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FACE 10 FACE WIH DEATH

A CHRISTMAS EVE STORY.

In the early part of thé same year as that
in which' I became an unwilling actor in
the thrilling little drama, the particulars of
which I am now aboat to relate, a serivs of
extensive frauds had becn perpetrated on
several well known houses in London. It
had been my duty to try and hunt the cri

minals down, and I got on the track of two
men whom I watched for a little while, in
order to make sue that T was justified in
arresting them. They were hoh Ameri
cans. At any rate they came from Ame
rica, and as they were not known to the
police on this side or the other side of the
' % Herring Pond,” some caution and ‘judg-
ment had to be exccuted before pouncing
on them for fear of committing an error.
Ostensihly they were partners in a busi
pess which they termed an *‘ English and
American Agenecy.”’ their object being to
bring merchants of all kinds on both sides
of the Atlantic into communication, as
well as to sell goods on ¢ mmission. This,
however, a8 subsequently proved, was a
mere Alind, and hcth the gentlemen were
engaged in transactions of a very diflerent
kind, which, if they could only have car.
riad on uninterruptidly for a few years,
would have enabl-d them to have retired
with a fortune 1 was de tined, however,
to spoil their little game, but as soon as I
got unm stakable evidence of their crime
one of the birds bad flown. The other was
arreste 1. and it goon became clear that the
two men had worked out an extraordinary
and systematic scries of frauds, in which
they must have had a considerable number
of confederates. Every effort was made to
geeure the partner, but without avail, and
the man in custody would reveal nothing
The e was n't a shadow of a doubt that
thev had possessed themeelves of an ex
ceedingly large sum of money, and it was
very. desirat le that we should discover whut
they had done witn it. But the man whom
I had arrested absolutely declined to give
the slightest information tither about him-
gelf or those connected with him, and so
we were baffled ; and it was pretty evident
the fuvitive had carried off all the valu-
ables a8 well as papers and books At any
rate nothing much was left behind that
wa+ likely to aid us. But I managed to
prove one fraud against the prisoner, and
bhe was sentenced tn five years’ imprison-
ment. Of course, I was very much an-
noyed that the other principal had slipped
throngh my fingers, and I confess that I
did not entertain much hope of capturing
him. Ahout a fortnight »fter the man I
had brought to book had be-n sentenced, [
received a letter bearing tie London post-
mark, which was worded as follows :

“ From this day forth you are a marked
man, and your death warrant is signed.
The knife or the bullet will stop your career
before you are many wecks older, and you
won'’t have another chance of getting any
more fellows sentenced.”

This letter did not affect me in the least.
I had often been threatened before, and I
knew that threatened men hve dlong I
even considered it .a wasre of time to try
and find out who the stupid writer was;
and ro the subject passed out of my mind.
On the morning of the twenty fourth of
Dec-mber the daily papers announced that
the previcus night a man had been arres ed
in Liverpool on suspicion of being the part
ner of the convict then undergoing penal
gervitude for the Great Frauds, and that
Mr, Dick Donovan, “the well known de
tective,” would start at once for Liverpool
in order to identify the man and brivg him
to London should he prove to be the person
wanted. Of course, we in the “Yard” were
already in possession of this infurmation,
and equally of course I had received in-
struct:ons 1.0 go down to Liverpool, so that
the papers were correct.

I was not very pleased at having to leave
town oo Christmas Eve, which I always
liked to spend with my friends ; and I said
gome harsh things about the chance that
rendered my going away on this particular
day necessary. However, there was no
help for it, and I arranged to leave by the
night train, for duty was duty, and could
not be shirked.

It was a terribly bitter night. It had
snowed during the day, and as the evening
came on, a severe black frost set in. When
I reached the station I had alout ten min
utes to epare before thestarting of the train
and so sauntered leisurely down the plat-
form, hopeful that I might be able to get a
compartment to myself, but that did not
seem probable, for, being Christmas Eve,
there were a great many people travelling
I had walked the length of the train, and
was proceeding back, when a geantlemanly
looking man, wearing kid gloves and a fur-
trimm.d overcoat, stopped in front of me,
and, politely raising his hat, said—

« Excuse me, but I believe you are Mr.
Donovan ?”

