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++++*+4+++*+4+++444444444+ ed after me, and caught me before. I a stir in on of the principal boxes on 
could turn the corner.the prompt side of the house, and a

"Gilbert," he said, holding out bis I moment later two ladies and three 
hand,but speaking without either gentlemen entered. Who the ladies, 
emotion or surprise, “this is very un- and two of the gentlemen were I had 
expected. I had no notion you were in no notion; the third man, however, I 
England. How long is it since you ar- had no difficulty in recognising, he was

on me that 7 nad been walking for two 
hours. I stood for a moment by the 
big fountain, and then crossed the 
road, and was about to make my way 
down the continuation of Regent 
Street into Waterloo Place, when I 
heard the shrill sound of a policeman's 
whistle. Almost immediately I saw an 
officer on the other side of the road 
dash down the pavement. I followed 
him, intent upon finding out what had 
occasioned the call, for assistance. 
Round into Jermyn Street sped the 
man ahead of me, and close at his 
heels I followed. For something like 
three minutes we continued our head- 
long career, and it was not until we 
had reached Bury Street that we 
sounded a halt. Here we discovered a 
group of men standing on the pave­
ment watching another man, who was 
kneeling beside a body upon the 
ground. He was examining it with the 
assistance of his lantern.

"What’s the matter, mate?" inquir­
ed the officer whom I had followed 
from Piccadilly. “What have you got 
there?"

“A chap I found lying in the road 
yonder,” replied the policeman upon 
his knees. “Have a look at him, and 
then be off for a stretcher. I fancy he's 
dead; but, anyway, we'd best get him 
to the hospital as soon as maybe.”

My guide knelt down, and turned 
his light full upon the victim's face. I 
peered over his shoulder in company 
with the other bystanders. The face 
we saw before us was the counten­
ance of a gentleman, and also of a 
well-to-do member of society. He was 
clothed in evening dress, over which 
he wore a heavy and expensive fur 
coat. An opera hat lay in the gutter, 
where it had probably been blown by 
the wind, and an umbrella marked the 
spot where the body had been found 
in the center of the street. As far as 
could be gathered without examining 
it, there was no sign of blood about 
the corpse; one thing, however, was 
painfully evident—the left eyebrow 
had been severed from the face In to- 
to. From the cleanness of the cut the 
operation must have been performed 
with an exceedingly sharp instrument. 
A more weird and ghastly sight than 
that snow-covered pavement, with the 
flakes falling thick and fast upon it, 
the greasy road, the oilskinned police- 
men, the curious bystanders, and the 
silent figure on the ground, could 
scarcely be imagined. I watched until 
the man I had followed returned with 
an ambulance stretcher, and then ao- 
companied the mournful cortege a 
hundred yards or so on its way to the 
hospital. Then, being tired of the mat­
ter, I branched off the track, and pre­
pared to make my way back to my 
hotel as fast as my legs would take 
me.

My thoughts were oppressed with 
what I had seen. There was a grim 
fascination about the recollection of 
'the incident that haunted me con- 
tinually, and which I could not dispel, 
try how I would. I pictured Bartrand 
lying In the snow exactly as I had 
seen the other, and fancied myself 
coming up and finding him. At that 
moment I was passing Charing Cross 
Railway Station. With the exception 
of a policeman sauntering slowly along 
on the other side of the street, a drunk- 
en man staggering in the road, and a 
hansom cab approaching us from Tra­
falgar Spuare, I had the street to my- 
self. London slept while the snow fell, 
and murder was being done in her 
public thoroughbares. The hansom 
came closer, and for some inscrutable 
reason I found myself beginning to 
take a personal interest in it. This in­
terest became even greater when, with 
a spluttering and sliding of feet, the 
horse came to a sudden standstill 
alongside the footpath where I stood. 
Next moment a man attired in a thick 
cloak threw open the apron and sprang 
out. .>
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took filteU1
V rived?"

