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NEEDTANS FAILURE

B JOSEPH HATTON.

Awthor of “The Queen of Bohemia, “The

Three Reorwits,” Ete,

“AlL this mnmt-nl._{mtl indead for a

lomg time
sensible ¢f the misery and wretched-
ness | have caused and shall cause. 1
could bear any punishment, but not the

bave I felt it) 1 am deeply |

wretchedness of being a witness of all |

the trouble that is qabout to Isll on mv
dupes. 1t is best that I shounld not live; for
though | might escape
country I should die of remorse, go mad per-

Lhaps; I certainly could not Hive, my crimas |

being ended and discoverel.

“] am aloue gu.lty. 1 have had no con-
federate. | bave cheatel and swindled on
my own acgount. Nolan and the others con-
nected with me have no knowledge of my
leceptions, my false deeds, my forgeries,

to some foreign |

all committed in the hope that | might re-

trieve my lossos,

“Ah, my dear brother, it was a sad day |

for all of us when L cam> to London,

‘“You and my first politieal
now know why 1 threw them over and took
office; it was a last desperate chance to re-
trieve mysolf, and iof I dared apave
and been patient 1t would have succexdel,
If 1 could bave lival my embarrassments
down until I had becoms
treasury
known; I should have put all straight, Now
it will be with difficulty that
leave sufficient information behind
let vou a know the extent of
tions and robberies,

“1 authorize you to take possession of all
my papers, and you will find written mem-
ora :da that will help the sol.citors to some
kind of nnderstanding of them. When 1
have writte) this letier, 1 shall go round to
the club and ta’te my dinner in peace for
the first time for vears | remember the

my defalca-

friends will |
waited

secretary of the |
my fl"llll s woul ! naver have Ilqan _

I can even |
me to |

I;Fu 'L

lad of this, as it enables me to remain
on a few boury longer, and to take

some letters to a judge in New Yor

a high state official, which are

to me by Mr. John Needham, M. P, who

was recontly one of the lords of the

ury, & very amiable gentleman, and t

image of mysell

THE DOUBLES MEET.

“Is not that strangs! You have often
said there is nobody in the world like me,
and there is—my height (nearly), my bair,

' eves, figure, complexion and stammer (never
. knew I bad a stammer until I heard him

pride with which I first walked into the Re- |
form Club, the false pride; 1| have dined |

there evary day these last two vears whep
in town, and having no private engage-
ments at home or éls Hl'h*‘!"ﬂ‘ and h'—lligllta ]
go to take leave of it anda my friends-—-some
of them already look askance al me, Altar.
wards | shall come DICE LOomY room tO make
mny notes for your guidance 1 am
writin-. to .‘"\--h.‘ll 10 R ih'!'u to-1mor-
row al twaive fOor a with
him : then if 1 could go to chapel and to con-
fesdion, and if the panitent thiel on the crossg
could be forgiven, surely 1 can; surely,
surely .

“Oa, that 1 had never left lreland! Ohb,
that | had resisted the first temptation to
speculate! Oh, being in financial difficul-
ties that | hat had the courage to stop and
confess! 0Ou, the folly, the \
first frand! Oh, the difficulty there is LO go
back!

last
Ine st

lnst comfarence

hurried me,

“If 1 had had more
talent, less ambition, |
honest, bhappy anl
mired and beloved ol
lived to bless my father
their old age, instead of
their gray hairs to the grave and blasting
forever the wretched name of

"JOUN NEEDHAM.
‘“To my brother, Henry Needham, of The
Firs, County Mavyo."

When the writer of this ‘last
speech and confession” returned from his
“last dinner at the club.” he was in a
different frame of mind to that in which he
hadl designed th? means and manner of his
own deat., fixing 1t to take place on the
following night.

“Hope!l’ he sald to himself, as he smoked
a cigar in hiv writin >roem prior to going
to bed.
with Hop:! And yet it leaped into my
mind the momeut 1 spoke to bim; leaped
into my mind ready armed, as it were; not
beautiful like Venus starting up from the
froth of the sea, but like a flend springing
cut from the flam s of hell™

He strode about the room thouzhtfully,
and then walked quickly to and fro, now
smoking furiously,
clgar,

“Have I drunk
asked bimself,
breath “no; and yet
ing with excitement,
not with fear, for
enough, God knows, when that image of
my wretened sell erossel my path. Whas
does it mean? Am | dreamingf

solid firmness, less
prosperouns

you.

man,

and moihar

he
2ame
burnp-

u=ualf’
the
are

more than
AnDsSwering 1n
mv cheeks
my

misery of the |

Once launched n erime the devil has |
the power to hurry you on and on, as he has |

might bave been an |
ad- |
| might have |

imn |
bringing down

speak), and a bachelor. Dick must look
out. for I shall assuredly have my double
at Bramley House when I come home, and
as you are so fonl of your foolish old brother
you will be sure to fall in love with Need-
ham. You have said that I have lately bhad
an expression in my eyes, a tired look, and
that 1 was paler than usual. And the Hon.
John Needham, M. P., ete,, is like me even
in this—very odd, is it not?

| met him in this way: Charles North-
field, our North Derbyshire member, in-.
vited me to dine at the Reform. 1 went to
keep the engagement a little early, and as !
was waiting in the lobby 1 had a curious
gurprise. I thought there was a glass at the
end of the corridor, and that the person ap-
proaching was myself—my réflection, you
know: but 1t was another man! Meeting
bali-way we both paused and looked at
each other, the person with a strange stare
of surprise, 1 with, 1 suppose, an amused
smilee. When we had each other be
turned and came after me,

“'[ beg your pardon™ he said with
slight hegitation in his speech (natural like
mine). ‘have we met beforef

‘¢ ‘No,' Isaid, smiling, and with a voles
that sounded like an echo of his own. “No,
or we should never have forgctten it; o
when first | saw you at the end of the cor-

sidor T thought you were my reflection in a
zlass,’

‘“ ‘Really,’ be said, ‘and how very strange!
You seemed to me so much like myself that,

| fearing the way in which I stared at you

dying |

now laying down his !

“What a horrible idea to associate |

wmight seern an impertinence, 1 pause %%
apologizs.’

“‘t is not necessary, I assure you,’' ]

andd,

‘“Then with a smile be said: ‘Don't yom
think under the circumstances we ought to
know each other?

“‘With your permission,’ I said,
and banded him my card.

“¢ And oar initials ars the same,’ he re-
plied, rammaging in his pocket book for a
card?

“‘Very odd, they are,” I replied, as 1read,
‘Mr, John Neadham, M. P’

“‘Do vou dine here 1’ he asked.

“Yes! Isaid : ‘and bere is'mv host.’

“‘Oh. Mr. Charle; Nortafield,” he said, as

1Ym‘!

' C. N. came up, ‘Then we shall meet agan.’

hands are hot; !
1 had settlel all calmly |

Iid | see |

him: talk %o himj; ask b to come heref |

Yes:and be will coma,”

Then he sat down at his desk, sorted
papars, wrote several letters, stamped one,
put the rest away, wa ked
rangz the bell, told th» servant he mighe go
to bed.

“Don’'t fasten the door; 1 am going out
cgain”

“ery well, sir.”

He went out, carrying this letter with
himg walked to the nearest postofiice and

put it into the box, walked along Oxfors ' that I feel much better

street, walked quickly, walked for minutes
without any other purpose but to walk-—
and think.

If there wers such a fland as the in-
rigning gentleman in the opera of “Faust”
moviag along with him and inspiring hia
thoughts, one could imagine such a Mophis-
topheles pausing now and then to rub his
favisible hands,

It was a bright summer night, with a
kfty, far-away sky, in which a few stars
shone brightly, Needbam walkel as
as the par<, sat in a sead for soma tima», reo-
turned along Oxford and back
Portland place, opened bis door with his
laton Key,
flinging himself into his chuir remained in
an attitude of intense thouzht,

“Many a man comes fo London,” he said

street, Lo

presently to hims»1f, “‘and is beard of no |

more. He is on his way to a foreign land;
it 1s thought he has gone thither, Lut he re-
mains in London; sometimes he 15 dead and
sometimmss be lhves Feople are missing
daily; they are advertised in the papers;
they don't wish to return; they are dead,
or wish to be thoaght so. A man loaves
home to go to Ameriea, Australia; ho s In

earnest, but doesn’ ¢ arrive; or if he does, 16 |

s months before he can be heard ilrom;
months must elapse if no letters come
fore he ean be followed un. Waat Is one
life more or less, his or mine, or anybody’'s?
Life i3 a battle: it has its woundel, its
killed, and its missing.”’

