
/

rTHE SEHT-WEEKET TETZQBHT, ST. 7&KS, V. 5.,' SlTTTRbAY, 'STETTi M, TW.
hreh esdeenti»*», wnk 4»wi n a k«wp | tuiflwrd w*» lined with leur »«<ee *t
o£ old uniform-» and tevertehly -turned over I solid steel. 1 struck a mutch and found the 

The other -two were the “Firet I box. It wae about nine inchee eqnare and

e-n I the pegee.
'I Quartos of Hamlet and MaebtitU"’ in per- I tiix inchee in height, end made of some 

feet condition. The three together would I natural green wood richly carved with I have -been cheap at*. £1,300. I figures end arabesque» 1 brought it
I There was a minute’s silence. Then 1 | acroee to him and -reseated myself on the 
I raised my head and stared »t the crippled j carpets.

» I object in the chair- I He took another small key from his
“Who ere you?” I cnied hoarsely. A I pocket, and unlocking the box threw the

1 millionaire masquerading as a book deiler? I i;d baok. The shaft of sunlight through
I I What are you? IIow did you get these I ;]5e window streamed full on its contents.

I books? Have you robbed the libraries of I t-n-i my eyes were for a moment dazzled
! I Europe?” I by a thousand points and rays of light,
' I “I should reserve your exclamations,’" I white, bine, green, purple, yellow, and 
„ I said John Silver, with a faint simile, “or I orange, quivering and ecin-tidating as the 

quickly put up mv hand to warn it ott I your vorabularly will hardly be extensive ! box moved slowly in i-ts owner’s hands.
__ , , and gratified a -mans body- then 1 step- I enou—b by the time you have finished. I “Diamonds,” he said. “Would you care

-,iv I 1 fouu-1 the opening in one corner ot ped on one side with a cry of horror, .or I you are interested in Shakespeare, you I to look alt them?” and lie handed me the 
I ’he square. It was not move than three my hand had passed beneath it and eu-1 w-y £nd a few mo,.,, quartos in that old | box.

Nï^dFOR ieel in Width, aud lay -between high dead countered no lege. It ma merely a body copper coal<cu,ttle, but 1 am afraid you 1 ^ it Md on ite contents with
walls of crumbling bride. Two dirty chil- 'from the ***«■ will -blacken your fingers. We use it for TonderjDg eycs. Then 1 stirred the jewel,

I. ■ n j , , ( Jl, v I rf't'.lï nj 11 "H proper purpose in the w.nter. I urith my fingers, and, taking one or two‘Iren followed me curiously to the entrance OH-Al'lEK 11.1. I roge (o ,my f„t> andj sweeping all the otft%£ ’tbe kt them stream
LOS- j and tlien stopped and whispered -to each j0bh Silver, Dealer in Books. I rubbish off the shelf with a crash, rever- I d<ywn Bgajn in a shower- of rainbow light.

other. Die passage ran for some distance ^ , I ently replaced the three volumes I held I The were 0f various shapes and sizes,
and had two right-angled turns in it. It I epraiig down <me or two eto rs, a , I jn my band. Then I went down on my I Two were ^ big as smaill fil-berta, and

Selling Agent» I finally opined out into another square, fumbled for my unatdhlbox, struck a 8 -■ I pne(H beside the coal-scuttle and drew I Mlne nti larger yimn a email pea. Some
I the sides of which were no-t more than A strange sight met my eyes. ,, forth its trea ures one by one, dusting them I were cut rotie fashion, some tablet, and

----------- I twenty y aids each way. Some of the - There, htonging from the iron bar oni tl_ K ^gf^jy ^th my handkerchief and turn-1 j|im 0£ Wonder£ul wihitenera and bril-
■■■H5 I houses were four nt or us in height, and ceiling, was a man, or rather the nail I ,ng over their leaves with trembling fing I liar-cr.