"I reached London yesterday,” I an­
swered, with a corresponding coolness, 
as I took his hand. For, as I have said, 
there was that in his face which be­
trayed no pleasure at seeing me.

He was silent for half a min- A or 
so. and I could see that he was wonder­
ing how he could best get rid of me.

“You have heard of our father’s 
death, I suppose?" he said at last.

“I learnt the news in Sydnev." 1 re- 
piled. "I have also received the five 
thousand pounds he left me."

He made no comment upon the 
smallness of the amount in proper- 
tion to the large sums received b 
himself and the rest of the family.

Bartrand. As I saw him a tremor ran 
through me, and every inch ‘of my 
body quivered under the intensity of 
my emotion. For the rest of the even­
ing 1 paid no attention to the play, 
but eat watching my enemy, and 
writhing with fury every time he 
he stooped to speak to those with 
whom he sat, or to glance supercilious­
ly round the house. On his shirt front 
he wore an enormous diamond, which 
sparkled and glittered like an evil 
eye. So much did it fascinate me that 
I could not withdraw my eyes from it, 
and as I watched I felt my hands 
twitching to be about its owner’s 
throat.

When the play came to an end, and 
the audience began to file out of the 
theatre Into the street, I hastend to 
the front to see my enemy emerge. He 
was standing on the steps, with his 
friends, putting on his gloves, while 
he waited for his carriage to come up. 
I remained In the crowd, and watched 
him as a cat watches a bird. Present­
ly a magnificent landau, drawn by the 
same beautiful pair of thoroughbred 
horses I had seen in the morning, 
drew up before the portico. The foot-
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"Ere yer are, sir; orrible murder 
in the West End,” he said, running to 
meet me; and, wanting something to 
occupy me until breakfast should be 
ready, I ‘bought a copy and went In 
and seated myself by the hall fire to 
read it. On the second page was a 
column with the following headline, 
in large type: —
“SHOCKING TRAGEDY IN TH® 

WEST END.”

,
nor did he refer in any other way to 
our parent’s decease. Any one wateb- 
ing us might have been excused had 
they taken us for casual acquaintan 
ces, so cool and distant were we with 
one another. Presently 1 enquired, for

-

politeness sake, after his wife, who 
the daughter of the Marquis of Bel- 
gravia, and whom I had, so far, never 
seen.

“Ethelberta unfortunately is not very 
well at present,” he answered. "Sir 
James Peckleton has orderel her com­
plete rest and quiet, and I regret, for

Feeling in the humor for this sort of 
literature, I began to read. The de­
tails were as follows:—

f. "It is our unfortunate duty to con- 
vey to the world this morning the de­
tails of a ghastly tragedy which oc­
curred last night in the West End. 
The victim was Major-General Charles 
Brackington, the well-known M.P. for 
Pollingworth, whose speech on the 
Short Service Extension Bill only last 

.week created such a sensation among 
military men. So far the whole affair 
is shrouded in mystery, but, it is be­
lieved, the police are in possession of 
a clue which will ultimately assist 
them in their identification of the 
assassin. From inquiries made we 
learn that Major-General Brackington 
last night visited the Royal Shakes­
peare Theatre in company with his 
wife and daughter, and having escort­
ed them to Chester Square, where his 
residence is situated, drove back to 
the Veteran Club, of which he is one 
of the oldest and most distinguished 
members. There he remained in con­
versation with some brother officers 
until a quarter pàst twelve o'clock, 
when he hailed a passing hansom and 
bade the man drive him home. This 
order was given in the hearing of one 
of the Club servants, whose evidence 
should prove of importance later on. 
From the time he left the Club until 
half-past one o’clock nothing more was 
seen of the unfortunate gentleman. 
Then Police-Sergeant Maccinochie, 
while passing along Piccadilly, dis­
covered a man lying in the centre of 
the road almost opposite the gates of 
the Royal Academy. Calling the con­
stable on the beat to his assistance, 
he carried the body to the nearest gas 
lamp and examined it. To his horror 
he recognized Major-General Bracking- 
ton, with whose features he was well 
acquainted. Life, however, was ex­
tinct. Though convinced of this fact, 
he nevertheless obtained a cab and 
drove straightway to Charing Cross 
Hospital, where his suspicions were 
confirmed. One singular circumstance 
was then discovered—with the ex­
ception of the left eyebrow, which had 
been cut completely away, evidently 
with some exceedingly sharp instru­
ment, there was not a wound of any 
sort or description upon the body. 
Death, so the medical authorities as­
serted, had been caused by an over­
dose of some anaesthetic, though how 
administrated it was impossible to 
say. The police are now engaged en- 
deavouring to discover the cabman, 
whom it is stated, the Club servant 
feels sure he can identify.”