He pausad, and lightel another cigar;
the ane in his hand was only halt consumed.
He sipped a little brandy an | water.

“Waov did he tell m» so much about him-
selft Why did everytainz he saild seem to
drive a nail into my first thought as if to fix
it into my minl—a nail in his coffinf |
asked myself a while ago belfore uis exis.
tence was made known to me if 1 were mad,
and the conclusion 1 arrivel at was that 1
had begun to come to my s2nses, | had
been mad, 1 thought—mad to do wha' 1 had
done, mal to forge, and lie, and cheat, and
now that 1 had resolved to end it all 1| was
sane., And now! Is it the demon that has
possession of m», or a guardian angel! |
once read a German legend of a man who
was two, one Invisible except to himself,
and that they were never separated. s it
L alone, who have seen this other sell! Nll,
other men at the club talked to him,
did I keep away from him until I found an
opportunity to be near him-—he in the lizht
of the lamp, | in the shadow, so that they
should not see the liceness! 1t is a mystery.
I was already mn the valley and shadow of
death—is he one of the mysteries of the
vallar! Wo have our doubles in th2 spirit-
world, theysay—a famiiar like ourselves,
who, if seen. would be our very image. 1s
this my sp.rit materializel, my
come o my rescusd

The cloes of an
tLWwWO.
listen.

‘*Two.” he sald, and looked at his watch
“T'll gleap on it—if 1 can, if 1 can’

He bheard th: same clock strike thres, and
four, and five, and fell asleep at last, o
dream that he bhad taken poisoa; that it
hai paralyzei all hie physical powers; that
he was lail cut and eonscious of the prep-
arations for his burial; saw his brother
and his father anl his mother stand by
him: heard them say it was bhetter thus
after all -b2tter than transportation for
|ifﬂ; I'h-‘u'.i le y Yolled of B rrent rl'ul\.i ot
gide the room Lellowing for bis corpse-for
the scoundrel who had ruinad them, for the
flend who had robbed the widow and the
orphan; and thair eries awo'te him.

Heo started up in affright, leap2l from
the bed. stood panting in the middls of the
room. went to the window and lookel out
A party of ladies and goentlemen wer: leav-
ing the opposite house in masquerading cos-
tume. There had been a fancy ball, and
the last of the merry guesis weare being
banded into their carriagoes

I!H-

adjacent church

CHAPIER V.
HOW THE DOUBLES MEET,
IETTER WRITTEN BY JUOHN NORBURY TO
MIS SISTER
“I'neg Ngw Hoymous Horel, Loxpos, |
: “HATURDAY APFTERNOON, )
“My Dear Sisrer~Toa day of salling
of the Ocean Queen from Liverpool has been
altered froms o
some slight acek
when thy was o

e

¥ -i-‘l"__

o

aboat again, |

“‘1 hope so,” 1said ; and Northfield added,
‘By all msans.’

“4tin the smoke room?

“Yes.' said Northfield,

“tAn hour from now ¥’

' ‘With pleasure.’

““Then au revoir,” said Needbham.

“‘A wvery abl» man,' said Northfield,
‘rather embarrassed, ic is thought, but only
temporarily, and may yet live to be pre
miosr.’

“We met in the smokns room later, and
Mr. Neod bam promised ms some valuable
introductions, two of which he has already
sent me early this morninz : anl I am to
dine with him to-night at Pordand place.
A mild sort of adventure, is 1t not?¥ but
very interesting tq me, and I feel as if I had
made a new and valued friend. Am muach
better this morning : shall leave for Liver-
pool first train Sunday morning, havs a
quiet fow hours in the train to read Dick-
ens' new book, and then write you a last few
linas before { sail for New York., London

asked Needham.

- is very lively just pow ; and what 18 more

important «n your estimation is the fact
My love 0 Aunt
Dorothy, to Dick (when vou se: him), and a

- good, loving kiss for you, from your ds.

far

| A DIABOLICAL

went into his room again, and |

Why |

familiar |

struck |

He paused on this last thought to | .
L AL,

AS RELATED IN A |

aatil Moaday, ewing to |
' ber |

- them!

s muarder, eithar way.

voted brother, Jom"

Miss Norbury received this letter on Sun-
day morning as the bells of ths wvillage
church were chiming in the valley.

The tragic events that were enacted while
the welcome missive had been traveling
down to Wvyedalns must remain for narra-

- tion In a succeading chapter.

CHAPTER VI

FATE PLAYHN INTO DIABOLI-
CAL: HANDS.

“No, he must not come to dinner,” said
Needham to himself on SBaturday morning;
“no, that might compromises the situation.
Supper! If the house sat on BSaturday
night, ves:; but hardly without; _ths ser-
vants must not see him.”

Needham wasin his bedroom. : He had
had a cup of tea and dry toast sent up-—-a
very unusual thing with hm. He was
walking softly to and fro in his dressing
gown and slippers, There 'was something
tigerish in his walk, and something stealthy,
catlike.

“He has no position t0 maintain,” he
went on, sometimes uttering his thoughts
in a whisper, sometimes pausing to bite

them, as it were, into B mind and pur

pose, as the moderu ahgraver bites his Lines
into the gzince with & burning acid; “a
wilower and unbappy, no future, no pub-
lic life, no lost reputation to rehabilitate,
no father or mother alive, a sister who is

engagad to be married and he simply goes

to New York for chanze, the excuse being
a possible windfall of property; fearless of
death, evidently, and possibly caring Nttle
for ite. Yesterday 1 cared for neither; to-
day, with this new possibility, I long for it;
but let me be no hypoerite at this moment.

' The old peopls I lreland-—can my life,

under the circumstances, be anything to
No. Whatever happens, I shall to-
morrow be dead 0 them, dead to the
world : and if the devil at m¥ elbow, the
friend who has kepl me awake all the
night, have his will, I shall ‘be a murderer

| —alive, safe, with money, free from debt,

but with the blagckest of all erlmes to top
the rest of my inlgquities.”

He sat now, cross-legged, on a chair op-
posite the lonking glass on his toilet table;
sat and looked at his pale (ace, his bloodshot
Byos his l‘l.ll‘ll!lrﬂﬁ‘ilﬂl llp--;F wilth now l:llld lhau
his left canine tooth showing. °

“There is ro going back in erime.” he
said. addressing himsell. “*You know there
When vou think you have come to
the finish, anew road opens up toyou, a
new wav to hell! You woull confess and
hope, would youl When there was no hupa
—Only then—whoen the gulf wWhe at your
feot, when the pit were there anl the devh
with his band upon your throat to hurl youn
But now he brings you a substitute,
and vou are ready to continue vour wicked
march, even Lo wade in blood, And there
Al'e llrl"'l_l'1-| y» who do not LI_‘“H'H'H in th ) llt‘Vil!h

The sun shone into the room, and darting
upon a pair of rezors that wers lying before
him. made a mocging refiction upon the
wall, He got up from the chair and
watched it

“Better cut my throat and save my soul!
Is that the sugzestionf” he said,. “No. It
If 1 kill myself itis
murder; if 1kl bim it s murder. Oune
din is as Mack as the othar. But the hint is
worth taking in another direction. 1 wil
carry vou in my pocket, a friend in need.”

He placed on2 of the razors In Ity case,
and taking up his frock coat (which was

1% [IllL

laid ready brushed with his other clothes,

near the table) put it into his breast pocket.

*The polsom might not work.” he said, *l
must maks no mistake., The same mitials,
t O — N it would be like ﬂyiuy; in the
face of prov——no, the devil —~to reluse such
an opportunity, J. N, is on my linen, J.
N.on his J. N. on his trunks——"

He wat interrupted by s knock at the
door.

“Yeu"

“Mr. Nolan, sir.” sall the servant

‘“‘Is it 80 late!” Needham remarked, look-
ing at his watoh before answering his ser
vant,

“Ask him to walt,”

“Yea, sir; anl a letter by hand, sir.”

“Oh, leave it on the table.”

HY“I dr.l'l

“No, hrlnﬁ it in,"

I"‘ g

' dressing gown before,”

' if my appearance so offends you.
| youare thinkiny at this moment what could |
' have induced my coustituents to call me

' trust and mortgage leeds

' cannot lasi twenty-four houra

toucoes me,” sail Need ham.

- =ey =m=e

The servant enters! and gave him the
letter,

“Mr. Nolan will breakfast.”

