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BATURDAY, FEB. 14, 1903,

A TRAGEDY IN A TUNNEL.

The night express was making 1t cus-
tomary pause at Grantham station while
the engines were changed for the next
Jong run, 100 miles to York.

It was nct a crowded train as 1 easily
perceived when I alighted with the rest
to stretch my legs. Most of the passen
gers had turncd out, too, and we lounged

about, staring at eacb other without
keen interest until time was up and the

sharp cries of ‘‘Take your seals,”” “Now |

for the North,” sent us back to our car-
riages. |

I had a compartment to myself, and 1
regained it without paying particular
attention to those nearest me, save 1D
the vague, uncounscious fashion that
would bardly serve for later recngLition,

One man I noticed in the next car-
ringe—he and 1 alone were traveling
“first,”” at any rate, in that part ot the
train-—kut do not think I should have
known him again but for his traveling
cap with the lappets tied under his chin
and his loose ulster with a cape—distinct
facts in his appearance, although they
made very little impression on me at the
time.

Then another matter claimed my not-
ice. There were sudden cries, “Now,
sir, now! If you're going on, look sharp,
sir, please.” 1 saw a man,a laggard,
bhurrying down the platform, puffing
breathlessly in evident distress,as though
the pace was too great for him.

He made straight for where I sat, but
stopped cne compartment short of mine,
and as the irain was already moving they
hustled him in neck and crep ; the signal
was given, “Right,” the whistle sound-
ed, the engine driver blew a response,
and we steamed ahead full speed.

I felt rather conceined about
neighbor aund late arrival. His white
face, his staring eyeballs and banging
tongue told of great physieal exhiaustion,
and I fancied that I heard a groan as he
tumbled into his carriage. Evidently he
had run it very close—had come upon

this

- the platform at the very last moment,and

had all but misses his train. He had
only just joined it, of that I felt sure, for
I had not observed him on our departure
from King's Cross nor here at Grant-
ham. Why had he been so anxious 10
save his passage and such peril to him-
gelf? For he was ill—I made sure he
was ill—so sure that I threw down My
window and leaning out, shouted to
the next compartment, asking if any-
thing was wrong. |

No answer came, or it was lost in the
rattle and turmoil of the express. Ouce
again I called, haying no ceitainty
that I could be heard, but certain at last
I heard no reply. Why should I worry
furthe1? The next compartment Wwas
not empty, that I knew. If the new
comer was really ill and wanted help he
could get it from his travelling com-
panion, the man in the loose ulster and
cap tied under his chin, whom 1 believed
to be in the carriage with him. So I
dismissed the matter from my mind and
sank hack among the cushions of
my seat to rest and be sutisfied.

[,mus have dozed off, but only for a
minute or two asI thought, and 1 seem-
ed to be still asleep and dreaming when
again I heard a groan in the next car-
riage. It was a perfectly vivid and dis-
tinct impressicn, as half waking dreams
so often are. I could not at the
moment say whether what followed was
reality or a figment also of my drowsy
brain. What I heard I have said was a
groan fraught with keen anguish; what
I saw was quite as clear but still more
extraordinary and unaccountable.

The train had slowed down and was
almost at a standstill, We were in a
tunnel: the lamps in the carriages threw
a strong light upon the brick walls and
reflected all that wus going on in the
compartment next mine (none of the
others had any occupant.)

But in this the adjoining compartment
two figures stood out plainly—men’s
figure’s, and one held the other closely
in his arms. More than this 1 could
pot make out. I saw it clearly although
but & brief space only, a few seconds of
time, for now the trrin moved on rapidly
with increasing speed, and we ran out
of the tunnel. The reflected scene of
course disappeared at once as com-
pletely s though wiped off a slate.

There was trouble next door, of what
pature it was impossible to guess, but 1
felt that it must be ascertained forth-
with. If it was a case of serious 1liness
then the one hale man would surely ring
the alarm bell and seek assistance for
the other; if it was foul play he would
make no signyand it then became my
bounden duty to interpose without de-
lay.

