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"There ie etill sojnething I want to”— 
and I led him on. But as lie drew near 
to the actual spot my courage failed me. 
1 feIt that if he also, like the dog recog­
nized something, admitted something 
turned vague evidence as it were against 

I niyeelf. I should go out of mv mind” I 
| was seized with a sick fear of proof I 
jhad had no idea how much the incident 
with Bob had unhinged 
anything but fresh proof.

I “Stop!” I said, standing still in 
I path- not ten yards from the scat; "I -I 
j ~ want a11 this changed, Carston. I don’t 
I , lt, at a11- I have wanted it altered 
I for a ,0"8 time, and now I’ve made up 
my mind to do it . at once. These two 
seats don’t look well here at all behind 
the etatues. I shall make a new draw-
Wlfil \ S1!? background. Mean­
while have the seats removed at once. I
whenlyt!:goneg’’tabettCr
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By Maarten Martens. Anything—me. t -,
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yL
Her1weighThad been ^en off I i

In the first place 1 am not insane, nor i ™,y ,^ad; fthe doctor immediately inquir- Andn I ’^ked at the dog. He had
am I a neuropath, or whatever the thing , that’ ,of course-off my whole being, ^pckhalfa dozen yards along the
w called; my hand is as steady and my I Lj?£ed w,th an, e]a8tlc etop- .7n« “L v T" ,H® had
eye as un jaundiced as yours. The doctor ! 7*1 ,U,e,w°od8t birch put‘ ^ ears behind Ins head,
has just been with me again, and he as- !"d ®r’, looked the,[ lovel,e8t- 1 fluag UJ,L tomes’ \ tv aMraot h,mi
sures me I have not even any latent ner- dow,n ,upo” the among the he back ”Hnb™ ?8 “Pa at ,™ce:
vous symptoms. He has knocked my kfat.her and ’?>' ‘hfe’ lazd/ tranquillize “ I B°h J, «aid. "Bob!
knees to see the leg go up and felt my *or 3 couple of ho,'r8- A cuckoo was ^^earer Come! Very slowly
spine and made me dose my eyes and has ™lh,ng ,a'™08t incessantly. You get very he d nearer- At that
done all their little tricks for discover- £\”d "f ,h’8 not^-some people do not, I 
ing functional disturo<.nces of the nervous - e'e . ut there is no less a persistent 
centres. As for my pulse, it is that of a ““"“twn in it It is the mystery of 
thoroughly healthy man. and I have never dl8tance’ the i?11 nowhere, that at-
in my life had palpitation!-not even in .cte you- „,You feeI drawn away into 
these last weeks; which is strange. My lmmcJ181ty- Y»u want to follow-a senti- 
heart must be except'anally strong. ™.ent ™° other vmcc awakens, for which

If, there ore. you oci/c at the facile, a11, eT smging binds (and I suppose a 
. glib explanation of de-snged eyesight- cncko° 18. "°me 80rt of smging bird; at 

something wv mg with tb« liver, etcetera any can 8*n8> ^8e) y°u want to
—the thing! people s»y so easily when remaln' You are eager to follow, though 
they want to get a wav from the lactsL you kno77 y°u could never draw any 
then you may just as "vc.l not read my noarer’ You hard)y know the direction;

; story at all. It can have no interest for you can form no conception of the die- 
you. The usual eyesight” theory is especi- • nce’ y0° are 0,1 aware that the ob- 
all.v absurd in my case, as you will toon would ,be dmte unattainable. It is
perceive if you read on. Of couree my that consciousness, I suppose, which 
brain may be “deranged” somehow in a makes you yearn to undertake the quest 
manner hitherto unknown to the faculty which draws you, draws you—against 
“I can’t !ook into your brain,” says the four ,, 11 man could % tomorrow
doctor, being quite at a loss what to say. he.would soar into nothing till he drop- 
“Do you often suffer from headache?” ped'
No, I-don’t remember when I last had a After a time the cuckoo’s note sound- 
headache. Ana if he had looked into my ed .nearer, and then, presently, 
brain, what would he have found there? agaJn- The bird had advanced c 
I might have known it would be quite îaveIy °,ofle to me( and yet, of course, 
useless to send for *b' doctor. I was !t was 38 intangible as ever. You cannot
anxious not to send for him. I kept my trace the cucko°- bke another bird, tef I would have given almost 
secret to myself as long as I possibly a Ç°P8e- to a tree top. Its call seemedfeel the contact of this dumb" live
could. If I sent for him at last it was Quite obtrusive at last, somewhere, ahg. I put my hands to ™,-
chiefly to break the abnormal tension of ar0lmd me, iterative, a mockery, a chaltended to be crying, 
not sending. I was resolved to be rational eng0 to c°me and “e- It reminded miigs him. It brought him now
in aU things, and therefore I asked him in I*8 vagueness, of the font gathered the soft, cumbersome mass
to come. 1«* presence from which I had fled, to my Imres and cuddledTit a»

