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CHAP'ER L

A winry sun shooe cheerily, and a
touch ot frost w«s in the air, on the day
when dear old Dick and 1 rode oat for the
last ti ne togeiher

We trotted brickly through ths strag
gling vill: g+ ot Pixholme, but, cnce out
in the opeon, our horses fell into a walk,
and we fiscaseed where we should go.

'l really ought to go over and ree
Pierce, at the Lye Farm,” Dick obsesved
dubiously, ‘bui i ‘e retuce too far to take
you | must lrave it ‘or avother dey.’

'Nonescnse " | sxid » verely *‘Never put
off,’ etceters ; you know | have the right to
preach to you now, and | mean to doit'
and to m ke a model lundlord ot you .l
shouvld like the ride imm nsely, especially
it M~s. Pierce will give us some of ber
delicious c¢skes and tea when you have
done your busin-8s with her husbaad.’

¢ S0 the process of reformiug me is (o
begin «t ouce, is it P'said poor, easy going
Dick.

¢ All right, E'trtd, do what you like
with me, I'm w:!liing to be:ome whatev.r
you care to make me ’

That was the worst of Dick—yielding,
lizy, acd goo: —natured. I could always
“do wuat | hked wi b him’

H aven torgive me it | tometimes grew
tired of the privilege

We had ne.n n ag-d three weeks,and |
bad stipulated tor ajull year's grace be ore
becoming Mrs Deoring and 'be mistress of
Avonsmere, who e pabled roots and grey,
vy cuvered tower could j 18t be s:en in the
distance, torougo the trusty #ir.

It was & place «ny girl angbt be forgiven
for lo.kinyg at with loogivg cyes, and mine
had t:kenin its old world besuty with »
keen appieciation, (bat summer day (wo
years ago, when, fresh trcm the sun bake«
plains of ludiv. I csugbt my first ghmpee
of its v Ivet lawns and sh-dy woods.

‘I belicve it,s the place you care for—not
me st al',” Dick had grumbled one diy
lately when, actng oo my new privilege,
1 bad ransacked the house from garret to

cellar, and declired myeclt 10 love with
every stick aod stone of 115 sand 1 had ouly
smile ! by way ol arswer—Iil wWas not goou
to flatter D.ck too much.

But hs s emed pleased enough with me
and all the world tbis bright January d.y,
and [ was quite inclined to agree wi |
my Iriends i saying that F.te had been
very good (0 me Inceed. ‘

Certainly it was no slight boaour for |
the pennil-ss daugbter of the late Mejer |
Aubyp to be wooed by the handsome own |
er ot one of the best estates in all Simer
setshire—wooed 8o to speak, over the
beads of Lisdy Follct's plump twin daugh-
ters and the Hon Mary Grey.

It was four years sinc- Dick had becom:
master ot Avonsm-re atihe death of Lis
Uacle Ralph, but i: bad been bis home
fiom bis early orphaned boyhood.

Tuere had been a second crphan who
bad found shelter in the family homs, the
son of yet ancther brotber, whose ma:-
risge with a poor and pretty ltalian singer
R«Iph bad never torgiven

Oaly vague reports of this boy‘s sudden
coming and still more sudden departur:
had ever reached me, and. ridir g through
the quiet, deserted lspes this atternoon, i
felt a strong deeire to hear more.

‘D.ck, I wish you would tell me about
your cousin,’ I said abrup ly, after a sil
eace. *‘Muirk, I mean; I bave never right-

.
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ly hcard bis story yet. ;
‘Hayen't you ? acked Dick. ‘There ie
not much to tell, unluckily ; [ wish I kuew
a little more about bim myselt. 1 was ten
years old when Maik was brought bhere
unexp-cted by anyone, on a stormy nigh
in March. H2 was 8 handsome, dark
skinned little beggar of five, who spoke 1h
quecist mixture of English and Italisn,
and bad the airs ofa miniature grand duke.
¢ « be nurse who brought bim gave Unci
R:lph a letter from & lawyer in Rome, say-
ing both the boy's parents were dead, ap

Lis tather had szid he was to bs sent to |

Avonsmere, in the hope that tbe old man
would vetiend bim.

*At first he swore be would do nothing |

of the kitd. He bad quite enough wiib
one penniless toy to plsgue him, etcetera,
etcotera, but, of course, he codisd do wo,
and tbe boy remained. And a pice hfe
tbey 1 d each other, those two !