HY“ ﬂr' “

He opened the letter and looked at the
signature.

“Joseph Norbury " he exclaimed.

Then be went in a stealthy way to the
aoor and locked it.

“Dear Mr. Needbham,” he read,
cept my best t hanks for the two
introduction. 1 very much a ciate your
kindn This morniag 1 have a letter
from my Lwynr in Derby shire, stating that
be will be in town to-day at six. He has
invited himself to dine with me and talk
over business. 'lhis is unfortunate —"

Here Needham looked up from the letter,
and remarked to himself, “l don't know-—
pernaps it is—perhaps not. Al all eveats )

loase ao-
otters of

" am equal to either fortune.”

' en turning to the letter again he read,
“bu my visitor leaves for Richmond af
nine or ten, anl if in begging your in-
dulgence to excuse me from withdrawing
my acceptance of your kind invitation te
dinner. | may le allowed to eome round e

. L .E 2t - B I - R

vou and smoke a cigar after my friend has
left for Richmond, I shall be very glad to
do so, and to receive your further letters
and advice in respect of my journey to
New Yors Do not trouole to answer this,
[ shall take my chances of finling you, and
a8 | shall have nothing else to do it will not
inconvenience me at all if it should be in-
convenient for you to remain at home.
“Yours very truly,
“Josera NORBURY.”

“Providenca or the devil has a hand in
this!" Needham exclaimel, ‘‘It eannot be
providence, for providence has written it
down hard and strong, and engraven it on
the mountain stone, ‘Thou shalt do no mur-
der.” BSatan then! Or Fate! Or Destiny!?
Two lives hane in the balance, Fate, or
Destinv, or provilence, or the devil know
it. They claim the right to elect which is to
be the victim. He is picked out from
millions, and under marvellous eircum-
stances, and brought to London in the nick
of time. The circumstances which will
attend his removal. his substitution for
another, are made to fit into the occasion,
Every detall of ths affair is mol led for
me. It is as if, liks the patriarch of old, !
had found a ram caught in the thicket,

ready to take the place of this other sacri- |

fice;: or the dagger that pointed the way to
Duncaa’'s chamber; or like the omen
encouraged Tarquin. But what is to be the
end? Will not toe unsean ministers claim
me and dam me at Jast! There's the rub,
But sufficient for the day is the evil thereof.
| will go on—Fate continuing propitious—
[ | swing forit."

His face was livid now, his lips fixed and
eruel, and he paced his chamber as he had
done before, tigerishiy, pausing now and
then to mutter and taik
the razor from pociel and put it
into the pociel of his dressing gown,

‘1 will dress later.” he said;: *“Nolan will
be tired of waiting."

i]'«m " JAl

that |

J

‘
y
“And let me 1 suppose Isl would
mind utln:;np nf you,
‘Don’t know, I'm sure, sir.”
“Ah, well, I will speak (0 bim-—that will
‘nil

“Thank vou, siv.” she said, and bowed
hersell out of the room,

“Master's gone mad!’ she exclaimed,
“Clean mad—mad as a hatter! Where's
Rogers?’

“In the butler's pantry.”

“l want to speak to him; if ever there
was a batter as was mad, master's him!'

Mary flew to the butler, who received her
request with some incredulity and consider-
able loss of dignity.

“Me take charge of a lot of kitchen
wenches at the hopera; Mary, it's you as is
mad! said the butler.

“,I!fm‘y, i's you as is mad/l™

His boll rang out as he spoke,

“Hye v, wa'll see about it now ; there's
thoe « w83 be 1" and Mr. Rogoers went
pompous. , forth o the stuly,

Alter speasiiz with the master he visit:d
the housekeeper's room, and not finding
Mrs, SBhort went back into the kitchen.

“Where's Mra. Bhort!" he ask»1,

“Gone to leighton Buzeard; master ex-
pects company there on Monlay,” said the
cook,

YWell!” exclaimed Marv, *Ys it trus?”

“Notas he's mal, no ; but peculiar ; it's
his birthday, and he says that he feols that
he'd like us to keep 1t—that is, you and me
and Mary and Jane and SBarah ;: and he has
orderad a supper for u.altar the opera, and,
he says, as it's the fust traat as he's given
us, be'd like it to be H.[n'f-ln.l vou see, and
he's asked me as a favor to take charge of

| it; and cook is not to go to the opera, but

| the supper at ten o'clock, ani

she's to go to the Crown, whare he's ordered
help the

. Crown to do the thing proper, and he pre-

Presently he took |

fers it to havine it hre, and thinks it will
be more jolly like; anl hs won't want no-

- body at home, as lum anl Lawyer Nolan i3

' master's going

Toen he thrust Norbury's letter into his |

pocket with the razor, washed his hands,
Lrushed his thin hair, and tightening the
waist band of his dressing gown, glided
f‘ﬂ’bkt‘ into the din!ng’-rfﬂllll, where he
found his confidential
about impatiently, one hand in his pooket,
the other swinging his eyeglas#ss about.

‘“I bave kept you too long, pray excuse
me,” said Mr, Neelham; "I did not go to
bed until very lata”

solicitor walking | |
. supper at the Crown,

“I should judge so, for all the years I

have known you 1 have never seen you in a
said Nolan.

“And you shall never see me again in one
I suppose

n fupf"

| “No, my friend, I was not thinking of |
. anything so frivolous
' this morning’s post a very

I have received by
strange letter
impagning the reality of the Broadwood
[ have accepied
service of writs for fifty thousand pounds,

agoing to do som!» work togzethar, because
to Loighton Buzzard on
Monday and then to Ireland for a week.”

Mary, nevertheless, contended
master was ‘‘mad anl looked it,” and she
was ‘‘dead sure of it."" when the butler be-
ing recalled by Mr, Neelham returned to
say they could cach invite a friend to ths
Un the other hand,
the cook contended that he was getting to
be a lonely man, and consequently begin-
ning to “think ot others a little,” and for
her Part. she always felt he was “a good
sort,” and now he was ‘‘a beginning to show
it"

In the meantime,

Mr. Neadham called

' at the Opera booking offics, and paid a visit

. to the Crown tavern

and the city this morning talks of nothing |

but your financial ruin, They say that you
What is to
be dome! Can I do anvtaing! 1 am only
here to ask these two ques.ions.”

“Thank you, Nolan; your sympathy
‘“I feel as if 1
had lost my hold on things and on life; that
s a fact.”

“You look it,”’ said Nolan.

“l am ill; but I shall pull through."”

“You never lacked courage.

' difficulty straight in the face; your honor

15 intact: you have only been unfortunate.”

“I bope vou may always think so. Per-
haps thatsirange lettor you s, .as of may
undeceive you, who knows! But, my dear
Nolan, wait., Monday wmorning may do
wonders for us. 1think it will, You will
take ureakfastl

““No, thank you, I cannot stay.”

“Yes, you can, you must, dear friend. 1
have business of the last importance to
speak about.”

Mr. Nolan did stay to breakfast, and re-
mained until Iate in the afternoon.
not return to the city, but was driven home
in Needham's carriage. On its return Need-
ham said to the driver:

“John, 1 want you to catch the next train
to Leichton Buzzard. 1don't mean to drive
to the station, Put your bhorses up and go
yourself, | have & message f(or you to
Dick and some medicine for the horses
And James i

‘“Yes, sir,” said the footman.

“I wish you to go with John."

*“Yes sir.”

‘] shall not want you here
out to-morrow, '’

“Yes, »ir.”

“You will stay all night at Leighton
Buggar) and meet me, both of you, with the
dog cart at the Lolghton station, at the first
traun on Monday.”

“Yes sir.”

Mr. Needham looked at his watch

“You have two hours to put up your
horses and go to the station, When you
Alre rt‘iﬂ,li}f |l hbave a bottle tor }'ull."

‘“Yes, sir,” saild the two servants to
gelher.