It was on the 17th of June, exactly ten canno‘ exactly define the connection, bure, a heavy weight, and I realized how 
days ago, that the thing began. I was 11 was none the lesB Perceptible. I stoad it felt, warm, conscious in living 
sitting in my garden, after luncheon. The ped my ear8> ™ tbe end, as the cry wefltact with myself. The dog put up his 
day was hot, but not extravagantly so; °? and 00■ The whole air seemed f*”d head against my face tried to lick 
the sky was blue, and the garden lay in °f a shapeless voice. I steadied myse#; I could feel his heart beating much 
a blaze of brilliant sunshine. It is a peace- lhls wae nonsense. Seen or not, thder than my own. I do not think I 
ful, old world garden, a great square of 8°ng and the einger go together; we 18 frightened ; I was chiefly vexed with 
French tracery in box curves and flour- kf*°w the cuckoo, the big, impertinù’self, I think, put out, disturbed, 
ishes on red gravel in the curiously fic- °ird. It is only because he is so IcThe dog whined once or twice and I 
titious style of Versailles, set in a bril- tkat we bear him from a distance. O^hed he would not do that. J looked 
hantly colored "flowering border of today. 8!de P°«tic vaporing there is nothing ^kanoe at the “empty” side of the bench 
The two mingle well, the prim design Amenta! about the cuckoo at all. could not keep away Horn it. Suddenly 
and the girdle of shrubs and woods, with . T got up aad resumed my walk, Vith an angry exclamation at myself T
the old brick house, gabled, at the further ?e,rlng gradually homeward. In the pri-mped the dog off my lap into the fw>
end. In the middle is a sundial; at the ™ gJmt aad shadow of these pine wher
top Stands a half circle of stone gods heBZ j a stnay finch or black! He leaped, screaming, on the bench

<1U( goddesses looking away toward the î ey nelî d”wn y0”de'" «mong the sHnd fled down the pathway his
house. Behind these I sat, as I often do, ^ hngermg cdown, and his tail between his’ legs. He
on one of, the curved white seats, looking m,-nri»? “re' Bw 800n a ratkrushed straight ahead, making for the
i.;so away, t anqoihy, across the tranquil h„ ? 5*gkte his senses whehouse. I have never heard a dog scream
gardens toward the tranquil house. Ihe awav -mth that' Hie »hrieks sounded through Tv , .
whole place seemed contentedly asleep. a f0o]iBh fan-v hf- Jrtll neaB dyinK away as he ran round mPl* looked at me in veiled amaze-
A ’ w white doves fluttered down into I “WkJtocb^ to kjtchen and disappeared ZTiL ^ 8ealt8>ve been there,
the open spare and strutted about among front anci went un V* t îke 1 kad «P™ng to my feet; I ran after him tunltoL Itv hedge" cVt square—not, for­
th-.' box in the red gravel. LTwtTl P TdÜT f d*°' calling, calling. ’ tu^7- flttln« to to niches, for then my

Suddenly I became aware that I was B is four mdes^nd th^mngMv"c ] stood 8tin a‘ the end of the S'°r ̂ -ha7f b<7“ too Palpably
ù' i ."'one; st what moment or in what myself r remember g-7 pa*-b and looked back. The stone gods book Th *d, thought like an open
etact •• ircu.'iiulrnc»s I could not tell. But Jane who was also there Lving w aud goddesses looked toward me. The one Manv'an^*8 1”“ t7en a favoritc 
I was no .'oiiger alone, and I knew it. fmnknL*, tW felil ' e ® whole Placa was empty and silent. I me t kour ha.ve 1 spent there,

A vague prewTcc had taken possession so pleasantly —“Do you>knaw°TOt ah“ddared f80m the top of my bead to tie was passionately attached*" t kno?'8 1 
of the other side of my bench. I could see can be quite am^ WienTou^ “t* °f ™y f<f' now STtrie more tton f t°, H

