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NUMBER ONE.

By Coutsox Kkrvauay, IV R, G. S.

Respecting the following strange story 1 wish to ubserve, belore
commencing, that [ can in no way be auswerable for its truth. 1
give it in the very words in which it was commnnicated to me, und
without reservation or addition.

1 was for many years one of the crew in charge of a very small
lightship which marked the position of a dangerous sand-bank, a
lew miles from the Kast Coast. The crew comprised four men
altogether, but only a couple were required on board at the same
time—the rule being that two momhs on duty should be followed
by two months off, so that our work was not as monotonous as might
have been expected.

It wasa very lonely time on board the ship, however: for,
although we were only a few miles from the coast, we were not
allowed to go ashore; and except the lad who rowed out twice a
week to bring us oil, wick and provisions, we saw no one with whom
to exchange conversation from week’s end to week’s end.

One afternoon, in late autumn, as my companion, Hughes, and
myself, were engaged in hoisting the lanterus for the night, we
heard the sound of a man’s voice hailing us, and saw that a sulitary
oiwsman was approaching from the shore,  We threw him a rope
in response to his request, and in another moment a tall, dark,
powerful-looking man had clumbered up the side, and stoud before
us.

¢« Look here, messmates,” he said. in a1 voice that had, [ thought
a foreign accent, ** I've got into trouble om shore there, and 1 want
you to put me up till the buc-and-cry’s over.  Fact is, [ shot the
man who had come between my wife and myself, and 1 know, by
the look of you both, that you'd have done the same in my place
Unfortunately, however, he happened to be a nobleman, and it will
be more than my neck’s worth if 'm taken. Will you put me up
a bit, comrades? I've plenty of money, and will .pay you hand-
somely for your trouble besides which you’ll be doing the triendly
thing to a poor fellow who's ¢« down on his luek”

There was an air of anthority in the way he spoke which, in
spite of his appealing words, made me feel that he would be o
dangerous wan to thwart ; and although 1 had an uneasy presentiment
that his coming forboded trouble, I had not the courage to oppose
him.  Dnoticed also a sinister lonk in the cyes. and cestain lines
about t.hc mouth and chin, which wold me he would pause at nothing
tu attain his purpose.  The recollection of a time when 1 was my-
self in somewhat of a similar plight cane to my mind, however, and
I turned to Haghes, saying that, it he were willing to allow the
gentleman to remain, I had no ohjection—to which he nodded n
surly assent. 1 knew the man’s tale was true, as, in a paper which
had been wrapped around some grocerics, | had read of the very
case to which he alluded —namely, the shooting of a proflizate and
abandoned nobleman by a gcmle;nan named Rissler; und [ remem-
ber that 1 had felt at the time that what he had done was the very
course I should myself have pursned under the circumstances.

“ Your name, sir,” I 3aid, ¢ is "

« Rissler—Max Rissler,” he replied, showing a row of white,
tiggeeish-looking teeth, and with a strange smile, which made me
shudder; *¢ but why do you ask?”

“ Because I have read your case in the papers,” [ auswered,
« and must say that 1 entirely sympathize with you.”

*‘Lhank you, thank you,” he said, with another glitter of white
teeth.  “Then you will understand how necessary it is that my
whereabouts should not be traced. I took the liberty of borrowing
that boat trom the beach, but, unfortunately, had no time to obtain
the owner's permission.  Perhaps you would oblige me by taking
it back again, as it might lead to inquiries when missed.  You can
casily tow it back after dark, fastened to your own bont. Here are
five pounds between you, to show that I intend treating you fairly ;

and you shall have the same sum for every week that I remain here.
Is it a bargain, gentlemen ?”

Hughes eagerly closed with the offer, to which falso assented,
and 3o it was areanzged that he should take up his quarters with us,
we having first solemnly promised to keep his presence a sceret.
He had not been with us o week betore k> was complete and sole
master of the ship.  Neither Hughes nor myself were particularly
wenk-minded, but there was something, about that man which so
cowed us that we dared not oppose him in any way.

A month weat by, during which our strange guest had made no
mention of Jeaving, although he had paid us the five pounds regu-
larly and fuivly cach week.,  We knew no more about him than
when he had fivst come oa board—indeed, we felt more mystitied
than ever, for bath Hughes amd myself shon came to the conclusion
that the assumption of the name of Rissler was merely a ruse to
disarmy suspicion,  Haghes' opinion was that he was a French spy,
while I belicved him to be conneeted with the smuggling trade.  All
we knew was that he was trequently engaged in writing of some
sort, the mmuseripts heing invariably locked away in a box in his
cabin, ‘This eabin he uever left without carefully locking the door,
the key being abways kept in his own pocket.  But the most suspic-
ious thing of ull was that every ovening, provided the weather
would admit it, he woulil have the boat out, telling us that he was
woing to take a little exercise, and would then disappear for four or
five hours, generally returning with a parcel, which appeared to
contain newspapers, letters, and plans.  “That he had newspapers 1
knew, for he would sometimes give them to us when he had done
with them; while at other times he would carefully and deliberately
destroy them,

Frequeatly, nfter reading and destroying a paper, he would sit
lnoking out to seu, with a smile en his face that was positively hel-
lish in its malizuity  Qa such occasions his exultation would render
him almost jovial, but it was joviality which made me shudder. He
would invite us to juin hiw in a cigar, and press us not to spare the
grog, although 1 noticed that he carefully abstained from more than
merely wetting his lips with it himself. ‘There were times, however,
when the news seemed bad, and then he would grind and guash bis
teeth, whilst he had a louk in his eyes such as I have never seen in
the eyes of any other human being. 1f I were asked of what he
most alten reminded me, I should say, withaut hesitation, *¢ a ser-
pent,” for there was that in his fuce, at ceriain moments, which
vividly reeatied the look I had once noticed in the eyes of a dying
viper. At othertimes { saw atiserish, treacherous expression glide
across his countcunance, but it was only when he thvaght he was wn-
observed. I must confess that 1 was intensely curious to discover
the mystery that hung over him, although iy fear was so very
great that I dared not take any step to graufy that curiosity.

At last Hughes, who was an ignorant, credulous man in cvery
way, was seized with a strange superstitivus dread about our visitor,
and said that, unless something were done to set his mind at rest,
he could not stay on the ship any longer.  One night, when the sub.
ject of our suspicions had gone for his usual nocturnal row, Hughes
told me that he had manufiaciured 2 rough skeleton key to unlock
the eabin door, and that he was engaged n making one which would
fit the box in which Rissler’s manuseripts and rorrespondence were
so carcfully kept. I endeavoured to dissuade him from any such
project, as I felt a firn presentiment that evil would come of it;
morcover, I was positive that Rissler would discover that his papers
had been tampered with, and weuld be revenged in some terrible
way upon the delinquent. But Hughes refused to listen to my
warnings, declaring that, come what might, he wae determined to
set his mind at rest, and I was obliged to leave him to his own de-
vices. The night came at last when everything was ready for the
examination of the box. 1 declined to have anything to do with
the matter, so, when we had seen Rissler safely off on his cvening
voyage, Hughes descended to the cabin, while I remained on deck
to watch.

Whether our mysterious visitor suspected anything or not I
canuot say, but he had not been gone more than half an hour before
I heard the stealthy plash of his returaing oars, so 1 hastily called
down the cabin stalrs to apprise my companion of his danger. Never
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