They took a bottle down to Leighton,
with a note from the master ; but it was not
the bottle which had bean dealivered at Port
land place with so mued ceremony the day
before. John, nowevar, was instructed not
to open the parcel uncil Monlay morning,
when Mr. Neelham wounld mstruet him in
the use of it

Wieen the two mon servants had

I am gomg

gona,

Mr. Needham (haviug asked John to leavg

a0 stable key on the study tabla) went into
ne yurd g[‘ul HIIIHHH! i Elﬂ'll' thﬂl'ﬂ-——ﬂ. very
anusual tuing for him to do, He went into
the stables, and patted the cob which he
used for city work n his single broughany,
Then he examinel the barness and the
brougham, strolling in and out of th»
stables, tha. barness-room and the coach
house. After a while he carried the cob's
harness into ths stable anl put iton He
peeped out into the yard to see if he was
wticed, No, all was quiet. He then ex-
amined the brougham, came back and
woked at the traces; went back to the
coach house, returned to the stable, un-
harnessed the cob, patted its neck, replaced
the harness: then picked up the cigar he
nad laid on a window ledge, and went back
to his room,

“I might do it some other way,” he said
to himself, ‘did not 1ate and ecireumstance
point to the ony way-—my way-—the way 1
was going myself. My own plans are laid —
they are simple and natural, anl 1 see them
in getail from flrst to last, Oa the eve ol
their fulfiiment there comes to me this sub-
stitute, this second self, to take my place.
If Iaceept him, | should put him nto my
place, detall 1or detail, and the only wav is
o drive him to the spot where the body of
John Needbam s t0 be d.scovered. Thore
is no other way; bul the doing of it the
successful earrying out of such a subsdiy-
tion of me for another —what an undertak-
ing! It must be done quickly and with a
firm hand. What if I bungle as |1 have done
g0 often of late! What if [ buagle and am
detcted in the mudst of my work! Well,
there will be poison enough for both of us
| fesl as if 1 had already taken some noxious
stuff into my veins. Men who commis
murder must first be mad. It is insanity,
My will is moved by some other power than
my own. Itis as if 1 were creeping and
crouching for my proy ; and 1 grow hot and
cold.”

He paced the room in that catlike, tiger-
ish way which had previously e¢haracter-
izgod his movements, and he pausel to cateb
sight of his pale face in a mirror—pale face
and bleedless lips, Presently he sat dowy

;cln—-llt at his desk and sorted papers
n he made some memoranda in his diary,
took & bundle of bank notes from the safe,
and placed them in a pocketbook. Pres
ently he rung the bell.

“Send the cook to me.” he said to the
parior maid who answered the bell.

“Yes, sir.”

“And, Mary?

‘i Y’ﬂ, !ir_ "

‘*Were you ever at the operal

“Yes, sir; thank youn, sir"

‘*It is & great night at the opera to-night,
Would you like to go to-nightt”

“Thank you, sir."

‘“NYou shall, then, and Jane as well; there
is only Jane besiies the cook, ehf

“And Sarah, sir.”

“Well, 1sball not be bome until very late
to-night, and you ean all go. | will get
soats for you in the upper circle; I shall
be there, so shall expoct to see you in your

He did |

Look at the |

(a coacaman s resort
near Brunswick place), at which latcer
place he arranzed for the supper, and was
voted a ‘“regular brick” by the landlord
and his wife. Then he stroll@ into Oxford
street and pur chased a strony narcotic. He
walked and felt (and he thought so, com-
muning with himself in bhis strange way)
as if he were in adreani but knew he
was awake—as if he was led on—as if he
was destined to do a cruel thing, and could
not resist it. Some of his forgeries, his
desperate attempts to ke»p his head above
the ed lies of financial trouble, had been
done under the influence of a similar in-
stinct—a kind of impulsa—as if his evil
pature was altogethar beyond the control
of his moral faculties

“Is a man responsible for what he does
when he 1s fighting for life in a whirlpoolt”
Neelham was muttering to himsell as he
wal zed back to Poriand placa. *““Adrown-

. ing man snatches at straws; and if another

|

' man comes along be clutches at him, evea

though they boch sink together. In his
blind despair he will e.nteh at the s wimmer
who comes to his rescue, and cling to him
madly without reasoning, until the rescuer
is smothered, and perbaps the drowning
man floats safely to the shore clinging to
the dead. It must be that it is intended I
should live; but London asks a sacrifice,
the banks nsk a sacrifice; financial honor
calls for a vietim: the widows and the
orphans ery aloud for vengeance; and lo
and bebold! Fate sends the sacrifice in lieu
of the one that was prepared. Who knows
that I may not be destined to atone to all

[ﬂ'.'hﬂn

' no fear of death.
- nothing:

" mueh upon death, and

“As for death,” he said, *‘thera was a
time when I Lhad & horror ol it, but all that
ru«i away when Ilost my wi‘e. | am no
onger afraid of death-—1 have often wushal
for it. Don't you think our educationupon
this matter is alt »rether wroay!

“In respect to the preparation for death
asked Needbham in reply, weighing his
words and pressing his feet upon the floor
as if to stealy his perves,

“Yea. Many of the Oriental races have
The Chinese regard it as
the Japan2se will commit *the
bappy dispatch’ smilingly, A Cainaman
doomel to the headsman finds a substitule
on pavmant of a sum of monay to his (am-
ily. Death being the only cortain thing in
life, the penalty of liie, we ocught to accep
it as a matter of course and not make a
horror of it. Children should be brought
up with those views,'

‘Indeel 1 thin:
Neadbham: “but |

are right.,” said
never refleciaed
| ean hardly realiz»
the cond. tion a man who conld vowan
tarily tage the place of a condemnel crime-
inal.”

“Some poor devil whosa
wre, and who really lovel his family and
saw in his death their releaso rom poverly
and persecutlon, and particalariv an Orien-
tal—could you not realizs the dea of a
man courting death under such condi-
tionst”

“Oh, yes, Ithing I could,” said Neadbam,
“but I could better understand his fizhtin -
to the last and then committing suicile

“There Lam not with vyou, BSulecide is a
coward's act. We are here for weal or woo
O run our Coursfe—

*“ But would not vour O~lenta! friend who
gives himself up as a «ubsticute for anothor
be practically guilty of bhis own desth?”

“Ah, to discuss that " replied Norbury,
“would be to chop .og.«c alter tha manner
of the grave dig rer: in Hamlet, After all,

vion
h'l\.‘l-

i

life was a fail

. Mr. Neadham, toe one great thing 15 to be

that the

prepared. As Hamlet himsel! said, on his
way to that fatal fencing bout, *The readi-
iness is all.’

As he spoke Norbury sank slowly back in
his chair.

“Dear, dear!’ exclal med
“‘you are {ll—a lLittle brandy,
close, thers is thunder in thaa r.

Taxing from the mantelshelfl a sil ver
(which contained a carefully-m2asurel anl
deadly dose of oil of almon 13) he pourel a
little brandy into it, shoog it togethar, and
pressing the cup to the hips ol his stuphiel
guest, torced Lue contents down his throat.

Nee lbham:
tha room is

Cup

THE MURDER.

And then, one hand clutehing the back of
a chair for support, he watched his vietim;
watec od him with staring anl hall-
parted lips, and with his guiity heart
thumping at his ribsg_as if it would pounl
its way through lh:‘; he pressed his left
band over it as if to holl it back, while his
right hand dragred the chair as he fell
back a pace or two cuntemplating the
dying man. Then with a sulden effort he
tore off his coat and flunz It oves the terri-
bly upbraiding eyes ol his murdered guest.
Lhis done he ATAIN apari, away
from the dread thing now half coversd up
in the chair—stood and wailted and trem.
bled, waited and walted, 1t seemed hours,
though tone time in which so much evil had
been accompiish:l was very Pros
enuly he thou«ut e heard a I-IHIT‘H.I‘II iIn tha8
hous»: then he thought there was a listensr
at tha door It requiral a tremendows
offort to move: but at las. he to the
ovensy,! & and LS haud

¢lock was beating out the time in its usual
way, but to Needham the sound was omin
oui: it had a deathly sound, a warning
sound, and it seemed to threaten him.,

He went into the ball, It was dark. He
had purposely allowed the gas to remain
unlighted. A flicker of the stroel lamp
came in over the glass above the door.
There was a lantern on the hall table, He
crept to it and took it up, and returned to
the library. Al still, deally still. He
beard for the first time the ticking of the
clock on the mantelshelf. Ha lowered the
gas in the chandelier, as if he feared to see
too much when he should remove the coat
from the silent figure in the chair. H» went

aves

stool

shorl

CI'aOIu
&

e 1. L U6

' behind it and lifted the cover gently, bit by

these peop.e, to repay them, to re-endow |

their institutions and their homest”

It was a ghastly smile that flickered on
his lips
within him rejoiced at his hypocrisy.

As the solemn clock on his library mantel-
piece pointed to a quarter to elght he stood
within the shadow of the silk curtains and
saw the last of his little crowd of attendants
trooping out into Portland place towards
Oxford Circus on their way to the opera.