•nothing; the full light of day was upon Next morningT^hrev oLn ti i 1 went and f°U"d the dog. He was died, and he like all three ItoT-6mCe fhe 
us, and yet I could see nothing, but it was room windows and lodged ^ut ' eLn! “ He m t?e b“™"t *hiv- seen me sitting there ^ ^day^ion^
imposable for me to deny that I was no familiar scene. The garden alrel r? ey^ me from under long- Evidently a doubt ‘croLe/ u '
longer alone. I looked dreamily askance, wideawake in the brilliance^f micT * hds’ and 88 1 came nearer he whether I was weary oTthe reminisre^” 
at the empty space beside me, then a sunshine. He impaemve gods a" ?, j!d,', moaned and shivered so —whether, perchance7 thought f n 8cene

vl’ttle anxiously, then I laughed aloud. I desses stared across at me from r d eadfu y 1 had to leave him. He grew nage------ ’ Ug of
laughed shrilly at my own foolish fancy, tant background. He stupid s<T qU^etez"’ t.hey a®.**1» when I was not there. ‘‘I’ll have them removed sir ” },» j
J laughed again and again, firmly resolved ered white. * sat vj^11 my study, which looEs "At once.” * saia.
to laugh. At the noise I made the startled I frent down to breakfast an<^ °,Ufc on o*her side, across the green <fDo you mean tonight sir’” the hpQ* v
doves soared up and flew away. They hard all the morning. I was glf^ ? L?68 °* a deer and I tried to co^ "No, no, tomorow morning will fin” has upset me- 1 don’t
sanl: and strutted on the further side of j right into the work, and I mf* *ect 8cn9e6- It was useless now to 1 turned away impatiently. I dined h anytbmg 2nore' to eat.” And I fled 
the open space. I could hear them gently progress. It was a novel I waÿ> *P ™yselTf that I had received a ter- myself. I did not sleep well beinv n*/- my ^^oom and locked myself in
cooing to one another. I was glad of the a story of low life. All the pe£t 1 c°uld no longer doubt, as ' 8 But the heat never zx t,,
sound. behaved with a brutal frankne?1" I. ^ rightiy doubted in the case of the Next .morning the seats were rarriwl cold does. I can stanrl ^ me" . .

oping themselves naturally, I fa pi^eon, that my impression was not a away to the outhouse. *'Would you wish ^ea^* ^ amount ^of Jet it was something horrible beyond
oversensitive, not overvirtumis. a pu.ra‘y subjective one, but was shared by _lbcm Placed elsewhere, sir?” Carson had 1 remained in mv bedroom t™.. . worda’ 1 cannot say I saw it; I felt it 
good deal in them of the health* ber sentient creatures. Therefore I mquired. I said, "Store them ” T wnt Q think out what ha i i ’ drying to jn eveg -, ,
It waa quite bmcmg to smell th^ waa ^ce to face with some horrible a“te to thee unite acting tiTto come and mud agauL Lv oum C^d" ,Gradually. It Teft for the momT t *°^
the farmyard about them, to im quite intangible, objective fact. What d,ne- ™ I often-did-no nred for . L.te I sot LTLlf to Li ? .^tter knowl=dge, ' the moment my brain sick
say common place, common ee*8- baf the d«S experienced when he came 1 831 down at a quarter-past seven with- had uttered^ souTid-7**1? vh° , ‘ th6 horr°r °f Tben my firm TC"
I read my work over and ^ mto contact physically, or psychically?- out him. I had worked and walked a knocked against thi teM. ml1 .to° had 6olve n°t to give way came to my rescue,
with it. Then I went to lunch »8> we all know how nervous three high ?<7d deal- a“d the removal of the seats were all mine and I ovT f ? to deluslons 1 summoned up the powers a man has if

SKs'-ss.ts-jnst ■»«*«"" ' ‘"1 *” “■ »• iryrarrw’xi fts-ciof course I ^kTm S stop "shufd" I i^toT thereit - tgottentoLte'ptopt ‘ wtretomi^ ”1

always accompanies me in m>»"d tory and bathed my face and hands « ™e- debat,ng whether I should have it had not t me n0'v 33 said. ”Wc can’t mal-e the °,T' g.’. 1
I cannot imagine where he the Not that they were hot, but I tlLght it 'e mmutes- when I became definately t wre TLbo? ***?": 11 was silent; while they are here™ T aU<'n
preceding day. I admit thaaaae .would steady them. g conscious that the dreaded presenciwas t Tth, y "0,3eless> 1 could feel lievTl wLn mv Lo 'ras Flatly re-

