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Tise gentlema asked irn a low tone
" Du you kniowv if he livel iere?"
" I ain't sure, sir; but I iiiey so. Anyvoite comin'" île stoopel

to listes. " Lor', sir, liow mnie people lo seep i1"
Agait lie knocked, siore loudly, a wlion m a ouse near ws

opeied, but sitt dIon îI aîlmost uîimiedmliitely ; the' Iméxt momtent tise
two muena iiho stood .ii\bi. 1rust's dourstep hi a door hiut omti e-

whiere wthiii, iten shuilling fot'tep'onI Oie ol-cloith, next the stlieet
toor i'as openied--it ws.; ot tite latcli-ind tier asir l tigie,

w hich, even ani îl tihe liorrur of ti situtin, trcik ste pueman's
compamon a inteseliy udicrouis

Flil tiféy yearA of age, short, and roundai, vais wortiy Mrs Frsit.
ler present appares wats a ilaiiiiel petuuioai, slitiy tihrunî ni over lier

robe <le nait, ai blte ilainiiel oressmg-guwn, ai sipiers, ii o w h ii
her feet ivere tihrîi-t. lier iront-iair ' na1 i curt-ipalperm; and, tu
crouN aill, lier pliumpatured wu asce I.Ipree. ts tro ien
alarmn. 'ite bedruotm candlle she vai rsed shook ti ler haliid.

" My goodnesus 1' sie began ; Il is hlie hou-e oit tire T'
Tie policemanu tok lier up:

"s No, itai'amas. Tiere's une ot your lodger, beten funi ly tItis
gentleman lving yoider, mii your fronît gairitei."

" What l'
The cantidle wîould have fallen, but lite gentleman mnatched it frot

tite wumnan's haid, and seeliig there nas ai gai-ii mis th pai age,
steedast ber and ligited il. Shte cllaise ito ai chair, patog

and hiel less.
I une of my lodgers, sir ?" shLe gaispedl, lohg up n tie ihali

intruder. " Not dead-you don't mrseanl?"
'" I am afraid s," le said, gently

" Mr. Maiisfield's in,' site said i " it nist be Mr. Ierningham, in
tite parlour."

Tie policeman brai opened the parloisr dour and ligiead tie ga,
there, and ilenî ie aid bis compamiiun went out anto tise garneras
leaving Mrs. Frost gaspîig ni wiringing lier hands.

Widle tse was thsast eingage-d, a duur opened on tise fluor abuve, and
a querulous feniale voice calleil out.

Wlat is tie mîatter? Wlait was tiait kinocking ?"
"s h, ima'tim i ' enied Mrs. Frost, biLcally, they're brmîgsit

it in 1 O i I can't see it-I can't 1"
" Bringing hiîat in " repeatedl the voice, and there iras a rustie of

feminine apparel.
" It-i-it- / tihe body i-poor Mr. Berninglhan. lIe'iiust 'amie

fel I downi inm a lit, or disease of the 'eart I " -?11i1
There was a dirni vision ofosomîe onse leaning over tlie baistiqeri, as

the ger.tlenian aid tse policenau bore ùiu tise liuumt tise brody of the
iurdered main, aind laid it reverently o thie sofa ina tite paîrlour.

CHAPTER IL

A SOAP 0F wirITNG.

Tlirs stranger bad gone for the duoar, and tie secod doour lodger,
a vuutng solicator namttiled Mhslieal, had rus for tite iispector ut

po ite, and in the luise reigied get.erml cuistertnatunt. Mrs. Frost,
vio remained on thie stairs, as juiined by lier maidservant, Jessie, also

en d6habille, and ina senti b>etes. Miss Murra, hie uld mntad wlhu
ludged in tie drawtvinsg-roois, iaid indulged tms a few itile screilms ui
the lanîding ; but beig gruflly admoished by the p omlicemian fromt
beluw thait twu Seu g uiiiei uere etougl, retired to lier apart.
lent, and was ieard nio assure.

Aud b> and-Lby 'alla: ductur aintd tseLtor, alut tugther, wtit
the discoierer uf the murder and . uuIg Manrsfhield reapectiely.

' This is a terrible tlir).-" saai tihe suirgeoun, as ie siiook the snoiw
from ls coat.

"It'll be the ldeath of site, " subbed Mrs. Prus, fniom thie statirs.
<C A ss'ec quiiet genstîlernui ais cer n.~m-n be could bear liss a g'rusd ?
-aid it'll be ite ratitn of aise, it o ill 1"

To do Lte good wî'oms an jiustice, ser thoughts were in lte order of
tleir utterantt , but lsis.mts ibtl née soi h tuan natsiure, and iihe iy
site belield user îld -ero luaîuitg, knev ier iuilue alU markvd n sah an
indeli ble Lrand, ais Canîî rums s tite sear fiture.

Tie doctor mnade his examination, andaiIis verdict was conclusive.
" Tie blow lias beeni ttru.k obhtuely," 'lie said, %voilà a very sharp
knifme. .It imut have cautsed inetatnt deaiti."

'' The ssurderer caimse behisd," sai;d ti. soft, clear voice of the
stranger, " and struck over Lite slouldet a "

The inspectur glainced keis ait lise s apeaPker,oand Iuteded w take
down ail particulars.

"l Yes, ltat ntas it! W-I'l, there is nouhlinug mliore I citai do, Has this
tinfortunate main an.y relattois or frienid-s ti mu .ai be; seit for ? "

Mr. Mansfield rnit uut to Mr. Froat-sîbtu had -rovn caler-
and questioned her u. thie puinét, but cise dletlared ide kinev absolu-
tely tothin about lier ludger.