I had evidently once been inhabited b-y pros- a man. He had no legs and he clung to I ^ j wari speechless with amazement I "Whait would rtlh-ey be worth?"’ he asked.
I peroais people. 1 could see at a glance the bar .with -both his muscular hanas, I john gdver etui watched me with his I --j cou]d not tell ÿou,” I answered, still

. I that one house, which occupied a whole apparently as much at ease as tnough I keen dark cye6. I pialfng -with the cascake of colored fire.
I ede of the square, must have stood there was standing on the stairs below. > I Then j roge and positively ransacked the I -p know nothing about jewels, but the
I many years before the ever rising sea of the flickering fight ol -the match fie took, u r0Qm> turn;ng out books from shelves and I totaj T1lue must be enormous. Why have
I brick and mortar had crept up to its like" some great spider 1 stared at t | COT7iere, unearthing them from piles of I vou abown them to me? I am not likely
I Walls. It was lower than the others and in silence; then the match -burnt down t I rnbbt9fij drawing them out of strange I purchase any of them.”

y I built of -brick mellowed with age and my fingers, and we wel-e again in dar. I n(K)\iB and hiding places, and, as I dusted I -j have shown them to you,” he ans-
nce I ci-usted here and there with lichen. A nees. • , I each one, 1 laid it on some shelf, hurling 1 Wered “because they have some connec-

, wirought-iron gateway stood in front of I lit another, and this time saw tha 1^^ everything else and breaking glare I tion bargain. I want you to
mailed I ttlÈ ateP?> but the gate had disappeared, the ktrange apparition -was «numg a I and cbiina till the ground was strewn with I them to a diamond merchant and 

. stamps to I The walls had crocked in one or twr- me. I fragments. Yet never a word of reproach I obtain an offer for -the lot. I also wish
Morrow, 58 | places, and all the windows were board- “Who are you. I cried. I (y^ped the owner’s lips. But he occas-1 ^ sej] gjj my -books. Will you obtain an

ed up. The whole place looked as though “lhe owner of the house, was the qui 110rll]-y gave vent go a ]ow. chuckle, a» I offer for these as we’fl?” 
no one had lived in i’t for years. reply. The voice was soft and miufflou , I eome ^>eria ]y heavy article, like a kettle

Æén for one good I And, indeed, the square itself might with eome trace of a foreign accent. I or a bundle of -fire-irons went flying to tne
!^at2°r0 rer day! have -been part of a deserted city. All the “Didn't you hear me come m?’ I asked.
d geaerally odver- | other housed appeared to be in a woree “I ha.ve just heard you come in, he l iW^at wanders were displayed be- I ll0it# for there are better channels tor your I

state of ruin and two of them were roof- repned; tiicn he laughed. , I fore my eager eyC6. It eeemed to me ai- I wealth than collecting old books. Money I
leiis and bOackened with fire. There ^wat "I ain l)r. & ilex, I said curtly. * re i ay treaflures of the earth were I ja power, but when it is locked up ini
not a eoul to be seen in the whole place you John Silver. <# „ I heaped up and spread out before me I curios and objects of art it is so much I
A few blades of grass appeared between “I am, he answered. Uoine upstair». I glire]y Aladdin in the “Enchanted Cave’ I drods. I. wish to realize a Large sum of I
Lhe etoue flags in the centre of the court- Then the thumping noase recommenced, | had never feasted hi» eight on. such genie I money for a certain object, and I want I

n | yard, and the square was so email tna* he began to move hand Over hand «a ong I Here were scattered, like eduoi I your aasistance.,,
mest of it wae in shadow. There was the iron bar. . .. I tionaâ works on a penny book-stall, the I “I will séîl itihean for you,” I answered. I
almost complete alienee, but I couud hc-aj- I followed till we reached the landing, j productions of the ancient prersef I ult -will not 'be much trouble to one, and, I

a®1** I a barrel organ in s>me other street play- The light was (better here, and 1 eaw I ^ Europe. Volume» printed by Caxton. I in fact, it will be some occupation and j 
S^nosJMene I °g a music hall air and an occasional that the iron bar went straight into I Wjmken de Worde, and Richard Pynson; I amusement; but Why do you depute such I
Co., 2W7 St. I riqueal of laughter in the distance. wail over the top of one of tiie doors. I ^gn^ficent specimens . of the work o.' I a matter to another?” and I looked at him |

4-lî-flO-w | I smiled. The place was so unlike o vhe man moved quickly towards e en i 4jdua Manutiue, with an inch more mar I suspiciously.
London square. A sensible landlord would trance, and, houd-ng otn 't>y one han , I eaejl waiy than the finest copies I had I ‘‘1 am, as you see, a cripple,” he re- 

xÆw per month anfl I have patched up these ruins and converted pushed the door opien -with ^he f thPr. I ev€r heard of. Early iBibdes, rare black I plied, “and have not moved from this
yday «41aye meo I ^em into rookeries teeming with life. 1 Then he dexterously swung ihnnself under I ]etter pamphlet», books that I had not I house since I first entered it five years

