The Mystery
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five Christmases ago, and
, Were 80 very ing, that 1 ought | A lo angry growl broke
tocast them into form of a narrative houhi-vduﬁlilv.&n-l-m

O e llished by any graces of | We entered the cottage.

uunry!-tyl. I led my compavion to & seat, po
ltinnn;oee—rytodmilthcir_enn- outalittlsbnndy.mdiu‘uitdonhr
R H O

drinking it.
.uﬂa-sn.mdwbo.m then, was not 1 knew she would need some support in
without some little money of my own, to | the terrible ordeal that lay before her.
which She did not remove her mask, and I did

wnlitt}epuethnnnhnt,ﬂtheiu;otol a | not nggutmnbelboulddon. |

take up my residence m a cottage

mountain in
Suffice it that Ja quarrel with a relative | wear that at midnight among the moun-
made me thus o myself, and that, | tain snows without a purpose; and, as 8

uhooﬁ»g.ndmounminclin‘ i Whatever her reason for secrecy, she
‘When Christmas came round, it found wveleonchoprusmit,nh!ulw

me there concerned.
Pretty late on the Christmas Eve. I| Inmy own mind, Isuspected a love-al-
i romantic assignation,

tramped intothe town for my store of | fair—some
i d d back in | even an el

pr and P again opement.

through the falling soow, with amisan- | Baut, let it be whatit might, it was no
ﬁhrog;:tl enjoyment of the fact that, for | tusiness of mine.

the first time in my lite, I should eat my| Thus I thought, little dreaming then
Christmas dinner alone. what fate was weaving in the

1 threw another log on the fire, made | ber myatic web.

myself a glass ot whiskey-toddy, and was «Can you bear to let me cauterize that
i it very much at my leisure, when | wound P I asked. ‘Ol course I must tell

sipping

the furioug barking of my dog made me | you, frankly, it will give you great pain.’

jump up and burry outside, dent that |~ °I can bearit.’

something was Wrong. «Then, the sooner it is done, the better.”
Myhutmltlemthmmiluhomlny As I spoke, I turned my back to her, | poor

other buman habitation; it lay out of the | that she might not watch my movements,
way of all beaten tracks—s0 much 80 that | and poked into the hottest part of the fire

for weeks together no one passed near it. | » Jong flat piece of steel
Thieves were out of the question, for I <I brought it to
bad nothing to tempt cupidity. turned to the woman.

What. tben, could be the meaning of| I wasas white as a sheet, I am quite
i certain, and it was only with a strong ef-

Nero's furious barking P
It sounded, for all the world, as though | fort of will I kept my bands
he were rending some enemy limb from I would a hundred times

was the work of a moment.

woman P
The snow had ceased falling, and the | But it had to be done—for her sake;
moon was shining brightly ; but tor a mo- ana I did not shrink from it.
ment I saw nothing ot my dog, though his | I gripped one end of the steel firmly with
hoarse bark sounded more furiously tban | my handkerchief, and pressed it deep—

deep—into her flesh !

ever. :
A stone's throw irom the cottage, and | 1 never sball forget my sensations at that

quite at the back of it, was a little copse

moment.
of trees. From that came the barking, and| The horrible ‘fizz’ made by the burning
burrying towards the spot, I was struck | metal on the cool white flesh, caused me
dumb with horror. to see Nero nthckinghl sbudder from head to foot; I ground my
the | teeth almost fiercely in the in!
und, and his teeth had actually met in feelings, and & copious perspirati

woman. He had pulled her down to
5: fleshy part of her arm. out upon my brow.

Even when I called him off, he obeyed The tortured victim herself uttered

with the utmost reluctance, licking his | neither cry or groan.
chops, and gro

rigen to her feet the moment the brute | only token ot her agony.

let go his hold.
Even in the moonlight I could see that | miration.
blood was trickling down ber hand. This woman had the soul of a heroine, I

Fond as I was ot my dog, I felt at that | told myself.

moment tempted to put & bullet through | Never had I seen in female form, & high-
bs bead, so incensed was I sgainst him. _ | er s irit or a more dauntless mind,

T%e ‘moment the horrible operation was
ously burt P 1 cried; and. even as 1 spoke, | over, I seized my brandy fl
1 became dimly conscious that this woman | tempted to” pour a little of the spirits be

«Good heavens ! I hope youare not seri-

was no ordinary woman—that this mid- | ween her lips.

night adventure was one of peculiar mys- 1 think lhe.telt herself near swooning,
for she feebly put up her hand as mine
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yes
hough I could see but little of

them.
She stirred, shuddered, put out ber
hand as though to ward away some
cloak more closely

ber.

I should say here, perhaps, that the
it, which was drawn
face, but that I bad
a_;linpuofber‘lnir gleaming in

» she said, still in that thrill-
ch, sweet voice, aud in a tone of re
e seli-possession.
walk to the door.