These thoughts flashed quickly through
my mind, and it seemed an age while I
waited to resolve my doubts. FProbably
no more than a few seconds elapsed be-

|
|

fore I put my hand to the signal and
stopped the train. I was first to get out
and hardly waiting the stoppage I
clambered along the fontboard and stood
upon it, looking inte the carriage,

No one was to be seen within.

“Quick, quick !’’ I cried to the guard
when he came up. ‘‘In here.
thing has happened. There
sick ; I fear he has fainted. He wasn’t
alone, but I cannot see the other man.”

Now the carriage door was
and disclosed a body lying recumbent,
inert, in a strangely stiff, haphazard
fashion on the floor. The guard stoopec
down,waving his lantern over the white,
drawn face and moving the body gently
on one side.

*“Ail up with him, I expect. Run,
somebody, along the train and see if
there’s a doctor abeard. And you, sir,
what do you know of this.”

I described what I had heard or
thought I had bheard and seen, including
the glimpse reflected in the tunnel.

““You must have been dreaming or
you're inventing,” was the guard’s
rather abrupt comment. *‘Couldn’t
have seen anything like that—’tain’t
possible, And how comes it you know
such a lot about it? You tell us, too
there was another man in the carriage—
what’s become of him ? A fine story!”

“Would I have given the alarm if I
was implicated in any way ?” I answered
hotly. “Don’t be a fool guard.”

The guard would have answered me
rudely, no doubt, but at that momeni a
doctor appeared upon the scene,

“The man is dead—beyoung all ques-
he said at the very first

Some

opened

tion dead,”
glance.
“And the cause of death?’” I asked
eagerly, while the guard frowned at me
as though I were making myself too

busy. ‘‘Are there any marks of foul
play ? "
“None visible,”’ replied the doctor,

after a brief examination. “lshould say
it was heart, but I cannot be certain “ill
[ have looked further.”

“Which youcan édo somewhere eise
better than here,” interposed the guard
“We've lost two much time already. 1
must push on to York and report there.
This is too big a job for me”

““You had better go back
ham,” [ protested. *It’s quite close—
not half a dozen miles.”

“T don’t want you te teach me my
duty, and ’m not goiug.
of all to keep up time. Why snould I go
back ? "’

‘“To identify the dead man—he got 1n
at Grantham—and to give information as
to the other man who got out.”

**Oh, bosh ! " cried the guard.
was no man—no one but yourself, and
you've got to come along with me,and —
that’s”’—le pointed to the corpse—‘‘on
to York.”

“I certainly shall not go on with the
train. I shall go back to Grantham alone.
There is no time to be lost. The other
man—"’

I thought the guard would have struck
me. He was obviously ready to lay vio-
lent hands on me, and he repeated that
he meant to take me on to York, if nec-
essary, by force.

“You’ve no authority. You're not a
police officer,and I am, or as good, for 1
am a government official. Here is my
card. Let there be an end of this. I
think you are wrong in goingon, but at
any rate I shall walk back to Grantham
by the line. Be so good as to look after
my things in the next compartment,”
and with that 1 alighted and left the
guard rather crestfallen.

Within a few minutes,wilking rapidly,
I re-entered the tunnel which had been
the scene of the strange incident, and in
less than half an hour I reached the sta-
tion. It was dimly lighted, for the next
express train, the 12.06 ‘‘up,’”’ was near
ly due, and there were several officials
upon the platform.

1 went up to one, an inspector, and
briefly told him what had happened.

““‘Dear, dear ! Of course. I remember.
That was Mr. Erasmus Bateman. He
belongs here—a rich man, greatly re-
spected; has the big stores in High street.
He was in a hurry to catch that train,for
he was going down to-night for the timber
auction at Hull tomorrow. He buys a
lot for his furniture factory—that is,
he did, I suppose I ought to say. Poor
Mr. Bateman. He was heavy, overfat
for his age,and he ought not to have run
so fast.”’

*Would he be likely to have much

““There

money on him?’’ I asked.

“Why, yes, likely enough. He was
his own buyer, and he always bought for
cash.”’

