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she should shars the unpleasant lm-
pression which had been producsd upon
mysalf., I remarked to her, howasver,
bafare T fell asleep. th thas oottage
wis _now poecupled, to which she re-
| turned no reply,
| T am usually an extremaly sound
| slneper, It has been n atandng jest
In the family that nothing could aver
wake me during the night And yet
pomahow at particular night,
{ whether have been the »light
excitement produced by my little ad-
| ventures or not I know not, but I slspt
much more lightly than usuail. Half in
my dreams I was dimly consclous that
something was geoing on in the roam,
and gradually bhecame aware that my
wife had dressed hers=1f and was slip-
ping on her mantle and her bonnet. My
Iipe were parted to murmur out some
slespy words of surprisa or remon-
etrance at this untimely preparation,
when suddenly my balf - opened eyves
I upon her face, Huminated by the
a light, and astonlshment hald me
it She wore an'expression such an
1 had never seen before-—such as I
have thought her incapable of
apsuming. She was deadly pale and

And | breathing fast, giancing furtively

| towards the bed as she fastened her
| mantie, to see If she had dlsturbed me.
Then, thinking that I was still asleep,
sha slipped nolselessly from the room,
Land an instant later I heard a sharp
oreaking which could only come from
1 the hingea of the front door. 1 sat up
in bed and rapped my knuckles agalnst
the rall to moke cortain thagt I was
| ily awake, Then I took my watch
from under the pillow. It was § in the
| morning. What on this earth could my
| wife be doing out on the country road
lat 3 in the moarning?
“I had sat for absut 20 minutes turn-
ing the thing over in my mind and try-
| iIng to find some possible explan an.
ore I thought, the more extraor-
| dinar and tnexpiicable dld it appear. I
was 9 puzzling over it when I heard
the door mently clfose agaln, and her
footstapn coming up the rtairs
* “Where in the world have you been,
E entered,
" e start and a kind
when I spoke, and that
oubled me more than ail
here was something lnde.
gullty ab¢ them. My wifs
alwaye been 'a woman of & frank,
open nkture, and it gave me n chill to
|v.M- her slinking Into her own room,
| and « ing out and wincing when her
own husband spoke to her.
| “*You awaoke, Jack! she cried. with
| & nervous luug “Why, T thought that
pnothing could awake you.'
| “*Where have you boen?™ I asked

| **1 don't wondér that You are sur-

* anld ahe, and I could see that
r fingers wers trembling as she un-
! the fastenings of her mantle. “Why,
ver rem having done
thing in my before., The fact Is
that I felt as though I were choking,
and had a piif longing for a breath
of fresh ally think that I
should have fainted if I had not gone'
out. I stood at the door for a few min-
1 now I am quite myself again.’
¢ time that she was telling me
thin story she mever once looked in my
direction, and ber volics was quite un-
like her usuml tones. It was evident
| to me that she was «aaying what was
false, 1 sald nothing in reply. but
turnoed my f to the wall, =lck at
| heart, with my mind fllled with a
| thousand venomous doubts and sus
clons What was It that my wife w
conceallng from me? Whera had she
been during that strange expedition?
I feit that I should have no peace til
I knew, and yet I shrank from asking
her again after ones ele had told me
what was false. All tha rest of the
night I tossed and tumbled, framing
theory after theory, each more unlikely
than the last.

I should have gone to the city that
£ ., but I was too dJdisturbed in my
mind to be able to pay attention to
business matter My wife seemed 10
be as upsat as mywalf, and T could see
from 1ittle questioning glances
which she kapt shooting at me that she
understood that I disbelleved her state-
ment, and that she was at har wits’ end
what to do. We hardly exchaonged a
| word during breakfast, and immediate-
afterwards I went out for a walk,
I might think the matter out In
1& fraah momning alr.
| “I went as far s the Crystal Pialace,