‘One moment I’ I
I had been appl

cloak had a hood to

All I want is air.”

cintment to her
now I wrapped &

will heal qmckly.
s bave been wondertully brave.’
a white heat; then I dlguolm‘myu'-nd led
oor.
Nero, cowed by m:
;‘Iinhng'nldom-ide; at sight oll
could not repress a growl.
fear I;‘ewmgll t be goi
mad ; and, perhape,

had never known him to
stood together at

to you that I should mask my face like
this. Itisnmot wholly for my own sake
that I am anxious to remain unknown.

limb. ed that cruel steel across my own arm
To snatch up my gun and open the door | than across the arm of this tender delicate

act like this betore.

A minute or two we
the door in silence.
Far and near there was not a sound.
The mountain shrouded trom its foot to
its loftiest peak with snow,
emunly above us; the
the heavens ; the air was
Suddenly the clock in
little church, on the
mountain, struck out the
The strokes were bora
tinctly on the atill, frosty air.
It was Christmas day.

tor her strength seemed all but spent, and
walked with her until we came to the
corner of the road.

There she stopped me.

«Good-night, and good-bye " ghe whisp-
ered, softly. ‘‘Remember, 1 trust you
never to seek to find out who I am n
«“Good-bye " 1 answered, wondering
vaguely” whether this adventure were not
simply a part of some curiously vivid

She glided away from me, her dark form
silhouetted ,against the whiteness ot the
new fallen snow.

I trammped back to my cottage without
s0 much as one backward glance.

the: tower of the
other side of the

e to us quite dis-

wling horribly, as though | I could see by the movement of her face
he would fain return to the attack. | that she was setting her teeth hard, and
I administered an angry kick to him in | when the steel burnt jits way into the flesh,
ing, then strode up to the woman, who | T could feel her shudder; but this was the

shiver ran through my compan-
d together listening to the
gounds which told us that Christmas was

born.
The stroke of the clock might have been
talling—each one of them—upon her heart
She roused herselt, as though with an
effort, and removed her hand from my

My heart was filled with wondering ad-
she went or who was her mysterious friend.

however,

arm.
«I must go I she said. ‘I thank you for
ou kindnleu but I must go.’

The question fell irom me quite
ever curiosity I felt, I had not in-

sed not to seek to

tended to betray it.
‘You have promi

tery.
_ Two things asssted me to this convic- | touched the black velvet mask,

ti

on.
One was that the woman had never utter-
ed a single cry or groan.
Even when Nero's cruel teeth had torn
her flesh, she had suffered in stoical silence,
contenting hberself, as 1 bad seen, witha
desperate attempt to choke him oft by the
unaided strength of her own hands.
This in itself was marvellous, for it is
second nature with & woman to cry out at
such a time, especially when & cry may be
trusted to bring ber belp. :
Surely her silence must have been due to
the fact that she preferred even the pain
and peril of those awful fangs to the chance
of being seen by any human eye.

THESE

The other thing was that when I ap-

roached close to her, and she turned snd

ced me, I saw she wore a black velvet

mask, which covered her features sufficient-
USE AND

1y to dety recognition.
y ¢Are you ung;uly hurt P’ I questioned,

anxiously, and w

you severely P’
For answer she held out her arm, bare
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water ; then, f

ansiouly 0d g B B0 o 3::3!3%55
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heart I co

night, I had come

to above the elbow, and showed me &
frightiul wound. : m * ﬁ
“Good Heavens I' exclaimed, aghast;

x:n bad better let me ou?lterlize :blt. hot g e g

t I think the dog is mad. believe him TN

to be perfectly healtby. But still, it would :,‘i%‘,‘.;,:,‘,.f:a" E&,d, b It na

be sater.’ and in removing soreness of the p
‘Then the woman spoke for the first time. }’ﬁ::{‘.‘:g‘e‘:e",‘,‘,‘_"l"‘“““‘c"‘Y'
Her voice was rich and clear, its accents Send for our Book on INFLAM

unmistakably those of & lady ; it thrilled

me curiously.
‘Are you’ alone P she asked. ‘Is there m
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Honor forbade me to try to see whither

I felt strangely jdisturbed and restless
m: :lown by the fire. :

«Well this has been the strangest Christ-

mas Eve I've ever spent, or ever shall
spend I' I muttered.

1 was wrong in this.

' My next Christmas Eve was fated to be
stranger atill.

s

CHAPTER IL
OHRISTMAS DAY.

Christmas morning dawned bright and

clear. :

1 had had but little sleep, for the excite-
ment, consequent on my nocturnal adven-
ture, had keep me awake until two or|three
and even then I had only fallen asleep to
dream of & superlatively beautiful woman,
with lustrous eyes and pale golden hair,
who led me among mountain snows in vain
searches aiter hidden treasure I could
never find.