*That is my name,” I answered ; “ but
you have the advantage of me.”

¢ Oh, well, my name is Richard Jack,”
he said, with a smile. “1 am a soliaitor
in the city. I know you well by sight,
though I have never an, bu-iness with you.
You sre going to Liverpocl, I believe, if
the papers are correct.”

“ Yes. 'They are correct enough in this
instance,” I returned.

“Then, we'll travel together, if you don’t
mind,” he replied, *“I've secuied the cor
ner of a first-class compartment, and tippea
the guard.”

He seemed a very pleasant, affable gen—
tleman, and 80 I expressed my willingness
to bicome his travelling companion, an
we moved towards the carriage he indi-
cated. As we came to the door we notec
that another man was seated in one corner
of 1he compartment. He had on a big fu
eap, the tlaps pulled down about his eais;
he wore a heavy overcoat, and bad a ru,
wrapped rouund his knees.

* Confound 16! exclaimed Mr. Jack, *1
$hought we should have had the carriage to
ourselves. Buppose we look for another.’

“Qh, no,” 1 said, ‘it doesn't mauter
Besides the train is pretty full.”

At this moment the ticket collector came
along, 8o we took our seats, displayed ou:
gickets, snd in another minute the traiu

and was s0 muffled up that it was impos-
sible to distinguish his features. Mr. Jack
was a little man with & an shaved face,
and had he worn a white¥and round his
neck he might have passed for a curate,

“ So you are going down to Liverpool to
see if you can identify the man who has
been arrested on suspicion of having b-en
concerned in the great frauds?”’ he re-
marked.

“ Yes,” I answered shortly, not caring to
discuss the matter with an utter stranger.

“ Well ,Idou’t think you will identify
hin,” he said. There was something in
the way in which he uttered these words
that caused me fo look at him, and for th.
first time a suspicion flashed across my
mind that my companion was not what he
seemed to be. What that something was
would be very difficult to defiue. Perhaps
it was the emphasis he laid npon the you,
or a fancied menace ir his tone of speaking
But, whatever it was, my suspicions were
aroused, and the heavy rug 1 had been in the
act of wrapping about my person, I plac: d
on the seat again, 80 as to have my limbs
free. Then I glanc d at the third man in
the corner He seemed to be sunk in. pro-
found sleep - Both w,ndows were up, aud
were quite obscured with the condensed
vapor. I 'ri d to think that my su-picions
were ill founded, but they would not be
shaken off, and I resolved to keep my ey«
on Jack, who sat opposite me, and antici-
pate any movement of attack that he might
display. The train had already attuined a
high ra'e of specd, and I knew there was a
jong run before the first stopping place
would be reached.

Pres-ntly my vis a vis took a fl sk from
his coat pocket and asked me if T would
have a drink,

t declined He pressed me; I declined
more emphatically. He pressed me more
resolutely, and the m noer in which he did
this increased my suspicions. My persis-
eut refu-al annoyed him, and he said
sh« ply—

“* You don’t suppote, Mr. Donovan, 1
want to poi-on you, do you ?”

©“ Well, I can’t tell,” I said with a laugh,
““It's as w-1l asto be on the +ufe side. Why
don’t you take a drink yourself 2’ I asked,
as he retu ned the flusk to his pocket.

‘“ Because I don’t waut one,” he growled.

