doline.

"But there must be no meddling in my life!"
van Hupfeldt whispered to himself, with an evil
eye that meant no good to David.'

When the cab drew up before Miss L'Estrange's

**TTu» Is a Surprise!" Said She. "What's the Gmm Now?"


