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* “I found myself in a long and narrow hall, upon which doors 
opened from either side. At the end of the hall was a staircase with a 
balustrade which ended in a sweeping curve. The balustrade was cov­
ered with heavy Persian rugs, and the walls of the ball wejre also hdng 
with them.. The door on my left was closed, but the one nearer me on 
the right was open, and as I stepped opposite to it I saw that it was a 
sort of reception or waiting-room, and Abat 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 Was in evening dress, and I felt 
I did hot look like af burglar, so I had no great fear that, should I en- 
eouriter one of the inmates of the house, he would shoot me on sight 
The second door in the hall opened into a dining-ioom. This was also 
empty. One person had been djning at the table, but the cloth had not 
been cleared away, and a flickering dandle showed half-filled wine­
glasses and the ashes of cigarettes. The greater part of the room was 
in complete darkness.

“By this time I had grown conscious 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 tty my nettes, 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 was sleeping soundly.

“The moihent before I had been bewildered because Ï could see no 
one, but at sight of this man I was much more bewildered.

“He was a very large man, 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 amL-tiong outside black velvet 
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 incomprehensible.

“I advanced and touched the man on the shoulder, and after an 
effort he awoke, and, on seeing me, sprang 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, add I also was able to explain to him that I 
desired to see his master.

“He nodded vigorously, and said, ‘Will the Excellency come this 
way ? -The Princess is here.’

“I distinctly made <At 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 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 
the 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 withdrew himself at once and stared stupidly 
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 càndle 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 s$tM; ‘I will inform the Princess of 
the Excellency’s presence.’

“Before I could stop him he1 had turned and whs running 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 answered by a parlormaid 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 scmte apology, and, if the 
worst should cbme, I gould show my* card. They could hardly believe 
that a member of an Embassy had any designs upoh the hat-rack.

“The room in which I stood Wap dimly lighted, but I could 
that, like the hall, it was hung with heavy Persian rugs. The 
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 

of Vladivostock. Near the front windows was a grand 
at the other end of the room a heavily carved screen of 

black wood, picked out with ivory. The screen was overhung 
/with a canopy of silken draperies, pnd formed a sort of alcove. In 
front of the alcove was spread the white skin of n 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. I had heard no movement from 
above stairs, and it must have been fully three minutes that I stood 
waiting, noting these details of the room and wondering at the delay, 
and at the strange silence, y.

“And,then; sud^j| & my eye grew morp used to the bjdf-ligbt,
I saw, projecting from behind the screen as though it were stretched 
along the hick ofza divan, the hand of a man and the lower part of his 
arm. I was as startled as though I had come across a footprint on a 
deserted island. Evidently the man had been sitting there since I had 
come into the room, even since I had entered the house, and he had 
heard the servant knocking, upon the door. Why he had not declared 
himself I could not understand, but I supposed that possibly he was a 
guest, with no reason to interest himself in the Princess’s other visit- 

gerhap». for sppie reason, he did not wish to be observed. I 
could see nothing of him except his band, but I had an unpleasant 
feeing that he bad been peeriM at me through the carving in the 
screen, and that be stiH was dojjrif so. I moved my feet noisily on the 
floor and said tentatively, ‘I beg your pardon.’

“There was no reply, and the hand did not stir. Apparently tty* 
man was bent upon ignoring me, bpt as all I wished was to apologize
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“For a flash of time 1 was too startled to act, but in the same flash 

I was convinced that the ihan had met his death from no accident, that7 ^ 
he had not died through any ordinary failure of the laws of nature. 
The expression on his face was much too terrible to be misinterpreted.
It spoke as eloquently as words. It told me that before the end had 
come he had watched his death approach and threaten him.

“I was so sure He had been murdered that I instinctively looked on 
the floor for the weapon, and, at the same moment, out of concern for 
my own safety, quickly behind me ; but the silence of the house con­
tinued unbroken.

“I have seen a, great number of dead men ; I was on the Asiatic 
Station during the Japanese-Chinese war. I was in Port Arthur after 
the massacre. So a dead man, for the single reason that be is dead, 
does not repel me, and, though I knew that there was no hope that this 

alive, still for. decency’s sake, I felt his pulse, %and while I 
kept my ears alert for any sound from the floors aboyé 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, sad in 
tile 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 from the cheat and left it bare l found that the weapon, narrow 
as it was, had been long enough to reach his heart There is no need • 
to tell you how I felt as I stood by the body of this boy, for he 
hardly older than a boy,j or of the thoughts that came into my head. I 
was bitterly sorry for this stranger, bitterly indignant 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 folio#. My instinct 
to leave the-body where it 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 a crime, my .duty was to make myself a good witness and t# 
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 fact 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 in lus 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. I 
had seen one man leave it; but all I could tell of him was that be was 
a 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 atid ignorant boor, 
and as innocent of the murder as myself. There was still the Russian
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f. B„ says “As I felt my way along the wall, I encountered other men who 
were coming from the opposite direction, and each time when we 
hailed 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. Since I had 
■et 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. Sèveral 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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» . “A SQUAME OF LIGHT SUDDENLY OPENED IN THE NIGHTL”
■ ■■ -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, 
ne of a foot moving ceEtipusly, or a muffled cry as some 