Here was a motive for foul play. 1
saw the disappearance of this second
passenger explained. Bateman had
died suddenly almost in the other man’s
Arms.

If evilly disposed it would be but the
matter of a moment for the latter to get
possession of purse and pocket-book and
all valuables—everything, in fact—and
make off, leaving the carriage at once,
even at the risk of his life.

It was a pretty, a plausible theory
enough,and 1 put it before the inspector
with the whole of the facts.

“I’m inclined to agree with you, sir,
always supposing there was amny such
man,”’ he replied. “Your tunnel story
is a big mouthful to swallow.”’

“There he goes,”’ 1 whispered, clutch-
ing at the inspector’s arm and pointing
to the tails of a check ulster disappear-
ing into the booking office. ‘‘He must
not see me; he might recognize me as
having been in the north express, But

| to the same place.
| sovering,

13 a man |

to Grant. |

I've got first |

in his arms to search and despoil him

go—sharp’s the word. Find out where
he’s booking to and take a ticket for me
Here are a couple of
You’ll find me in the waiting
room ’’

He came to me there, bringing a ticket

for King’s Cross, the other man’s desti-

nation.

“Traveling up, no doubt, by the 12.06
midnight express, due in London at 2.40.
Mark you now, inspector, 1 want you to
telegraph to Scotland Yasd and ask them
to have a detective on the arrival plat-
form to watch for our gentleman in

check ulster and flap cape and stop him. |
“Mention my name ; tell the officer to |
look  out for me, and we’ll arrange fur- |

ther together,”

An electric bell sounded in the signal
box and the 1nspector cried : ‘“Here she
comes ! You wait, sir, till the last, 1'll
mark the ulster down to his carriage and
I'll put you the next door. You must
be on the lookout at Petersborough and
Finsbury Park.
of those stations.”

“No fear,” I said, as I got into the
carriage with a parting injunction to the
inspector that he bhad better telegraph
also to York,giving the deceased’s name,
and inform his relatives in Grantham.

My man in the ulster did not move on
the way to town. I was continually on
the lookout, alert and wakeful, watchiug
in every tunnel we passed through for
some corroboration of my former ex-
perience. In the flying train probably
at this time of night every one but my-
self was sound asleep, The lights were
certainly reflected onto the brick walls,
but no action or incident. Neverthe-
less 1 was now quite couvinced that I
had made no mistake as to what I had
seeln.

I was close behind the check ulster
directly its wearer alighted. So was my
friend Mountstuart, the detective, to
whom, as he ranged alongside, I whis.

pered.
“Take him straight to the nearest
gtation., I will charge Lim there with

robery from the person. Mind he does
not sling (throw away) any siuff.”

He might get off at one |

Except for my caution 1 believe he |
would have got rid of a fat, l.}uil{y!
pocket-book, but Mountstuart caught
him iun the act and took it from his
hand. He began to bluster, shouting
“What does this mean? How dare you
interfere with me? Who are you?"

“Tou will soon enough,” said
Mountstuart, quietly. *“In with you,
we are going to Portland road.” |

I never sauw a man so doumbfoubded. |

He was a dark-eyed, lantern-jawed,
cadaverous looking, and he was shiver-
ing, no doubt with the sudden shock of
his unexpected arrest. He gave his
name at the station as Gregory Carstairs,
a commercial traveler, and i1t came owut
tbat he bad had business dealings with
Mr. Bateman. The temptation had been
irresistible when he held the dead man

hear

He thought it was quite safe; no one|
could know of his preseunce in the car
riage, and the sudden death would be
attributed to natural causes.

His possession of the stolen property
was enough to secure his eonviction for
theft, the only charge pressed, for death

had really been from heart failure. My
evideuce as to what I had seen was
heard in court, and heard with mixed

feeling in which iucredulity predemi-
pated. The judge and some others were
sufficiently interested, however, to put
my statement to the tesr by actual ex-
periment on the Underground Railway,
and the fact of the telltale reflection |
wasd trinmphantly proved, 1

The next time I met the guard of that
night express he was very crestfallen
and admitted that he had made an ass |
of h mself.
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HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

Coal tea without soap is goodto re-
move stains from varnmished wood.