With a feeling of interest, for which 
I could not at all account, seeing that 
both the victim and the cabman, whom 
the police seemed determined to as­
sociate with the crime, were quite un- 
known to me, I re-read the paragraph, 
and then went in to breakfast. While 
I was eating I turned the page of the 
paper, and propping it against the 
cruet stand, scanned the fashionable 
Intelligence. Sandwiched in between 
the news of the betrothal of the eldest 
son of a duke, and demise of a well- 
known actress, was a paragraph which 
stirred me to the depths of my being. 
It ran as follows: —

"It is stated on reliable authority 
that Mr. Richard Bartrand, the well- 
known Australian millionaire, has 
purchased from the executors of the 
late Earl of Mount Chennington the 
magnificent property known as Chen- 
nington Castle in Shropshire, inclu- 

@ ding several farms, with excellent 
fishing and shooting.”

" I crushed the paper up and threw it 
angrily away from me. So he was
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man opened the door, and the man I 
hated with such a deadly fervour es- 

that reason, I shall not be able to see • corted his friends across the pavement 
as much of you as I otherwise should I and, having placed them inside, got in 
have hoped to do. Is it your intention j himself. As the vehicle rolled away 
to remain very long in England?" I the bitterest curse my brain could 

“I have no notion,” I replied, truth- i frame followed it. Ohf If only I could 
fully. "I may be here a week—a year j have found some way of revenging my- 
—or for the rest of my life. But you | self upon him, how gladly 1 would have 
need not be afraid, I shall not forée ‘ seized upon it.
my society upon you. From your cor- j Leaving the theatre I strolled down 
dial welcome home, I gather that the the street, not caring very much where 
less you see of me the more you will I went. A little snow was falling, and 
appreciate the relationship we bear to , the air was bitterly cold. I passed 
one another. Good morning." along the Strand, and not feeling at

Without more words I turned upon , all like bed, turned off to my left hand, 
my heel and strolled on down the and made my way towards Oxford
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street, leaving him looking very un­
comfortable upon the pavement. 
There and then I registered a vow that

Street. I was still thinking of Bart- 
rand, and it seemed to me that, as I 
thought, my hatred became more and 
more intense. The very idea of living 
in the same city with him, of breath­
ing the same air, of seeing the same 
sights and meeting the same people 
was hideously repulsive to me. I wan­
ted him out of the world, but I wan­
ted to do the deed myself, to punish 
him with my own hand; I wanted to 
see him lying before me with his sight- 
less eyes turned up to the skies, and 
his blood crimsoning the snow, and to 
be able to assure myself that at last 
he was dead, and that I, the man he 
had wronged, had killed him. What 
would it matter? Supposing I were 
hung for his murder! To have punish­
ed him would surely have been worth 
that. At any rate I should have been 
content.

When I reached Oxford Street I 
again turned to my left hand, and 
walked along the pavement as far as 
the Tottenham Court Road, thence 
down the Charing Cross Road into 
Shaftesbury Avenue. By this time the 
snow was falling thick and fast. Poor 
homeless wretches were crouched in 
every sheltered corner, and once a 
tall man, thin and ragged as a scare­
crow, rose from a doorway, where he 
had been huddled up beside a woman, 
and hurried after me.