“The equire was not exactly an angel to
live with—ass | daresay you've beard,
Elirid—and the boy was a fiery, hot head
ed little beggar, who could not bear th
least restramnt, and w.e as proud as
Luciter.

‘I got on with bim all right, and [ be-
lieve he was fonder ot me than of anyon: ;
but tbe squire and he were too much ahke
ever to agree, even witer Mark grew old
enough to goto school and was only a!
boms for the holidays. O! course, it gall-
ed the boy to feel he was dependent on a
man who was constantly reminding bim ol
it.

‘At last I was sent to Oxford. The first
year, | spent the long vacstion in Scotlanc
with a chum, and I belicve that it 1 bad
been here things might bave beer d ff:r
ent.

‘Mark came home from Rugby, and, it
appuars, bis sccount of bimselt did nol
satisty Uncle Ralph. There were several
story scenes between them, and a fiaal row
royal one might that, I suppote, drove
Mark to desperation.

A Night’'s Adventure.
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*When the household awoke, the next
moroing, they tound that he bhad gone.
I'he equire made light of it, and +ff cted
to thick be would turn up before long, but
be did not. I was sent for, and we did all
we could to find him, but never managed
to trace bim turtber than London.’

‘Aud bow old was he then, Dick? I
ark d.

‘Not quite fiteen,” was the answer. ‘And
it seem 'd impossible that a youngster like
that could get clean cff and elude the
de‘ec'ives—for we set them to work when
all else failed— but be did.’

‘Bu’ you surely have heard something of
bim sive P

Dick shook his head, and for & brief
m mecnt his sunany face was clouded.

‘Wa have beard nothing from that day
to this, though of course, all our «ffects
were renewed at uncle’s death, for, you see
in the event of my dying without heirs,
Av nsmore would go to Mark’

Thbe cloud passed from Dick's face and
bie rmile seemed to eay that he would not
give much for his cousin’s cbances ot the
¢state that moment.
poor ol Mark! I wish he would come
back, though,” he sighed. ‘I wish he
wounld let me have the chance ot doing
tome hng fcr him; I would give a giod
desl only to know that he’s alive and w 11’

The horscs had fallen into a lrzy walk
during D k's story, but we touched them
up now for the alternoon was waning, and
;«- were still some distance from the Lye

srm.

The old, low-ceilinged tarm kitchen was
very coay and invititing with the red flim»
dsvecrg onthe dark oak beams and the
rows ot bright pewter diskes. and we found
1t virv pleasant to sit and cbat with Fsrmer
Py rce and his wile over her famous cakes
and fea.

I'h= result was that it was later than we
had intinded when we 2t lsst bade them
good hye, and atarted at a briek pace bome
wards,

*Wa must ridenow’, remsr ked Dick, 1,
I am to escepe a rsting from jyour lidy
0 her. We had hetter go by the near cut
acrose the i 1ds, Eltrid—that 18, it you teei

| up to taking & feuce or two on the way ?
| | know Lady can be trusted, or 1 woulin't

l=t you risk 1t.’
It was D ks, favourite mare that I wis
rid ng, and [ knew Ler good qual ties well
O course Lady 1s ail right, but whst
svout your Sabib P’ [ ask-d, with a dubiouns
at the big, restless lookirg horse
Dick wus riding cnly for the tbird

elanc
th t
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ObL ! there isno harm in Sstib.” Dick
rephied. ‘He is & bit pervous, nothing
more [ tried bim at the hurdles yester-
¢ay, aud be took them in eplendid style.

['he moon had risen broad and full and
the day was barely dead; but evenin the
dark I sbould bave had wo ftear, tor Dick
hid known each step of the way from bey-
hood. :

I'te first twofences were miansgrd s0
well (hat they only gave us a taste for more.

Then we came to our lset obstacle—a
stono wall, leadirg into the only fi:ld that
sy beiween us sni the bigh road.

“That is a good place,” Dick said,
pointing with his whip to wher: the wali
was broken down to an easier height
‘You teke it first, Elirid; I will lollow.’

Liady jumped coolly and indiffcrently, as
it disdalning such a small flar; but she
sud | gave a atart ol curprise as we landed
in the field, and{ sometbing large ard

| hesvy moved close beside us.
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I turned.to look, and saw that an old
white boree, that had lain peacefully down
in the shelter of the wall, had been disturb:
»d by our intrusion, and was slowly and
clumeaily get'iog up.