The sun had set in lowering eclouds, and
there was promise in the changing wind of
a wet, dark night,
and sald to himself:

‘‘EBverythung in earth and heaven, if 1
may use that word, favors my escape, and
points the road to freedom.”

— e il

CHAPTER VI

IN WHICH A SILENT PASSENGER IS DRIVEN
INTO THE DARENESS.

Oddly enough, ac 9:30, jusc as Mr, Jose
Norbury was walking up to the door of Mr,
Needbam'’s house, the door was open, and
the owner himself was taking off his coat
in the hall,

“Ah!” he said, “this is lucky. 1 leit
word if you came in my absence that t here
was coffee, and cigars, and wine, and sod:
and brandy, in the library, and thas
hoped you would make yourself at home
| folt sure 1 should be back ia time, there

or thereabouts. 1 have been walking asf

s the Bath hotel with an old fri from
Dublin, who is so eccentric that- ae will
nevor trust himself in a cab or carriage in
Londoa, and I had just let myself in with

at this latter thought, as if the flend

bt. until ths face was exposed. Then be
recollad from it, then approached it afresh;
touched it, listenad to 1it, raised one of 1is
bands, felt its pulse, listened at its heart.
All stili: no sonad, only the two clocks and
a distant roll of thunder,

“Pull voursell Hli_',_"u’im!‘f " hissed between
his teeth the hiving man, who now almost
envied the dead. “Everything works for
vou—heaven and hell, even the night, dark-

. ness: and storm.”

He noted these signs, |

- ing.

. thT

my latch key —bachelor fashion. Come in; |

[ am very
He shoo

lad to ses you.”
Norbury's hand warmly and

then, speakiog as if addressing a sérvant |

wbom he prolessed to hear approaching, he
said, “It is only I, Regers, and Mr. Nor
bury; we can finl our way to the library,
and don' t let'us be disturbel”

The hall clock struck ten. He listened and
counted every stroke as the hammer fell.

“No more!” he said, taking out bis watch,
looking at it, anl then placing 1t %O his ear.
“No more! The Fates are with me. Now
to business! Waat is there to fear! A dead
AL nothmmg-—1ust, elay, a clol, nota-
Come. John Needham, to builnoss!’

He reached over to the spirit decanters
I.nli pouring Into A giasi n Iu"-..:i' 'l’Ll.‘l'lTIi_‘.' of
whisky drunk it off. Then stretching him-
self up to his full height, he turnel up his
sleeves, apostrophizing the corpse as he did
B0,

“You are John Needham—poor Neadham,
member of parliament, banker, the ruined
financier, and you mustnot be foun dr saad
in Josephh Norbury's clot hes—come! It will
not ma. ter to vou how you are dressed: it
‘ﬁl” Lo me Josenh :'iu irlll'x' 1mist
about in John Needham's coa’, nor wear
Joseph Norburv's wacch, nor carry Joseph
Norburv s rurse, nor anythinr else vhat 1s

s .

Hot go

liirlll 1

IL seomed as if the situation, the whisky,
and the gift of life with a now name, made
physically a new man of the villain, He
worke | o husiness with the
HIFI‘;\. Ol A ant and the vigor ol a lootar
on & Lateletield. Onco or twice he refreshed

. b aAsLly

- hiumsell from the §p rit decanter, and H‘lpe-il

. o lt‘-:*l

The truth was be and Norbury were alone

in the house,

L 00Casin’.

“Ilive very simply,” he said, leading the |

way to the library; “‘an old bachelor, anl |
disliks giving trouble.”

“1 hops your servants appreciats your
consideration,” said ¥ rbury.

“Oh, yes, I think they do,”’ he answerad.
“Now it in this chair; pray believe 1 am
sorry not to bave had the pleasure of your
company at dinner, Asyou could not come,
I simply bad a chop, uj
business with my secre.ary., |
will like these cigars.”

“*Thank you,” sail the guest, taking a
Habana from the box which his host pushed
toward him “Youn are very kinl
disappointment is mine. My lawyer is an
old friend, and 1 could not well, on ths eve
of leaving the country, obstruct hs ar

ang ments, seeing that they were chiefly
in my interst."

“Will you take coflest
you sea. No trouble,”

He pointad to a silver coffes urn, under
whica was curling a thin blue flame.

“My butler hal just plaged it realy as
we came in—a little cafe noir.”

“Tohank you,” iaid Norbury.

The host assisted his zuest and himself to
coffee, but Neodham took no brandy.

“And what is your hotel in New York?

““The New York.” it is called.”

“Nou bave written them advising them
of vour coming, of coursel’

‘“Yes, | wrote about ten dayvs sinee."

“Always s0 much pleasanter to be ex.
pecie |,” sald Needbam. ‘'l have writien
the letters | mentioned; I think thay will
be of service toyou You spoke of your
gister last eveniug;: s she likely to join
ynuf'

“Oh, no, 1 do not expect to stay long:

hop?

I have it here,

\ Moreover, she is FII'.;H;:'GI o be nmrnell,

|

and 1 am rather a selfish fellow, 1 fear.
Bhe has been my house ceeper ever since the
death of my wife, and | bhate parting with
her, '’

Just as a conjurer “forces” a eard upon

' you, s0 Neadbham by example seemod to

force the cafe noir on Norbury by hunself
drinking in a somewhat ostenta iou: way,
Then he led his guest into talking ol his
illnes, and the reasons why his dictor ad-
vised change, profe sing to sympath s
with him, and at the same time teliing um
of the sudden death of a friead who hal
developad similar symptoms. Norbury was
thus bronght into a frame of mind thas
might possibly prepare him to exporience
without surprise & wsudden sywpiom of

cleared up a little |
Jou |

The |

the perspiration . om his face.
When the chanzo had been
tween the hiving and the dead,
livine considere!l sufficient, thon came the
. tHeult of removing the
h)d}'; Lut the murderer was equal to the
He earrvied it out mmto the vard
and thruit it inlo the brougham, which he
had already drageed ou! the carriage
house for the purpose. There was not a
glngle deta'l that be had not thought out on
tbﬂ Hluoe L L LW '||r‘n[um-rl sulcl la
H'l:'l' ll. }!'Ill]l”t'-l l.jtnwll“, =) f-'ll"' Lo
ghanr: a single item of his original plan
excant this incidsnt of driving to Hamp-
stead ;: lor by had arg
was sctande an il had

mads be-
which the

Wil K

of

ll i

no hiteh in 6, all he

had to do was to it his substitute Into the |

plan. The only change was the brougham,
His own idea bad been to walk to
seno of hlh uUwn 411*:1“!, a favorite resort ill
life. and there take his fatal dose. The in-
trodtuction of the brougham had necessi-
tated the absence of the servants These
supplementary incidents had worked out

$0 lar to his satisfaction, the most tremen- |

dous of all of them, the discovery of the
subsutute, having been in Needham's opin-
ion little less toan miraculous.

Having deposiied his ghastly load in the |
brougham, he leaned, gasping, against the |
coaca bhouse: for though he had carried his |

load w.th .omething llke the grip of an ex-
pert at such work, balanciag the weight of
the difficult anl awkward burden s0 as to
make 1t bearable, he could bardly stand
arect for some minmtes. Presently, how.
eve:. he went back into the house, straight-
ened bis room, washed and lad aside the
oxiran coffee cup, placed In his pocket the

phial of poison, carefully remove ! all traces |

of his visitor; then going into the hall and

tting on Norbury's light overcoat, taking
E: own on his arm, and his crush hat in
his hand, be returned to the skables and har-
pessad the cob to the brougbam. UOpening
the gates stealthily he looked out. No one
stirring, the nigat dark, a steady rain lall-
ing: everything sl favored the eriminal
and his WOrLd Ho led the horse ”-‘IHlL';ll
the gateway, put out the lantern, placed it
mside the door & WwWh ch he carelully clos ul;
and then, mounting the box seat, drove
gquetly through th Moews and oul into
Marylebone road.

