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PREFACE

The purpose behind the present collection of short
stories 1s a double one. Firstly, it has been my
intention to give to those who have gone through
the main part of “English by the Nature Method™
a chance to continue their studies in an easy and
natural way by simply reading stories written in
a language that they already command. Thus, at
the beginning of this book, the stories make use
only of the 2300 words contained in “English by
the Nature Method”. By degrees, new words are
introduced, and these are explained by the help of
the same 2300 words plus such new words as may
have been taken into use in the stories already
given. In this way the pupil’s knowledge ot words
1s increased little by little, until at the end of the
book it includes 3700 words in all, carefully chosen

among those most frequently used in the English
language.




In the second place, I have had in mind to try
to be of help to those who may in other ways have
reached a certain amount of knowledge of English,
but who feel that they cannot directly gain an en-
trance into the world of English writers without
spending too much time and labour. The specially
prepared short stories of this book make up a con-
venient bridge leading the reader by easy steps from
the usual school knowledge of English to an under-
standing of the language normally used by English
writers. LThus the story printed at the end of the
book is given entirely in the writer’s (W. W. Ja-
cobs’s) own language. As to the rest of the stories,
the way in which they were written has been more
or less changed, easier words and expressions
having been used instead of more difficult ones,
or, In some cases, the hard ones having simply
been left out.

It 1s planned that seven book-length stories by
well-known writers shall follow the present book,
all of them prepared and explained in much the
same way as here, until at last the reader commands
at least 12,000 different words, and reads and un-




derstands English as readily as he does his native
tongue. Together with each of these books will
appear, under separate cover, a short account of
some interesting side of the English language itself
or of the different ways of using it.

I wish to express my thanks to the writers whose
stories appear in the following pages for permis-
sion to print their stories in this form. Thanks are
also offered to Messrs. Richard Steele & Son for
agreeing to the use of TAe Man of Mystery and
Eliza by Barry Pain; to Messrs. J. W. Arrowsmith
(London) Ltd. for Three Men in a Boat by Jerome
K. Jerome; to Messrs. Hughes Massie & Co. Ltd.
for The Whate Line by John Ferguson and P/zlo-
mel Cottage by Agatha Christie; to Mr. Adrian
M. Conan Doyle and Messrs. John Murray for
The Red-Headed League from The Adventures
of Sherlock Holmes by Sir Arthur Conan Doyle;
and to The Society of Authors for Famuly Cares
from Deep Waters by W. W. Jacobs.

”

In addition, I owe a debt of thanks to professors
and teachers of English at the universities of Co-



penhagen, Helsingfors, Oslo, and Stockholm for
many helpful suggestions in connection with pre-
paring the material for this book. I also take
pleasure in thanking Major R. L. Taylor for his
never-tiring help i1n getting together the accounts
and stories here made use of, and fitting them for
the purpose held 1in mind.

By way ot finishing, I may, perhaps, be allowed
to point to the fact that this preface is written

entirely within the limits of the 2300 words taught
and explained in “English by the Nature Method™.

ARTHUR M. JENSEN

Stockholm, January 1949.
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THE MYSTERY OF
ROOM 342

The following story is said to have been
taken from the secret archives of the Paris
Police from the time of the Great Exhibition
of 1889. Several writers have told the story.
It seems to have gone round the world. Here
1t 15 given for the first tune in the form of
conversation.

The story opens in Bomobay. Captain Day,
who was statroned wn India, has just died,
leaving his wife and daughter of seventeen
alone m Inda.

Mrs. Day: At last I have some good news
for you, my dear. As you know, I was down
at the officers’ mess for lunch to-day, and the
general told me that his new assistant 1s will-
ing to take over the house and all the fur-
nitutre as well.

Miss Day: PPm so delighted to hear 1it,
mother. I never did think it was a good 1dea

[7]

Bombay
[bom'ber]



help = keep
from

certain =
some

call at =
stop at

Marseilles
[ma:'seilz]

SELECTED SHORT STORIES

to take any of our things back to England
with us. I know you can’t help thinking of
daddy very often, but I’m glad we are leaving
the things behind. You would be thinking of
daddy, sitting there reading and writing,
every time you looked at his desk.