I tried to call cut to warn Dick, but was
just too late—the big, ghostly-white bead

| loomud up over the wall jist as Sahib wae

taking Qis spriog from the otler sid-.
Sahib gsve a ‘oud suort, and swerved
violently with fright.
In apother minute he stocd cowed and

| qaivering at the far end of the fizld, and

Dick—poor Dick!—lay mbite and sull at
wy fect.
His cheery laugh seemed stii! to hover in

the quict air, but one glance at the set,
calm taco told me he was dead.
* * * » * *

A month later Doctor Widstay began to

e i uperative in his commands of change

ot air and scece &s the best means of
brir ging back my lost s'r:ng b and spirits.

Just then my mother’s Hungarian
cousios, the Countesses Maria and Anna
Kipuist, were paying us one of their
periodical visits, and it wa2 eoon decided
thpt I should return with them and spend
a month at Hugelspiel.

The prospect was not alluring, for the
ladies were old and fancitul, and lived a
1 f3 of cunventual monotony in & grey cld
schloss that stood ten miles from a town,
and to far from other houses as to be
almost out of visiting cistanca.

However, it did not matter much where
1 went just then, 80 on a raw and ble:k
Mirch morning I watched tbe gabled root
ol lost Avouem:«re fade in the gray distance
and realized that we were farrly c¢n oaur
wsy (0o Dover, en route for Hungary.

In a week we bad arrived at Friesich,
where my cousins decided to remsin a few

dsys, paying viiits and settling several

| matters ot business.

One of these was to totch from their bank
er's two cares of silver that had been placed
tbere curing their vieit to Eogland.

‘I nevir leave my bost puver in the house
during my absence. expliined Countess
Maria, *‘Hugelapicl ie so rcmote and lone-
ly, and seivints s1e #0 careless *

“Then I :uppose the thiogs are very
valuarl ?' I remarked through the nose
o! the shaky little oprn cab that was ratt-
ling us alor g the pebhy road to the bank.

‘Some o1 1t, not all of course,’ my
cousin snswered ; ‘but there isa set of
Apostle spoons, and a few very old family
relica that [ would not lose for anythiog
¢lw [ porsers’

‘You mske me very curious to see
them,* I sa10; ‘I bave such an atfection for
old miver’

So that atternoon the countess unpacked
and displayed her tressures in ber room at
our hotel, after which they were carefully
returned to their wrsppings, locked in
their cases, and given into the landlord’s
safe keeping until we should leave for
homs.

Tte Hotel Kuhn was one of the best in
Friesich ; tue proprictor was well known to
my cousins, and had had charge of their
valuables many times belore.

Countess Maria wss wont to speak of
bim as ‘that excellent Kuho,* and to except
bim frcm the long list of botel keepers
whom she summoned up as cheats and ex-
torti nists, so that when he came to ber
t vo mornings after with despair oo his plea:-
ant face snd the astounding news thet ber
silv:r bad been stolen, she, at first, rc-
fused to believed bim.

‘]—don’t understand,’ she said blankly ;
‘you must be dreaming ’

‘1 wish | were,* he said ; ‘but I am not,
and it is true’

The countcss fixed him rigidly throvgh
ber spectacles for quite s minute, then she
slowly collspsed on to = so'a and gasped.

Anna, the mild and querulous, was sl-
ready in tears, and wavering between hy-
sterics and a fainting fit as the best means
of « xrres«ing her teelings.

I persuaced ber to forego both and lis-
ten to the story that Herr Kuhn was telling
in a voice that shook wi b agitation.

‘[t must heve hsppened last evening,
before I went to bed,* he began, ‘for I
took some money out of the strong box in
my room in the aiternoon, and your things
were sate enough then, as [ was careful to
assure myeeli vetore [ locked the box up
aga'n with my own hands.’

*And who has bad the key since then ?
asked M-ria sharply.

Herr Kubn made a gesture ol bewilder-
men’.

‘No one but myself, countess,* he said
solemnly It 1s the greatest myetery.
The key is here, as you see, on my watch-
gu:rd, and has never left my person, «Xx-
ceptiog while I slept wh nit was under
my pillow. [ slecp so lighly that I am
pos tive no one came iuto my room, and
vet this morning, on going to the safe, 1
find the door sull locked, but your miver
gone !