The rain fell In a steady downpour. The
periume of roses and stocks from adjacent
gardens filled the dripping atmosphere ; but
in the imagination of the solitary driver of
the silent passenger the gas lamps pointed
thear short arms at him, 1he long, glaring
reflections of the lights on the wel pave
ments seemed to follow bim.  He drove o,

wheels of the brougham made an awful
noise. His horse clattered over the «*

nel that M hs scheme

the |

' Gnual.
nevestheless, and to bis troubled fancy the | e see ™

i

e

as if with the design of calling attention to
the awful thing be was dragging. “That
ijs why they walk the hories na bearse,
and the mourning coaches that fodow ereep
along,” the dr.ver thought, “‘the noise is so
great]” He pulled the cob into a walk,
“Yea.” he thought, *“‘that must be it; there
i« more noise attending the removal of the
dead than the living-—a kind of sympathy,

as if the stones spoke, as somebody has, 1 |
Lhorse

think, suggestel). Bat how that s
only walkel through the rain, be noticed
that as cabmen rattled by they turned to
look at hum., He had not lightel the lamps
of his brougham, 50 that 1he light of pass-
ing vehicles seemed 10 flash upon him and
iry (o unnerve him. He therefore urgel
the hagrse one?® wmorg into A trot. and ratilad
over the stones with the rest of the traflic.
He turned into the Allsopp Maws, and
would bhave gone through Clarence gate into
the park, Lut he dared not riss
pwl up for gates to be opened and shut; so
bhe kept to the road, iarning into Upper
Gloncestar place, now at a walking pace,
now at a trot, the gas ]ﬂ.lllrh poiating AL
Dim As '-I‘I'i'l“ alnd the blood- red FiAre of A
draggist’'s lamp that fell sarer across his
patn making h.m shudder. But on be went,
round Park road, past Primrosa hill, and
now skirting its weslern side, and
Haverstock il finaliy c.imbing the steep
ascent Hanps@§ ad. thy last
lights of house and lamp, the driver plung.d
witn his s1le 1t passanzer into Jh: darkness
Al nlervals Dy gaarp
of lightning, ths lmpressive
night heightened by (thunder that
rolled over the hill and into the distant val
lovs., leaving bebind it long listening
pauses of silence,

Passin

O

made visible flashing

bDeing
.

CHAP T ER Vil
THE WOLF IN SHEEP S CLOTHING,
“No. sir. not jale, ' said the night
porter at the Oll Hummuns hotel, as John

Needbam, having rung the
tered the hall

‘r IIII-"‘
id i nr-h!':l. g1 -

“The trains alter their timos on Sun |l ay,’
anidd Needham, *““ard 1 bhesl
miles betore | coull get a cab,

“Yea gir. that's the worst of Suvwlay
travelinz.”’

“Bar closod!” askad
{he porter's chalr,

“Yes sir; they leave
w hisky and h"'nnh‘ Hllti
you takes, s=irt

t)

Needbam, sitting in
Lt me out som-
whirh will

soudn

“Soda and brandy.”

*Yes, sir.”

rllw IIHI“TPI' fq rn:ul n1' Ont in o | Ill‘».'-ih"l"‘;“lli
corner and p! oduead the Hguon Needhawn
drank it off at a dran 2t

“l was very thirsty,”
MMVve mo “nn!h-"l'F'

1.3' . '-l"t‘,w

'‘And a pair of slippers?”

‘“‘1here they are, ' gaid ths porter
placing a bootjack and a pair of slippers at
the guest's feet, and then procexding to
open anothar bottle ol sola.

Neelham drarzge | off his boot “0mMa
difficulty, and the porter assisted him to put
on the slippers,

‘““Any cigars?”’

“Yes, sir.”

“Never mind; I think I have

He pulled out Joseph Norbury's cigar-
case. took out a cizar and lail the case on
the *-..lﬂ“i Ol Lthe hll' "-\'ﬂl;lu‘u’m'_ A\t was B8
rather showily embroidered case—a present
from h.ssister. He boped the porter would
recognize it

The porter gave him a light
banded him the case.

“A pretty tning, is it not? said Neodham.

“That's just what I was a-thinzing, sir.”

“A prosent from my sistor.”

“Yeos, sir, and it's very becoming, showy,
but not gaudy, as they says "

Needham drank his second
only a very small quantity of soda, and
then asked for a candle,

Taking it from th» porter he hesitated,
and then said: 'l alwavs forget my num
ber: will you not show me ths way("’

'"“Oh ves with pleasure; 1ot me
now, what is the number; sitting and bed-
room, ain't it!

he sail: “‘ean vyou

sir,’

with

5
(71

and then

=18

Neadham dil not answer: he was busy re- |

I]'_rhtln ) I-H..,; !.1,-..11'..

“You come in Thursday night's Midland, |

of course: 1 remember the overcoat, of
course, Mr. Norbury, No, 13, seeing you in
evening dress didn't strike me, and you
speaks a little different; got cold,
what you've got, sir; a walkin’ in the wet,
stupid ot me to forget, and 1 prides myself
in my memory for customers, you
Li"’-'l"‘]‘rl]ill LO-1NOrrow IlIHI"TliIIL.';. Of courss,
henroot for America, beg your pardon, sir,
I'm sure,”
“Don’ t

008 O

mention it.,” sail Needham, fol-

lowing the porter, who led the way up two |

fligats of gtairs and along a winding pas
sage, to what seemed to be the Lacz part of
the house,

Then pausing,
handle of the door.
“Locked. sir.'”’

“There's the key.” sald Needham ;
unusual to lock one's d oor?”’

"“Yes, sir: if gentlemen
ables they generally
bar."

The porter unionckal! the door: Neadham
lollowed him into the room.

“Have you no more candles?”

““On yes, sir; there's two on the dressing-
table.”

“Light them.”

“Yes, gmir

"“"Any moref”

“Candles, sirf"

i r "
(&L

the porter turned

t.'llh lt-'

valn-
nt

have
ll"“\ |

any
"om

“YThere's two on the sitting room mantel.” l
weunt into |

He opened another door, and
the gitting room,

“Light them.”

“Yes, gir,”

“1 have some writing to do before going
to be !

““Yes, gir, what time will you be called,
sir ¢’

| think?”
Ynn_ hir."

“My train goes at ten,
"1‘:II'-Tnl1 for l.’l‘h'l-l‘lnulif
“CUall me at seven.”
“Yeos sir.”

“Do you get The Observer herof’

‘““The what, sir?

“The Obgerver newspaper.”

“The Sunday IHIIH'I".' YH.-‘, sir.’

*1shall want something to read in the
train. There's five shillings: get me all
the different papors you can that come oul
on Sundays. Let me bave them when |
am called, BShall you call maf”

"Yi‘r-i, Sir. | EOOS8 off at i*ighl.”

“That's all right.”

“Thankee, sir. Good night, sir.”

At last!” Needham exclaimed,
himself upon a couch, “at last|”

H Spoke no more, nor spoke for a long
tine, but fell Into a pn_nfuuuql ﬁlt“‘il-—ﬁil'lh
as quietly as an innocent, good man is sup
II{:H..'I’, Lo -.!,Ht'll_ He WHAaS llh}‘ill{'u“}' Ill;..:'._',‘l'l
and worn out, ullll nature H'Hlllii 1o ]lj“_:u]‘
be denled.

The cand les were nearly burned out when
ha awoke, He l'lll:bu'{l llih‘i ey oS and ll)ﬂkﬂll
around him, Then he got up and shivered.
dbe sunlight was struggling through che
whity brown blinds, He walked across the
room, drew the blind H.:"Hlll', and peared
out,

“Yes, | bave been to sleep,” he said: ‘i
8 no dream, | bave done 1t all-—-all! What
energy! And 1 thought 1 could only lie
down and die. What erime! 1 th aght 4
had waded in it already to my very lips!

He looked at his wateh,

“Four o'clock—morning. They used t«
talk of Covent UGarden as a sight to see a
four the country
Garden and Billingsgate!”

He drew up the blind, and, st anding back
from the window, contemplated the scoene.
“But it 18 Sunday,'” he sad, “and all is
quiet—awlully quiet, as iIf everybody had
gone to Hampstead Heath to
ol Cain!”

Toen, turmming his back upon the window,
he sald: 1 must go to work; fHrst
noiter, thon action.

He put out the candles and made a care-
ful survey of the two rooms and the lug-
gaze

“Have 1 any trunks that are not here, 1
wonder--one perhaps too large to drag up-
stairs! Have 1 placed aoy valuables 1n the
bar safe! If I have, why did 1 lock the
door and put the key in my pocket?

He openel a large leather portmanteau;
the kevy was il]. tie lock,

“Ready packed-—neoed not disturb that.”

“A dispateh box,” he remarkel, turning
to a traveling case upon a chest of drawers;
“very like my own, and with my initials on
the lid! BStrange! Have | really some
work to do in the world yet that the
other couldn’t do! Or is this only smooth.
ing my way to perdition! But a truee to
vhilosophizing! N¢ more theorzing, John
-l mean Joseph—we must be practica.
now—and cunning, devilish cunning.”

