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CHAPTER I11.—(Continued).

Althourh 1 opened my eyes, all was,
of course, an utker blank before me.
Yel 1 felt inslinclively, as every blind
person does, the presence of some One
in my immediate vicinity, and present-
ly afler long veflection, I suddenly
asked—

“Where am 1?7 What has happened?”

“You have been run over, and your
fiead is injured,” answered a strange
harsh voice, hoarse and altogether curi-
ous. “Bul tell me. Your eyes have a
curious look in them. Can't you sce?
~ #No." I responded. “Unforlunalely, :
am totally blind.'

“Blind!" gasped lhe voice, In appar-
ent amazement. “Then that accounls
for your accident!"

“«But where am I1?" I inquired ecagerly.

1

“you need not trouble, I assure you,’

answered the voice, pleasantly. “You
are with friends."”

“rhen 1 am not in a hospital?”

“Cerlainly ‘not, Having wilnessed
your accident, I am {irying lo do what
little I can for you."”

The voice, & man's, was low-pitched;
and, further, it struck me as being dis-
gulsed,

“May [ not know the name of my
good Samaritan?” 1 inquired.

“The name is enlirely unnecessary,”’
the voice responded. “From your card-
case | see that your mame is Healon,
and that you live in Essex Street
Strand."” -

“Yes," 1 answered. It was evident,
then, that whoever was this person who
bhad laken compassion upon me in my
helplessness, he had already been
through my pockets.

“How long have you been blind?" the
voice inquired, hoarse and deep. I knew
that it was disguised by cerlain of the
syllables being pronounced differently
in various words. My hearing had for-
tunately relurned to me again, and
those who are blind are quick fo detect
any unusual sound, however slight it
may be.

“Fop a year or more,” I answered.

“And does vour head still pain yau
very much?" inquired the voice, while
al ithe same moment [ felt a cool hand
placed upon my throbbing brow.

‘In an instant I seized it by lhe wrist.
The hand fried to wrench ilsell free,
but not hefore I had felt the slimness
¢t the fingers, the rings upon lhem, and
the softness of the palm. :

It was & woman's. She had cleverly

diseuised her voice lo cause mé lo be-

lieve that it was a man's. [ placed my
right hand upon her arm and felt it
bare, Upon her wrist was 0 Curious
bracelet, thin but strangely pliable, evi-
dently made of some ingeniously work-
od and twisted wire. 1 could not recol-
lect ever having seen such 4 bangle
upon a woman's wrist belore.

The arm was bare; her skirls were
of si'’k. My nurse was evidenitly in an
evening toilette,

“Although 1 cannot see you, maglamj,
1 thank you for your kind allention,”
{ said, a lrifle piqued that she should
have cndeavored o mislead me by her
yoirce.

She drew her hand away quickly,
with a slieht cry, as though annoyed
at my discovery.

«] witnessed your accident,” she ex-
plained simply. in & sweet, well-modu-
laled voice, evidently her own. By her
tone, she was no doubt young, and I
wondered whether she was preity. Truly
this evening adventure of mine was a
curinus one.

“How did
urged.

“You were crossing lhe road, and
were knocked down by a cab. My doc-
tor has already examined you, and
says lhat you are not seriously hurt.
+ i a mere scalp-wound, therefore vou
may rest content, and congratulate
yoursell upon a very narrow escape.”

[ pcongratulate mysell upon [alling
ints the hands of a friend,” T said.

“Oh. it is really nothing!” exclalmed
the voice.of my unknown hostess with
ar. educated accent. “In a few hours
you will, no doubt, be all right. Rest,
ond in lhe morning the carriage shall
{ake you home."”

“Then il is not yet morning?” I in-
quired, vaguely wondering what hour
il might be.

“No, not yet.,”

The responsé sounded afar off, and
I felt somehow that my strenglh was
suddenly failing me. A heavy, drowsy
feeling crept over me, and my mind
soomed filled with conflicting thoughls,

it happen? Tell me,” I

“until suddenly, and quite unconsciously,

I fell asleep, lhe cool, sofl. sympalhe-

- tie nand still upon my brow.

When [ awoke it was with. a refresh-
el feeling. No one was, however, in
my immediale vicinity. My kind pro-
tecipess had left me, yet I heard voices
in conversalion in the adjoining rooni.
The door communicaling was closed,
but there was the unmistakable pop of
s champagngjoork and a jingling of
thin glasses that lold of festivity. ™n
whose house, I wondered, was I a guest?

|

Already 1 had inquired, bubt had been
refused information.

Suddenly the voices were hushed, and
I could distinguish a woman saying—

“I tell you hes blind—slone-blind.
[f you doubt me, hold lhal before his
face und see if he flinches.” :

A man's voice sounded in a low growl
in response, then all was silent, Only
lhe ticking of n clock somcwhere near
broke the stiliness.

Whispers, like low, suspicious ox-
changes of confldence, soon afterwards
reached my ears.
s'lently, and a few seconds later I fe'l
the soft hand of my proteciress again
tpon my forehead. My sighlless eyes
were wide open, and by thal she, of
course, knew that I was awake.