! Is far b-8 » œe lor mt. ■ [ The people who are alwaye ready to . J,!?: tith —that it had taken vague Him ui 'pme. o7 BOtlli“e but a l-ouae tilled wtiih laughter "and

are* s.1,,•&55MtartSgrS’S? =»sssEH?Ffv-Sh^HEsH’=FV!sé~iï
sitiu;?asr^s!zsxsva-sHteH"i 1
S”b5 sa*îs:ir,j,ti«‘5i!£sr srsa-juft; 5 ” sirto'H” ^ 22 ss^sSii'-f -w." tjadvanced a few steps ol it. I held my pened to my only T^wn‘ 1”, ?^ kad >8 they who would terror, what they would no ice Th Th’16 do""- 3 very uniTiitakàïiti , ' Wln* r0om' At di',ner all went well. My
breath Then, suddenly, it rose on high days, excepting my faithfuFant, Lne man dtiL Wh'ch 3 came in- 1 thought of the dog The- eoW Weighed dowu my left knee 1?™“™’ Rue6ts_:thert: wore half a dozen of them-
and with a great flapping of wings it flew who has been with me all -nd is as I havo TTd V ,T My servant, sweat stood out on my foreliead h human hand prosing heavily ' fuj a werf charming, intellectual people. I
away, far away, into the air, over the more than half a friend. 0” my ™rthv domestic >1 thoroughly trust- The man came in with one dish the bov tain,y n°t felt this before fr' T)l,cl ,e'>Joyad their conversation. We

fs and turrets of the house. I fol- crowded, cheerful existence* auf- , by domestic nith whom I live on with another. They went to the Jd? Qucntly felt it since Jt com 7 *? V' !aughed a good deal. After dinner we
lowed it with my eyes. The others rose fer from loneliness I wS** X lT ' mtlmacy- Ha knows board; they served Le; heywatil "eatu^e is close to me at thn ‘‘T had musie- good ™usie. in the 
also and hurried after it, and I was left the rest; some people weto-t *he ™a hearrey) as a writer of unread- round the table as if nothing had l aL when I feel what muTt he t 1 TT r°°m'
quite alone. end of the week. , fairlv cire, t, T™ eZpfn™ce) as a pened. I breathed again. What a fool I UP™ my face. It coLL and it L PT i

I tried to laugh again, but the laugh I must confess that I d^e my resoecta mp îîfn °f,bu8mea9- He was! I Bwallowed some food. “Take 1 sink on my knees and cover ay® tl
stuck in my throat. It seemed so stupid daily route along the ftder- ] ^ p“® th° average of away the things! Mr. Blondel won’t with mX hands; that is mv on] 7
to stand laughing at nothing. So I began called the dog back, to h£> ?nd «nromunfioT ^he 18 of fact? JCme now>” 1 said, without looking un porary escape from it. Y y tem'
whistling, loudly and cheerfully, and so started in the opposite dir^€ had ° a degree. Had I spoken fr°m my plate. The boy drew the chair Before the night fell ,in« +i ■
walked round, back to the immovable a long walk together in t a^d I n .thjnga whlch were in- back and carried it to the wall. The man p]ain to me, the awful vi«if ^
statues, and resolutely sat down. talked a great deal to 8 Jf a t e. * Tl,b8Ve wntten, me d°""n was going to remove the cover—1 saw dis- had come upon me would tflat

I sat down on my former side. Of lumpy, liver colored bull# those fl. , „■ inevitably, permanently, as ”af- tlct,y from under my eyeliik that he had said. If I denied it il io«or* a V galn"
oourse I know I ought not to have done monstrosities with the h/^hmeee • No evidence would have had not ye* touched anything—when the wine ence; if I did so ’ in H, t<?d lts pres"
that: I ought to have sat down in the dragon and the eyes of a Me™H wfth «1? Ï” h“ prewruflved limitations. gla6s close to his hand fell over, rolled to others, it manifested if Jlf pre7Tuee of