“Kind gentleman/' he said In a 
voice that at any other time could 
not have failed to touch my heart, 
"for the love of God, I implore you to 
help me. I am starving, and so is my 
wife in the doorway yonder. We are 
dying of cold and hunger. We have 
not touched bite or sup for nearly 
forty-eight hours, and unless you can 
spare us the price of a night’s lodging 
and a little food I assure you she will, 
not see morning.”

I stopped and faced him.
“What will you do for it?" I asked, 

with a note in my voice that frighten­
ed even myself. “I must have a bar­
gain. If I give you money, what will 
you do for it?"

“Anything,” the poor wretch replied. 
“Give me money, and I swear I will 
do anything you may like to ask me.”

“Anything?" I cried. “That is a 
large word. Will you commit murder?” 

I looked fixedly at him, and under 
the intensity of my gaze he half 
shrunk away from me.

“Murder?" he echoed faintly.
“Murder? Yes, murder,” I cried, 

hysterically. “I want murder done. 
Nothing else will satisfy me. Kill me 
the man I’ll show you, and you shall 
have all you want. Are you prepared 
to do so much.to save your life?”

He wrung his hands and moaned. 
Then he pulled himself together.

“Yes, I'll do anything,” he answered 
hoarsely. “Give me the money; let me 
have food first.”

’ As he spoke his wife rose from the 
doorstep, and came swiftly across the 
mow towards us. She must have been 
a fine-looking woman in her day; now 
her face, with its ghastly, lead-color- 
ed complexion and dark, staring eyes 
was indescribably horrible. On her 
head she wore the ruins of a fashion- 
able bonnet.

“Come away!” she cried, seizing 
the man fiercely by the arm. “Can't 
rou see that you are talking to the 
Devil, and that he's luring your soul 
jo hell? Come away, my husband, I 
say, and leave him! If we are to die, 
jet us do It here in the clean snow 
like honest folk, not on the scaffold 
with ropes round our necks. There is 
four answer, Devil!”:

As she said this she raised her right 
band and struck me a blow full and 
fair upon the mouth. I felt the blood 
trickle down my lip. j

“Take that, Devil," she shouted;! 
and now take your temptations else- 
where, for you've met your match 
here.”

come what might, I would have 
more to do with my own family.

Leaving Pall Mall behind me,

no

I
turned up St. James’ Street and made 
my way into Piccadilly. In spite of 
the slippery roads, the streets were 
well filled with carriages, and almost 
opposite Burlington House I noticed a 
stylish brougham drawn up beside the 
footpath. Just as I reached it the ow­
ner left the shop before which it was i 
standing, and crossed the pavement 
towards it. Notwithstanding the ex- 
pensive fur coat he wore, the highly 
polished top hat, and his stylish ap- 
pearance generally, I knew him at 
once for Bartrand, my greatest enemy 
on earth. He did not see me, for which 
I could not help feeling thankful; but 
I had seen him, and the remembrance 
of his face haunted me for the rest of 
my walk. The brougham, the horses, 
oven the obsequious servants, should 
have been mine. I was the just, law­
ful owner of them all.

After dinner that evening I was sit­
ting in the smoking room looking into 
the fire and, as usual, brooding over, 
my Unfortunate career, when an el­
derly gentleman, seated in an armchair 
opposite me, laid his paper on his. 
knee and addressed me.

“It's a very strange thing about 
these murders,” he said, shaking his 
head. “I don’t understand it at all. 
Major-General Brackington last night, 
and now Lord Beryworth this morn- 
ing.".

“Do you mean to say there has been 
another murder of the same .kind to- 
day?" I enquired, with a little shudder 
as 1 thought how nearly his subject 
coincided with the idea in my own 
head.