One of the newest colonial papers is
in yellow in divisions which give a pan-
nelled effect that lends a dignified air to
w room.,

A mingling of clove and lemon flavors
in the afternoon tea is delightful. Drop
a whole clove 1nto each cup just before
serving.

A heavy broom should always be se- |

lected in preference to a light one for

thorough sweeping, as the weight aids in
the process.

A scant teaspoonful of granulated
sugar put in the water in which green
corn is to be boiled will add considera-
bly to its flavor.

Dip jelly tumblers in boiling water and
fill them while still scalding hot. This
prevents the giasses from cracking and

aids the jellying proeess,
Oxalic acid will remove ink stains|
from books. It should first be diluted

and then applied with a soft brush and |
then blotting paper used on the spot.

Al sorts of cooking utensils are to be
had in nickel, and the saucepan of vari-|
ous sizes, Nickelware, however, costs a
little more than some other varieties.

Every few days the coffee pot should
be thorough'y cleaned by rubbing salt on |
the inside. This will remove the coffee
and egg that adhere to the pot. This
should be well rinsed after the salt is
used.

Oil marks on wall paper may be re-
moved by applying paste made of pipe
clay and cold water. Leave it on all night
and brush it off in the morning. It is
possible that a second application may
be necessary.

An old-fashioned housekeeper sug-
gests that a household may be rid of

mice if their holes are treated with a bel-
lows which has been generously filled
with a mixture of red pepper and finely
powdered lime. After this the entrance

to each hole should be painted with
liquid tar.
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verware, (it Glass
AND FINE CLOCKS

tmakes it easy to select a sui-
able WEDDING PRESENT.

Made in artistic and original paitterns only. Your
pilverware will be correct in every -way if it is

“1847 Rogers Bros.”

Made only by
Mexipen BriTtanmia Co., Meriden, Conn,

We carry a iine assortment of
Solid Silver Tableware 1n staple

and fancy pieces, and our line
of the genuine Rogers 1847 and
Star brand Silverware includes
almost everything made.

We give you the genuine
1847 and Star Brand Rogers
Silverware at a lower price than
otherschargeforinferiormakes.
Several concerns make goods
called ‘*‘Rogers’”” which are a
cheap imitation, and sold by
some unscrupulous dealers as
the genuine or just as good.
Look for the trade-mark’s 1847
or a star, and accept no other.
Be sure to get our prices be-
fore buying,and yveu will save
money.

J. H. SIDES,

Jeweler,

“The Largest Jewelry Store’’
on the Eastern Shere. Oppo-
site Stam’s Hall.

LUMBER.
LUMBER.

ONINGLED.
SHINGLED.

BIIeES.

N. C. FLOORING,
GA. FLOORING,
VA. PINL FRAME STUFF,
GA. “ *
VA. PINE SIDING,
WHITE PINE SIDING,

. CYPRESS FENCING,
DOORSY¥ SASH
BLINDS,
MOULDINGS, ETC.

—=FOR _SALE BY

[ W, BLLAMON

The Chestertown Trarscript $100 per
anBum.

Big dtock

The DURABLE Fence:

DISTRIBUTING

"PITTSBURGH PERFEC

ALL GALVANIZED STEEL. WIRES.
FOR FIELD, FARM AND HOG FENCING.w
| THE ONLY ELECTRIGALLY WELDED FENCE.

EVERY ROD GUARANTEFEIPD PERFECT,

DERFOT FOR

" FENGES,.

None so STRONG., 515?‘""1 e
t : ;
| All large wites, S0 _ F __ 1
| i - :
Highest EFFICIENCY. 394 ‘
LOWEST COST. , 324 | '
o . 261N,
No WI'HPS é‘jﬂ‘z """ 3dsea BT L=.==.==j==
I&@i&tﬂrﬂ j}%ﬁﬁ‘_ == =
and cause 3w —_#[ﬁrd:“# 1 53
R-“St. E:%mﬂ#m"w l.uirhnhh'l""ﬂ':""""l"”'i':::; Jmﬂht«w;’n“hﬂfﬂl:nmrmnw b T I

Dec. 6, 1902.