spent an hour in the grounds, and was
whury by 1 o'clock. It hap-

1

| hack In X
| poned tk
cottage, and I stopped for an Instant
| to Iook at the windows, and to ses If I
| vould eatch a glimpsa of the strange
| facea which had locked out at me on
the day bsfore. As I stood there, im-
agine my surprise, Mr., Holmes, when
{ the door suddenly ogened and my wite
| walked o
1 was struck dumb with astonish-
ment at the sight of her; but my emo-
| vone were nothing to those which
showed hempelves upon her face when
our eyes mel. She seemed for an In-
stant to wish to shrink back inslde the
house agaln: and then, secing how
uneless nll concealment must bee she
came forward, with a very white face
and frightened eyes which belled the
smils upon_her lips,
| = cAn, Juck, she amid, ‘T have just
been in to see If I can be of any as
| ances to our new neighbors, Why do
| you look at me ke that, Jack? You
| are not angry with ma?

“ 20’ said 1, ‘this (s where you went
during the night.’

" hat do you mean? she erled.

" *You came here. . I am wsure of iL
s> are thase peopls, that you should
t tham at such an hour™

“+1 have not been here bafore’

“How  can you tell me what you
know s falseT™ 1 cried. Tour vary
volce changes as Yyou speak. WWhen
have 1 ever kept a secrst from you? 1

proba the matter to the bottom.’
“ o, no, Jack, for God's sake!" she

sl
vulailve strength.

= {mplore you not to do this Jack'
gshe cried. ‘T swear that I will tell
vou evervthing some day, but nothing
but misery can come of it If you enter
that cottage.' Then, as 1 tried to shake
her off, ahe clung to me In a freaxy of
entroaty.

~*Trust me. Jack! ahe cried. “Trust
me only thiz onee. You will never
have cause to regret {t. You know
that T would not have a secret from
you If It were nnt for your own saks,
Our whole llves are at stake in this
If rou come home with me, all will be
weail., 1If yom farce your way into that
cottage, all ls pver hetween us'

“Thers " Was stch sarnestness. much
deapuir. in her mannar that her words
arrested me, and I stood Irresclute De-
fore the do¢r.

“*T will trust you on ome condition,
and on one candition oniy,' sald T at
last. "It is that this mystery comes to
An ead from now, You are at lberty
to presarve your secral, but you must
promise mé that there shail be no more
nightly visita, no more dolngs which

Inﬁ_nunmm:nmmunl

are Kept from my koowledge I am
willlng to forget those Wwhich are
passed If you will promise that there
shall be no more in the future’ ]
“f was sure that you would trust
-

asked the ser
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| was sing

my way took me past the |
other room, but it
Then I rushed up the stairs, only to

pictures ware of th

shall enter that cottage, and I shall |

gaepnd, in uncontrollable emotion. Then, |
as I approached the door, ahe seized my |
eva and pulled me back with eon-
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me,' ahe cried, with a great slpgh of re-

llef, It be just as you wis
Come awn come away up to t!
hbume.”

“Still Muliing at my sleeva, she led

me away from the coltage. As wo wea
I gianced bacik. and

the upper window What
thare be between that or

ure and my

wife? Or how ecould the coarse, rough
woman whom [ hnd seen the day before

he connected with her? It was a

strange pukzle, and yet [ knew that my
mind could never know ease agaln un-

home, and my wi
loyally by our sngasge
as I know, she nov
houss. On the 1 A
had nmple evi her
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back ffom this secret Inflt
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to my study, Eha followed me, how-
aver, before I could close the door,

“*T am sorry that 1 broke my prom-
Ise, Jack,” sald she; "but If you knew
n!l tha clroumatances I am sura that
you would forgive me.’