‘Ani was nothing else taken P’ I asked
prescntly, partly to bresk a puntul silence.
There was nothing elso of value there
jast then,* be answ:red, ‘¢xcept a matter
ot twelve pouncs in gold. which I have
scarcely thought of. I wouid bave given
all I bad rather than the countess should
b.ve lost her silver—and from my kecping,
tco !

Consterna'ion seemed to hava struck us
spee hless, uantil practical Countess Miris
roused us to a *euse of our short comings
by cemsnding why we all stood gapivg
there while no one so much as dreamed ol
io'orming the poiice P

‘It has been done, countess,* Herr Knuhn
assured ber. ‘Il saw to it mysell, even
belore coming to you, and by tnis time the
detectives should be at werk. May they
work weil and successfully I he addeéd
piously, un ler bis breath.

Our departure was put «ff, and we ttay
ed on at the Hotel Kuhn, to be in closer
touch with the detective who hed been
scot from Vienns, and hoping every day
tor some news of the lost tressures.

Bat nove came. snd Countess Awna was
growing really 1ll with worry and nervous-
ne's wh n Herr Kaho met us one morning
with a ray of hope in his fsce, aud
the news that the detective had a clue
a> 'ast, +nd had goue off full of confiienca.
by the first train, to tcllow it up.

Then Couvntess Maria, in & moment of
soitness born of rising bhope, yielded ‘o
ber sister e pleading, and cousented to go
howe.

‘1 suppose we really can do nothing
here it we stav,* she remarked, ‘so we
m y at well start this evening’

My cousin Aona bad a timid objaction
sti] o passing another sleepless mnight at
ths Hete! Kabn, so sha agreed without
demur, aod her sister went out to make
arrangemecnts for our depsrture.

S @ came back presently to tell us that
she had with great difficulty eecured a
slec ping car for our long night jrurney.

‘It 1s one of those that bave just three
berths,¢ she expisined, ‘the third one be-
ing drawn across the end of the compart-
ment, you know, so that it will euit us
perfe:tiy. I think I was most fortunate to
get it.*

The pvight fell black and starless, and a
k en ana kni'c-like wind pierced irom end
to end of the bait deserted station when
we found ourselves on the platiorm at pine
o'l ck

W nen our luzgage was disposed of and
our fiaal arrangements were made. we had
still ten mioutes to wait before the train
would start, and I was in no burry to take
my place in the rather stuffy compartment
where my cousins were alr<1dy ¢nsconced.

[ bad & youthtul prejudi = sgainst sleep-
irg cars in general, sud my burried in-
spection of this one bad dooe nothing to
remove it.

Countess Anna began to insist that I
shouli get in and allow th: door to be
shut, and 1 was preparing to ohey, when a
white-baired, bandsome old lady swept
p2ét me down the plstiorm, talking loudly
and plainly in a great state of annoyance,

wi h the station master at her side apolo-
giring most profasely.

¢l declare, 1t is the Baroness Von
Ems " exchimed Countess Msria. ‘And
what a temper she is in! What can be
the matter with her ? Help me out,
Eltrid, anil I wmill go and see.’

I'be baroness turped as she heard our
voices, and began at once to tell her grieve
ALCO.

‘It is most provoking !* she exclaimed.
‘I was told I sbonld bave no d flizulty in
getting a birth tonight as  there were sev
¢ral slceping cars on this train, and now |
find that every one is taken. My joursey
is most important. aud cannot lie cown
comfortably.*

Mr cousins wereé murmur:rg polite con-
dolence, but I broke in esgcrly with an
off r ot my birth

‘] don‘t care to lie down in the least," I
asrured them truthtully. ‘I shall fiod a
seat ina compartment near to this, and be
quite happy. Please to take my place.

| wae met bya trio of remonstrance,
indignant from my cousine, polite and
feeble trom the baroness; but 1 ralked
them down, and my plan was agreed to.

The great otj-ction to it was tbat I
should be obliged to get out and change
about two o‘clcck-in the moruving at N:av.
en, as the ordinary carriages cn this train
went no farther than that. s

I assured my cousins that [ did not mind
the prospect in the lesst, hut Countess
Maria was only halt satisfied.

‘Bz sure you come and speak to us at
Neuven,* soe said fussily for the third time,
‘that we may koow you are right; aad
remcmber you will only have five mioutcs
to change in, so get out directly the train
stops. You can sleep peacefally tlil then,
as there is no s'oppsg belore

I nodded my thanks as I ran cff to my
own carrisge, and two minutes aiter, the
train started.

