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CHAPTER VL
A MORNING VISIT.

I pip not forget the superintendent’s
good advice. Immediately after the
disappearance of the diamond I searched
the whole of Villa Ballarat most care-
fully.

The servants behaved with exemplary
resignation, and offered to open all their
trunks. I even took the liberty of
searching Mr. Howell's rooms. All his
drawers and.trunks,were open, but con-
tained nothing of interest. My investi-
gations also made it clear that this gen-
tleman had proceeded direct to the sta-
tion on the day the diamond dis-
appeared, and from there took the train
to Elverum.

I don’t know how it was, but I al-
ways had a misgiving that this young
Englishman might have had something
to .do with the disappearance of the
diamond. This, perhaps, was the rea-
son that made me feel, more acutely
than ever, that not one of us really
knew the young man, in spite of his hav-
ing been several months in Villa Bal-
larat, His manners were free and open;
but—one did not learn to know him.

I soon placed Iverson, the gardener,
the cook and the housemaid hors de
concours. Iverson had for many years
shown himself to be a most respectable
and reliable person. He was a bache-
lor, had a nice little sum in the bank,
and it was easy to find out about his
antecedents. He was the son of well-to-
do peasants in Smaalenene, and when
quite young had gone into the non-com-
missioned officers’ school and followed
a military career, until he entered Frick’s
service. He had always borne a most
irreproachable character.

Last of all, we now come to the lady’s-
maid, Evelina; and should you have a
suspicion that she is likely to play an
important part in the lamentable events
which now followed, one upon the other,
you will not be far wrong.

From the first, or, more correctly,
from the second day I entered old
Frick’s house, this young girl had struck
me as being strange. There was some-
thing mysterious about her, perhaps on
account of her reserved and even sulky
manners,

Sigrid also considered her unusually
silent, more so by nature than most
young girls are. She thought that she
was a girl of strong character, and
liked her, in spite of her reticent ways.

During the latter days she had been
still more reserved than before, and had
not give one the impression of being in
good health, although there was little

change noticeable in her appearance on
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in the courtyard a woman was stand-
ing rinsing clothes under a pump. I
asked for Madame Reierson, and learned
that she was living in the fourth story
on the right-hand side of the stair-
case.
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My depreciatory remark about her
neighbor’s work evidently appealed to
the woman; she deigned to let go the
wet clothes she had in her hand, and
turned round to me.

“Ah, indeed! Really! So she has been
washing for you, has she, and you don’t
like her washing? Well, you'r® not the
first as says that. It’s a shame that
such a drunken wretch should take the
bread out of other people’s mouths, and
live in grand style, and enjoy herself.”

“Well, I, for my part, have been think-
ing of giving her up as my washer-
woman.”

“Ha! ha! you give her up?” said the
worthy woman, with a scornful laugh.
“A lot she’ll care about that! As long
as she’s got that fine daughter of Mers
in service at old Frick’s, in the Dram-
men Road, she can live in grand style,
and enjoy herself without washing a
rag. But I should: say it’ll all come to
a terrible end some day; when people
begin to run after them actors I wouldn’t
give you a thank you for ’em!”

And with that our short but pleasant
conversation ended.

1 tried to find out a little more about
the actor who had suddenly been in-
troduced upon the scene, but I was
sharply sent about my business by the
woman, who “did not go about telling
tales, let alone to strangers.” 3

There was nothing. more-to be. done,
so I mounted up to the fourth story.

On a door with glass panes; were fas-
tened two visiting-cards. I read: Lud-
wig Frederiksen, actor; Tho. Herstad,
medical student.

To the left 1 found an ordinary
kitchen door. As I knocked-at this a
stout woman appeared. Madame Reier-
i son was clad in what I would call a
simple morning toilet. I can hardly de-
scribe the various articles of her dress;
all of them, however, appeared to be too
tight-fitting for her buxom figure, and
to have seen better days.

I lifted my large, broad-brimmed, low-
crowned, clerical hat to her, and then
explained that the object of my visit
was to ask madame to do some washing
for me.

She seemed greatly surprised that any
one, unsolicited, should intrust his
clothes to her to wash, and asked rather
suspiciously who had recommended her.

“Perhaps we might go inside,” said I.
“I would like to sit down a little. I
am not quite well, and the stairs trouble
RIS

She mumbled something about “she
didn’t mind,” and showed me through
the kitchen into a disorderly room, filled
with foul air. This served as her par-
lor and her bedroom.

I sat down heavily and laid my hand
on my heart..