Mrs. Day: Perhaps you are right, Joan,
but you will understand that many of these
things have a great sentimental value.

Mzss Day: 1 understand, mother, but we
have to begin lite anew in England, and we
shall do it ever so much better without all
these things around you.

Mrs. Day: I’m sorry that, as soon as we
get to England, it will be necessary to go
across to Paris and sign certain papers in con-
nection with your father’s property. I should
just like to go to England and stay there.
Miss Day: 1 have a very good 1dea, mother.
Many of the boats call at Marseilles. I suggest
that we get off the boat at Marseilles and take
the train from there to Paris. Then you could
sign the papers, and we could continue our
journey to England. In fact, i1t would be just
as quick as going by boat the whole way.

8]




THE MYSTERY OF ROOM 342

Mrs. Day: That is an excellent suggestion,
Joan, and I think I’ll go down to the shipping
company 1n the morning to find out when the
first boat 1s leaving for Marseilles.

A few weeks later at Marseilles.

Mrs. Day: 1 feel rather nervous about the
hotel in Paris, Joan. From the papers I have
been reading, it seems as if the whole world
has come to Paris for the Exhibition. I re-
member once, soon after we were married,
your father and I stayed at the Crillon. I think
we had better go along to the post-office and
send a telegram for a double-room. It’ll only
be for one or two nights at the most. I’d like
to stay longer so that you could see something
of the Exhibition, but I have not been feeling
very well for the last tew days.

Miss Day: In that case it 1s much more
important for us to get back to England as
soon as possible. I am sure that, after a few
weeks 1n the beautiful English countryside,
you will begin to feel much better. And,
mother, there will be other chances for me of
seeing Paris later on. I’m simply longing to

[9]

Crillon
[kri:90m]

(French name
are here given

with the
pronunciation
that an
Englishman
would
naturally use)

simply = only



Gare de Lyons
[ga: da li:om]

= large main
station 1n Paris

worn out =
very tired

SELECTED SHORT STORIES

see my own country, and to visit the places that
you and daddy come from. England is the
place for me at the moment, just as much as

it 1s for you.

Twenty-four hours later.

Mrs. Day: In a tew minutes we shall be
running into the Gare de Lyons. 1 do hope
that the Crillon was able to find a room for us.
I must say, Joan, that I have never been on
a journey that has made me so tired. I have
only one desire at the moment, and that is to
lie down on my bed as soon as possible.

Miss Day: Poor mother, you do look tired
and worn out. Still, if there 1s no room for us
at the Crillon, we should be able to get a room
elsewhere, for I understand that Paris 1s just
full of hotels. We are running into the station
now. (A few seconds later.) Oh, mother, we
are lucky; I have just seen a man with the
name of our shipping company on his cap.
It we’re not able to get in at the Crillon, he’ll
know where to send us. (Calling to the man.)
Hallo, hallo there! Will you give us some

help, please!

[ 10]



THE MYSTERY OF ROOM 342

Shpping company man: Why certainly,
mademoiselle. What can I do for your

Miss Day: Mother and I left one of your
boats at Marseilles and are proceeding via
Paris to England. We sent a wire tfrom Mar-
seilles to the Crillon, ordering a double-room.
If we find the hotel is full up, perhaps you
could recommend another one to us.

Stupping company man: Certainly, made-
moiselle. I will come with you myself and
explain to the driver that he 1s to take you to
the Crillon first, and then I will give him the
name of a hotel where you will certainly find
an empty room, if there is no room for you
at the Crillon.

Mass Day: That 1s very kind of you.

Shupping company man: The pleasure is

full up =
having no
empty rooms

all mine. Will you please show me your lug- #1344

gage, and then I will get a porter. Then per-
haps you would follow me to the cab.