“\We seem to be in accord, then, on ove
point,” I remarked, * for I don’t want one
eitver.” x0

He made no repl§, bt rove his arm
through tho arm rest’ at the side of the
window, and opened and shut his fingers
five different times in a manner that led me
at once to the enunciusion he was signallivg
his coufederate in the cormér\for by this
time I had made up my mind that the
other man was a coufederate, and that I
was trapped. In about five minutes more |
the train plunged into a tunuel, and at that
moment Jaek sprang at me. My suspi-
c¢ions and his siguals with his fingers had
quite put me on niy guard, and 1 was pre-
pared, I, too, was on my feet before he
gained any advantave, and, throwing my
body forward, I struck hm a tremendous
blow wirth my fist on the foreh.ad, for I
had raised my arm and brough: it down
like & hammer, as I was unible to s .rike
from the shoulder, owing to my cramped
position. Buat rhat blow dropped him like
an ox, and he fell 10 a heap on the seat.

This little scene had been enacted liter-
ally in far 1¢88 time than it has taken me
to describe it, for it was all a matter of
vrief moments. But the other man *had
rigen and scized me by the throat, and in a
hoarse deep voéice, prefacing his remark
with a tremendous oath, he said —

‘It was through you my brother got flve
years, and by God I'm going to have your
bleod for it.”

I knew now that it was a struggle for
life. During the trial I learned that the
fellow who was convicted had & brother
but we could get no trace of him. And
now this villain and his copartner in guilt
had trapped me with a view to murdering
me—firstly, probably, as an act of ven
geance ; and, secondly, to prevent my ideu-
tifying the fellow who was in custody in
Liverpool. But. thanks to the fact of my
su-picions having been aroused so early, I
was on my guard, and that had enabled me
to stun one of my enemies. Naturally
powecful man, the desperateness of the sit
uation seemed to give me additional power
end swinging myself around with all my
might, and against my antagonist, I caused
him to stagger and almost lo-e his balauce,
which gave me a temporary advantage, but
I saw that he was armed with a revolver,
and I realised that he, too, was a powerful
man. By a supreme effort he recovered
himself. He had seized me by the throat
with his left hand, and still retained his
grip, digging his finger points into my
throat. Putting the revolver right against
my face, he pulled the trigger, but the
weapon missed fire. With a deep curse, he
pulled again, but with my elbow I mauag d
to strike his arm, the bar el of the pistol
was deflected and the bullet went through
ihe roof of the carriage. Before he could
fire a third time, I got my hand from my
throat and closed with him, and we both
went down on the seat, though unfortun-
ately I was underneath, and he struck.me
on the head with the butt end of the re-
volver until the blood gurhed over my face.

Putting forth all my sirength,I managed
to regain my feet, and tried to get my
hands round his throat, He prevented my
doing tha , however, hut he lost his hold of
the pistol ; it fell at my feet, and 1 kicked
1t under the seat. Then we reeled avainst
the door of the carriage, and the glass of
the window was shivered to atoms, and the
blast of cold air that rushed in refreshed
and strenghthened me ; and, getting my
right arm free, I struck my antagoniss full
in the face. Then in our fierce struggle we
went down 2n the seat again, but tms time
he was under, though he managed to seize
my wrists, and he twisted his legs about me
~0 that I was powerless. The same cold
blast of air thut revived me had also re-
stored the man I had stunned, and he
threw himself on me,

¢ Knife the cur,” gasped the man I had
down on the seat. *‘* Knife him, Bill.”

I was beginning to feel slightly faint from
the effects of the blow with the pistel ;
while the blood had fiowed down over my
¢yes to such an extent that I could hardly
see. But I was determined to sell my lif.
as dearly as possible, and releasing my
hold of the prostrate man, I $urned and

was steaming out of the station, The mar
in the fur cap seemed te be already asleep,

suruck Bill twice in the face, first with my
right fist, then with] my left. Throwing

my bedy against him I knocked him dowu,J
then I sprang at the opposite door, the
right hand one facing the eagine ; quick as
thought I let the window down and tried
to reach the communication cord. But m{
enemies were tuo quick for me, thoug

{uckily for me, the limited space cramped
their movements, but the little man,

“Jack,” ws he had called himself, ¢ Bill,”
as his companion had styled him, flung
himself on me, and getting his arm round
my throat, tried to garote me, but I hurled
him with tremendous force against the
back of the carriage. I roalised then that

8ix foot way fully an hour and a half be-
tore I was rescued, and had it not been for
rhe snow the strong probalilities are thas I
should not have been seen at all until day-
light, but by that time I should have been
frozen to death. At first it was thought to
be a cage of suicide, although at the rail-
way station where I was first taken to they
ascertained immediately who I was by my
letters, cards and papers.