âother corner, but I didn’t. I couldn't. He sat looking at me full*»• *e ■' th all his good practical qualities he tbe ground and snapped at the stem. hope was accentanee L ■ M.v only
Yet I admit that had I been confident pat'—l variore Beate.-eningN3 uneducated,^ignorant prejudiced, like But I couldn't admit it; not even to down Ln Ly W in mT'T'lf" ?
the silly delusion would prove dispelled. 1 went to a rustic wedc^8 were ns class. He doesn t believe in ghosts,” ,1"yseIf- “How clumsy!” I cried angrily country house 1 old-faahioned
Even if it came back it would certainly recitations and coetume»me of ‘hereby considering himself superior to rl‘e man didn't excuse himself. I tiok- camlles I lent „ Y ,a,nips 3,1(1
be gone for the moment, just as it had ^ unintentionally c;laughed them as does, without the faintest con- fd up and saw that he had gone white lighted'till I could stand‘Tl ° °f fn,lles
been away all the time I walked. I had bl* 1 cned; - . - . ™ptlon what is, or might be, meant by llke a corpse. 1 should gladly have let ^extinguished them T 1 ithC“ ”? ]<>,,g'’1'-
stood still on purpose by the sun dial, by mf* I'slept as he night ‘hcword_ the thing end there, but I felt that I witiTtti horror Tf tha''' ‘'T <,nrk'
.me purple peonies. It had not been Xd^’ £? Kj-g that, whaLrer .SL „T  ̂^

j-szs.'ist’r&'tssri mt£sss-j%s "a'.iws 1 7S,.tc.s!reuld ser nothing,n<tltat it was oT the °“ ^h one^ work 3 dock I to escape from it. I bade Caret™ bring f The servants went to the other “ ^ ,,ght’ n0t a,“"P'
bench. It was «-tied there. How I could Î7nt/Ut and Lith^m' ^ 1 C°"p,c of houre for the next courre. Again, for a mo­
ralize this, not seeing anything I ain : to fld ^ i'’617-.?°Le hreLT nrnLri, T'T hC accnunto of ‘he ment, I was alone. Alone? The dim
unable to explain, but I knew if as cer- 1 fiJIS T at to t hand^to Lto/' 1 03',7 large,y in his presence had never left its place. From

•rt - fr1 ? r is0- ""s ! s; its &i-“ y, 1 —■ •».Hi -
5-iny£r,“usw!srtMw,S!s■sy2ryHffixo,5£: r* -A*1 =.,torn up long-Jettera that it has canes.! ! considère! myadf’an had con-j ten. There is a cool certitudT aboutThem oT TXrrf"'8'to.me’i8° VPr>' 
me arest aat-.sfsxition to indite. Ferhap,. : timed to avoid that V, ‘he dog which makes you feel von have meni-dh- uLnoLt^to w “X, At the 6amo
whru this Where miserable account is | had ran toward it! touched terra firms again The account to ’ , ‘e nian scn-ant- was
v„t-«.. i sa-m Iv.ve the courage to tear! But there was al* «lightest books being closed, I drew the man out don Tir ” " ^'C<L
it up. M -ay rsce, I shall take good I doubt that the figur* call it a to the garden. I had formed a resTT-e to “W’haT's toettiteV»” T • ,
otre rhst_#»!»cd.y tan ever read it. figure; what must I t- my God. bnng him to the spot and see what would “W»Lw. ti „ , 1 crled'

tYher, j felt the thing there again I what docs it matte08!! 1‘-'—>t happen. Of course I could not make him 'ought we heard
got up Hi once and walked away into was there. sit down in my presence. I didn’t know
the woods As soon as I left the gar- “It’s a fancy!” I • r turned myself. It was a blind impulse to attempt 
dens behind me I felt an immense physi- deliberately and loolunronscious | seme escape. I said, rallier wildly |
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hbn’LT'TM™8 ak my approach impressed 
li.m terrsbl;.- agamst his will.
next twT't T? h?W 1 got through the 
next two or three days. Once, I remem-
r l’} «hrieked before my shaving glass 
I had good reason to, and yet I had*
only‘toi °h’ lf 1 had 0I,ly eeen, could 
only have seen, once, I think-but I do
dotnkT0"'’" ,®x,cept fOT that one break- 
doun I resolutely fought my foe. Up till
who to"!7 t ?aTe not WTitten as man 

ho has lost hie powers or ratiocination 
or even lus sense of humor. My guests 
noticed nothing unusual about me unless
at teTgla’f C°nStant Unc0nsd0U8 ghmee

They said they would break me of mv 
recent bad ^1; the thing bec^neX
frite'1112'?1 J°ke,’ Wlth ]oud Plaudits, for- 
feits, salvos of laughter
thanking them for telling me, excusing 
my self, laughing with them. “Then why 

,clout you leave off?” asked one of tlL 
men, a trifle impatiently. “Ah. why not0
youLeavc off? habitS? Ah’ why doa"‘

I stood trembling with 
gratitude, when they 
alone again. I fled.

