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now
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Bui this murder—was It to dog him all his life 7

Z''lJ!L^^''^^ 1° ^^ ''"'•dened by his past 7 Was
hit n, ^M° '^°"/ »* ' '^"'"- There was only onebit of evidence left against him. The picture Itself—that was evidence. He would destroy It. Whvhad he kept It so long 7 Once It had given him nlea-
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and growing old. Of late
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nucdwilhterrorlcstothereyesshouldliokuponlt
Ithad brought melancholy across his passions. Its merememory had marred many moments of joy. It had
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'"'"• Yes. It had been con-science. He would destroy It.

.^t looked round, and saw the knife that had
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"'"*"'^- "" '">'» cleaned It maStimes, till there was no stain left upon It. It wasbright, and glistened. As It had killed the palnferso It wou d kill the painter's work, and all that thatr a"|-
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"''ouldklll this monstrous
soul-life, and, without Its hideous warnings, he would
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There was a cry heard, and a crash. The cry wasso horrible In Its agony that the frightened seAranUwoke, and crept out of their rooms. Two gentlemenwho were passing In the Square below, stopped, and
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«"^* •»°"^"'- They walked on tlUthey met a policeman, and brought him back. Theman rang the bell several times" but there was noanswer. Except for a light In one of the top windows"
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A""'' « "me, he went awTyand stood In an adjoining portico and watched.
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'* "'^*' constable 7 " asked the elderof the two gentlemen.

"Mr. Dorian Gray's, sir," answered the policeman.They looked at each other, as they walked away,