Cl^A^UIfence«B’ along I thought the owtner must indeed be mad, the lintel, and, grasping another bar with- I known even to exist, though I flattered I ago. I am afl-so an unknown man, believed 
.uoe» place»; stee4y en- I or else so rich that he cared nothing for in the room moved a few feet forward I myge]f £ew England had a more I to be poor and by eome even a lunaibic. It

_cmcet, oapa*le men; no I & few pounds a weak. It was interest- till he reached an upright stanchion. e ■ compie£e knowledge on the subject. And, I would 'be hard for me to dispose of these
write at oncefor P*rUo«- I ing. slid do.wn this and dropped himself into fc<) cr(>wn a)] a and glorious copy jewels. I should be sulbjedted to annoying

re Metfldne $g„2B-rr-w * I I crossed the square .to the house with a chair. I followed him through the door j ^ 0f books—-the Mazarin Bible, I questions and inquiries. I should be beat-
the iron gateway, and, when I reached it, and saw what at first appeared in tue I book printed with movable type, I en down in price. I miglht even be ac-
I eaw a tmall black tin plate nailed on the dim light to be a lumiber rooim. I an(£ even. ,£be most splendid produc- I cused of theft. I will gladly pay to be
the door. A close inspection revealed the It was a large apartment, and was cram- I ^-on 0£ yjj agee df printing, lue I freed from such annoyances. No- one will

æ I following inscription: m<M^ <>®d mrxture of treasures I v.a2ue ^ book would have purchased | doubt Dr. Solex, the aBlLionaire.”
, mu ... ^ ^ ! “JOHN SILVER. Dealer in Books.” and rubbish The walls were covered with a <m|aM ^ a*d it wa» tq be mine-for I gave a keen glance at his face, and

e o’ctoTko m. o2 The name of the man stood out clean shelves piled upwitii books and china a price> my look v-as returned frankly and openly,
ay of May, ISM, the Farai aad I and white, and appeared to have been and bundles of ciothcs. The now >vas 1 j^erti wae not a piece of rubbish in the I l experienced a strange feeling of shame 
ol the late James G. Hetihering- I painted over some other name. The rec- thickly strewn with heaps of old firearms, I vvkole collection. An hour passed, two I at my suspicions, which, after all, were
f in poxtoh of Johnston. Queeoe I opd of occupatj(yn was faint and scarce- Hindoo gods, tin kettles, crooked earthen- 1 three ,hours, and still I extracted I onCy naituraJ, and I half opened my lips
*d"ehJt m1u ^ro^ viamboat I ly decipherable. He had evidently taken «-are, moth-eaten skms, hate, e'iam jew- lnd dlMteJ and My £ace and I to moke an apology. „
ilway statioe convenient. Detly I over some other psreon’s busings. ellety, and every concevable ar.ic e un e j |ianjg were black. 3Iy clothes were fee- I “I will sell them for you, Mr. Silver,

premises. Robert W. Hefchcr- | ^ly heart bc^t fast with expectation; the sun. Even tne space on the ceiling 1 t(X)ned cobwebs and tom in one I I replied quietly. “Do you want me to
but, as my eye wandered over the deeo- was not wasted. It was covered with iron I Qr twQ _lacefl Tlle rO0m darkening. I do anything further?”

„ lata front of the building, I felt eome mi« hooks, and from these-hung dark bundles lhou h rthe ^ ^ e roddy *aft of “Yes, when you have sold them, I want
OH SAtiB-About five miles trgm giv;Jl@j. It wae a étrange, place for a of various shapes and erres. -A narrow ,w ac,(W n and Ut „„ the earthy fen- you to -place the money to yo-ur own ac-
ralti Railway h! Âttiem™t, I book-edlcr to choose. There was only one footpath, a lew inches urde, was left for I turefl ^ tbe oripp]e] who al now wjtb I counit. T-here will be no need to invest it,
™I0 acres more or leas; cuts 30 I entrance to the eqnare, and no one would b any visitor radio -might -come to inspect c]oged ey hie &lgCTa c;a6ped round thc I for it is aU going to -be spent withuf the 

*; a number of aicrca of hard I likely to enter it except by mietake. There them. The owner h imself was independent I necj. Q£ v£0]jn ' I next few monlths.”
- '‘horî.^hnn^and^ouIlHHlâ ig» I were no passu-ra-by, and the neighborhood of all such conveniences. The room wa= Th(m ^ ^ £ ig M faint an<1 I “I will do eo,” I replied.

