milsed from the service of 'nlurev- 1,
as | have told you,

1 had only a smull amount of
woney ut my commund and my fArst
idea wus of golng enst, where I had
busitiesz [riends. The (Bought of
Naoml deterred me.. While her laz-
est uction lud clearly repelled me,
yet 1 could not réadily forget her, As
I left the Marevelll msnsion 1 tried
to futhom the cuuse of the drastic
action  of [t owner. Sosplcion
seemed o be (he lmpeiling mollve of
his behuvior; 'but why in fny case?
I was sware that he had been the
viotim, ne a countryman of wealth,
of that mysierious leagua of villains
known 88 the "Black Band." I had
geen their letters menaclog him, de-
manding = large smount of money
s binckmail or his lfe. Ountside of
the usual sordid motive of personal
gain of these schemers™ had haard
that Marevelll was clally detest-
ed by these especial members of the
lengua on aceount of some political
differences reaching back to his for-

mer career (n laly.

Always on guand against thess
mulevolént plotters, generally view-
ing them with contempt instead of
fear, was it possible Marevelll sus-
pected me as 4 possible spy in their

interest? Purther, was it probable
that be had Imparted these suspl-
cions to his wife, who In turn had
communicated them to Naomi?

I dwelt strongly, mentally, on this
phase of the situation, Several times
during the ensuing wevk | hovered
about the Mareveld place -raught
slght of Naomi only once. She was
in the garden. [ lifted my hat. 8he
bowed in retary, sadly, T thought,
#ntd went Into the house. T was ag-
grieved, disappolpted; but at least
ahc did not betoken her former cold-

I had just fnished a promenads.
t the house oueé evening when a
sinster-faced man of forelgn cast
swung along by my side. He was
specious and Insinuating in his ad-
dress.  After dwelling upon a few In-

diffarent, overwilay comments, b
eyed me keenly.

“Had [ better say something in my
mind 1 had to spfak?” be nguired;
craltily,

“Why not7" I submitzed.

"Very well 1 know who you are—
Adrian Noble, recently the vietim of
& whim of the hard tyrant in yonder,
Luigl Marevelll.”

1 wan his seoreinry once, yes™ I
admitted.

“You cannol feel very kindly to-
ward him. I | should tell you that
the nipping in the bud of a vast polii-
ical cousplracy in which Marevelli is
involved is our object, nnd a thou-
sand dollurs cash will be yours for m
trille of co-pperation. what would
you gay?"”

T bnd my colue in an instant. 1
feigned' the resentment toward my
employer which the stmnger sought
to fan Into a flame of rancour and
vengeance. To make a long story
ahort, 1 pretended blindly fo accord
with the designs of the man and his
movomplicss. to whom he later in- |
troduced me

What he wantsi of me was & prac-

‘tieal use of the lntimate knowledge

I had of the [nterfor of the Marevelll
bhome and the ways of lts inmates,
‘Ihére were certain papers in the
library they wished to securs, they
represented. A burglarious entrance
was necossary. | felgned Interest and
willing co-operation In their plans,
expecting, sooner or later, to leamm
the fulli extent of thelr motives until
the critical moment arrived, acting
upon the same when they least ex-
peciod It

Thus it wan that one night I found
myself with the trio in the collar of
the Marevelli home. | had not in-
tended to allow alfairs lo go so far
without waming Maravelll, but it was
ton late 1o do that now. One of the
men Ieft uil In the cellar and as-
cended into the upper portion of the
house, He returnad speedily, waving
o package of papers.

“8afe!" be anpounced, In malevos