I dipped my face into & bowl of ice-cold
eeling

1. was very fond of Nero.

He wes & magoificent brute, an Irish
hound, faithful and affectiona
over; he had on -one occasion saved my

life.
It was not likely I should
sgainst him long—especially

enough discernible
going up the pass;

The woman had come back alone.

1 telt vaguely uncomfortab’e.

It was not that, at that moment, I act-
oted foul play; but still, I was
know where the woman's com-

or, rather, it led

determination by the

Nero went on before me,

refreshed and thor- | white and untrodden,

oughly gide-uuko, drank ,a cup of cocos,
and sallied out, intend
substantial breakfast on my return.
The moment { opened the door, Nero—
who had spent the night in an
came up and fawned upon me,
tail and looking wist! ly into my face, as
it doubttul ot his welcome.
1 was angry with him and yet in my
d'not altogether blame him ; for
in thinking the whole case over during the
“to the conclusion that
the mysterious black mask bad been the
cause of his attack on a defenceless woman.
Doubtless in his eyes, \that bit of velvet
bad bad a suspicious and uncanny look.

ing to make a more

for he was tearin,
out-house—
wegging his

rm had
n—had

know who I am,’ she answered. Remem- | Day, to show our
ber, I trust you.' good as to men.
<And you way trust me. But you| H with delight at being
are in no condition to face this night . | taken
Lot me at least soe you to some place of to him,
safety. I promise you 1 will not pry into | a8 corner of
your affairs. I will not seek to know so | the read hdplhdﬁ-lh
much as your name,’ -§cio ]

‘I am an nhppyvm.'dtnplied; o bad fallen in the night, so that
< most uchappy woman I’ our and hers—were still
And there ‘'was a mourninl cadence in plainly visible. [ |
her voice which haunted me for long after- halt doubting
wards. whether .

‘ “Bn.stleut.lmhdicnthtdl-n To footri‘::vullhw
are not false,” she added. I will trust track her
you.” .Wulmtinmwndmbth
1 was certain, now, that I was ri t in | this
ing she had come to this backwards and for-
place in order to keep some secret assig- | wards I made a startling dis-
nation. covery.

Probably she bad kept her part of it in Adom:ndsnmho-ﬂnmth
vain—her mhdm-k-hwxebo footprints ended, and, in place of them, I
Tain e oe on the mountain side alove ? | saw the marks of wheels, and of & horse’s

also should she say, 80 »
that all men were not false P Donbth_uunhphd.mquuth
I frankly admit, it angered me to reflect corner awaiting my mysterious visitor last
dmnd ho.ldidun:'d u.oi.: bad made deep indentations
oas, w oul
ty of face to match, should have | in + the marks of the horse's hools
who, probabl, ““:lhr l‘:r"dr:;. what I
" not a . oon=

An;:":ntzrmm stood in silence; | o¢ive to natural curiosity,
then she said— :{‘ triumphed, and I re-"

«You shall go with me, i you will, as | ° those tempt-
far a8 the cornerof the road.” ing tracks, to take my morn~

«The corner of the road ! But, even te direction.
then, the nearest house is three miles Ibave ssid,
away. It is impossible that u should | at the might almost
walk distance through all this snow— sy it foot of several mountains,
alone !’ inasmuch DAITOW pass en~
e s et e o | s i

-, o N o 4 ‘Lhe was a lonely ome.

did not so much surprise me as
the fact that the man had not come back.
The female footprints were i
coming down as well as
but the man's ounly

other end of the pass led nowhere,
only to a road across the
ch it would have been mad-
ness to attempt by night. y
resolved discoveries &
confirmed i this
strange conduct of
running exocitedly back-
wards, and forwards, smelling at foot- .
and every now and again emitting

Mo s som here.

¢ some m, . I must
solve it,’ I said, u{i..my
flask was well filled,
in the wake of those mysterious

footprints.
1 balf expected to find some poor wretch
dying of exbaustion among

ing sure
Iurriod:l’;

the mon“*;;in
ing mto)

ted every m‘n':;l:lndri

1 was beginning to share in

Well, the footprints led us by the pass
for about three quarters of & mile; then to

llng‘onrionlly.
, “close to &

d this cavity the smow lay, all
without spot or

stain.

" An eerie feeling came over me—a feele
vidently scared by Nero
) g about liks s mad thing,
seemingly wild with fear, and yet in & fury

well.
certain he smelt blood. )

The cavity in the rock was just big
enough for & man to sit in ; but, assuredly
it would not bave screened one from the
storm last night, for the sto
drifted in that directio
y that it lay in & great beap, or
(Conmuuzp ox ForraenTs PAas.)
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