A few munutes later at the Crillon.
Miss Day: 1 am Miss Day, and this 1s my
mother, Mrs. Day. We sent you a wire from
Marseilles, ordering a double-room.

L11]




turn out well
= go well

catch = take
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Hotel clerk: Yes, mademoiselle, you are
very lucky indeed. We were quite full up, but
just before your telegram arrived, we received
another from a client who was not able to
come. It 1s only a single-room, but we have
put in an extra bed for mademoiselle.

Miss Day: That 1s excellent. What is the
number of the room?

Clerk: No. 342, mademoiselle. Here 1s the
key, and I will get a porter to take your things
up to your room.

In the hotel bedroom.

Miss Day: Well, here we are, mother.
Everything has turned out well. It could
hardly be better. To-morrow you can go and
sign those papers, and then we can catch the
first train for England. Now that we’re get-
ting so near to England, I’m getting quite
excited. It won’t be very long betore we’re
living 1n our own little house in the beautiful
English countryside. I suggest that we wash
and then go down to the restaurant for dinner.

Mrs. Day: 1 hope you will forgive me,

Joan, it I don’t come to dinner with you.

[12]



THE MYSTERY OF ROOM 342

[ feel far too tired to eat and could not face
all the people in the restaurant.

Miss Day: I’m sorry that you won’t have
anything. I’ll change and go down alone then.

The following mornming.

Mzss Day: Hallo, good morning, mother,
I hope you’ve slept well.

Mrs. Day: Good morning, Joan. I’m afraid
I didn’t sleep very well. But that doesn’t
mean anything. When you get too tired, it 1s
often very difficult to fall asleep.

Mziss Day: DPm very sorry to hear it,
mother, but now I’ll ring for some breakfast.

A few munutes later a maid appears with
alray.

Miss Day: Here’s a cup of tea, mother. It
doesn’t look quite so strong as the tea 1n India,
but better than I expected French tea to be.

Mrs. Day: Thank you, my dear. It doesn’t
look too bad.

Maiss Day: You must really try it. It’ll do
you good, and then we can start thinking

about those papers that want signing.
Mrs. Day: 1 don’t teel very much like get-

[13]

want = need



easier still =
still easier

Dupont
[dju'pa:n]

SELECTED SHORT STORIES

ting up and going out just now. I should
prefer to wait until this afternoon or to-mor-
row morning. It might be a good 1dea if you
went round to see the man and asked him if
it were possible for him to come here. That
would be much easier still. I’ll be all right
again by to-morrow, and then we can start
on the last stage of our journey.

Miss Day: All right, mother, I’11 certainly
go round and see him, but first of all I’m
going straight down to see that the hotel
doctor comes to see you without delay.

A little later. Mother and daughter are agamn
talking m thewr room.
Miss Day: The manager was in his office

all right, and he promised me to arrange for
the doctor to come at once.

T here 1s a knock at the door.

Mass Day: 1 expect that’s the doctor. I’ll
2o and open the door.

Doctor: Good morning, mademoiselle, my
name 1s Doctor Dupont. The manager tells
me that your mother is not well.

[14]
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Mss Day: Good morning, Doctor Dupont,
will you please come in. It was very good ot
you to come so quickly. This 1s my mother,
Doctor Dupont.

Doctor: Good morning, madam. I do not
speak the English language so well. I’m sure
you will forgive me. First of all I will take
your temperature and pulse, and then I can
ask you some questions.

A munute or two later.
Doctor: May 1 ask where you have come
from?

Mrs. Day: My daughter and I left Bombay
after the death of my husband, and as I have
some business to do in Paris, we travelled
overland from Marseilles, arriving here
yesterday evening.

Doctor: I understand that you are feeling
very tired, and that the appetite has gone —
1S it not so?

Mrs. Day: Yes, doctor. To be quite honest,
I felt too tired to get up this morning, and now
I seem to have lost my appetite altogether.

Doctor: Yes, madam. When people are

[15]




serious =
dangerous

move = take to
another place
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overtired, they do not feel like eating. I will
send for some medicine for you that will help
you. I will see you again, madam, but now I
must say adieu. (70 Mzss Day.) Perhaps ma-
demoiselle will come with me.