one stunt'd, were the only sound3^roroj||&|jd me.
“I decided that until some one took I had best remain

where I was, and it must have been for ten minutes that I waited by 
the lamp, straining my earsuand hailing distant footfalls. In a house, 
near me some people were dancing to the music of à 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 music rose, it seemed close at my 
hand, antijgain, to be floating high in the air above my head. Al­
though I wlPfenrrounded by thousands of householders, I was as com­
pletely lest 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 a^a set out, and at once bumped against a low iron fence. At 
first I believed this to be an area railing, but on following it I found 
that it stretched for a long distance, and that it was pierced at regular 
intervals with gates. I was standing uncertainly with my hand on one 
of these when a square of light suddenly opened in the night, and in it 
I row, as you see a picture thrown by a biograph in a darkened theater, 
a young gentleman in evening dress, and back of him the lights of à 
bull. I guessed from its elevation and distance from the sidewalk that 
tide light must come from thé door of a house set back from the street, 
anfl I determined to approach it and ask the young man to tell me 
where I was. But in fumbling with the lock of the gate I instinctive))’ 
bent my head, and when I raised it again the door had partly dosed, 
leaving e^ly a narrow shaft of light Whether the young mito had 
rp-eaéwed the house, or had left it, I could npt tell, bqt I hastened to 
ewe the gate, and as I stepped forward I found myself upon an 
asphalt walk. At the same instant there was the sound of quick steps 
upon the path, anti some one rushed past me. I called to him, but he 
mgde na reply, Mid I heard the gâte click and the footsteps hurrying 
away upon the sidewalk. * . .

“Under other cueewisteBees the young man’s rudeness, and his 
recklessness in dashing^ se hurriedly through the mist, would hap 
struck me as peculiar, but everything was so distorted by the fog t»*t 
at the moment I did not consider it. The door was e^ill as he had left 
it, partly open. I went up the path, and, after much fumbling, foupd 
the knob of the doorbell and gavait a sharp poll The bell answered 
me fyom a great depth and distance, but no movement followed from 
inside the house, and although I pulled the bell again and again I 
could hear nothing save the dripping of the mist about me. I was 
anxious to be on my way, but unless I knew where I was going there 
was tittle chance of my making any speed, and I was detenuM^ that 
until T learned mv bearings I would not venture b*ek nte the fqg. 
So I pushed the door open and stepped into the home. *'*' __
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UI DROPPED ON MY KNEES BESIDE HER AND PLACED MY HAND
ABOVE HER HEART.

:piano, -and 
some

princess whom he had expected to find, or had pretended to expeel to 
find, in the same room with the murdered man. I judged that she , . 
must now be either upstairs wi 
his knowledge, already fled f
apparently genuine surprise at not finding her in the drawing-room, 
this latter supposition seemed the more probable. Nevertheless, I 
decided that it was my duty to make a search, and after a 
hurried leak for the weapon among the cadrions of the divan, 
upon tile floor, I cautiously crooned the hall and entered the dfalmg- 
room.

the servant, or that she had, without 
the house. When I recalled biorrbm
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, m flickering !» the draught and *03
tiro room we# draped in shadow». I

“The single candle 
only the white doth. The rest of
picked up the candle, and, lifting it high above my head, moved arounti 
the corner of the table. Either my nerves were on such a stretch thaï, 
no shock could strain them further, or my mind was inoculated Ip 
horrors, for I did not cry out at what I sap nor retreat from it Im­
mediately at my feet was the body of a beautiful woman, lying »t full 
length upon the flpor, her arms flung out on either side of her, and her 
white fane and shoulders gleaming dully in the unsteady light of the 
candle. Around her throat was a great chain of diamonds, and the 
light played upon these arid made them flash and blaze in tiny flames. 
But the woman who wore them was deed, and'I whs so certain as tel 
how she had died that without an instant’» hesitation I dropped on myj 
knees beside her and placed my band above her heart My fingeti?-’ 
again touched the thin slit of wound. I bad no doubt in my ipjaâ; 
but that this was the Russian princes*^ and when I lowered the eroKfle 
to her face I was assured that this was sol Her feafiires showed the 
finest lines of both the Slav and the Jewess ; the eyes were blade, the ' 
hair blue-blade and wonderfully heavy, and her skin, even in death, 
Was rich in color. She was a surpassingly beautiful

(To be Continued)

wedr.

I!
l I

ors, or

for my intrusion and to leave the house, I walked up to the alcove and 
peered around it Inside .the screen was a divan piled with cushions, 
and on the end of it nearer me the man waa sitting. He was a young 
Englishman with light yelled hair, and a deeply bronzed face. He was 
seated with his arms stretched out along the back of the divan, and 
with his head resting against a cushion. His attitude was one of com­
plete ease. But his mouth had fallen open, and his eyes were set with 
an expression of utter horror. At tiro first glance I saw that tie was 
Quite dead.
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