It seemj strane hait a liat, evidently a entleman, shouild be so
faiendless.

The apartment was searclicd by one policeman, isile the otier

went to seareh the garden for any poss'ible iveapon, the doctor hntviig
de ,arted, L'ut young M&ansniield aud the stranger renained.

' (ohing of the sgltest imîportance vas lound, uniless importance
equld sattaclh tu a mcraip of uute.paper on wiîîch were a dozen tanes of

.sinai cratuped writing, part of a passage fron one of George Eliote
nouels tihis was fuid it tlie dleaid itan's pocket, lut there wais

no.,tlitg to ihow hvîiethler it wvas hlie writiig or opime onle elee's.
"May I look at i ?" the etranger asked, quietlv.
The mspector grave it into hois hndiil, witcinittg the liandsomne face,

bit could n lt snak ainthg olt of il.
The -tiiaiger lookei ait te rN riting keeinly and ateadiiy for ai few

iiiiiiie., tlhens ret urndt il tu tie polieeimain.
"Ttis is gravei uit i) iumd now,"t lie saidl. * If ever I should

mîiee wilh tliat wvritit' inal)n I shiouhllq k nowr it."
Eit-i ater N earé Endpased 7" askul bliniefield.
" isn &atter paisr1 hiaid pta,,vd. vit ke'ep tîat, ut course?' tu the

iin>ipector.
Ye-, sir ; il goes to Scotlaiid Yard."

Th.e searcli in tilt gardlen piuved fruitless ; the constable returned,
Iarimg, funttid not ling.

Thley aill vent tant u1*tie parlour, the inspector lock ing the door and
taking out the key , le also locked up the baick parlour, whicit Mr.
Beriiiighiamli had ised as a bed.root.

The strang.r drew tut ai card, and ianded it to te inîspectur.
Thrat is iy niiaie ai adir " lie said.

" Thank you, sirl"
He rend tle card niond:

" Etugène Albeit Ericsen, Adelphi Terraice."
The itamie cont eyed n nevs to hii, but Mansf'ield turnied to its
owner.

Mr. Eriesenî, lthe dramaîitist? " lie said, involuintarily.
' This dttéinished-looking person n as asutine une famiious an i ii.

portant, after all," said Robert, inwiardlv ; lie iad tnot been miiatakeni
wien hie thouglit Fo.
" Yes," Ericsen said. and lieli dut a silender viite iand. " Good

iornling, Mr. Maislieli-good îmorning, pulicemîant."
" Good norniitg, sir."

os The tall figure., wtent out intlo thre sinowv atl hie dat knîess, and
tie dead mtain aii left alune ina Iis awf'ul steep.

CH APTER III.
Tt1 INQtUEST.

BJEFoRE ten o'clock tat mnorning Norwood was ail exciteinent, ani
crowds gatlhered outside No. 23 Belinda Road, wlere, of coirse,
there vais nothing to see, ,ave lowered binds, antal the undertaiker's
ien were setn ai pproatclimg with a saiell, wilh whici they entered the
hotse ; and atter ltait sen.ation the crowd wratceld mn vain for anotlier,
aid wer at ngth di-persed by the police, for tiey becaie noisky antt
troublesone, as ss the mananer of sucih idlers.

'lie eveiiiig paper-e(:aie out vith " Mystertouis Affair atNurvood,"
Suspecied Mmîtder," " Terrible Murder," and so on, to wisiclh start-

ing iieaild-hnîes iere appeiuded accolunts lore or less correct.
it there seecied no hope of any eimcidtiion of tihe im)ystery until

the mniesî, tisougi the puiee wvere iard at wYork uurng the inter-
venm llg daiys imlakig iliqmries.

Ii certain circles li London ail interesit not dle to the actual
enmstances of tise crime attachsed tu at frot the collaterai connec-

tron wtl ot of a iais famtoius and a favoutirte, and so it calme to pas
tiait n lien the itaqies"t wvas openied a numbguler Uf literary and tlheatrical
celeiraties inighît have been ecen aiong tise crowd vlich tironîged
the large roomr.

Whaitever lie interest was thait Eugène Erieset felt itn tiis case, lie
kept ls ovii cowl-erhaps lie best kicw i by-but nout es eni to
amuinte frienîdîs da] lie spea k of tli factt liat %lien he beleld hie

deaid tace of Jamiées Berimiiéghiai ie did élut luuk upion it for tie fir4t,
tilnie.

Tise newspaperl hal prcad frosmt Laid's End tu Jolin O'Oroaut'i
tie nevs of î>he murder, bual »Q lester Ur elegram had been recenled
trut any frienad or relation o the dead isiait, lior iard asyoine appeared
to claimi or identify hit.

Never was vaysiie tramp more friendless than this apparently
weil-bred and certainly cosipetent gentlemant-for lis clothes wvere

ail uf fine qiaity, and ilhere vas guld mii his pocket; lits watcs ailso
-a forein watch-was an expensive one. Xet, si he lad no friends

lie amiust sav e adI ait least ose enemy-untless4-ae wais posible-he
lhaid leen nturdered in iistake for soeione else.

EuîgenieErsesen nas tise tirtwite.ss called. He Iaid been spendmg
the eeeiiig ut tie -tii vith soei friends at Norwood, and iwas on
liés way tu the Qieen's Hotel betweeni four and five A.m., viien passng
along Beltitla iuad lie noticed soiielIithig tait. looked like ai humain
forais lyisig 1m5 one of the gantiens. He v nt in and sawv the deceased
Iyimg un Isis back quite dead, and partially c.overed with t-now. He
cleared some of tite snow fromt the mitani' breast to feel lis heart, and
then saow a blood.stain on tite shirt-front close above the hear. Ho