Shoes

chase each hundredth
presented
chase, free.

Under Stam’s Hall,

aiven Away!
2 By WROTH,
THE SHOE MAN !

A REMARKABLE OFFER TO THE PUBLIC. et Zon

Commencing with December 2, 1902, and ending April, 1, 1903,
I will distribute among my MANY PATRONS, ABSOLUTELY
FREERE, every'bundredth pair of shoes
record will be kept of each sale made forrthe cash, and after the-
ninety-ninth pair has been sold, the person desiring to pur-
pair of Snoes, Boets or Arctics will be.
with the article- which

It matters not whether it be a
cent shoesor a five dollar pair of Boots,. Shoes or Rubber Goods; .
if it be the hundredth customer it goes

s FREE. ' "
This is a perfectly fair, legitimate effer, with none of the- | S s F D) T
5-gent prize-package blanks-and numbers about it.

®® THE SHOE MAN. §& s i

“PITTSBURGH PERFECT'' FENCING..

Absolutely STOCK PROOF. We can SAVE YOIE MONEY on Fencing. .

CALL AND SEE IT.
CRANE, HYNSON & VALLIANT,

ANNOUNCEMENT ! <—

(Speciak Style.)

CHESTERTOWN, MD.

A eareful and accurate-

he or she desired to pur--

pair of twenty-five-

TG C0AL AN

How to
Meet it.

i ok GO O

!

L Alidon &,

and buy the Excelsior or
Wizzard

) AIR T,

Save money in the use of fuel,
and enjoy solid cemfort when
the mercury reaches zero.

WE ARE OFFERING

the most perfect line of Cooks,Ranges, Doutle
Heaters and Base Burners ever seen on the
Peninsula The Excelsior Cooks, Royal, Wash
ington and New Magic Ranges are sold on
their merit and fully guaranteed. IPurchaser
runs no risk.

“Spears’ Golden Sun Fire-Place Heaters"
gwe prize-winners everywhere. Do not ex-
periment with other makes.

0il Heaters: Puritan, Perfection, New Pro-
cess and other makes, at bottom prices.

L WO 2 L
Finest Line of
cissors, Shears, Razors and Razor Strops, all

nade to our order, ever offered in Chester-
pwn, Every article Guaranteed.

se-TABLE AND POCKET CUTLERY

a specialty.

FODDER YARN,

Bughel Baskets, Grain Scoops,Husking Gloves
artd Pegs as low as the Lowest.

Largest [ine of

Guns, Pistols, Gunuing Coats, Gun Leases,
Leggins, Loaded 8hells and General Sportihg
Goods, we have ever carried in stock.

Don’t miss the epportunity of
calling on us.

J. X, ALDRIDGE & G0,

i

= e —— e = — e —_—

|
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1
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Chesterto win, _Mdh 5 i : :
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Remember,. R

when shopping in Still Pond to. . SR
call at our place and have: your | |
horse Shod. We give this part «
of our business our personal at- | T
tention. Having had nineteen
years experience in this line, Ak S
we think we are in a pesition | AR
to attend to your horse’s wants. | |
We have shoes, both side and |
‘toe weights, for your horse that | : N
‘needs special attention, and we | e b
shoes for homses thatu .
throw dirt in your face when | (T N
driving. Special attention to | 3
cutters and forgers. We will |

be glad to have yow eall and |

see our work.

WAGONS
AND DEARBORNS

on hand and built to order.
REPAIRING promptly at-
tended to.

HACKETT’S

"Blacksmith and Horse Shoeing

Parlors, Still Pond.

NEWS and OPINIONS
o) o

National lmportance.
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The Sun

ALONE
CONTAINS BOTH.

Daily, by mall,_ - . $6 a
Daily and Sunday, by mail,

The Sunday Sun

is the greatest bunday News,
paper in the world. &J

PRICE bc. A COPY. |
BY MAIL, $2 A YEAR, q
Address THE SUN, New Ycrk. |

yoar
3 a yeal