Of cofivse I soon told the story of the
outrage, and described my assiilants as
well as T could. But it appears that when
the train by which I had wravelled drew up

he other man »as on his Knees on the
floor, and I guessed in an instant he was
irying to recover the revulver from under
the seat. His he¢ad was towards me, and
I dealt him a irem-ndous blow with my
foot that seemed to stun him. But Bill
had recovered himself by this tim:, and
with a siort like that of a savage animal
he once more threw himself on me, and we
went down together on the top of the other
man.

For some moments—they seemed min-
utes to me, and long minutes too—we
writhed, groaned and starteld, twisted and
wrenched, each with desperate endeavor
t0 cain an advantage. The train was rush-
ing along at tremendous speed, and the
roar tha: it made, coupled with the fact
vhat all the winoows of the carriages were
closed vn accouatb of the intense cold, pre-
veuied the reople in the uext comparsment
trom heaiing anything of the death struggle.
I knew thit these ruffians were bent on
taking my lite, and in self defe.ce I shouid
not hesitate to slay them. 1f 1 could but
have recuvered .the revolver the odds
would have been no longer aysd st me, but
1t seemed 1mpossible. [

Su far 1 had managed to hold my own
agamst the diabolical ruffiars who had de-
liberately planned my assassipation, but
that I had done so was due to my suspi-
cions having been =0 early aroused, which
had caused me to be on the alert ; and also
to the fact that ** Bili,” was a little, weak,
delicate man, who, singie handed, would
not have had a ghost of a chaunce against
me, for Na ure had eudowed me with a
big frame, and gréat muscular power.
I'hen, again, the confived space of the com-
partment had told in my favor, while to
the circumstance of the falling of the re
volver, I owed my lLife, for the big rascal
who tried to blow my biains out had no:
an opportunity of recovering the weapon,

For some mom nts the big ruffian was
placed hors de comuat, so thas the struggle
was between me aui Bill, wiom I was
overpowering, but the big felluw recovered
Bimself, and beg on to rise,  With a mighty
effort 1 hurled Biil prostrate on to the scat.

{ Tnen springing to the door I turned th

handle, opened the door and attempted to
get out, but une of them caught me by the
coat, andy slipping, I fell with my body
hulf out the open coorway., The train was
rushing along at a fearful pace, and I so
far hud my piesence of mind as to grip
the fooiboard; but I knew perfectly well
that my hfe hung now by a rorten thread,
for it seemed wubsolutely impo-sible that
auy huwan being couid fall from a traiu
flying aloug at that pace and not be smashed
L0 pleces.

It recmed to me at this time as if I was
dreaning all these things. 1 havea perfect
and distinct recollection of askiug myself
if I was not suffering ‘rom a sort of night
mare. How long this lasted 1 cannot tell,
but my sences came back with a voice
sonnding in my ear, saying ‘‘ Do you feel
better now 2"

