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“As I felt my way along the wall, I encountered other men whe
were coming from the opposite direction, and each time when we
¥ailed each other I stepped away from the wall to make room for
them to pass. But the third time I did this, when I reached out my
hand, the wall had disappeared, and the further I moved to find it the
further I seemed to be sinking into space. I had the unpleasant con-
viction that at any moment I mlght step over a precipice. Sinee I had
eet out I had heard no traffic in the street, and now, although I
listened some minuted; T. eaultf only distinguish the occasional footfalls

_of pedestrians. Séyeral times I called aloud, and once a jocular gen-
tleman’ answered me, but only to ask me where I thought he was, and
then even he was swallowed up in the silence. Just above me I could
make out a’jet of gas which I guessed came from a street lamp, and 1
moved over to that, and, while I tried to recover my bearings, kept
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. oK SQUARE OF LIGHT SUDDENLY OPENED IN THE NIGHT.”

my hand on the iron post. Except for this flicker of gas, no larger
than the tip of my, finger, I could distinguish nothing about me. For
the rest, the mist hung between me and the world like a damp and
heavy blanket.

“I could hear voices, bu,t I conld not tell from whence they came,
and the  ne of a foot moving Gl u;- or a muffled cry as some
one stuniu,.d, were the only sounds @hdd me.

e | dacldied that until sotie one toaﬁ-_ BB ow T had best remain
where I was, and%it.must have been for ten minutes that I waited by

\ﬁ:e lmlp, strammg% ears.and hailing dlstant footfalls. In a house.
mear me some people were dancmg to the music of & Hungarian band.
I even fancied I could hear the windows shake to the rhythm of their
feet, but I could not make out from which part of the compass the
sonnds came. And sometx;nes, mu_mc rose, it seemed close at my
nd, ‘m,tobeﬂfo,_ h
f}mugb I wisdrrounded by thiousands of householders, I was as com-
pletely lost as tbouqh I had ?QI set down by night in the ‘Sahara
Desert. There seemed to be no reason in waiting longer for an escort,
g0 I w set out, and at once bumped against a low iron fence.” At
first T believed this to be.an aréa railing, but on following it I found
&at it stretched for a long distance, and that it was pierced at regular
mternlc with gates. I was stgnding uncertainly with my hand on one
of these when a square of light suddenly oponed in the night, and in it
I L saw, as you see a picture thrown by a biograph in a darkened theater,
inonng gentleman in evemng_clmsg2 and back of him the lights of 8
I guessed from its elevation and distance from the sidewalk tl;gt
hght must come from the door 6f & bouse set back from the street,
gl 1 determined to approach it and ask the young man to tell me
I was. Bntin fumblxn§ w1tk lock of tho gate I mstmctnve}y
t my head, and when 1 raised agﬁnﬂw door had partly closed,
only. a narrow shaft of hght: ‘Wehetber the young mhh had
Wﬂw hqmg, or bad. left it, T could not tell, byt 1 hastened to.
gate, and as L stem W‘I fonnd myself:,upon 28
walk. At the same instant there was the sound of quick
the path and some one ?nb past me. I called to him, but be
nﬂmply,édim ﬁdﬂﬁdtbefoompshnm
W upon the siGewalk. T
“U-der other cxm yumg' man’s mdeneq and Qz

";iaor\w;ss’illashehad

it, p.nlyopen Iwentuyﬁeil&,ma,afmmmhfmbhng,f

lmxofthed ell and gaverit a sharp pull. ‘The bell answi
agreatde

aiaim to be o my way,
ﬁ le vhance of my

until T learned my b(um

BoI pushe«} the doer Opé_k

in the air above my head. Al

andcksunee bntnomovemm foﬂuﬂ@ from |

{ the hall was's stafrcuse with a
curve. The’ ba'ﬁlstrade was cov-
md with helvy Parsum rngs, an&tke walls of the ball were also b

| with them.  Thé door on my left was cloaed, but the one nearer me on
"thenghtwas open, and as I stepped opposite to it T saw that it was a
| | sort of reception or waiting-room, and#hat it was empty. The dooi

, | below it was also open, and with the idea that I would surely find some
| one there, I walked on up the hall. I'%as in evening dress, and T felt
| T did fot look like o burglar, so

R had no great fear that, should I en-
eounter one of the inmates of the house, he would shoot me on sight.
The second door in the hall,opened into a dining-room. Thls was also
empty. One person had been at the table, "but the cloth ‘had not
been cleared away, and a flickering q;mdle showed half-filled wine-

| glasses and the ashes of clgarettes. Tht greater part of the room was

in complete da}-kness

“By this time I had grown eonsclous of the fact that 1 was wan-
dering about in a strange house, and that, apparently, I was alone in
it. The sﬂence of the place began to try my nefves, and in a sudden,
unexplainable panic I started for the 6pen street. But as I turned, I
saw a man sitting on a bench, which the curve of the balustrade had
hidden from me. His eyes were shut, and he sleepmg soundly.

