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flighcs or stair I. It seemed to me he would iicver stop
when, at'JAst, I heard him open a..daor, thrust me in and,
retreat again, locking the door after him. .

'• *'.My firsT-care was to tear oflf the bandage and look
A«ound

i but the room was so intensely black I could see
npthmg. The darkness could be almost felt as J thrust

: out^my hand and essayed to wajk. I had not advanced a
dozen steps, when my foot slipped on some wet, slimy
s«bstancc, ftnd I.fpll,and,j5truck violently against som<i
thing lying on the floor. .Trembling with horror, I put\
out my band, and-merciful Heaven ! I shudder even now
to tliink 6f it-it fell on the cold, clammy face of a
corpse f" - ^

_^
"Laws^i-mi^ssy!" ejapulated the horror-struck MrsTom, as the dying man paused, every feature codVMlsed

at the recollection. \ 7

-^^•Uhink I fainted," he went on. after a>ause, t-fgr
^ben I next recojlect anything, I was supported by my
,f»asked conductor, wh<s was sprinkling, or, rather, dash-
lug handfuls of water in my f&ce. and there was a lifi^Kt
bi^rmog in the room. I looked ground. There, on the

t\l^ '^^'^'"'^ ^""^^ ^'^'^ "**"• weltering in blood,
which flowed from a great, frightful gasii, in his side'"

^^
The siglit nearly drove me mat^foflsprancr with aWiM cry to my feet. But my conductor laid his "hand onmy .shoulder and said, in a tone so fierce and stern that 1

q^uailed before him

:

"Hark ye, sirrah, have d6ne with this ciward^ ^,01^
ory, or, by heaven, you shall share the same fate Af htm
yotf see before you ! Nomatter what you %ee to-nlirHt,
Jjeak not, nor ask any questions, under peril of insmnt
demfe. If you j><irfoim your riuty faitbfutlj>y-thfa-<toiH?g-
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