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“As I felt my way along the wall, I encountered other men wha
were coming from the opposite direction, and each time when we
bailed 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 might step over a precipice. Sinee I had
set out I had heard no traffic in the street, and now, although I
listened some minutes; I.could only distinguish the occasional footfalls
of pedestrians. Several 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 I
moved over to that, and, while I tried to recover my bearings, kept
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“4 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, but I could not tell from whence they came,
and the  ne of a foot moving i nsly, or a muffled cry as some
one stuniu,.d, were the only soun .me.

“I decided that until some one took: pw I had best remain
where I was, and ‘it must have been for ten minutes that I waited by
\tho lamp, straining’ & ears_and hailing distant footfalls. In a house.
near me some people were dancing to the music of 4 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
sounds came. And sometimes, as the mumc rose, it seemed close at my
hand, ain, to be floating high in the air above my head. Al
tlmngh ounded by théusands of householders, I was as com-
pletely lost as though I had been set down by njght in the Sahara
Desert. There seemed to be no reason in waiting longer for an escort,
so I set out, and at once bumped against a low iron fence. At
first T Believed this to be an areéa railing, but on following it 1 found
&at it stretched for a long distance, and that it was pierced at regular
intervals with gates. I was stgnding uncertainly with my hand on one
of these when a square of light suddenly open'ed in the night, and in it
I L saw, as you see a picture thrown by a biograph in a darkened theater,
;noung gentleman in evemn&dressl and back of him the lights of a

I guessed from its elevation and distance from the sidewalk that !

hght must come from the door of & house set back from the streef,
I determined to approach it and ask the young man to tell me
I was. Bt in fumbling with the lock of the gate I instinctively

: ya,t my head, and when 1 raised it again the door had partly closed,

l”vm‘ pily. a narrow shaft of light: Whetber the young misn had
W the honse, or bad. left it, I could not tell, but T hastened to.
: gate and as I swﬁm forward 1 found myself-upon ‘a0
walk. At the same instant there was the sound of quick s
the path, and some one rpahed past me. I called to him, bu:‘Tb
né! reply; and I beard the gate click and the footsteps burrying
away upon the sidewalk. i
“Under other cm ﬂlr yomg' man’s mdenen, and
recklessness im dashmgn surrigdly
struck me as peenhar, but everyth g Was :
at the moment I did not conside ?C."rﬁe door was still as he had lef
it, partly open. I went up the path, and, after much fumbling, fot?g
e knob of the door-bell and gaverit a sharp pull. The bell amwelgg
f;om a great ;lﬁ)tb and distance, but no movement followed fr/gm
mﬁ@ the house, and altthgh 1 pul :
could hear nothmg sﬁ‘ve the dripping , v
amxious to be on mv wav, but uﬂwtmmxwmm
was little chance of my mak;ngé : ] de ' ;
until T learned my beannm 1 mﬁxl; nof ok into t
Solpushe& thedoor open lnd suwedmtqthobom-. s B

N

54! sorgen, and thathe still was d

",seaxed with.

Bt nguere hall, nos w}m:h Ll

ene fro exéﬁor sldp. At the md of the hall wasa staircase with a
b&lmh"de whmh ended in a sweeging curve. The balistrade was cov-
ered with heavy Persian rugs, and the walls of the hall were also hiing

 with them. The door on my left was cloeed, but the one nearer me on
' the right was open, and as I stepped opposite to it T saw that it was a
| | sort of reception or waiting-room, andhat it was empty. The doo

| 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 not look like o burglar, so I 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 npened into a dining-room. Thls was also
empty. One person had been dining at the table, but the cloth had not
been cleared away, and a flickering Qandle showed half-filled wine-

| glasses and the ashes of clgarette& The greater pa.rt of the room was

in complete da;'lcness

“By this time I had grown consclous of the fact that I was wan-
dering about in a strange house, and that, apparently, I was alone in
it. The silence of the place began to try my nefves, and in a sudden,
unexplainable panic I started for the open 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 w. sleepmg soundly.

“The mothent before Ihad been bomlderod because I could see. no

one, but at slght of ‘this man I was muoﬁ more bewildered. :

“He was a very large max, a giant in height, with long yellow hair
which hung below his shoulders. He «was dressed in a red silk shirt
that was belted at the waist and)ﬁmg outside black velvet trousers
which, 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 mcomprehens1ble

“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
having fallen asleep, and I also was able to explam to him that T
desired to see his magter.

“He nodded vigorously, and said, ‘Will 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 dewn the hall I was somewhat puzzled.

“As we advanced, he noticed 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
thé 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 mth\drew himself at once and stared stupidly
at me, shaking his head.

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

.| drawing-room. ‘She is above,” he said ; T will inform the Princess of

the Excellency’s presence.’

“Before I could stop him he! had turned and was rumning up the
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 my 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 enswered by 'a parlor-maid who
would direct me on my way. I certainly could not then foresee that I
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 scmle apology, and, if the
worst should come, I could show my‘eard. They could hardly believe
that a member of an Embassy had any designs upon the hat-rack.