Downstasrs.

Doctor: 1 am sorry to say that it 1s very
serious, mademoiselle. You must not think of
continuing your Journey to England to-
morrow. It might be better to move your
mother to a hospital. Of course, I shall arrange
everything for you. But, mademoiselle, it will
be necessary for you to go at once to my house
and fetch some medicine for your mother.
I am very sorry, mademoiselle, that my house
is at the other end of Paris. It 1s very unfor-
tunate that I do not have a telephone in the
house. The best and quickest way would be
for mademoiselle to go to my house herself.
[ will give mademoiselle a note for my wife,
telling her what to do.

Mzss Day: But, doctor, if you live so far
away, wouldn’t it be much quicker to get the
medicine from a chemist’s’

[16]
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Doctor: Mademoiselle, this 1s a very spe-
cial medicine of my own, and it will be much
quicker for you to go to my house for it. You
may trust me, mademoiselle, that I will do
the very best for you. Now I must write a
note to my wife, giving her instructions, and
then I will get a cab that will take you to my

house, and afterwards bring you back here
with the medicine.

The doctor wrote a note, gave 1t to the girl,
and having got a cab for her, gave the driver
instructions. The gl was very wmpatient,
especally as the cab seemed to crawl along
as slowly as possiole. She got the i1dea that the
aoctor’s house was at the very end of the
world. Several times she thought that the cab
was gomng in the wrong direction, for when
she looked out of the window, she was certain
that they were going along streets that they
nad already been through once. At last,
nhowever, the cab stopped in front of a house.
The girl got out and rang the bell. She had

L0 ring the bell several tumes before the door
Was opened.

[17]



feel like
running =
want to run

wait on =
continue to
wait
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Mzss Day: Good morning! I am Miss Day.
I have a note from Mr. Dupont.

Mrs. Dupont: Good morning, mademoi-
selle, please come inside and sit down. I am
Mrs. Dupont. I will see what my husband
has to say. (She reads the note.) 1 will attend
to it at once, mademoiselle, but 1t will take
some time to prepare the medicine. Won’t you
sit down until 1t 1s ready.

T he wazt seemed to have no end. Hundreds
of times she got up from her char and walked
to the door of the room and then went back
and sat down again. Sometimes, she felt like
running back to her mother awithout the
medicine, but having come so far for it, she
warted on. She was surprised to hear the tele-
phone ring, because she rememoered the doc-
tor’s words, that he had not got one. The long
wait orought tears to her eyes as she thought
of her mother lying in bed at the hotel,
warting for her. At last, however, the medi-
cine was ready, and she went out to the cab.
The drive back to the hotel was even slower
than the drive out, and when they got back

[18]
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to the centre of the town, the cab driver
stopped outside a hotel that was unknown to
her. She now felt certan that something was
wrong. A few yards away she noticed a young
man, who to judge by his clothes could not be
anything else out English, and althougn

modest by nature, she jumped out of the cab
and ran up to him.

Mss Day: Excuse me for addressing a per-
fect stranger, but you are English, aren’t you

Stranger (with cordiality): Oh yes, I’m
English all right. You look worried. Can 1
help you in any way?
Mziss Day: My name is Miss Day. My
mother and I are staying at the Crillon. As
she wasn’t very well this morning, I got the
hotel doctor to see her. He told me that it
was serious, and sent me off to his house at
the other end of Paris to fetch some medicine
for her. I just don’t understand things. The
doctor gave the driver instructions, and he
drove as slowly as possible, very often driving,
I am sure, in the wrong direction, for we
drove up several streets more than once. Then
I 'had to wait for ages at the doctor’s house,

[19]

for ages
[ezdgzz] —

for a very
long time



Bates
[beits]
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while the medicine was prepared. The doctor
said that he couldn’t phone his wite as he
had no phone, but while I was waiting, I
heard the telephone ring in the next room.
Then on the way back, the driver drove
slower than ever, and now instead of taking
me back to the Crillon, he has brought me
here. I just can’t understand it all.