That voice broke the spell, and from
bliss I suddenly passed to a coudition of
paio. Without being able to determine
why I was seized with an agony of strange
anxicty, though in my mind there was no
coherent thought save that I was falling,
talling, and this had the effect of causing
me to open my eyes. At first all be
fore me was a blurred mass, but gra-
dually out of this mass human beings
weie evolved, and the first one to become
quite distincet to my gaze was a white cap-
ped, white aproned, woman, with, as I
thought in that moment of transition from
unconsciousness to consciousuess, an

ngelic face, I am notsure but what I had

kind of vagve, hazy uotion thaé this was
a veritable angel, and that 1 was reaily
dead. Gradually, however, the awakeuning
faculties were enabled to give to the sur-
roundings their proper place and valur,and
then 1 realized that the white capped
woman was an hospital nurse ; that a doc-
tor was standing beside me with his fiLgers
on wy pulse, and that my head was en-
veloped in surgical bandages, and that the
whole of my body was, as it were, a mass
of pain. The doctor, who was feeling my
pulse, Baid again, in a pleasant, kindly
voice |

**Do you feel better now ?”’

I turned my eyes to him, and saw &
genial face fringed with silver hair.

*Yes,” I answered, and I was conscious
that it cost me an «ffort even to utter that
monosyllable.
had no recollection’then of what had hap-
pened, and I asked :

“What is the mutter ?”

“You shall know 1n a little while. You
had- betier diink this and then go to
sleep.”

A cup or a glass was placed to my lips,
and then ensued a blank. When I awoke
it Was Chiistmas afternoon, The brain had
reguained its normal functions, and all that
1 had patsed though came back, and I re-
membered every dctail up to the moment
that I buug out of the doorway of the rail-
wWay Carriage. From that point I must fill
w the story by the narrative of others.
The driver of an up goods tram had
observed me lying motionless 1n the six
foutway, for it appears my body was very
cubspicuous owing to the snow that cover-
ed the ground. At the next station he re-
ported tne circumsiance, aud as the spot
where I was lying was not far off a party
of men weie seut down the line to look for
me. I was picked up in a perfectly un-
couscious condition ; in fact, they all be-
ileved then that I was dead. 1 was con-
veyed back to the station and seen by a
lical dootor, who proncunced my injuries
zerious, aud as there was no hospital there
he advised that I be sent on to Rugby by
1 goods train that passed in half an hour.
This was done, and when I came to my
=euses it was in one of the wards of the
Rugby Hospital.

But siugularly enough I}

An analysis of the time
proved that I must have been lying in the

at Rugby the broken window of the com:
partment auvtracted attention. The com

partment was empty, but its condition told
a terrible story. There was a bullet hole
in the roof ; the cushions and linings were
torn and rent; and there seemed to be
blood everywhere. All these things were
suggestive of robbery and murder, and
whoever had been in that comp irtment had
probably got out when the train slackened
speed as it came to Rugby. And ' so
Nemesis got on the track of my wouldbe
murderers - Policemen were sent out to
scour the country, and the telegraph
flash#d the news about, and the result was
that before I recovered my senses the twa
ruffitne had been captured. They were
found coucra'ed in a hut in a brick field
not far from the town. The big man wa-
seriously- injured in. jumping from the
train ; for, as wes subsequently elicited, I
had bieken some of his ribs, and he was
weak and faiut when he leapt, -the conse-
quence being that he £ 11 heavily, breaking
one arm_and dislocating the other shoulder.
Bull w &u\n\o e fortunate, but I had mauled
nis fa e, and—it was pulpy, bruised and
swollen ; and two of the fingers of his left
hand were broken.

Both men were brought into Rugby in
charge of the police and taken to the hospi-
tal ; aad B:il, as his buris had been dress: d,
was transferrel to the lock-up ; but the
big fellow, who turned out to be the brother
£ the rascal I had sent to penal servitude,
was vetaned in the hospital, wh ¢h be was
destined never to leave alive, for thiee or
four weeks later he was attacked wita
pneumonia, which bad a fatal teriination

It was, ag may well be imagived, a sad
and bitter Christmas Day for me, and I
felt verily as if I had come through the|
Valley of the Shadow of Deata. Aithough
I had no bores b:oken, the wound in the
neac gave son.e troubl , added to the shock
and exhaustion, aud 1t was a fortnight be
fore I was able to get about. The man
who hid been in custody in Liverpool had
been set at Lib rty in the alsence of evi-
ience against him  But he had b en cue-
fully ~ha«o +ed, and wiien I was ready he
was once mor pounced upon, and I was
able to swear that he was the pan we had
sy lony wanted, Bill, one of my a-sail-
unts, turned out to be a not nious charac-
ter, named William Straker, who had
been twi e convicted for flony. Auwd
veing put on tria: tor the ouiraze on my-
s-1f, he was gsent 1nto penal serviiude for
llfe.