L? %stm-e land, wiifi good was thc last that would commend itself traveled m evety direction by bars similar ^ and ^ ^ Mack ktteiB 6wam “Then I want you to make all payments
■ tann under good cultivattori. I t0 a book-liuntcr. to that by whrch he had entered but near-1 ^fore my j wearily against | and arrangementa an the matter I have

.Tc’base money can remain on I But it wag pCtable that the man ad- er to the ground, eo that he could wriggle I , ,, ■ ^ end mechanicallv I in ‘hand, in your own name, and -take all
tor selling, owner a I vcrtked aad ,-,-as. independent of chance his way toalmoet any part of his estab- wy roat I the credit of it for youraelf. I will discuss. The player

costoaiere. I tried to recall the name. 1 lishmen-t. The whole place wae thmirmth “Well?” said John Silver, opening his] the matter with you another day, and ” ^ d aml suddenly the
dust and every comer of n wae crossed I “Are vou satisfied»” I mil not ’bind you to anything now. It is -naut tumeq mis uiraa arm oand re-crossed by hundreds of cobwebs. " “Ÿce,” I replied feebly;"‘fit is wonderful. I sufficient to say that it is a -worthy-enter «entle ™ crescend(xand fregeen.

o°™e i0"j art"lc^ee. ™u8t •naTe . ’ u j I cannot speak of them. I have many oi | Pn®® ™ ,|lhe an<^ j d .the w-hole room seemed to vibrate,disturbed for years and years, ana it was ,he:n m ,f but not 6Urll M theefc. probably you anil be as «itihusiastic as my; do t ^ waa fl!iled wlt,h
endent that John Silvers trade was not How much do you lWant?-. se f -before tlm preparations are completo f" “d2 and strange yearning to break
a very brisk one. “For the Mazarin Bible?” - _ 1 wiU give my assent, I rephed, when , |nt Me and cast aK my

I threaded my way careful., along tne ,Tor 4he lQt „ j replied. <Tor the lot? I know the project. energies into some fierce bat-
narronv path and searched the wnoie room Everyone of vhemj down fo thc pamphlets “Uj™ I want you to call on a man CapJ ^ ^tellect.
with eager eyes The man we .r-hed me whjdl have ^ to wrap up nails in. Thorlaroen by name Hos address m , coming,” he said in a low voice,
with a faint smie on his weather beaten H<>w much do you want?„ 26b Budd street, West Ham. Tell mm he 6,J entere. I emplore you to
face and tak.pgup the vio ^ch lay ,.Ihew are abl)ut five hundred vo]ame5,- that you am off« hsm a post as lradm-of ^ It ayill not fie for

the floor -bes-.de his chair, fingered t a1iewered .. and th would ^ chea,p at an expedition Which wud ton, fa* tat. «° promised.”
-lovingly, and drew the bow across lie £100 000» fame and considerable pecuniary gain “Who is coming?” ! asked,
stnngs. „ .- , , | I drew out my cheque-book and began | Make an appoin. en „u„ 1 «>fore I “The Princess,” cried -the cripple, draw-

,1 iu8<>r yIvlr e lV’end rruA In ileeinher I to takc the cover off my stylographic pen. | j*”?’ a, „m ay y- I ;ng ifiis -bow across -the strings until it
ed the further waU amd tr ed to dempher Then J ^ {or ^ ^ „ both of you. sJmed to me that the whole room was
the titles ot a heap of dnrt.v volumes, Qth Cordeaux>d four wordfl lbegan to ring 1 ,ffe ^ ^,  ̂U g filled with the blare of trumpets. “My
“have you any other geo-l hooks We iQ m’ ea„ z commenred to ^ wonde° man,' I said. Is tiu* «U. 1We,8, and perhaps one day-yonrs.”