““The mothent before I had been bewildered because I coul
one, but at sight of this man T was md’é!: “more bewildered. i

“He was a very large man, a gunt in height, with long yellow hair
which hung below his shoulders. Ha:was dressed in a red silk shirt
that was belted at the waist and g ontside black velvet trousers
whieh, in turn, were stuffed into high black boots. I recognized the
costume at once as that of a Russian servant, but what a Russian serv-
ant-in his native livery could be doing in a private house in Knights-
bridge was 1ncomprehens1ble

“I advanced and touched the man on the shoulder, and after an
effort he awoke, and, on seeing me, spfang to his feet and began bow-
ing rapidly and making deprecatory gestures. I had picked up enough
Russian in Petersburg tp make out that the man was apologizing for

“He nodded v1go}”busly, and sald ‘W111 the Excellency come this
way ¢ “The Princess is here.’

“I distinctly made otit the word ‘princess,’ and I was a good deal
embarrassed. I had thought it would be easy enough to explain my
intrusion to a man, but how a woman would look at it was another
matter, and as I followed him down the hall T was somewhat puzzled.

“As we advanced, he noficed that the front door was standing
open, and with an exclamation of surprise, hastened toward it and
closed it. Then he rapped twice on the door of what was apparently
theé drawing-room: There was no reply to his knock, and he tapped
again, and then timidly, and cringing subserviently, opened the door
and stepped inside. He mthdrew hlmself at once and stared stupldly

| at me, shaking his head.

“ ‘She is not there,” he said. He stood for a moment gazing blankly
through the open door, and then hastened toward the dining-room.
The solitary candle which still burned there seemed to assure him that

#t | the room also was empty. He came baeck and bowed me toward the |
- | drawing-room. ‘She is above,’ hie said ; T will inform the Princess of

the Excelleney’s presence.’

staircase, leaving me alone at the open door of the drawing-room. I
decided that the adventure had gone quite far enough, and if I had
been able to explain to the Russian that I had lost Ty way in the fog,
and only wanted to get back into the street again, I would have left
the house on the instant.

“Of course, when I first rang the bell of the house I had no other
expectation than that it would be answered by a parlor-maid who

would disturb a Russian princess in her boudoir, or that I might be
thrown out by her athletic bodyguard. ' Still, I thought I ought not
now to leave the house without making scme apology, and, if the
worst should come, T could show my'eard.' Théy could hardly believe
that a member of an Embassy had any demgns upon the hat-rack.

that, like the-hall, it was hung with heavy Persian rugs: The corners
were filled with palms, and there was the unmistakable odor in the air
| of Russian cigarettes, and strange, dry scents that carried me back to
the of Vladivostock. Near the front windows was 3 grand
pmno, “at. the, other end of the room a heavily earved screen of
some black wood; pieked out with ivory. The screen was overhung
with a canopy of silken draperies; gnd formed a sort of alcove In
front of the aleové was spread the white skin of a polar bear, and set
on that was one of those low Turkish eoﬂi&uhiea. Tt held a lighted
spirit lamp and two, gold coffee cups. T had }xep’ttf no mevement from
above stairs, and it must have been fully three minutes. that I steod
waiting, neting these details of the room and wondermg at the delay,
Vand at the strange silence. - : ”
R mﬁ%‘fﬁ‘ T4
I saw, projesting from beh
ﬁOng the bdck of’a afvan, d of a man and the lower part of his
arm: T was ‘umpg_hlh?doomeaerossafootpnntona
deserted xsland. Endently the man had been sitting there since I had
come into the room, even since I had entered the house, and he kiad
heard the servant knocking upon the door: Why he Hiad not declared
lilmself T eonld not understand but 5 gyppoepd tﬁat pp;mbTy he was a

_guaf,mﬁnoteuontoammthumelfmﬂnl?rmeesq’sothervmtf

ors, or ﬁpr "
could see nothing of him except his’ i{#:d, but T had an “‘i&‘

fqe,l’.n& that xd heen pee

for some reason, e did Rot wish to be observed. T

“There was.no mgly, and the Kand did, not stu-. Amﬂy dm
| man was bent 1 upon ighoring me, bn@ asalll mshed was to.apologize
vfo: my ui(:nmon and to leave the house, T walked uj tothe MW
peered around it. M-.the sumen"qun 41Van edvnth ushio

g‘nﬂ qtﬁemwuﬁttmg Hevassm
 Tight yellow luuguﬂmaduply bronzed face. He %s
wjﬂwlm arms atrewhed out%lb“’ - th ‘ofﬂw { van,
: agai . His gifitude was one of com:
lete ease. ‘Bnthu mmhhkd%madhis eyes were set with
: n of uttér horro: ﬂtﬁiﬁughndéluwﬁthw

d'see no |

having fallen asleep, and I also was able to explam to him that : 3
- | desired to see his magter.

