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having arrived at this sapient de-
'termination. I set to work writing my
letters, and scribbled away diligently
for an hour or two. At length, as I was
looking vacantly up from my paper, at
a loss for something interesting to set
down upon it. my eyes happened to rest
upon the pane of my open window.

Like nearly all German windows, it
opened inward on hinges, instead of
running up and down in grooves. The
pane on my left. therefore, having the
clark room as a background. acted as a
mirror of the sunlit landscape outside on
the right, showing me a portion thereof
which was directly invisible to me from
where I sat, and to any person standing
in which I must myself be invisible.

Now, my window was on the southern
side of the .aouo, which fronted west-

ward on the road. On the oppostte sid'
of the road was a narrow strip of land
plaintetd with vegetables,. and above tnh,
rose the abrupt side of a hill. ascended
by a winding lpath partly hidden by the
trees. I could not see this hill and pltta
without leaning out of the window and
looking toward the right: but a consider
able ;part of it was reflected in my win-
dlow pane mirr )r and could thus tie
readily observed without rising trots:
my chair. Happening then. as I satd. to
cast my eyes upon this mirror. I saw two
persons standing together on the pattt
upon the hillside and conversing in a
very animated manner.

I had no difficulty in recognizing
them; they were Mr. Birchnmore and hi,
valet. So far there was nothing surprnis
ing in the spectacle. That which did
surprise and even astonish me. hi wever
was the nututl bearing of the two men
toward each other.

I have already mentioned the per
etnptory tone in which Mr. Htrenmore
uniformly addressed the rman Slnrk and
the generally overbeanrng attitude no
assumed toward him; lint in the conver
sation now going forward all this was
changed. To judge by appearances. t
should have said that Sinrk was the
master and Mr. Birchtnore the valet.

The former was gesticulating trrcihly
anid evidently laying down the law in a
very decided and atocratice way Hit
rqtuare, ungainly figure seemed to dilate
and take on a masterful and ahlisst
hectoring air; while Mr. thremor..
stood with his hands in his coat pocketa.
undemonstrative and submissive. appar
ently accepting with meekness all that
the other advanced, and only occat-on
ally interpolating a remark or a snugges-
tion to which Slurk would pay but slight
or impatient attention. Both were evi
dently talking in a low tone; for. though
they were not more than fifty or ilsty
yards from where I sat. I could not catch
a single word. or even so much as an im
articulate murthur. unless by-•delitser-
ately straining my ears. But I did not
need nor care to hear anything. what a
saw was quite enough to startle and
mystify me.

After a few minutes the two nlater
loc•tors moved slowly on up the path
and were soon beyond the field of my
mirror. But the dnexpected scene which
I had witnemed did not so aon paen out
of my mind.

I got up from my table and began
walking about the room with the rwst
lessnet• of one who cannot wake his new
facts tally with his preconcetved adeat
Who and what eras Slark, and how hait
he obtained ascendency over a man like
hirchmome? Certainly it could not he a

at*tnral sacendency. •irchmoure nm•st
have put himself in the other's power
In other words. Slurk must he black
mailing him. And this was the troutde
was it?-this was the mystery? It was
an ugly and awkward basinesa. certain
ly: bat the lanaquestion remained after
all unam•wered. What was it that
lrchmuore had doane togive Slark a bohl
upon him? ad bad that act. whatever it
was compromised his daughter aloag
with him?

Por mew that I gathuemd up ta my
memry all the hints sad sags which
had aets msder my notice in relation to
this air, I eould aothelp thinking teat
Kate's attitade id tin it something eg
g•-tive o mme than meoe fall sympa
thy witlh er I fatheris .luwtni_ la

sympathetic. share. And yet in what
conceivable way could a low vilhian like
Slurk fasten his grip upon a pIre andt
spotless young girl? And what a hstI eons thought-that such a girl shouldl tu

in any way at his mercy! The more I
turned the matter over in my mind the
more ugly did it appear. No wonder
that father and daughter had warned
me away.