Tes, 1 must put it down here, after all 
have been keeping it back hitherto be-" 

cause it sounds so strange. But it is 
ot the tacts; I can’t hush it

remain

■
A varfue 
had taken 
of my bench, 
could.

pr«eenco 
possession 

yet I 
»ee nothing.

want 
up to seen

In the dead, sunlit silence I lay back 
and looked about me. I do not know why 
I looked, persistently gazing and glancing 
away, for, as I have already said, there 
was nothing to see. I got up and began 
slowly walking rouro the square. "When 
I get around,” I said to myself, "I shall sit 
down again and the silly impression will 
be gone.” As I turned the furthest 
I came behind the doves and inevitably 
drove them up before me. They fluttered 
away to the statues and the benches. One 
of them actually alighted on my seat. I 
held my breath. It rested on the 
where I hvl *.-t. If it walks along the 
seat to the other end, I thought, that will 
prove to me there is nothing there. Of I 
course I knew it would not really prove ! 
more than my

corner

I clung on,

arm

some sort of
were gone.

one
up. There 

whs one corner of the house in which I 
was safe I had found it out almost by 
chance, for J never went there. No not 
by chance. Oh, not by chance! On’that 
aay J have not even mentioned it—when 

had shuddered away, shaking in every 
from the big glare of the lavatory, 

some intuition, some irresistible impulsé 
had flung me over t lire threshold of mv 
dead wife s little quiet sitting room hé- 
hind the double doors. It remains unal­
tered. I sank down on her couch. And 
nT’l f ,!heTflrst time oh, blessed feel- 

f<? t ^ was unfollowed. I

roo
drawing

"My dear host,” said a * delightful.
saucy young American wife to mv sud­
denly—I had known her 
are as a child;

very intimate—"since when have you 
contracted this habit of constantly glanc­
ing into mirrors? Is it vanity?” They 
all laughed. Great heaven, I thought I
had done it once or twice-thricc at most! I have gone there often since and T 
I could not help it. I was dreading to safe. It is as if I actual!;- fling th d 
see ,n every mirror the thing I had seen, to against a pmtoier-as if there we^I 
tL-ed” 1 “W* “ my gk“* 38 1 rlmg Pre**ure. I hlve L^Lctly

I dare not ait with my guests if I thus TTopLLTthe'tor iTiLu, 
expose myself, I dare not shave-or be I do not open the door O,me it L ei d" 
shave,1. I can t let my beard grow now. 1 am safe. For one thing there are To 
If I were alone m the house I would have mirrors in this room; mr wife iLd 
it done; above all tilings I must keep mv sweet woman’s vanity’in refusing to he
secret. I am absolutely and certain I v vain. But that is not sn'ffieifnt
sane everything. But if it be insanity planation. There are no mirrors to the"
to know, against all effort on mv part, woods. mirrors in the
that tills awful living thing has come In this room, then, I am safe. I «toll 
1. ° 1 ^,ni f nm ••••sane, and tlie tell Carston; again 1 cannot heln mv<s»lf
nog who loves me is mad too. , ,ny Better he should thiiT me crazy 
half he night in the dark, hoping that that I should lose mv reason Z 
would prevent my seeing the mirrors, as 1 have slept a fe;T nights I "shélî

L1;.,;withrvUmsi^u,:xct^rhCT-1 am^-
t rconT d0g h“8 f0,I°"'ed - '—into the

candles again. Not
* r’W n<ltJl,ng' Ihis manuscript was discovered in

rang i myself constantly glancing at drawer of the al)Ove-mentinned room snrm 
one mirror, then at that. Tim next morn- after the author’s su Tide H 1 imtoi tod

was

as the mommg rays entered mv chamber" 
J fell asleep, with the candles burning 
all around.

f rang for Carston and had 
and read

room

tea in lied
my letters—pleasant letters. Mv 

guests would arrive in the afternoon- the 
a house would fill up: I should be all right 
v|- lout-e looking pale, sir.” said man. 

I lh. nonsense! I sat up late.” T never 
speak to Carston of my literary work 
" e ignore it by mutual 

But it 
thought. F

rage

a moment was I alone.

“I beg your par-
consent. ►

when shaving that. T 
a shape behind me in the 

glass. I turned quickly. Mv hand 
steady enough ; 1 had the ' 
mind to let 
nothing behind

was
saw

„ . . you moan,
tie stared at me as T stood there, 

white, doubtless, like himself, and
sir. was

presence of 
my razor sink. Thereed.

"It’s been SO hot.” I said. “I think
own un-
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