“Are vou belter afler your sleep?” the
well-cullivated wvoice inquired concern-
edly.

“Yery much,” I answered,
mysell upon my elbow.

raising

{roubled you far too long, and will go, |.

il you will kindly instruct your servant
lo call me a cab.”

“Oh dear no,” the wvoice answered
pleasanlly, “I couldn't think of allow-
ing you to go home at this hour, and
in vour weak state, too. It would be
madness. Conlinue your rest, and you
will be quite right again in the morn-
lng.h

“You are exiremely kind." 1 prolest-
ed, “but {1 really couldn't think of re-
maining langer.”

“Would you like to repay me for whal
you so very generously term kindness?”
she asked. “If so, I would only ask
one liltle favor.”

“Cerlainly. I will grant it if it lies
within my power," I responded,

“Well, it is that you would scribble
vour name here, in this birthday bBook
of mine. It will be a lillle souvenir
ol this evening.”

“But I cannol write well now-a-days.
[ can’t see, you know,” I prolesled.

“But you can wrile your signalure,
If the handwriting is uneven I will for-
give you, in the circumstances,” Lhe
vaice said merrily; and a moment laler
she placed a pen with a handle of ivory
¢r pearl within my hand,

“\WWhat day of the month?” inquired
the sweel voice,

“The second of July,” I answered.
laughing; and my unknown friend, hav-
ing opened the book at thal page, guided
my hand to the paper, whercon I
scrawled my name.

She took both pen and book, and by
the departing swish of her skirts I knew
that she had left me and had passed
into ihe adjoining room.

A strange picture arose in my mind,
Was she beauliful? Al any rale her
surroundings were elegant, and her
low musical voice was that of a young
and refined girl of twenly or so.

[ listened, lying there helpless and
sorely puzzled. Apgain curious whisper-
ings in subdued lones sounded from
beyond, but almost at that same mo-
ment some one commenced to play up-
on the piano Chopin's “Andanie Spin-
6lo,” which prevented me from dislingu-
ishing either the words ullered or the
lrend of the discusslon,

For several minutes the sound. of lhe
piano filled the room, the touch, lighl
and delicate, sceming to be thalt of a
woman, when, of a sudden, there was
a loud smashing of glass, and a wo-
man's shrill, piercing screcam rang oulf,
accompanied by the sound of some
heavy object as it fell to the floor.

In an inslant the music ceased, and
at the same moment I heard a man’'s
voice cry wildly—

“Good God! You've—why you've kill-
ed her.” :

Next second there sounded a rapid
sculMing of feet, a chair was overfurned
and broken, and from the quick panl-
ing and muttered ejaculations it seem-
edd as lhough lwo persons were closed
in deadly embrace. In their franlie,
desperate struggle they "advanced inlo
the raom where [ was, and I, still ul-
terly helpless, wilh only a dark void
about me, raised myself in horror and
alarm. The man's words held me ap-
palled.

Some fterrible tragedy had occurred.
My kind protectress had been murder-
241, ;

The other bwo persons, whoever they
were, fought fiereely quite close to me,
and I could dislincelly detect from the
vain efforls to shoul made by lhe weak-
er that the stronger held him by the
throat, and was cndeavoring o strangle
him. . '

0Of n sudden there was a quick, dull
thud, the unmistakable sound of a heavy

blow, followed by a short agonized
cry. ; .
“Ah-h!" shrieked the voice of the per-
san struck: and at the same inslant a
areat weight fell back inertly upon me
as I was lying, nearly crushing the
hreath from me.

[ passed my sensilive hands over il
quickly. It was the body of a man.
Blood ran warm over my fingers.

He had been stabbed fo the hearl.

The door had opened .

“But 1 have | §
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CHAPTER 111.

The we'ght of the inerl body oppress-
ed me, and in siriving lo exlricate my-
self it slipped from the couch and slid
l; the ground. '

I raised myseil quickly, nobl know-
ing whelher next moment [, loo, might
Le strueck down.

The faint =gund of some one maving
steallthily across lhe [hick-pile Carpet
caused me to sil rigid, holding my
breath. 1 heard {he movement dislincl-
ly. and curiously encough il sounded as
though it were a woman, for ther: was
just a fainl rustling as lhough her
skirls lrailed upon the ground. My
quick car to'd me Lhal the person was
approaching. By lhe panfing breally
{ knew thal il was the assassin,

was 1. toc, lo fall a vielim?

[ tried to call out. Lut in thal moment
of agony and horror my fongue refised
to articulale. It seemed lo cleave lo
the roof of my moulh,

The sound of movemenl ceased, and
I knew thal the person was quile close
{o me. My eyes were wide open, held
fixed in expectant horror.

I felt a warm breath upon my checlks,
and knew that the unknown assassin
was peering inlo my eyes. Nexl mo-
ment I had an instinctive .feeling of
samething being held a few inches from
my [ace.

In an instant the words thal had been
spoken by my proteciress recurred o
me.  She had declared to her compan-
iens that 1 was blind, and urged them
to lest me by holding something to my
head,

This was now being done. The iruth
of my stalement was being proved, pos-
sibly by a revolver being held lo my
prow. If so, my only chance of safely
rested in unflinching coolness. My po-
sition was cerlainly a most unenviable
ane.