Some men in my position, having seen
thus far. might have shrunk wiack and
given up the enterprise. But I wa;s not
in that category. I was more than ever
determined to see the adventure to ts.
end-nay, to gain my own end in it too
The conditions of the contest were at all
events narrowing themselves down to
recognizable form. It was to be a trtat
of strength mainly between myself and
Slurk-between an eduncated. plncky
Englishman stda base German rufliau
-between one, moreover, who hadI
right, moral and legal, on his side and
love as his goal-and one armed only
with underhand cunning and terronrsm
and aiming at nothing higher thanl the
extortion of money. This was the way
I read the situation, and I flattered my s
self that 1 was equal to the emergency

Upon consideration, however, I de- 1
cided to alter my intention of askingt
Mr. B3irchmore about his valet. It was
tolerably clear that he was not in a post
tion to give me any information. and
besides, I had already learned everything
except the particulars. Those particu
lars, if I did not succeed in discovering
them unaided, must be extracted from
Kate She would not withhold them
from me if I questioned her resolutely 1
and directly, enforcing my inquaries
with disclosure of the knowledge I had
already obtained. This, then, should tae
my next step. I sealed up my letters
locked them in my desk and, it being
now nearly seven o'clock, I went down
to supper.

CHAPFTER VIL
But at supper there was no Kate. Mr

Dirchmore and I were served by Chris
tina, while the voices of Slurk and our I
landlord could be heard in the kitchen
My conversation was naturally some- a
what constrained. Mr. Birchmore had a
a good deal to say about some excursion a
which he had in view for the morrow I
but I failed to pay very close attention i
to his remarks. Once, however, I caught
Christina's eyes fixed upon ma and
smiled as I remembered her warnings a
respecting the supposed danger of sol
tary ramblesa

After sapper I felt more restless than I
ever. Mr. Birchmoro brought out hr a
invariable igars, expecting inme to join
him n a smnoke but I was not in tbhe. a
mood for it, neither did I feel at ease n: i
his company until things should have I
begun to look a little more conmpreeusi I
bl. I left him, therefore, and wandered I
aimlessely about outside the house. e I

pkelag the irmyard and buildings and
then coming around to the road; and
laicing up and down on a beat about a
quarter of a mile in length. It was a
'lear. anIonfight night, and so warm as to
be almost oppressive. At length I return-
ed to the house. It being then after nine
oicleck. Mr. Birchmore hai apparently
retired: Christina was nowhere to be
seen; so I got a lamp from my surly
landlord and found my way without
manch diffculty to nay own chamber.

The warmth within door was still 1
more oppregsive than outsida 1 openel
SLath the windows, drew up my bed be-
tween them. and placed the table with
the lamp on it near the bed's head. I
had pmvrtomnly thrown off my cost and
waistcoat and laid them acrosms one end
of the table. The diamonds were still
to the pocket et the cost: I intended
taking them out befare going to sleep
anl putting them under my pillow or In
some equally seure plane My revolver
I also placed beside the lamp Tbh•
having p•(mided myself with a book out
of my trunk and drawn the bolt of the
doo. r, rined e the outide of the bed
ad began to resa.

I euook mot, however. i my mind
upon the page. " Ftrt my attention and
then m. eyes would wander; I too a
fntiMe sad aunrd iatee sraudmti !g

it •theduatSof the room. Il• ,sepI
than dhisea y mow. The wals wro
mI osfsaUrdb,,e t hw plte, wms washed

over with a dark grny tint. which rubbed
off on the fingers, and the uniformity of
which was relieved by vertical bnnds of
dull red. paunted at intervals of about
five feet from floor to ceiling. The ceiling
was low-abont eight feet from the floor
-and whltewashed. In one conler stood
the china stove. ia glistening. pallid struc-
ture of plain tiles, built up four square
nearly to the top of the room.

iti

I roes from my bed ad toaifd my hand
ye•ttly on her wrist.

On the aisle of the room opposite the
two windows and the hed was fastened a
tall looking glass. formed of three plates
set one above the other, edge to edge, in
such at nutnner itas painfully to cut up
and distort whatever was reflected in
them. In front of the looking glass wats
a lilliputian washstand and beside it a
straight legged chair without rungs-in
a word. a room more utterly devoid of
every kind of picturesque or ornamental
attractimon could not be imagined; yet I
could not keep my eyes from vacantly
traversing and retraversing its vacancy.
The door was behind me, as I lay turned
toward the little tableon which the lamp
stouL. but I could see the free edge of it
brokenly reflected in the mirror, with
the cracked black porcelain latch handle
and the iron bolt which 1 had shot into
its place.