“I do,” he answered. “The facts of 
the case arc as follows: —At eleven 
o’clock this morning the peer in ques­
tion. who, you must remember, was 
for many years Governor of one of one 
Australian capitals, walked down the 
strand in company with the Duke of 
Garth and Sir Charles Mandervan. 
Reaching Norfolk Street he bade his 
friends ‘good-bye,’ and left them. From 1 
that time until a quarter past “one 
o'clock, when some children went In 
to play In Dahlia Court, Camden Town, 
and found the body of an elderly gen­
tleman lying upon the ground in a 
peculiar position, he was not seen 
again. Frightened at their discovery,’ 
thé youngsters ran out and informed 
the policeman on the beat, who re- 
turned with them to the spot indicated. 
When he got there he discovered that 
life had been extinct for some time/'

“But what reason bave the authori­
ties for connecting this case with that 
of Major-General Brackington?”

“Well, in the first place, on account 
of the similarity in the victims’ ranks; 
and in the second, because the same 
extraordinary -anaethetic seems to 
have been the agent in both cases; 
and thirdly, for the reason that the 
same peculiar mutilation was prac- 
tised. When Lord Beryworth was
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:Building

found, his left eyebrow had been cut 
completely away. Strange, is it not?”

“Horrible, I call it," I answered with 
a shudder. “It is to be hoped the police 
will soon run the murderer to earth.”

If I had only known what I do now 
I wonder if I should have uttered that 
sentiment with so much fervour? I 
very much doubt it.

-The following evening, for some 
reason or another, certainly not any 
desire for enjoyment, I visited a thea­
tre. The name or nature of the piece 
performed I cannot now remember. I 
only know that I sat in the pit, in the 
front row, somewhere about the mid­
dle, and that I was so hemmed in by 
the time ‘the Curtain went up, that I 
could not move hand or foot. After the 
little introductory piece was finished 
the more expensive parts of the house 
began to fill, and I watched with a 
bitter sort of envy the gaiety and en­
joyment of those before me. My own 
life seemed one perpetually unpleas­
ant dream, in which I had to watch 
the happiness of the world and yet 
take no share in it myself. But un­
happy as I thought myself then, my 

cup of sorrow was as yet far from 
being full. Fate had arranged that it 
should be filled to overflowing

Five minutes before the curtain rose 
on the play of the evening, there was
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walk, this time In a westerly direction. 
As I passed along t e crowded pave-
ments I thought of tl e bad lack which 
had attended me al 
the moment my life. From 

the world noth- 
prospered that Ito have hand. Aing seemed 

had taken in. —.— ----- -------boy I was no­
torious tor my ill-luck at games; as a 
man good fortune was always con- 
spicuously absent from my business 
ventures; and when at last a chance 
for making up for it did come in my
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way, success was stolen from me just 
as I was about to grasp it.

Turning into Pall Mall, I made my 
way in the direction of St. James' 
Street, intending to turn thence into 
Piccadilly. As I passed the Minerva 
Club the floor swung open, and to my 
astonishment my eldest brother, who 
had succeeded to the baronetcy and 
estates on my father's death, came 
down the steps. That he recognized 
me there could be no doubt. He could 
net have helped seeing me even if he 
had wished to do so, and for a moment, 
I felt certain, he did not know what 
te do. He and I had never been on 
good terms, and when I realized that, 
in. spite of my many years' absence 
from home, he was not inclined to 
offer me a welcome, I made as if I 
would pass on. He, however, hasten-

= Plant opp. Public Library
$ Queen St.

As if I were really the person she 
alluded to, I picked up my heels and 
ran down the street as hard as I could 
go, not heeding where I went, but 
only conscious that at last I had spok- 
on my evil thoughts aloud. Was I 
awake, or was I dreaming? It all seem-, 
ed like some horrible nightmare, and 
yet I could feel the hard parement 
under my feet, and my face was cold 
as ice under the cutting wind. 1

Just as I reached Piccadilly Cireus 
a clock somewhere in the neighbor­

hood struck one. Then it dawned up-

"Weather Strips!
E. W. Hazlktt, Harvey st , has secured 

the Local Agency or the celebrated CHAM- 
BERLAIN METAL STRIPS, and will give esti- 
mates for fitting in residences or public 
huildings. Call at residence or drop a card 

me the P.O E TO ADVERTISEIS THE
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