Stranger: D1l introduce myself. My name
is John Bates. I’m a junior secretary at the
Embassy here. I’ll come along with you as

far as the Crillon, for it does all sound rather
strange.

At the Crillon they find the door of No. 342
locked and go down to the clerk.

Maiss Day: Can I have my key, please:

Clerk: Whom do you wish to see, made-
moiselle?

Mzss Day: 1 registered here last night with
my mother, and we were given No. 342.
Please give me my key.

Glerk: But surely you are wrong, made-
moiselle .Y ou could not have come here yester-
day evening; it must have been some other

[20]
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hotel. What did you say was the number of
the room, mademoiselle’

Miss Day: No. 342.

Clerk: But I do not understand, mademoi-
selle, for No. 342 has been taken by Monsieur
Ley. He often stays at the hotel. He 1s a very
good friend of ours.

Miss Day: But I did register here yester-
day evening with my mother. I demand to
see the registration papers which were filled
in by people yesterday.

Clerk: As you wish, mademoiselle, but you
will certainly find that you have not registered
here.

She goes through the previous day’s regis-
tration papers several times, but fails to find
those filled mn by her mother and herself.
Clerk: Is mademoiselle satishied now?
Mass Day: No, I am far from satishied.
As a matter of fact, you were the one that gave
us the papers to fill in. I remember you quite
distinctly on account of that ring you have on
your finger with the blood-red stone in it.

Clerk: But I never saw mademoiselle be-

[21]

Monsieur Ley
[masia ler]

previous
[pri:vias]
day = day
before

as a matter of
fact = 1n
reality



call = come

be in charge of
= look after
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fore in my life. Perhaps mademoiselle 1s not
well; it is very hot to-day.

Maiss Day: My mother wasn’t well this
morning, so I made the manager arrange for
the doctor to call and see her. Both the doctor
and the manager will remember me. Will you
please call the manager?

Clerk (speaking in a tone of resignation):
If you think 1t will help, mademoiselle, I will
call the manager.

The clerk returns with the manager, who does
not seem to recognize her either.

Bates (to Miss Day): Don’t you think the
doctor who 1s in charge of your mother would
recognize you! (To the manager.) Perhaps I
had better introduce myself — John Bates, a
secretary of the British Embassy here. I think
that I must insist that you call the doctor.

After a twenty munutes’ wart the doctor ap-
pears.

Doctor: 1 understand that mademoiselle
and monsieur wish to see me. In what way can
[ be of assistance to you?

[22]
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Mzss Day: Oh, doctor, I have now got the
medicine for mother. Have you seen her
again? Can you tell me how long it will be
before we’re able to continue our journey to
England? I don’t understand these people at
the hotel. They say they have never seen me
before. Tell them, doctor, that they are
wrong. Lell them that you saw my mother in
room 342 this morning, and then sent me to
your house for some medicine for her.

Doctor: I think you must be suftering from
the heat. Perhaps I could arrange to get some-
thing for you. You are looking extremely
white and nervous.

Mzss Day: But, doctor, what about my
mother? Don’t worry about me! How’s my

mother? Waill it be necessary to send her to
hospital?

Doctor: 1 am sorry, mademoiselle, but I
have never seen your mother. Until a few
minutes ago, I had never seen you either. But
I should be pleased to help you.

Mouss Day (turning to John Bates): Take
me away from here, otherwise I’ll go quite
mad, just like these people here.

[23]
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John Bates, who 1s quite sure that the girl
15 telling the truth — although he does not
know why he should be so sure after hearing
the clerk, the manager, and the doctor at the
notel — takes her to a small restaurant. Here,
with much difficulty, he succeeds in getting
her to eat a little, while at the same time she
tells hum the whole of the story from the time
of the death of her father in India, until the

happenings of the same morning.