I was anything but bleepy: the heat
and the pest of midges and beetles which
the light attracted in through the win-
dows would have suficed to keep me
awake even had my mind been at ease.
In order to disperse the insects I finally
extinguished the lamp; the moonlight in
the room was so bright that 1 could al-
most have seen to read by it. I closed
the book. however, and clasping my
nands under my head I gave myself up
to meditation. Not a sound of any kind
was audible except the muffled ticking
of the watch in my waistcoat pocket and
the faint rustle of the pillow as I breath-
ed. The white moonlight seemed to ug-
ment the stillness; the whole great night
and the house with it seemed silently
and intently listening, and at length I
found myself listening intently too! For
what? I could not tell, but I listened
nevertheless.

By and by I fancied a sond came-4
sound from somewhere within the house.
It was a very faint sound and did not
come again, but it was suah as might
have been caused by the light pressure
of a foot in one of the passages outside.
Instinctively I reached forth my hand
and laid hold of my revolver, but I did
not rise from the bed nor otherwisealter
my position. I still lay as if asleep, with
the revolver in one hand, the other
beneath my head and myeyesfixed upon
theedge of the door, which was obscure-
ly visible in the mirror.

ieveral minutes paed thus, sad there
was no return of the noise. Then I saw
the handle of the door move and turn.
The latch clicked slightly; the door,
bolted thoagh it was, opened as if on
oied hinges, admitting an indistinct
figure ina long robe of soft gray. So
much I saw n the mirror. Then the
door was closed again and the figure,
advancing toward the bed, ceased to be
reflected in theN.gla It advanced clos
to the bed. aid paused there a moment:
I cold bear its deep regulamr breathing.
All this time I had not moved, ht lay
with my bek tured feignig slmber.

LPrwsutly the Igure peasd arouned the
footof thm bed'and eas up theother
side The fall white light of the moon
fell apon it It was iUt, as I had

uwoa it was from the Ifrt moment she
sented the rm. thm was elad insa

dreming gows or sfot lowisn mearlsl,
whib w Istenem d at the thruot ad
traMied on e gIramd. It had wide
sleeve, en of wiob fell back from the
bus. mooth arm ad baud that earried
alamp T lamp was not lighted.
tme tak ha bt hun dosur her
sulMa, and o each elideof her psale

taes Mer eye. were wde epe, but
1sd and vaeak MH breathItg we
long and minmid as f en. seemi

abe pstth lap dw the tmhk
bdumn ml m tsh4aoQes eent m

the moonlight, her face wholly expres-
sionless and without motion. It was an

appaliing thing to see her thus. 1, too,

remained motionless, but it was because

1 knew not what to do. To awaken her
might bring on the worst consequences.
if she were not disturbed, she might
possibly retire as quietly anti uncon-
sciously as she had come. But the mys-

tery of her being there at all appeared
utterly inexplicable. What had led her.

in her trance, to visit my room? How had

she ever known where it was? What

had she dreamed of doing here, and
above all how had she contrived to
enter through a bolted door with as

much ease as though she hadul been a
spirit? Perhaps this was but a spirit-
or a phantom of my own brain! Was I
awake?

She stretched out her hand. not fol-
lowing its motion with her eyes, but
mechanically. and, as it were, involun-
tarily. She laid it on my coat--on the

pocket which contained the diam•onds.
Then slowly and deliberately, and still
with averted fa ce and eyes and that long
drawn. slumberou:s breathing. she un-
buttoned the fastenings one after one.
and her soft. tapering lingers closed upon
the case.

Meanwhile my mind had been rapidly
canvassing all the pros and cons of ac-
tion; and I had come to the condlusion
that it would be better for her that I
should interfere. Of my personal inter-
Set in the matter I believe that I did not
think; indeed. knowing that the dia-
monds would not be lost, there was no
reason why I should. But it would not
do to risk compromising Kate. It was
dangerous enough that she should be
here at all, but that she should carry
away the diamonds with her was inad-
missible. I rose from my bed and laid
my hand gently on her wrist

She was no spirit, but warm flesh and
blood. For a few moments the restraint
in which I held her seenmed to baffle and
distress her; I fancied I could feel her
Spulse beat under my fingers: a kind of
spasm crossed her face, her eyelids qniv-
erdi and the eyes moved in their sockets.
Then her breathing became irregular
and caught in her throat in a kind of
sob. The moment of awakening was
evidently at hand, and I dreaded its

I coining, lest she should scream out and
rouse the house. But fortunately she
i uttered no sound. Slowly speculation
grew within her eyes; she fixed them on
me, first with an expression of strange
pleasure, soon changing to bewilder-
ment and fear. Then with a cry that
was none the les thrilling because it
was a whisper she drooped forward into
my arms. It was a delicious moment
for all its peril

"You are perfectly safe," I whispred
in her ear; "only make no noise."

