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You urged
mercy of
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crime which no
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to advise you to
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to his feet, and
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came reluctantly, like the speech of one
dreaming.

' On the twenty-second of September I'

On the twenty-second of September I I
looked in Jouathau Jelf's face, and he in
mine. I felt my own paling with a strange
sense of wonder and dread. I saw h s blanch
suddenly, even to his lips.

' Merciful heaven !' be whispered, ' what
was it, then, that yon saw in the train Y
What was it that I saw in the train ? That

question remains inanswered to this day. I
have never been able to reply to it. I only
know that it bore the living likeness of the
murdered man, whose body had then been
lying some ten weeks under a rough pile of
branches, and brambles, and rotten Uaves,
at the bottom of a deserted chalk-pit about
half-way between Blaokwater and Mailing-
ford. I know that itdpoke, and moved,
and looked as that man spoke and moved
and looked in life ; that I heard, or seemed
to hear, things related which I oonld never
otherwise have learned ; that I was guided,
as it were, by that vision on the plat^rm to
the identification of the murderer ; and that,
a passive instrument myself, I was destined,
by means of these mysterious teachings, to
bring about the ends of justice. For these
things I have never been able to account.

< As («r ttw^ matter of the cigar-case, it
proved, on inquiry, that the carriage in
which I travelled down that afternoon to
Ckyboroagfa had not been in nae for aeveral
weeks, and was in point of fact the same in
which poorJohn Dwanribouse had performed
his hut jonmey. The case had, doubtless,
been dropped by him, and had lain nnnotie*
•d till I found it
Upon the details of the murder I have no

need to dwell. Those who desire more am-
ple particulars may find them, and the writ-
ten confession of Augustus Raikes in the files
of the Times for f856. Enough that the un-
der-sccretary, knowing the negotiation step
by step through all its stages, determined to
wayl^ Mr. Dwerrihouse, rob him of the sev-
enty-five thousand pounds, and escape to
America with his booty. I

In order to efiect these ends he obtained I

leave of absence a few dayi before the time '

appointed for the payment of the money ;secured his passage across the Atlantic in a
steamer advertised to start on the twenty-
third

J provided himself with a heavilv load-
ed life-preserver," and went down to'Black-
waterto await the arrival of his victim.«ow he met him on the platform with a pre-
tended message from the board ; how he
offered to conduct him by a short out across
the fields to Mallingford ; having brought
him to a onely place, he struckTiim down
with the hfe-preserver, and so killed him ;and how, finding what he had done, he
dragged the body to the verge of an out-
of-the wajr chalk-pit, and there flung it in.
and piled it over with branches and bram<
bles—are facts still fresh in the me-
mories of those who, like the connoisseuram De Qumcey's famous essay, regard
murder as a fine art. Strangely enough, the
murdei«r, having done his work, was afraid
toleav^the country. He declared that ho
had not intended to teke the director'a life,
but only to stun and rob him : and that
ending the blow had MUed, he dared not fly
for fear of drawing down suspicion upon hisown head. Ah a mere robber he would have
been safe in the States.but as a murderer he
would ineviUbly have been pursued, and
given up to justios. So he forfeited his paa<
sage, returned to the office as usual at the
end of his leave, and locked up his ill-gotten
thousands till a more convenient opportunity.
In the meanwhile he had the satisfactira
of finding that Mr. Dwerrihouse waa
universally believed to have absconded with
the money, no one knew whither.
Whether he meant murder or not, how-

ever, Mr. Augustas Raikes jwid thefoU
R?j*i*^,**' "" °"'"®' "^^ "'M hanged at the

Vi.., ify "* *•** *^^^^ week in January.
1867. Those who desire to make his further
acquaintance mayseehii.i in the Chamber ofHorroMBt Madame Tussaud's exhibition, in
Bakei||treet, He is there to be found in th«
midstTJf a select society of ladies and gentle-
men of atrocious memory, dressed in th«
close-cut tweed suit which he wore on the
everiing of the murder, and holding in big
hand the identical life-preaervar with which
he committed it.

»