She didn’t seem, however, to be
troubled with any sympathetic feelings,
for I heard her mumble something about
“Why do folks climb stairs when they
can’t manage ’em?” :

“But who has shown you up to me,
then?” she continued.

were

1 could see it would be difficult for me,
if not impossible, to get into conversa-
tion with this unpleasant woman, as she
apparently had not yet had her “morn-
ing drop,” and was therefore not amen-

i
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; able to any friendly approach.
'

sage? He promised that I should meet
! him at ten o'clock to-day.—A strange.

. guessed it, since he sneaked in here and

- floor, I heard the sound of heavy steps

Madame Reierson left me, and quickly
disappeared.

Then began a lively conversation in
almost 2 whisper, but the door was rick-
ety and my hearing sharp; it was Ma-
dame Reierson’s voice and another wo-
man’s voice. I recognized it; it was
her daughter’s.

“_Not home?—not come home yet, do
you say >—been out the whole night—"

I heard the mother mumble something
that “he” must soon come home.

“And he has not even left any mes-

gentleman, do you say, whom Miss Frick
has recommended to come to you—?"

The mother must have spoken of my
presence, but the daughter seemed to
have a legitimate suspicion about the
recommendation from Miss Frick. Per-
haps she was inquisitive, and wanted to
see the phenomenon who came to Ma-
dame Reierson with his washing; for
the door immediately opened, and I
stood face to face with Evelina, the
lady’s-maid.

She stood there, tall and erect, pretty
and tastefully dressed as usual.. When
she recognized me, her pale face be-
came still paler, and it seemed to me
she tottered a little. She only pressed
her thin lips together and looked calmly
at me.

“Are you here? I did not know the
police were here.” She looked at my
garb and smiled a little scornfully.

At these words, Madame Reierson
forced herself past her daughter and
surveyed me angrily.

“Police, do you say? Does he belong
to the police? Well, I might have ;

began to talk of the stolen diamond
and suchlike.”

I looked at the daughter, but her
features were immovable. Either she
had nothing to do with the diamond rob-
bery, or she had a stronger will power
than most people.

“You forget, Madame Reierson,” said
I, “that it was you who began to talk

to me of the robbery at Mr. Frick’s.”

Was T mistaken, or was it really so?
It seemed to me that the young girl's
look was dirested for a second or two
at her mother with great displeasure.

“Well, if it was I who began the
talk, it must have been because you
fooled me om to do it,” said Madame
Reierson, jumping up from her chair;
“else why did you come here? Perhaps
you fancy we have stolen Frick’s dia-
mond! Be so kind as to look for your-
self, and see if it is to be found in my
house.” ,

The worthy dame began :to pull out
her chest of drawers, and to open her
cupboards, while her tongue went on
with startling rapidity.

“I hadn’t thought of making any in-
vestigations in your house, my dear ma-
dame,” said I, trying to pacify her; “I
came really to find out a little about
your lodger, the actor, Frederiksen.”

This time the daughter’s self-control
did not serve her; for some seconds her
face was overspread with a deep flush,
and she went away and looked out of
the window. :

“Frederiksen is old enough to answer .
for himself,” said Mrs. Reierson,.curtly.
“He is not at home now, and I don’t
know when he is likely to be.”

As I had nothing further to do there,
I took my hat, nodded to the woman,
and left without ceremony. The young
girl still stood at the window, and did
not turn round when I went out. Either
she did not notice it, or she did not wish
to show her face.

When I had descended to the next

coming up. First of all a ruffled silk'
hat appeared on the stairs, afterward a
pale, dissipated-looking face, with clean-
shaven cheeks, luxuriant curly hair un-

goirig a train ot thoughts whicn, no
doubt, had already been unconsciously
developing in my mind; but which would
never have been started into active life
if Mrs. Reierson’s objectionable coffee-
cups had not been standing there.

They brought to my mind an expres-
sion in Evelina’s explanation the other
day:

“I went home to my mother as soon
as I had served the coffee in the
museum.”

She had served the coffee in the mu-
seum; she had seen that the diamond
had been shown about; had seen Jur-

gens’s imbecile greediness to become
possessed of it; she had heard him bid
ten thousand kroners for it! Later on
she had passed the mesum, when all
were gone, and seeing the door standing
open, krew she had only to stretch out
her hand to become possessed of a large
sum of money.

Perhaps she had some use or another
for the latter, of which I, as yet, had no
certain knowledge,—but of which I had

a suspicion.

If this train of thought
then Mr. Jurgens had now
in his possession.

The improbability that this worthy old
man should have become the receiver of
stolen goods did not concern me. I
knew that the mania for collecting
sweeps away all moral considerations
like chaff before the wind, especially
when second childhood has already be-
gun to obscure. the mind.

(To be Continued.)
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