"Tom," she said, suddenly freeing her-
self from my arms and putting a hand
on either shoulder, while her wild, black
eyes searched my face, "you understand

I -you don't think"-
'"Of course I understand, my poor

I darling!"
"What shall 1 do-what shall I do?

I Let me kill myself!"
With a mocion swift as the glide of a

serpent she reached toward the revolver,
whith I had left on the bed. I was bare-
ly in time to catch her arm. The look
in the girl's face at that moment was
teribla

"Let me--I willr"
"Hush, Katef You never shalL"
I "Oh, what shall I do? she murmured

Sagain, slipping down on her knees and
I running both hands through her thick,

black hair. "Tom, if y lov me you
will kill me!"

i "Kate, every one in the bonm is asleep
You can go back toyjor room, and no
one know. Only be calm."

"And no one know You thindak that?"
"1 am sure of it"
"1 know better. Some one knows it

now-he maule it happen!"I "Don't kneel there, dear. You're not
yourself yet. You don't know what
you're saying."

I mid this reassurlgly, but her words
huad inspired me with a vagmue alarm
that I ventured anot to denae. I brought
achairand made har sit uapon it, ad
mt down bet her.
I "Not hmere!" whispered, drawing
beak out of the moonlight tat, tbe

,shadow. "ome bhere, Tomr. e may
be looking."

S"Why. ate, who man me a ere
SThe door Is ht.n"

"Ob-.why was not the door bolted?
"It was. I can't emmoslve.how yo

' epnsd it."
S"Oh, the villsla how I hate bimf"

I "Kate, I love you. and whoever you
bas meet hae to do with ma."S"You an do anothing-no one mu do
I Msyyg-ulmay lI help -m to kill

I "Wheba Do me.. Rushmr Tett

"eal" she aewued,, with a shiver,
mt Ieaking ma I the frame. but with her

•.V ,•,cp.. ht beween her knmu

'"I do mean-him!"
**Now tell inn all t:.at he has

dear," said I quietly. "I must
everything. and then I pro:nise you
you shall be freed from him."

*"He is my master!" she said h
frightened whisper. "ile has been
ever so long! lie tual:es rnm lo what
wills; he sent nme her.) to:iight

shames mie and destroy s;. -- he lo
do it! lie snakes me slh'l, :e1il thu
cannot help umyself. I wa;:ll and fi1
done, and he has no mercy."

'Why dotes lie do this?"
"It was when I was ,only a little

that be first got that Ipower o,er ae.
knew my father was rich aln he wl
ms to be promised to hiem for his-
know what. TotIL The'n lyV father
me in the convent, and 1 sta;d t
seven years, till we thotlt:t he had
the power, or was dead, lrhaps..t.
ho found rei' in America anid matde
c•me back. and now it's worse
ever.

"Why doesn't your father have
arrested and .umprisoneu'l It caa
done."

-*Oh, my poor father! lie
Tom: do not ask :ae that'"

"1 must ask it. Kate. lrtenembe ,
love you! Why is it'"

*My father is nfrail of him too,"
said. chafirg: one hand with the
with a piteous expression of panin.
he did anything against hi;a he w
be ruined. My father cannot help
Tom."

"lnt I do not understand. 1.'hat
your father done that he should be
of such a scoundrel as Slurk?" I
ed sternly.

She hesitated long before a
moving her hands and head restlessly
fetching many troubled sighs. At
she laid her hand shrinkingly on
and I grasped it firmly.

"I will tell you. To:n." she said k
faltering voice; "but you know I l
tell no one in the world but you.
dear papa did not do wrung himself.
there were people connected with
who did, and made the blame seem
his. And there were some papers of
papa's which-which--oh"-

"Yes, yes. I understand, darling:
Shlrk stole the papers!"

"Yes-that is-no: it was worse
that. for he didn't know where tsh.
pers were kept-no ore knew that
L Tom, he made me sleep. and is
sleep he made me go to the
where they were and take them out
give them to him. He made me ru

-

own father-put my own dear
his hateful power. I would rather
diedl And papa forgave me-
that!"

"Then Slmrk has the papers in his
session, and he uses them for b
But have you never thought of
to-it sounds badly, but it would be
fectly justitiable to steal them,
agalnr

"I can do nothing. He can m•e
helpless by a look, and he always
them with him. But. Tom, if it
I be done without being found out I
tell papa to kill him. But I canler
my dear papa be hanged for that
and you ee we have no evidence2."
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