. “The room in which I stood was dimly lighted, but I could see
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 |

pumo, ‘at. the other end of the room a heavily carved screen of
some black wood; pieked out with ivory. The screen was overhung
with a canopy of silken draperies, snd formed a sort of alcove In
front of the alcové was spread the white skin of a polar bear, and set
on that was one of those low Turkish coffee tables. It held a lighted
spirit lamp and two:gold coffee cups. T had heg.rd no mevement from
above stairs, and it must have been fuﬂy three minutes that I steod
waiting, neting these details of the room and wondermg at the delay,
and at the s e silence.

trang
“A@.}h@, iﬁdﬁglyi ﬂs my eyp grew moro used to the h}li light,

I saw, progecpng from bah:g thg screen as though it were stretehed.
(3

along the bick of’a divan, tHe hiind of a man and the lower part of his
arm. I wu as sﬁrﬂad as-though I ht!td come aeross a footprint on a
deserted island. Endently the man had been sitting there since I had
come into the room, even since I had enteréed the house, and he had
heard the servant knocking upon the door. Why he had not declared
himself T eonld not understand, but T supposod that posslbly he was a

guest, with no regson to inférest hunself in. the Princess’s other visit--

ors, or {;prh% for some reason, he did not wish to be observed. T
oonld see nothing of him except his' hé,pd, but I had an m;pleugyt
feeling that he bad heen pepri at me through the carying in the
so0. I moved my feet noisily on the
floor and said tentatively, ‘I beg you pardo on.’

“There was no. mglv, and the an &id not stir. ~Apparently; tlp
man ‘was bent upon ignoring me, bn@ntlllmshed was to. apologize
for my mmxon and to leave the house, T walked up to the alegwma
'ppemg d it. Insule\t.he w;gen ‘was 8 dlvan pil ed with cushios

pd on d of xtnearer me taema;nwaaslthng He wnsayonpg
glmhmun with hght “yellow haxq and a deeply bronzed face. He was
his arms stretched out. ﬁong the back of the divan, and
with his head resting againsta cushion. His attitude was one of com-
plete eue But his mouth htdhno; open, n.nd his eyes mmm
xpre ,jj'oiuwhorrof Atﬁoﬁughnaaluwﬁmhw
quito dead.

"Foraﬂubnimlvutoostartledtoact,lmtmthomm
I was convinced that the than had met his death from no aceident, that’
he had not died through any ordinary failure of the laws of niiture.
The expression on his face was much too terrible to be mmnterpreted.
Tt spoke as eloquently as words. It told me that before the end had
come he had watched his death approach and threaten him. /

“Twas so sure he had been murdered that I instinetively looked 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. - T

“T have seen a great number of dead men; I was on the Asiatie
Station during the J. apanese-Chinese war. I was in Port Arthur after
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, T félt his pulse,*and while I
kept my ears alert for any sound from the floors above me, I pulled
open his shirt and placed my hand upon his heart. My fingers
instantly touched upon the opening of a wound, 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 hlade of a pocket-knife, but when 1 stnpped the shirt
away from the chest and left it bare T foun¢ that the weapon, narrow
as it was, had been long enough to resch his heart. There is no need
to tell you how T felt as I stood by the body of this boy, for he wae
hardly older than a boy, or of the thoughts that camie into my head. 1
was bitterly sorry for this stranger, bitterly indignant at his mum
derer, and, at the same time, selfishly concerned for my own safety
and for the notoriety which I saw was sure to follow. My instinet was
to leave the -body where it lay, and to hide myself in the fog, but I
also felt that sinde a succession of accidents had made me the only wit-
ness to a crime, my duty was to make myself a good witness and te
assist to establish the facts of this murder. ‘

“That it might possibly be a suicide, and not a murder, did not dis-
turb me for a moment. The faet that the weapon had disappeared,
and the expression on the boy’s face were enough to convince, at least
me, that he had had no hand n h:ls own death. I 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. T
had seen one man leave it; but all I could tell of him was that he was
& young man, that he was in evening dress, and that he had fled in_
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

\\

“I DROPPED ON MY KNEES BESIDE HER AND PLA4CED MY HAND
ABOVE HER HEART.

. J’

e

princess whom he had expected to find, or had preteged to expect to
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, without'
his knowledge, already fled frbm the house. When I recalled bis
apparently genuine surprise at not finding her in the drawing-room,
this, Latter supposition seemed the more probable. Nevertheless, I’
decided: fthat it was my duty to ma.ke a search, and after a seco

hurried:loek for the weapon among the cushions of the divam, aiid
upon the floor, I cau‘honaly crgesed the hall and en;tered the Mg-

room. P s
showed

“The single candle wq- still flickering in- the 4
only the white cloth. The rest-of the room-wasdraped in shadows. I
picked up the candle, and, lifting it high above my head, moved arcund
| the corner of the table. Either my nerves were on such a stretch that
no shock could strain them further, or my mmd was inoculated te
borrorg; for I did not ery out at what I saw nor retreat from it. I
mediately at my feet was the bOdy of a ‘begutiful woman, 17ing st fn‘ff
length upon the floor, ber arms flung out on eigher 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 these and made them flash and blaze in tiny ﬂamu.
But the woman who wore them was dead; and’I was so certsin as te:
how she had died that without an instant’s hiesitation T dropped on my}
kmees beside her and placed my hand above her heart. My fingess’
again touched the thin slit of 2 wound. I bad no doubt in my mind
but that this was the Rnsslan pnn&d; and when I lowered the eandle
to herfuceIwasassmd thatthumao: Her featiires showed the
finest linies of both the Slav and ‘the Jowess; the eyes were black, the'
hair blue-black and wonderfully hw lnd her skin, .even in M

was rich in color. She was a - beautiful woman.
(To be: Conﬁuuea) ; %7

_Try a Beacon Aav. For Resulb \