We were enabled to prove that he and
his companion had res.lved to k 1l me, and
when they saw it annouuced that I was
going down to Liverpool they coustdered
that no better oppoitunity could offer.
lhe plot was an artfully contrived oue,
but Fate was against them, and in my
favor, Their intention was to induce me
to drink some drugg-d brandy, and then to
haul me cut on to the track: sn that it
might be thought it was a case of suicide,
or that I had fallen out while in a state of
intoxication. But my refusal to drink
the brandy rather nonplussed them, and
thr .ugh Straker showing his h.nd 00
soon | was warned in rime: Neve: theless,
I wentthrough a terrible ordeal on that, to
me, ever memorable Coristmas Eve, and I
think it will be reaaily admitted that Lam
guilty of no exaggeration in saying that I
came verily face to face with death.
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Women’s Rubbers at 8. H. Par-

Having Received myFall
Stock of

AMERICAN GOODS

I am now prepared to sell all
sizes of

LADIES’,
MISSES’' and
- CHILDREN’S

BOOTS,
ohoes & Rubbers

My prices are LOWER than any other
Shoe Man in town. .
Do not forget the address :

2076 Notre Dame St
J. CORCORAN.

One Door West of Colborne street.

McRae & Poulin,

MERCHANT TAILORS.

Highland Costumes,

Ladics’ Mantles
A SPECIALTY.

Our Carments are Artistically Cut
In the Latest Sty es:

PERFECT FIT GUARANTEED.
2242 Notre Dame Street,

MONTREAL.

DRINK ALWAYS THE BEST |

MILLAR’S

Ginger Beer, Ginger Ale,
Cream Soda, « ider, &c,

To be had at-all First class Hotels an
Restaurants.

69 ST. ANTOINE ST.

THE DOMINION

Custom Made
PANTS!

33

T0 ORDER.

rted Goods.
nspection invited

Im

The Dominion Pants Co,,

ker’s, Wool lined, for 49 cents.

362 & 364 St. James St.. Mountreal.

ASSURANCE CO.,

EASTERN “or canaba.
AGRICULTURAL

c- Rl
42 3T. JOHN STREET.

INS. CO. OF
WATERTOWN.

CITY ACENTS: THOS. MCELLIGOTT, J. D. LAWLOR, L. BRAHAM, J. A. McDOUGALL:

C. JOHNSON, Chief Agent.

FIRE INSURANCH.

CAPITAL, $1,000,000.

ASSETS OVER
$2,000,000.

MONTREAL.

S.

8% Ask for Circulars.

— . L OvES

Province of Quebec Lottery.

(AUTHORIZED BY THE LEGISLATURE.)

MONTHLY DRAWINGS.

Second Wednesday of Every Month.
3,134 PRIZES, WORTH 852,740.00.
CAPITAL PRIZE WORTH - - $15,000.00.
TICKET, $1.00.

11 TICKEIE POR, - - =« S10.00

E. LEFEBVRE, Manager,

81 8t. James Street, Montreal, Canada.

Havi
Plain and Faney Bread at the LOWEST PRICESR.
pq‘y filled.

. Or e 3 B ES T

(LATE OF GALLERY BROS.)

PLAIN AND FANCY BREAD BAKER,
252 RICHMOND STREET, MONTREAL,

bullt & new and improved Bakery is now prepared to serve the public with the Bes

rders sent te abeve address will de