I was quite alone in my compartment,
and it was not long before I gave up read
ing inthe dim, unsteady lght, and my
eyes grew heavy.

My last few nights had becn almost
sleepless irom exci'ement, caused by the
mysterious theft, and from tbe dis‘urbing
vitits ot Cousin Anrna, who was wont to
burst into my room at untimely bours, and
in a great state of terror and undrees, to
ask it | had not heard strange noiscs, and
if I did not think it best to call the ser
vapts ?

The result was that I was quite tired out
and lay back now in my ccmiortable cush.
ioned corper, and slept souudly and with-
cut a dream.

CHAFITERIL

A sharp jerk and a sudden lull in the

train’s noisy rattiicg only partially roused
m
My eyer, that were still hesvy with sleep
were closing sgain uncousciously, when I
began to real z: dimly that we had stopped
that we must have arrived at Neuven, #nd
that it hehoved me to get out quickiy and
change CArriages.
I sprang up io the mi'st of & yawn, feel
ing half asleep, and I was drowsy and
#imost stupifid when 1 wrenched open the
door and stumblod out.

From the step my fvot gr ped in vsin
for the platiorm, but, as I had alre.dy ex-
perienced, tbis wis potbicg unusual in
these small country stations, so without
morn besitation I jumped buldly eut into
the olack right.

This same blackpess where [ had ex-
pected the lights of the station to be,
stuck with an unpleasant shock om my
sleep senses, as I looked bastity round and
saw that the only glimmer in &l the thick

.darkness came from the train itsel'.

I wilked a tew steps forward, cautiously
aod peered round in the gloomw, fceling
oddly ¢rousy and bewildered.

Ther a sudden sound behind me caused
me to stert round, with my bheart in my
mouth.

The noize was the grating of wheels-—ths
{rain was going on.

I sprang torward as I saw this, with &
wordless cry of tright—too late!

My carriage bad been the last on the
train, anc was already many yards away

For « moment I r-fused to real'zs what
had happened, and ba!t thought that 1 was
dreaming ; but hope died a dism:l death
when the yellow lights f{asinter and more
remote, and fically dissppeared altogether
swallowed up in the yawuing blackness of
a 'unnel

What was I to do ?

To wealk on until I reached the nesrcat
station and tase the first train en from
was, of ¢curse, the simpleat answer (o my
mental query ; but in the dismal darkness,
aud on rough and nnknown ground, the
prospcct was not cheering.

The best way, I dccided, wis to keep
as near beside the rails as my fear of trains
would allow, to be sure of not missing the
wisy, but not so very far abeai locmead the
black cavern of the iunnel.

Needless to say, I did not dream of tac-
ing its sooty horrors, and to avoiditl
climbed the high, steep embankment and
staried to waik slong the top hoping that
the tunnel mightt be a sbort ove and that 1
should be able to follow the line agrin at
th» other end.

The ground was rocky and uneven, but
I stumbled bravely on, looking out care-
fu'ly for the rails, which should be dimly
visible sg inst
the lizhjer gravel ; but a long time passed
and no sign of them appeared, and at laet
11:d lost my way.

I listened intently, but there wss no
soun ! of traine to tell me in which direct-
ion the line lay, and 1 all the wide, blick
night | seemed to be the only thing alive.

ired and discouraged, I balf resolved
to wrap my cloak around me and sit down
where | was to  wait for daylight ; but |
repaited of my weakness, tock my cour.
sge in both bands, and s'arted on agsin,
blindly this time, and on the merest chance
ot fortune leadicg me to some wayside cot-
tage or the looked for station.

I could not see tht face of my watch,

but I felt tast I must have been etumbling
over rough, open ground for qnite two
bours byt re I was suddenly estoppe2d by
something I haa not noticed in the dark.
ness.

it was A wooden railing, that had struck
me sbarply and bruised my baods with the
coniract ; but its touch was very walcome,
end [climbed over the low bars quieckly
with new courage at the thought that I was
neiring some dwelling. :

Aross a emall field I plodded bop:fully
only to find mys:lf stopped by a thorny
hedge ; but following this for a short dis-
tance [ came upen a gate, which Iatch
yielded to my fiage. s amf[ went  through.