For a few momenls the panting heart
of the assassin thumped close 0 me;
then, aparently salisfied, the unknown
person moved off in silence without
uttering a single word.

My first impulse was o jump up and
arrest the progress of the assassin, but

on reflection T saw thal to do so would

cnly be to invile death, Whal could
I do. blind as I was?

Only could I sit and lislen, lrying to
distinguish every delail of the myslery.

Yes. [ became convinced more than
over that the person leaving the room
was not & man—bul a woman.

Could it be the same individunal whose

cool, sympalthetlic hand had only a quar-

Jder of an hour refore scothed my brow?
The (hought held me dumbfounded.

I had all along believed that the as-
sassin had been a man, bul it was cer-
lain by the swish of silken flounces
that il was a woman.

As I lislened [ heard Lhe click of an
eleelrie-light switeh al lhe door of lhe
rcom, and a couple ¢f minules later a
heavy: door closed. TFrom Lhe bang of
the knocker I knew thal the stre2l-door
had been shul by some person wio had
lefl {he house,

| slill sat lislening, All was silent,
Cnly the low licking of the clock broke
the dead stillness of lhe night.,  The
mys!erious woman who had {hus made
her exit had evidenily swilched off the
lighl, leaving mo in tolal darkness with
the hideous evidences of her ¢r.ne,

IFar some short time longer 1 listen-
ed my ears onen lo calch every sound,
Lul hearing nothing, I now knew thal
[ was alone. Therefore, rising lo my
[eel, 1 groped aboul undil my hands
louched the prosirale body of the man,
and as I did so he heaved a long sigh,
and a quick shudder ran throngh his
frame. The wound had evidently nol
causced inslant, dealh, but, placing my
Fand quickly over the heart, I found
(hat il had now ceased its bealing wilh
the final spasimo,

¢d bolh my hands over the dead man’s
face in order 1o oblain some menlal
piclure of his appearance. His hair
seemaed lhick and well parled al the
side, his features those of a young man
shaven save for the mousiache, which
was long and well trained, He was in
evening clothes, and wore in his shirt
a single stud, which, to my touch.
seemed of very peculiar shape. 1 fried
lo make out ils design, bul in wvain,
when suddenly T remembered thal if T
lcole it it mighl afterwards give me
some clue 1o ils dead owner's idenlily,
So 1 look it from the sliff shirt-froni
and placed it in the pockel af iy vesl,

His watch-chain wns. an ordinary
curb, T found, wilth a waleh which had
lhe greasy [eel of silver. In his pick-
ets were a couple of sovercigns. and

card-case, nolhing indeed {o lead me {0
n knowledge of who he really was, In
one pocket I found a small rencil-case.
and this I also fook for my own pur-
pases,

Hall a dozen limes I placed my hand
upon his heart. whenee the blood was
slowly ~azing. bul lhere was na move-
| ment, Tha blow had been aimed wilh
sveh terrilil> precision that he had been

Sowly, and wilh utmast care. I pass-|

some loose silver., but no letters nor

struck down ere he could utler a sings.
word., ]

My invesligalions showed lhat he wa.«
about twenly-eight years of age; prae
bably fair, by the soflness of the hais
and mouslache, wilh even teeth, ratheg
sharp jaw=-bones and cheeks a tri
lhin. Having ascerlained this much,
groped forward with both hands in thg
direction of the room wherain the w¥
man had been so swiftly done to deat.f.
[ was in darkness, I have no doub-,
but o me darkness was of no accoun.,
for 1 was ever in elernal gloom. The
furnilure over which I slumbled her¥
and lhere was covered with silk brow
cade. the - woodwork being of Lhd
smaolhness which had led me to believ.Y
that it must be gilded. It was withou;
doubt o fine
where I had been lying, for the dimer,
sions of the place were quile unusua.
and the objecls with which my hand.’
came into conlact were always of
character magnificent, and in keepin:,
witlr the grandeur of the place. Thé
house was evidently one of those fine
mansions with which the West End o,
london abounds, and certainly Lhizg
apartment, even though I could nol se
it. was the acme of comfort and "wi.-
ury.

(To be Continued.)
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WOULD SUIT HIM EXACTLY.

Mr., Hewligus—Yes, I want a boy l4
lake care of my horses, ~un errands,
and do any olher kind - work tlhal's
neecded on the premisz.. Have you a
recommendation fron  your last cm-
ployer?

Applicant (for jo~ —Yes, sir, The
last man I worked lor was old Hunks.
He says | ain't worth powder enough
i blow me ub,

Mr. Hewligus—111 lake you.
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STR.CTLY LOGICAL.

“[ guess thp business of pulling new
cavers on ol books is one which has
never more Jan a femporary depres-
sion."” ;

“what maxes you think thal?”

“Isn't it nalurally on (he rehound.”

e

Muggins—*1 am surprised (hal you
belicve the story Brown juslk lold us.
Why. | wouldn’'t believe it il I told it
myself.”  Huggins—"0h, well, in thab
case meither would L"

spacious drawing-room:
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