He turned over the papers

“Ah! Mr, John Needham's letters of ia-
troduction ! “'Hllilt"l' if shoul l ht:ﬂ]j themn/
Yes He may have shown them to his so
licitor, the family lawyer who arrived so
oppe urluuul_v on Haturdu;.n Bu.turfluv! [ast
nightt Why, it seems an age! Ah! lettors
of credit, &£3,000-—good! Fortraits! My
wife! Yes no doubt My sister?t O
course, And ber lover! Certainly. A
check book! What's this—a memorandum
onthe cover, ‘L0 banknotes, in charge
of landlord,” and the date—yesterday!
Shall 1 bave to sign my name! Les

He took up the leflars of credit, wont toa
writine tehia Ao SR

I

flinging

i) l.‘!n«!'.l.';1 Ili}ih-—*ll“\.l'lln

500 the wark

recon-
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having to |

S0 Into |

walk several |

brandy with |

s '

that's |

the |

the |

. Kate Norbury."
stillness of the |

. ward to your coming back, and that
' make the time fly.

i 12 full of good SPIrits

. not the least saint-like ol
uturalliln]wr. for waoose bahoof many chureh- |
to chime for |

- called Jack Siraw's Castle,

!

|

they do it in time to stop bis sailing?

the
rude shock

teman on the platform.

the only man who felt obliged to travel on
undays.”

—_ - - - — aa

s wene, UDO ) WHDICH Lhara wWars pans,
ink and peper, and an orvamental pad with
J. N. worked upon the cornor.

“A*] 8 8y Sig ]Hlllrﬂ,?' he ﬂitt, thtiﬂﬂ
down., ‘1 have found mach more difficult
ones ensv belora now-J-o-3¢-p-h N-o-
bu-r-y.

He wroteo oh letter carefully and slowly.

“My Lauwd trembles, oh' Ne==it 18 the
p{]ij,ll.,.nu ot ihi' i ¥ 'h\."

Then he rostyd the whole of his arm upon
the table and bezan efmash,

‘“Yes, that i3 bebter.”

He tried again and again, writing the

' name mare quickly each time, and at last

dashing it off easily.

“That will do.”

Then be tore up his failures, and leaving
his last effort upon the tabls, went to the
ireplace, removed the paper ornament,
red the damper to see if it was: down,
ound 1t up, and lighting the bits of paper
watche | them blazs. Next he took off bis

| oot and wa<hod and shaved h masell,

“Myv traveling clothes are lnid outrady.”
Then he reprated “lawd out,” and paused 0
say ‘‘a grim phran.’

Ho changd dress clothes. packed
them away, examined the dispatch box
thoroughly, investicated the dressing cas?,
which containeld several rinrs a few sov-
ercigns, some silver, andd a miniature por-
trait of a lady in a leckst, and a letter
bearing yesterday's Lon lon postmark.

“Who is this from?! My sister!
He read as fo.lows;

HIE

Y 08—

“My DeanJoe: Good by again, my dear,
It is alrealy very, very lonely without von,
but I can bear it for vour sake, and as the
davs go on there will be the iooking for-
will
Anl you will take great
care of vourself, won't you! Ii

anl Aunt Dorothy, and D.ck, and always
remember that we are thinking of you.
Aunt Dorothy arrivel two hours ago, and
anl she iusists that

Saturday and
i am
Dorothy insists,
he likes. Do yvou

Dick is to come and spend
Bunday as usual, whereby
him now to say that Aunt
and that he can come |if

" know, Joe, my dear, I think Dick is as fond
' of you as he is of me, only
| woman vou know anl you are not, and if |

that |

you were I should be jealous of you, for, if
[ don't tell Dick that | love him very much
there i no harm in my telling you, 18 theref
Becanse vou know what v Oou
know how much 1 love vou: so much, that
| wid nevar marry Dick unt vour con-
-.J'I'!t, Hinll_'lll Aunt L ) ava that 1s
NoONnsansa, but sha 18 ver'y muach ]H"jl’-“!"li
in my favor The missad von
voiterdav. anl the oid LO AsK
for vou when 1 gave him some oals and in
the villaze they are all talking of yon and
wishing you and a safe ro-
turn. 1 stall expoct from you in
fthe mornine, and you mo a tele-
graphic messag? from Liverphol, won 't
you! Také care of yourself, ani write to
me the moment vou arrive, and al ways feel
that vou are in all our thoughts, and eos-
pecially in mine. Your most loving
affoctionats sister, KATR."

love iz, and
WlL e

thy =

greyhbhotmds

{'11‘I -.il*I“Hi

acood voyage
to hear

will send

avar yom
. Ar>? lnmlth--l to ran any risks, think of me,

writing to |

nim a |

and |

- a i

s Dog your par lon.” said the other;
“my name is Greon—-Wilfred Grean. lam
the member for Rar wood, anl lmuld have
aworn you were a collvagur of mine,"

“You honor me,"” said Needham: **1 have
never aspired to a seat in parliament.”

1 h.'g your pltll"l,lull,H sall the Iﬁ‘ﬂllpr
again.

Needham smilel, took off his bhat and
| movel away.

“Carse him! he muttered between his
teeth: "Il always hated him—the jabbering
lalot, What will be say when be reads the
papers to-mo-rowf

What did he say! When he read of the
discovery of the Lody %e rubbed his hands
with pleasure, Noo thad hs disliks | Neeld-
ham, bat becuusy he was & Spiritualist, an
aciive, talking, anl writing spiritualiss;
and he belleved he had scen Noo |lham's
materialized spirit on its travels, He sud-
denly remembered that he anl Noeed.
ham had not maay weeks previously Sad
a long eonversation of a psvehological ane
Biblieal character, in wul:h Nealham had
expressed his entire belief m tha Biblical
vidigus and in ghosts, and had confessad
! he saw no reason why the Nineteenth
century should be deprived of spiritual
mtercourse with those who had gony before
them to the spirit land, Mr. Wilfred
Green, M. P, wrole a .etter to The Times
statinz that & might be more than a coin-
Lidenesn, the anpearance unto him at Liver
pool, on Sunday, of Jonn Nyedham; and he
stz gested saveral eurions piveosological ex-
planations of the same. It might havs been
an optical effort of the mind or a commun.ca-
tion trom the spirit world; John Needham's
personality m ght for ths moment have
been unconsciously assumsl by another, for
spirit purposas; bat he léft the facts to the
learned anl sgientitie, contentaing himself
. with setting toemn forth, And for several
| days the learnel and scientific “gave bim
| fits,” to quote a popular, if vulgar phr

waila one very imag.aative anl sensatio
journalist hintel that if Green had sesn
anvbody it was really Joha Needham, and
that the body upon wineh the inquest had
- sat was a “spuariou: corpse.”
ihese anl other strangs circumstances

up in the seasit.ve mind of Kute Nor-
bury a great au | draaliul fear.

1*11

This Story to be continued. |

“Abh.” he said, pondering the character of |

the writine. ‘she is a woman of
deter mination than her brother;
a flrmer band, makes flourishes;
pretty style, too, jaunty; woader
said in replvy! Wonder what he wrote
the lettar that probably crossed tius?

he mention me! And if how!

writes
it I8 A

th'

N

Did
D.d he

)
-5

more |

what he |
n |

gay | was like him in appearance or he like |

. ll].lli""1I

He waited to be called, pretended he was
in bed when the porter knockad, told him
to leave the hot water and his bLoots al the

- door.,

“And the noosgpapers,” said the porter,
*two, sir.”

“All right.” said Needham: and as he
quietly unlockad the door when the porter
had gone away, he said to himse [ “*“Noose-
papers, indead Not it 1 know it, I dis-
covery is possible they will never getmy
head into a noose !

He locked the door and eagerly scanned i

the two PADOTS, They containad refer-
ence to last night's dack work. One of
themm had an on dit respecting his coming
finanmal fall: but that di1d not disturb him.

By half-past nine o'clock he bhad breax-
fu;:.h'ii. ]I.'III hiw ll'lq. |'I‘1'*i\'l‘l 'lil* ;Hll'l'i*l
of money that had been deposited at the
bar. and was being driven
sun shining on him as

1)

freelv as
tho H]l:-ll‘-ll.lhli of

hl"“-i. we @ H:I‘r::.i‘u' lh* rinning
Sabbath rites and sermons.