I soon gueesed that | had trespassed in
to a garden or shrubbery, to: the trees were
rusthing around me, the wet leaves of
surubs snd bushes brushed me damply as
I pass d.

Then through the darkness loomed a
mass ol more solid blackness, that 1 telt
musi be a bouse.

A littis ery of joy arcse to my lips, but
died 2wy in silence, strangled by the re-
flsction (natit must be lorg past midnight
that [ knew but very little German, and
that it wou.d reqaire some courage to
wake up the inmates, ana tell them my
improbable sounding story, and ak them
tor shelter at such an hour.

Half doubting my conrage to doit, I
went up (o the house, and begsn to walk
round 1t, to see il by chance some friendly
light was even yet burning in any of the
windows.

All were dark and tightly oclosed, and [
had walked around three sides of the
tquare building before Icame to an en-
trance

Then out of the gloom and darkness
shone a long, slender streak of yellow light
and I breathed again more hopefully.

I went closer, and found that the light
cams from a crack in the panel of an cut~
side shutter.

I suppose & strict sense of honor would
bave demanded that I should go away
witbou! yielding to my healthy and femin-
ine curiousity, or at least, that I should
have made my presence known at once;
and yet in the light of after events, I have
never been able to reproach myself for
doing just the contrary, and almost flat-
tencd my nose against the cold shutter to
see what was inside.

The crack was not a vory wide one, but
I was able to see that the light came from
a single candie, that stood on the tabls
and shed arather dim, uncertain radisnce
around the room, that scemed to me to be
a kind of a storeroom or pantry.

Therc were shelves and cupboards in
the walls, and a plain. uncovered table
where a man stood leaning over 1o exam-
ine something closely by the candle light.

His ba k was turned towards me, but [
could see that he was young and dark,
long of limb. and broad ot shoul'er, and
that he wss wearing a lose, rough shsot-
ing jscket, not like any I had seen betore..

I had got so far in my inspection when
the man suddenly moved to one side, ani

‘my sttention went frcm to bhim to some

brighit objscts on the tsble, that had beea
tidden from me belore.

I'bere was quite a dczan small articles,
white and shining, that I soon decided to
be silver.

A thrill of remembrance shot tbrough
me at the sight, and tingling with excite-
mnt, [ strained my eyes to see more
clearly.

Tuen I noticed, for the first tims, on
the far sice of the table, two dark leather
cases, one empty and lyiog open, on its

side, the other closed and fecing me, and
showing, even at that distence, two large
letters in gilt on the side.

The letiers, I was sure, were M. K.
end it was my cousin Muria’s long lost
eilvir,

Unconsciously, my hind went to my
mou'h to ¢tm>ther the cry that all but brokse
from me at the sight, and with thrice keen
interest [ locked to see what the maa was
like, and what he would do next.

I still could not see his tace, for he
stood with his ba k towards me, tying from
a big bunch of keysin his hnd. to fiad one
to gt tbe lock of a large cupboard in the
wa

At last he jound it, ualockad tha door
and threw it wide.

Then taking & couple of small tools Ircm
bis pocket, be loosened a panel in the back
o! the cupboard and drew it

Evidently the recess behind was a safe

hidiogplace, tor, aiter examining it care-
ful'y the man came back 1o the tabls, col-
lected the scittered silver, and put it
roughly into.the empty case, shu: that,
th n thrust it and its tsilow into the recess
he bad prepared, and put the pasnel back
neatly and s=curely.

Finally be locked the copboard, and
put the k<ys in his pocket,

Then he stood and stared at the can'le
for some moments i & fir of what [ plous.
ly hoped might be rem irse, butl waich was
probaoly only abatraction, for e pre-ent.
ly took up the light trom ths table, suitly
sbut it atter him, and dissppeared,

I d ew along hreath as the curtain cama
down on this first act in the Littls drama
sad [ tound myseif once more alose wi.h
the black night and my owan chaotic
thoughts.

All idea of asking for sholter here. of
course, bad fl:d, and the only thing that
seemed at all clear to my astonished senses
was that I must soon as possivle, a1d make
my discovery knowa to the police.

I turned quickly trom the house, and
endeavored to retracc the way | had come

but I had not gone more thaua dozen
yards in the darkness when my forehead
struck violently against soma hard, cold

objact in the path.

Tuere was & moment of sharp pain, and
the black night turned to red, aud the sea
teemed thundering in my ears; ¥ :n cama
eass, a blank, and notkingness.
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