Bates: Now, Miss Day, I’l] tell you at once
that I believe every word of your story, and
PPm prepared to do everything I can to help
you. Lo be true, I’m only a junior secretary
at the Embassy, but I’m sure that they’ll
help, too. Betore I tell them the story, I think
it would be a very good idea to be able to
prove as much of it as possible. Now, what
I suggest 1s this. You must stay somewhere
while we’re looking into things. I’ve got a
room at a hotel; it is quite a small one, but
it’s clean and cheap. I’m sure I could get them
to find a room for you there. As soon as you’re
fixed there, I suggest we go to see the ship-
ping company by whose boat you travelled to

[24]
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Marseilles. We can get them to confirm that
you and your mother were passengers as far
as Marseilles. We can also get hold of the man
from the shipping company who helped you
at the station. Through him it may be possible
to get into touch with the cab driver who
drove you to the Crillon. When we have this
information, I can go to the people at the
Embassy and get them to do something.

Miss Day (gratefully): Oh, Mr. Bates, I
don’t know how to thank you. After listening
to those people at the Crillon, I almost began
to think that I was mad myself. It’s so nice of
you to trust me. I think your idea is excellent,
but when I went to the doctor’s this morning,
I didn’t take my purse with me, so that I’m
now entirely without money. I hate to men-
tion it to you — I’ve never before had to do
such a thing in all my life.

Bates: You needn’t worry about the hotel
bill, for I can get the people at the Embassy
to look after that. And I’ll be pleased to help
you until you have time to see the man who

has the papers which your mother was going
to sign,

[25]

get hold of
= get

get into touch
with = get 1nto
connection
with



drop =
leave out

right away =
at once

SELECTED SHORT STORIES

Miss Day: I think you are wonderful, Mr.
Bates. I don’t know how I’ll ever repay you
for your kindness.

Bates: ’m only too glad to be able to do a
little for you. Since we are going to work to-
gether for a time, wouldn’t i1t make matters
easier if you drop the Mr. Bates and start call-
ing me John right away?

Miss Day: All right, you call me Joan
then!

Bates spent the afternoon in talking to the
shapping company, thew representative who
was at the Gare de Lyons, and the cab driver.
All confirmed the story the giwrl had told him.
He then placed the matter before a senior of-
fictal of the Embassy. The same evening at
the hotel.

Bates: Now, Joan, I want you to think hard
and tell me exactly what furniture was in
room 342 at the Crillon. The Embassy is
going to arrange through the French Police
to get permission to look at room 342, perhaps
tO-MmOrrow.

Miss Day: 1 remember the curtains very

[26]
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distinctly; they were cream-coloured. Then
the chairs were covered with some red mate-
rial. The wall-paper I can also remember, for
I didn’t like 1t — 1t was cream-coloured, too,
and was covered with big red roses. The bed
was just an ordinary wooden bed, nothing
special about it. They are the most important
things that I can remember.
Bates: That’s quite enough.

The following afternoon Miss Day is want-
ing at the door of thewr hotel for the return of
Bates. After a long wast, he appears.

Mzss Day: Oh, John, do tell me if you
were able to arrange the matter with the
French Police!

Bates: Yes, Joan. The first secretary of the
Embassy arranged everything. We went to
the Crillon this afternoon, but found that
everything in the room was quite different
from the description given by you. The cur-
tains were blue and white; the chairs were
covered with grey material; and the wall-
Paper was white and had many small flowers.
But now we come to a most surprising thing.
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The wall-paper had only just been put up!
I noticed one or two places where it was not
yet quite dry.

Mss Day: Oh, John, what can it all meant
I wonder where poor mother is? I’ve got the
1dea that I shall never see her again.

Bates: Cheer up, Joan! We’ll get to the
bottom of this matter, even if it should take us
weeks. When we had finished looking at room
342, I thought it might be a good idea to try
and find the name and address of the man
who does the paper-hanging for the hotel. It
wasn’t very easy, but, as usual, a little money
helped. So I suggest that we go round to see
him as soon as we’ve had some dinner.

Later n the eveming at the paper-hanger’s
shop.