“FoHtori^he entered, “this is the ho"t «cod £100,000 might do if thi^g°’ ^7,1 «Teat importance to me. ^he handle of ^Joor-turned, ^and toe

best collection of -books i-n the jorid^ndolmcnt of°” hCpital, "he^undation lie6°™ you ^ whom all thisti^me tlmVi^d îîdhr of sunlight fell ’on a
siÆ the fnrtHerarxce of«>r^ char- ^Tp^ £TE *»*’ ^
he -was what he was supposed to be-ahtaUe8cheme which mght lighten the-mis- ^ her M tho h she were in and golden hair.
lunatim ZL?1*-** PT ®dvaT. ,nohae? my Lfity a queen, and that you will humor CHAPTER IV.

“Can I look at them?” I asked. hesitation, and am,led. He d,d not know hcr itérer she pleases to ask.”
“You can, Dr. Silex," he replied. That , - K;, . „ . . “I will do so,” I replied, wita a rather I The Prince®,

is why I have asked you here/ and, put- I fenr the present, Dr. Silex, he eaid, doulbt£ui vyjee. I began to wonder wheth-l fhen
ting up his violin to hm eh ,u der, he be- let ^ $weUffi the mat‘« \?T *°J™ cr it would not be bettor to pay the full I looked for a moment mw^der, then
uug uip jxja « * j. I about. Iu any case, the Mazarin Bible I ». .. wrfLT>p an interview I I fell upon my knees and bowed my head,gan to p y a i .y T f . I would not 'be included in the sale of this I • i w-0 ,as ^ seemed was not I John Silver continued ihis triumphal march

™~S Al, ,Lt2. »b~y.-ft"- pi»™.i ™5T&-SUs ™ r‘ ‘°‘k7 MSSw -h.-» «s» a ~ « srs ’! j£*sr&irssvsut5 &zr*rsi’£stsar £5çrm-Jia.y i-i-Si?Jr«s s±sssssn&^staini izx
ol harsh and umndlodious, L^' W- ^Eer^Tlv

such depth of sorrow. The cr-pp>s eyes et «nce. I took the m« You krill' -be asked to do, none of these object with swift uncertain gkmces l
were ixed on me and they seemed fc Bible from itfl ehelf and turned thin„“ ^ stid ’Ït tlto ^ you will] thought that I could read in tlhmr light the
shine with a peculiar -1*11 . OTer the ]eav(e> n0 longer a wild enthus- ,/® 7to vourseff r Sous.” history of her throne, and could guess the
wetd ™VZrdt anT 'l'Vt 7s -h but an expert with eyre keen =a r ’̂^Ll that,” ! a,.^ered, *. wiU awfuI souroe -from which ^he bad mhented

l,etodhfTme Wmdht ha<1 SU<ldCn1y bee" pome mi7ng7eaft0 The^BMe^a^Uk ^fyoura Dr Silex,” he said, The "maT'clous splendor of her beauty,

thair I asked, turn-  ̂ ^iK ^

te^ef" “it was my Vf “"i,, guarantee it to be perfect,” Luld not t*e ^

thoughts materialised into eound-but you ^ ™Pat’entIy drumming on the arms of it> cxceplt these conditions ” . oLr me and onto more I bowed my head,
have not come to listen to music. You are I c al , . . . ., | 1 laughed and held out my hand. " 1 j g. ’ d from the doorway down the
at liberty to examine my bool»." I J ° mechamcady turn over a ! «aid, and -the man’s enonm-1 Sheproved lrroi toe a y ^

I turned to -the shelf nearest me and tha ,b,7"utl,ful kavt*- aareæinS eaeh. one ous fingers closed on my ow-n “yet I 7 r7L n7ling at every .6=,.- When she 
took three -books from it art random. They w!t]Ltl,e t,p®L.of ■' M °ofc kn<>w mh)’ y°u ,have selected me f°‘ 1 3
were quartos, black with dust, and had m^‘U cur^ the cheek of hti sweetheart. the business.”
been thrown so carelessly on the shelf Then 1 Pa'd «ddenly. ‘What do you John Silver loosed my hand and looked 
that I was obliged to dig them but from | *?»*»“ to *>-, T t .. . „ . me steadily in the fare. You are the
under a heap of plated fish knives and S,t down and I will tell you, he an- mim I want,” he rephed “and I think it
odd bits of broken metal- I banged them ™?red- \ ®at mysdf down on a pile of wj3 ^ lor your good. There is soanetlnng 
together till the air was fiUed with a I old carpets and continued to examine the else in tire -world bas,de -books
cloud of dust. Then 1 opened one and b^1" ,, , . . „ , ., , ,, 1 was a Utile imitated at the remark,
glancing at one or Wo lines, turned quick- "In the first plaqe,” he sard, “I will tel Why was every-one harping on the same 
Iv to the -title page. 1 was ilabergnsted. ] ?ou thal \ am Ta ver>" nch man, so do -not gubjedt and trying to make me believe that
The book was -the “First Quarto of llo- that I am a needy adventurer- r was wasting my hfe? Even tins stranger,