" "Tell me eversthing, then sald 1,

"1 cannot, Jack, I cannot,” she o1

“*Until you tell me who it fs that has
héen | ng in that cottage. and who it
I to whom you have glven that photo-
graph, thera can never be any conn-
a s batwean usd” sald T, and breaking
away from her, I left the house. That
was yesterday, Mr. Holmes, and I hav

not seen her since, nor 40 I know any- |

thing more about this strange businoems
It ia the first shadow that has come be-
tween us, and 1t has so shaken me
that T do not know what I should do
for the best. Suddenly thia morning it
ooccurred to me that you ware the man
to advise me, #0 I have hurried to you
now, and I place myscll tinreservedly
in your hands, “If there ¥ any¥ point
which I have not made cisar, pray ques-
tien me abovt it. Bat, above all, tell
me guickly what I am to do, for this
minery is more than I can bear.™
Holmes and I had listened with the
utmost Interest to this extraordinary

1

“"Where is your mistress™ I azkad.

“‘I think that she has gone out for
a walk,' she answered,

y mind was inatantly filled with
susplelon. I ruahed upst
pure that she was not in
1 did s0 1 happened
one of the upper wi

house. AsS
nee out of
14 saw the

-~

maid with whom I had just been speak-

ing running across the fleld in the
diroction of ths cottuge. The
course I saw oxactly wh all meant.
My wife had gons over t 1
at to call i}
return. Tingling
down and burried across, ds
end mnatter once and for
my and the maid h
along lans, but I
gpeak with them. In
the seecrst which
over my life.
might., it should be a secret no longer,
ned it
the handle nnd rushed Into

but turn
the passage.

“It was nill
und floor.

t upon the
¢ a kettle
the flre, and & large
blanck ciht y c¢olled up in the basket;
but there was no slgn of the woman
whom I had seen be
was equ

&

lly deserted.

find two other rooms empty and desert-
od at the top. There was no one at afl
in the whole housa. The furniture and
e most common and
valgar dJdescription, save in the one

| chamber at ths window of which I had
| sean the sirange face. That was com-

fortuble and elegant, and all my sus-

picions rosa into a fierce, bitter flame
when T saw that on the manteiplece
stond & copy of a full-length photo-
graph of my wife, which had been
tnlken at my reguest only thr:s moaths
| AgT.

“I ataved long enough to make cer-

tain that the house was absolutsly

empty. Then I laft It, feeling a weigirt

at my heart such as I had never had

before. My wife came out into the

hail as I entered my housa: but I was

tos hurt and angry to smpeak with her,

| and pushing past her, I made my way

o maks

n of

ore, I ran !nto tha

atatement, which had been dellvered in
the jerky, broken fashion of a man who
is under the Influence of extreme emo-
tlon. My companion sat silent now for
some time, with his chin upon his hand,
lost In thought. =

*Tell me™ =ald he at last, “counld
you swear that this was o man's face
which you saw at the window?

. e that I saw it I was some
co away from it, so that it is Im-
possible for me to say."”

“You appear, however, to have been
disagreeably Impressed by It"

It seomed to be of an unnatural
color, and to have & strange rigidity
ut tha features, When I approached,
fshed with a jerk.”

a humtired pounds
arly two months.”
“Hava you
of her first hus T
“No; there was a great fire at At-
v shortly after hin death, and
papers were destroyed.’”
4 yet she had a certificats of
death. You say that you saw I
. & got a duplicate after the

a photograph

fire.”
“Did you ever meet anyone who Enew
har in America?’

“IMd she ever talk of revisiting the
place™

“No.”

“Or get letters from 17

No.*

“Thank you. I should llke to think
over the matter a llttle now. It tha
cottage is now parmansntly deserted
wes may have some difficulty. If, on
the other hand, as T faney it mors like-
ly, ths inmatea were warnad of your
coming, and laft bafore yon entered
yesterday then they may be back now,
and we should clear it all up easily.
Lat me advise you, then, to return to
Norbury, and to examine the windows
of the cottaze again. If you have rea-
son to belleve that it Is Inhabited, 40
not fores your way in, but s=nd a wire
to my friend and me. We shall ba
with ¥ou within an hour of recelving
t, and we shall then very soon get
to tha botiom of the business.’

“and It it 48 atill empty?