Paper-nanger: So you want to know if I
papered a room at the Crillon yesterday? I
can’t understand why you should be interested
In my work.

Bates: 1t’s very important for this lady to
know, and, it you did, which room it was.

[28]




THE MYSTERY OF ROOM 342

Paper-hanger: So it’s important for this
young lady to know, is it? Well, like all good
Frenchmen, I should be pleased to help a nice
young lady. But these are hard times, and
paper-hangers are not overpaid for their work.

Bates: 1 know that room 342 was papered
yesterday. I was there this afternoon and saw
that the paper was not yet quite dry. What I
really want to know is whether you can give
us any information. If the information were
worth it, I should be ready to give twenty-five
francs for it.

Paper-nanger: Well, for a nice young lady
and —

Bates: You mean, that for twenty-five
francs you might tell us something. All right,
if you have anything to tell us, the money is
yours.

Paper-hanger: Well, I wassent forsuddenly
yesterday morning. When I got to the Crillon,
they were busy moving furniture out of a room

— No. 342. I was told to put up fresh paper
as quickly as possible. I tried to find out the
reason for it, monsieur, for it is not only
Women who are curious in this world. No,
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body could, or would, explain anything to
me. L'hat is all I can tell you.
Bates: Here 1s the money. I think you have
earned it. Are you certain that another twen-
ty-five francs would not help you to remember
still more?

Paper-hanger: 1t 1 could tell you any
more, I would do it for the sake of the young

lady.

A fortmght later.

Bates: Well, my dear Joan, I have now
tried all the servants at the Crillon who might
be able to tell us what happened. I cannot get
a word out of them. There are probably very
tew that know the truth, and they have been
well paid to keep their mouths shut.

M:iss Day: D’ve given up all hope of ever
seeing mother again. You have been wonder-
ful to me, John. Without you to help and
comfort me, I don’t know what I should have
done.

Bates: Nothing has ever given me greater
pleasure, Joan. I am not looking forward to
the day when you go to your father’s people
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in England! I shall miss you, Joan. But I hope
to make you stay a little longer. There 1s still
one chance left of being able to find out what
happened. The first secretary told me to-day
that he is very friendly with one of the heads
of the French Police. This man has been in
America for some time, but he will be return-
ing in four or five days. The first secretary
thinks that he will be able to get the true story
out of him. Won’t you wait, Joan, until the
two of them have had a chat about the affair?

Mzss Day: Oh, John, although I know that
I shall never see mother again, I should feel
much happier if only I knew what had hap-
pened to her. It would seem strange to go back
to England to daddy’s people and tell them
that I had just given up. Of course I’ll wait.

A week later.

Bates (with a very serious face): The first
secretary has talked to his friend in the police.
Miss Day: Oh, John, I can tell from your
tace that the news is not good. I will try to

be brave. Tell me the whole story, just what
really happened.

[31]
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Bates: You are a very brave girl, Joan; the
best I’ve ever met. I’m afraid you’ll never see

your mother again. Well, er — er —

Miss Day: Tell me, John! I will try to

be brave.

Bates: Well, then I must tell you that the
doctor who came to see your mother recog-
nized at once that she was suffering from the
black plague. He sent you oft so that he would
have time to remove your mother to hospital.
Your poor mother died there that afternoon.
The French did not want the news of your
mother’s death to get into the French papers.
The Exhibition had started only a short time
before, and they were afraid that the news of
a visitor dying of the black plague would
cause Paris to be emptied of visitors at once.
It was agreed that the whole thing must be
kept secret.

Mz1ss Day: Poor mother — and yet I am
glad that I now know the truth. I’ll try to
forget the troubles I’ve had in Paris. I shall
be glad to get to England — that will help me
to forget.
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Bates: 1 hope you will not forget every-
thing connected with Paris, Joan.

Mss Day: No, John, I’ll never forget you.

Bates: 1 shan’t give you the chance, Joan. shan't=
In a month’s time I’ll be coming to England shall not
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