trying to curry favor with a millionaire. I though probably for tills own ends, seemed 
I laughed. “These? books alone arc a | be concerned about my method of liv- 

fortunc.” 1 replied.
“And only a small part of my fortune,*’ 

he answered, “or rather of the fortune I 
hold in trui't for another.” He drew a 
*mall key from his pocket and held it 
oùt to me.
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came to John 8ilver She laid a white hand 
glittering with gems upon hig shoulder, 
and the music began to alow aud die away 
until it passed into absolute Sitence.

“Wk is this?” she said in a low voice. 
“Let him rise. I can scarce ask a stranger 
to de me -homage in a place like this.”

I rose to my feet and gazed on her with 
heartfelt admiration. She was like eome 
being of another -world, eome illuminated 
sairDt from an ancient m-issal. No ordinary 
beauty could have moved me -like this. 

“Who is St?” she repeated.
“It is one,” said John Silver, “who has 

hitherto devoted -his life to -books, -but who 
has now promised to do much in your 
vice. He is rich and powerful. His name 
is Edward Silex.”

“A man who is in -the service of books,” 
she replied, with a sad smile, “needs 
worthier master. And yet I am in need of 
atlother wil-’.ing servant, for I -have buit one 
in all the world,” and she held out her 
hand to me.

I advanced and put forward my oiwn 
hand. Then I suddenly changed my mind, 
and, dropping on one knee, raised her fin
gers to my lips. And, as I did eo, a 
curious and wild idea seized me that this 
was no mock courtesy. A thrill of emotion 
went -through all -my frame as I kissed the 
cold jewels -on her fingers. Before my lips 
had touched them, I bad -been merely act
ing a ridiculous farce in accordance with 
my promise. I had been humoring a pool- 
deluded girl with a foolish pantomime. 
But now, as I knelt at her feet, it seemed 
a natural and becoming action, and I oould 
almost -believe that I was in the presence 
of Royalty itself. I rose to my feet and 
tried to rearrange my -thoughts.

“Dr. Silex,” said the cripple, ‘
«anted to sell ;-our Highness’ property; and 
lodge the money in ihis own account at the 
bank. He will -also make such payments 
as are necessary, and call on Captain Thor- 
lassen.”

“It is kind of Dr. Silex to undertake so 
much on our behalf,” she said simply. 
“Does he understand -the project we have 
in hand?”

“Not yet, your Highness. The matter 
is to be discussed with Captain Tihorlassen, 
and he will be present at the interview."

“Then it is still more kind of him to 
interestt himself in that which is unknown 
to him, and for the benefit of strangers.” 

(To be Continued).

4-20 until a few hours previously and I knew 
the name of every dealer of importance 
in the whole of Europe. Yet the man 
who bad a Mazarin Bible to offer could 
hardly be a common street hawker of two-
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;Y TO LOAN on city, town, village j penny selection*, 
country property in Amounts to enlt j j ,ended t^e .broken steps and looked 
^lo^Princ^Teet TO *>r the befrl. I only found the -plaee where

’ . I ;fc should have been, and 1 saw that the
knocker h;id also been wenched off. Then 
for a moment I was disheartened and half 
incLined to turn back. I recaüled the idle 
gossip of the people in the “Blue Boar,” 
and equp ed it with the somewhat enig
matical condition in the man’s letter. I 
remembered the book was to be bought 
for a price—not money, but a service to 
be rendered—and for a few seconds I 
hesitated.