*In that case [ shall come out to-
morrow and talk it over with you.
Goodby, and above all. do not fret until
vou know that you really have cause
for iv™

“I am afrald that this iz a bad buai-
nass, Watson,” said my companion, as
he returned after accompanying Mr.
Grant Munro to the door, *“What do
yot make of LI

“It had an ugly sound,” I apswered.

*Yea, There's blackmall in it or I
am mueh mistakan.”

“And who is ths blackmailer?™

“Wall, It must be the cerature who
lives In the only comfortible room In
the place, and has her photograph above
hia fireplace. Upon my word, Watson,
there 1s something very stiractive about
that livid face at the window, and I
would not have missed the case for
worlds.”

“You have & thsory®

“yes, a provisional one, But I shall
be surprised If {t does not turn out te
ba correct. This woman's first hushand
is In that cottage™

“Why do you think so? !

“How else can wa explain her fren-
gted anxlety that her second ons should
not enter 1Y The facts, as I read
them, ara something ks this: This
woman was married In Amearica. Her
husband developed some hateful qual-
{ties: or shall we say that hs contracted
gams loathsome dinease, and became a
leper or an imbecile? She fliex from
him st Iast, returns to England, changea
her name, and starts her life, as she
thinks, afresh. Ehe has bsen marrisd
thres years, and belleves that her po-
sition Is quits securs, having shown
her hushand the desth certificatn of
some MAR W name she has as-

d, when suddeniy her whersabouts
is Alscnvared by her first husband: or,
we may supposs, by mome unscrupulous
womsn Wwho has aftachead herself to
the inwvalld Thay write to the wife,

and threaten to come and axposa her
She asks for a hundred pounds, and
endeavors 1o buy them off. They coms
in spita of it, and when the husband
mentions casually to the wife that there
arn new-comers {n the ocottage, she
know some way that they areé har
pursu She walts untll her husband
and then she rushes down to
1o persuade them to leave
acn Having no succes, sEhe
ain next morning, and her hus-
d meeta hor, as e has told us, as
comes out, She proemises him than
! o go there agaln, but two days
alterwards the hope of getting rid of
those dreadful neighbors was too strong
for her, and sha made anothar at-
apt, taking down with har tha pho-
tograph which had probably boen de-
mnnded from her. In the mlidst of this
in +view the mald rushed in {o say
thaut the master had come homs, On
which the wife, knowing that he would
come stralght down to the cottage, hur-
ried into the graove of fir en, probably,
which was mentioned as standing near.
In this way he found the place deserted
I shall be very ‘nuch surprised, how-
aever, if It Is il =0 when he recon=-
nojters it this yening. What do you
think of my the Ar
b1t Is mil surmise.”

“But st least it covers all the facts,
When now f{acts come to our knowl-
edge which eannot ba covarad by i,
1t will he time eunough to reconsider it.
We can do mothing more until we have
a message from our friend at Norbury.™

But we 1 not a very long time to
walt for ti . It cnme just as we had
finished our tea. "“The cottage is =till
tenanted,” It agld, “Have soen the face
again at the window Wiil meot ‘tha
7 a'clock traln, and will take no steps
until vou =& ve."

He was walting on the platform when
wa -stepped out, and wa could seas In
the illght of the station 1 ps that he
¥y pale, and qulvering with agl-

are still there, Mr. Holmes™
x his hand hard upon my
“ saw lights in tha
me down. We phall

ne 1
now onee and for all"

your plan, then?™ asked
he walked down the dark

Holmea, an
tree-llned ro
ce my way In and
is In the house.
ba there as wit-

ne
“YTou are quite datermined to take this,
in spite of youar wif warning that it
{s better that you should not solve the

I am determined.
11, I think that you are in the
right. Any truth Is better than in-
definite doubt, We had better go up

urs legal wa Rre
=55ly In the
wrong; but I worth (£

It was & Very . and a thin
rain beg urped from
the high-road into a narow lane, deep-
with hedges on elther side,
Mr. Gra Munro pushed impatientiy
forward, however, and we stumbled
after him ns best weo couid.

wphore are the llghta of my houssa”
he murmured, polnting to a glimmer
among the trecs. “And here is the
cottage Which I am going 1o enter.”