CHAPTER
AN UNEXPECTED

I X,
MEETING.

OUn Sunday Iunrlli!l;__; a bird catches on the |
warblers who |

*“feathoer-headeod
no difforence in the song of

for

de Lee!

hunt
oo ld
the decoy

man not far from the well-known IHHL#'!II‘Y
First he saw a
horse browsing in one of the little adjoln-

DISCOVERY OF THE BODY.

ing vallevs Half a mile farther on he
saw a brougham partly on the bridle path
at 1the back of the tavern, and partly in a
furze bush: and close by lay the dead body
ol I'l;_',"I.'I.”l‘llI:Hl, cold H,ﬂ'l H“Llﬂ'. l[ wWaAsS 1in
i!\,."[*[]“]_';ll]‘ b, 'r[ui {'[lr[l]i'ﬂ waoroe “*Ht-. A
crusned hat and a bottle labalel “essential
oil of almonds”’ was lyiez by its side, and
on the bottle was written, “Jobn Needham,
Esq., M. P, Portland place.” Near the
brougham was a silver spirit flask with
“John Needham"” engraved upom it to-
}:..:h.-r with a crest, It contained essontial
ail of almonds, and there was still left in
the other bottle a considerable quantity of
the deadly drug. 7The bird catcher, re.
lingquishing business for the day, went to
the inn and roused the landtlord., It was a
glorious summer morning. The thunJler-
storm of the preceling night had fresh-
ened the earth and cleared the atmosphbere;
Hampstead healh was a picture of beauty,
the air full of sweet perfumes, and the sun
was flooding the landscape with a soft and
tender hight,

Assistance being procured, and the police
duly introduced into the affair, the body
was removed to Hulﬂpﬂtﬂm wurkhuuﬂu,
where it awaited the coroner’s inquest, It
lay there in the deadhouse while the mur-
derer was traveling comfortably enough to
| Verpo d, The train Htu]\[l:ﬂl ltmfl'm[uunt..
ly, however, for his perfect satisfaction, It
made him feel lonely and strange to see
people greeting each other, coming and
going, exchanging Sunday visits. He was
almost the only first-class passenger, He
had brought the dispatch box into his car-
riage, and for the Hrst two hours of his
journey he read many of the papers and
letters and memoranda which it contained,
Then bhe turned to the newspapers again
and read over the on dit relating to him.
self, and for the publication of which hye
was glad, seeing that it would lh'lp o pre

pare the pulille for the discovery on H mp-
ste1d heath Had it been discovered! he
asked himgelf, and answering it at the
same time. Of course it bad Howi! By
whomi Wuat had they done with it}
Taken it to Portland place! Would the
alfair be in tomorrew's papers!
would bhe see to-morrow's papers! Had be
left any detail the bDusiness uncons

g
(81!

w Kuston, the |
l’ he were |

from the fresh wild notes of lib- |
| erty, came upon tae dead body of a gentie-

| Edited by Mary Mapes Dodge.
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All Bilious Complairs

They are perfectly safe to take, being rureLy
veareTABLE and prepared with the test care
from the best drugs. They relieve nuﬂemrun.t
onco by earrving off all impurities through
howels, All druggists., 25¢. & Box

TUTT’S

PILLS

The Greatest Modical Trintrgh of the Age!
SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Lossof nppetite, Bowels costive, Pain in
the heand, wikh n dull sensation in the
back part, Pain nnder the shonlder-
binde, Fullness after enting, with a dis-
inclination te exertion of bod{ or mind,
Irritubility oY temper, Low spirits, with
a feelingof having neglectod some duty,
Weariness, Dizziness, 'l he
Heart, Dots before the eVes, Hea

over the right eye, Regllessness,
fitful dreanms, Highly p5lored Lrines n

CONSII?ATION.
TUTT'S PILLS are especially adapted
to such caseg, one dose effects such A

changoe of fegling ns to astonish the sufferer,

They Inecease the A ppetite,and cause the
hody to Take on Flesh, thus the system 1s
nourfshed, ond by their ’I'lll!llﬁ Actl
thewfigestive Organs, HegularsS

hirruluv-nl. Price ¥5¢. 44

TUTTS HAIR

GRAY Harre or WHISKERS changed 10 a
Grossy BLACK by a single application of
this DYE, It imparts n natural color, acts
instantaneously. Sold by Druggists, or
gent by express on receipt of $1.

Office, 44 Murray St., New York.

ST. NICHOLAS,

An illusirated monthly periodical for boys
and girls, appearing on the 26th of each month.
Price 25 cents

a number, or $3.00 a year, in ad vance,

Book -

Inri'lrl.!l.:-l**l‘ﬂ .IHHl lhl" l.lllll"

e e — —

newsdenlers.

| ilshers take subseriptions, which should begin

with the November

number, the first of the

'mHiIHIIl",
St. Nicholas aims Hoth to satisfy and to de

| velop the tuste of its constituency ; and its ree

ird

Ior the past twelve years, during which It

| has always stood as il stands to-day at the head

of periodicals for boys and girls, 1s £ suflicient
warrant for its excellence during the coming

senson., The editors announce the I'ﬂlluwing ne
atmong the

LEADING FEANTURES FOR 188546 :
A serial story by Frances Hodgson Burnett,
L he hirst lull}; stor) ghie hins written for l:llihll‘t‘ﬂ.

A Christmas story by W. D, Howells. With
humorous pictures by his little duughmr.

‘“George Washington,"' by Horace E. Bende
ler., A novel and attractive Historieal Serial

Short stories for girls by Louisa M. Alcott,
Ube firgt—"The Candy Country’'—in November.

New ‘Bits of Talk for Young Folks,’ by ‘H.
H. This series forms a gracious and fittin
wemorial of a child-loving and child-helping

hUlIl.

Papers on the great English schools, Rugby
and others.  Jllustrations by Joseph Pennell.

A seacoast serial story by J. T. Trowbridge,
will be lifelike, vigorous and useful.

‘Jenny's Boarding-House,’ a serial by James
Ottis. Dealing with newsboy life and enterprise,

Frank R, Stockton will contribute several of
his humorous and fapciful stories,

‘Drill.” By John Preston True,
school-story for boys,

A capital

The Boyhood of Shakespeare, by Rose Kings-
ley, With illustrationsuy Alfred Parsons.

Short stories by scores of prominent writers,
including Susan Coolidge, H. H, Boyesen, Nora

When |

gsiderel? Did anvbody know that Norbury
had ecalled on him?! Had any body noticed
the likeness between them, Had Norbury
wld his lawyer that he was to call on Mr.
Needham! What would it matter if he
had! Supposing they made inguiries aboul
Norbury! They would only learn that he
came in late, bad been in the country, and
had gone to Liverpool Was there any-
thing odd in Norbury's conluct! No. He
paid s il gave a receipt for the monev
they hal taken care of for him;: did not
forget bis unpacked trunk in the hall, Bat
they might want him as a.witness; they
might send to Liverpool after him. Could
Yeos,
that troubled him; and as be alighted from
train towarlds evenin

he received a

“How do yvou do, Needham ' said a gen-
“I thought 1 was |

I
“I beg your pardon,” said Needham, with |

a real stammer, an exaggeration of his
customary slight besitation of manner, | cent Music justreceived,

“you bave the ad vantage of me.”
“Mr. Neadbam, is it notl’ said the other.

“Mr. Jobm Needhamp, surely 1 cannot be
mistakon,”’

“You
ME »

are, sir; my pame iy Norbury"

Perry, T. A, Janvier, Washington Gladden,
Rossiter Johnsou, Joaquin Miller, Sophie May,
Hezekiah Butterworth, W, O, Swddard, Har-
riet Prescott Spofford and mauy others.

Entertaining sketches by Alice W, Rollies,
Charles (G, Leland, Heory Eckford, Licutenant
Schwatka, Edward Eggleston and others.

Poems shorter contributions and departments
will complete what the Rural New Yorker calls
‘the best magnzine for children in the world.’

THE CENTURY CO., New Youx.

Writing Paper
Beautiful Boxes, the Nicest Assort
town-—nal

STAM'S DUG STORE.
SMOK K IRS.

~ Those who would enjoy a FINE CIGAR

“”"l'l‘ul'l.H()N‘H APOTECARY
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WUSICAL INSTRUMENTS & MLSIC.

A New Lot of VIOLINS and a newslct of

COLIN F. STAN,
e "‘“l

24 cla

March 28.
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ATTING I MATTING!L  From
per yard up, J. H,