Then I laughed at my own timidity, and 
resolved to see the matter through. I 
raised ray stick and knocked. I (waited 
a minute, but (there waa no reply. Then 
I knocked again and heard the sound 
reverberate through the house, but still 
no one answered. I determined to take 
the question of entrance into my own 
hands, and, turning the handle of the 
door, pushed it open.

It opened into a sort of dim twilight 
Tho hall windows were boarded up, but 
some window high up on the stairs let 
few rays of tight filter down into the 
gloom. I certainly did not feel very cheer
ful as 1 tried to distinguish things in the 
semi-darkness. The whole atmosphere 
was depressing. The ruined houses and 
deserted square, the absence of light and 
sound, the damp cold air, that suggested a 
cellar, all combined to produce a chill
ing effect on my spirits. I he-dtated again, 
and hod half a mind to turn back. Then 
the broad band of 1 ght that had streamed
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I heard the faint notes of*a violin in theiers, 49c each.
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distance'.
1 grooped ray way back to the door and, 

fumbling for the handle, flung it open aga n 
and listened, lhe sound of the violin 
came from upstairs, and the instrument 
was played by no mean performer. I 
made up any mind to proceed on my queet, 
and, striking ;t match, found the balus
trade of the stairs. Before I aAcended, 
however, I ctmek another and examined 
the hall and staircase. The whole place 
was absolutely devoid of carpet or fur
niture, and the only thing that attracted 
my attention was a horizontal iron bar 
fixed on the ceiling. It ran from the door 
to the foot, of the stair, and then ascend' d 
at the sa/rae angle as the staircase, finally 

I disappearing round a corner. Tbe use of it 
f) niDIffDP M TIR | was nob apparent, and it was certainly not
' Dh!iI\ÜIC| LI Ifll Ï llf I I ornamental ;bu! 1 gave it no further thought

I and commenced the ascent with one hand
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meo and Juliet.’"’
“Man alive,” I cried out, striding to

wards the cripple and catching him by the 
arm; “do you know what you have got 
here?”

“One of Shakespeare's “1'iir it Quartos/ is 
if not,” replied Silver, with exasperating 
calmness. “I thought I put them on that .. ...
f-helf- Which one ta it?" . * vou F1» remove that i« e of armour

“Which?” I aàid sarcastically. “Which? ™ the corner ’he continued you will 
-Whv, ’Romeo and Juliet,’ of couree. to find a onboard. Flew open it with t.i£ 
the -man mad? He tallce an if the place key end bring out a small green box which 

strewn with ‘First Quarto..;’ a6 if I you will see on the top ahe«. 
it -were one of the volumes of the ‘Hun- 1 moved the armour end found the door 
dred Beet Books,’ #oid with bookcase com- I of thc cupooard. It appeared to -be made

of oak, and matched the panes of thc 
wall», -but directly I turned the key in the 

"Look at the other voluniee,” wae the j lock and swung the door back I saw that 
quiet anfltver. I looked, and, uttering I the oak was merely a teeing and that the

I • - .
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;A<m the balustrade.
The stain? creaked 

c’tuimblel more than onee in the darkness. 
The violin still played cm. Whoever oc
cupied thc hoive muiri have been very 
deaf or eL«o have been completely wrapped 
up in hi.j mueiic. The^, ar> I reached the 
half-landing, thc music stopped, and a few 
seconds afterwards I heard the sound of an

inff.horribly, and I00 Princess Street. He eaw ray look otf annoyance, and, (talc
ing up Iris xnolin, began to play, and, as 
he played, I began to understand that 
there were emotions ami .passions and 
thoughts untouched by the world of liitcra- 
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ture. The rugged face 
with a strange light as he poured out his 
melody into ibhe darkening room. A broad 
ray of crimson fell athwart the door, 
touching the bowed head of the player and 
casting a black shadow of his profile on 
•the reddened oak.

Then, above ithe music, rose the sound 
of a clear voice singing in tike distance. 
Nearer and nearer it came. Then it c as- 
ed, and there was a creak 'of some loose

§jtiaa * so*

in?” I called out. Them“fa anyone 
wut? no rqpi.v, but in a fe'.v féconds I heard 

curious thumping sound coming closer 
and closer towards me. I stopped and 
listened. Then, in •the semi-*darkne€B, I 
saw a black mase moving swiftly towards 

along the ceiling, and a second later 
something bumped against my head. I

*was
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