Wa turned a corner In tho Iane aE he
spoke, and therg wns the buflding closs
beside us, A vellow bar falllng across
the black foreground showed that the
door was not quite clomed, and one
window In the upper story was bright-
1y flluminated. As Wweo looked, we =aw
a dark blur moving across the bllnd.

“Thare is that cernture!” eried Grant
Munro. "“You can ses for yourselves
that some one ls there. Now follow
me, and we shall soon know all"

Wa approached the door; but sud-
denly & woman appeared out of tha
shadow and stood in tha golden track
of tha lamp-light. I could not see her
face in the darkuness, but her arms
were thrown out !In an attitude of en-
tranty.

“For God's saka, don't, Fack!" sha
erled.. "l hand a presentiment that you
would come this evening. Think bettsr
of it, dear! Trust me again, and you
will never have cause to regret IL"

“I have trusted you too long, Effla”
he cried, sternly. “Laesve go of mel
I must PASS ¥ . My friends and [
aro golAg to settle this matter once
and forever!" He pushed her to one
side, nnd we followsd cloaely after
him. As he threw the dogr open an
ald woman ran out in front of him and
tried to bar his passage, but he thrust
her back, and &n instant afterwards we
wears all upon the stairs, Grant Mun-
ro tished Into the lighted room at the
top, and we antersd at his hasla

It was a cosy, well-furnished apart-
ment, with two candlés burning upon
the tabls and two upon the mantsl-
plece. In the eorner, stooplng over a
dask, thers e€at what appeared to
ba a littls girl. Her Tfacs Waa
urned away a8 we entersd, but
we could see that she was dressed In
p red frock, and that shs hsd long
while gloves on. As she whisked round
to us, I gave a cry of surprise and hor-
ror. The face which she turped to=
wards us was of thoe strangest livid
tint, and the features were absolutsly
devold of any expression. An Instant
Iater the mystery was explalnad.
Holmes, with a laugh, passed his hand
behind the child's ear, a mask peeled
off from her countenance, and thers
was & lttle coal-black negress, with
all her white testh fiashing in amuse-
ment ot our smazed faces. I burst sut
laughing, out of sympathy with heat
morriment: but Grant Munrg stood
staring, with his hand clutehing his
throat.

My God!" he cried. “What can ba
the meanlng of this?"

ol will tell you the meaning af It."
eried the lady, nweeping into the roam
with & proud, set face. “¥ou have
torced me, against my own judgmaeant,
to tell you, and now we mmoust both
make tha best of ft. My husband dled
st Atianta. My chlld aurvived™

=Your child?™

8ha drew s Iarge silver locket from
her bozom, “You have never seen this
open.'”

“y ynderstood that it did mot opan.”

8he touched a spring, and the front
hinged back. There was 2 portralt
within of a man strikingly handsome
and Intslligent-looking. but bearing
wnmistakahls algns upon his featurss
of his African descsnt.

“Thut Is Johnm Hebron, of Atlanta™
sald the lady, “mnd s nobler man nev-
or walked the earth. I cut mysalf off
from my race In order to wed him, but
never once whiie he lved did I for gn
tnstant regret it. It was our miafor-
sune that our only child took after bis
pecpls rather than mine. It Ia oftan
#o in such matches, and Mttle Lucy !s
darker far than ever her father wWas
But dark or falr, she Is my own daar
little glirlfe, and her mothaer's pat” The
littla creature ran across at the words
and nestied up agalost the lady's drean
“When I left her in America™ she oon-
tinued. "it was only becayse her health
was weak. and the changa might have
dona her harm. Shs was given to the
cara of a faithful Seotch womsn who
had once hean our mervani. Nevar for
an Instant did I dream of disowning
Sar ms my ehild But when chance
thraw you in my way. Jack. aad I
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