“Before I could stop him he! had turned and was rumning up the

would direct me on my way. I eertainly could not then foregee that I

“The room in which I stood was dimly lighted, bus 1 could see |-

eye, sfe?' ‘more used to thn h,gl%l;sht,_
&tbgisczean as though it were stretckied.

| pieked up the eand]e, ;nd hfﬁw it hlg‘h abdve ‘my head, moved sround’

at me through the carying in the |
80, Imﬁdmy feetnoudy on thev
g‘ ﬁoor and saxd tentatively, ‘I beg yonﬁ‘ pardor

;E J\'u B

m.wdmlvummmeawm,w 15 s S
_I NW thit the than had met his death from no m&en‘t, that’
he h& qot J.wd '"f‘”ugb any o rdmary failire of the laws of niture.

'| The expression on, his face was much too ter‘h’bietobemmmerpteﬁed.
11t sp&q as elﬂquently as words. It told me thb.t before the end had

come he'had watched his death approach and threaten him. 4

“Twwas so sure be had been murdered that I instinctiely locked om
the floor for the weapon, and, at the same moment, out of concern for
my own safety, quickly behind me; but the silenee of the house con-
tinued unbroken. ; ‘ 5T

“I have seen a great number of dead men; I was on the Amtle
Station during the J apanese-Chinese war. I was in Port Arthur aftee
the massacre. So a dead man, for the single reason that he is dead,
does not repel me, and, though I knew that there was no hope that this
man was alive, still for.decency’s sake, I félt his pulse,*and while I
kept my ears alert for any sound from the floors above me, I pnlled
‘open his shirt and placed my hand upon his heart. My fingers
instantly touched upon the opening of a wonnd, and as I withdrew
them I found them wet with blood. He was in evening dress, and in
the wide-bosom of his shirt I found a narrow slit, so narrow that in
the dim light it was scarcely discernible. The wound was no wider
than the smallest blade of a pocket-knife, but when I stripped the shirt
away Wmthe ebm u;.d .lerft it bare 1 I fotm? ?ut the weapon, ngnéw
as it was, had been long enoughto his heart. There is no need
to tell you how T felt as T stood by ‘the body of this boy, for he wae
hardly oldet thiisi a boy, or of the thonghts that camie into my head.  §
was bitterly sorry for this stranger, bitterly mdlgnant at his mur
derer, and, at the same time, selfishly concerned for my own safety
and for the notoriety which I saw was sure to follow: My instinct was
to leave the-body where i lay, and to hide myself in the fog, but I
also felt that sin®® a succession of ‘accidents had made me the only wit-
ness to 4’ crime, my dnty was to make myself a good witness and te
assist to establish the facts of this murder.

“That it might posslb;ly be a smclﬁe, and not a murder, did not dm-
turb me for a moment. The fact that the weapon had disappeared,
and the expression on the boy’s faee were enough to convince, at least
me, that he had had no hand m lns own death. T judged it, therefore,
of the first importance to discover who was in the house, or, if they
had escaped from it; who had been in the house before I entered'it. L
had seen one man leave it; but all I could tell of him was that he was

such haste that he had not stopped to close the.door behind him.

“The Russian servant I had. found apparently asleep, and, unless
he acted a part with supreme skill, he was a stupid and ignorant boor,
and as innocent of the murder as myself. There was still the Russian
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«I DROPPED ON MY KNEES BESIDE HER AND PLACED MY HAND
. ABOVE HER HEA.RT &

_

find, in the same room with the murdered man. I judged that she,
must now be either npstairs with the servant, or that she had, %‘t
his knowledge, already fled frbm the house. When I recalled his

apparently genuine surprise at not finding her in the d‘rawmgroom.,

decided:that it was my duty to make a search, and after a secont
hmﬂr&o.hinrthewuponmgtbocuhomofthedwm,

,uponaxenoor Iumywmehguandmmdmm

 the corner of the table, Ejther my nerves were on such a stretch that
no shock oould strain them further; or my mmd was inoculated tp
Borrors; for I did net ery out at what I say Bor retreat from it. Im
mediately at my feet, wgs the body of a begufiful woman, 17ing st fdf
length upon the floor, ber arms flung out on either side of her, and her
white faee and shoulders gleaming dully in the unsteady light of the
eandle. Around her throat was a great chain of diamonds, and the'
light played upon thewand made them ﬂ;ﬂh and blaze in tiny flames.’
But the v
. | how she had died. that without an instant’s hiesitation I dropped on' miyj
km¢es beside her and placed my hand above her heart. My ingoii
again tonehed the thin slit of s wonnd: I ba doubt in my

but that this was’ the anslan prmM i ﬂ!&%loﬁm&m
toherfwelwaausmdthatthnmw‘: eatires showed the
finest liries of both the Slav and the Jow eyumhhck,
Sair blue-black' and wonQerfﬂﬂ; hw md hsr skin, even in

| was rich in color. She was a r besutiful woman.

(To lgchonm) b
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& young man, that he was in evening dress,.and that he had fled in_

prmcess whom he had expected to find, or had pretﬁed to expect to.

this latler supposition seemed the more probable. Nevertheless, I

who wore them was dead; and/I ws so: certain as te!’
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