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. easion—tbat s, laughter free

BRI s e e T

(Continued from last week.)

My mother Immediately recognized

that it was spo Use arguing: with bhim -

when he affected that mood, and, dear
fellow as he was, she always avolded

' the ¢ify I talking'to hlm, for dmce set -

golng oo that topic he was a difficult
man to stop. So she went out to see
about some ‘fea. aod while she was
awaw he informed me that there was a
local Christy minstrel show in Maiden-
head that night, for which be bad two
tickets, and that be bad driven round
to seé If T would care to go. Of course
it meant staying the night at his house,
but be would drive me eover after

breakfast the next morning. Bopy like, |

I jumped at the offer, though I did not

fail to potice that my mother gave |

her consent with just a <dittle reloe
tance—a reluetance whieh I Enow my
uncle falled to perceive
was no unasoal thing for me $o spend
days together with him when I
was bome for my bolidays, and I am
sure the thought that she might not

mtmﬂmmmmrnmmentnﬁ-l

curred to him.

Indeed, it -

1eel, the swish of her SKIFTS 28 sae
_came along the passage, but an awful
stillness pervaded the whole house, a
stilluness which fell ke a chill upon me.
Leaving the door, I went f{irst to the
dining room window, then to that of
the drawing room, but they were both
securely fastened. 1 rapped on each of
them In turn, and still no answer ¢ame
to ‘relieve the sickeafeg anxlety which
bhad now taken possession of me,
““Can't you make them hear?" shout-
ed my uncle., who, sitting high up In
hi=s dogeart. easily overlooked the gate
aod commanded a view of the path-
way. .
1 shook my head. -
“Then go round to the back and see
1 if you can find the girl. I suppose your
' mother has gove to do her marketing.”
!  Qurs was a square, two storied build-

“ing standing in its cwn grounds. Be-
! fore it was a pretty little patch of
| Bower garden which gave on to the
' roadway; behind was onr kitchen gar-
| den, inclosed by a low brick wall. Be-
yond that again were ficlds and In the

I fancied that she held me longer in : distance the roofs and Itlﬁl:t::r?:ilmu:n;

ber arms than vsual when the time i

few scattered houses.

came to say goedby. Her great eyes, | to the baek by the side path and

too, wore & sad, wistful look as they ]' searched the garden In vain for the
met mine, afd I think now, as I pic- | Sight of a fluttering petticoat I passed

ture that scepe afresh, that the strange |

by Janet's room (Janet wam the serv-

light whieh I neticed iIn them must ant, whe had been with us for the past

have been eawséd by unehed tears. And
thongh I Enew no eauss for tears I
recollect well that she touehed some
point of lenderness withia me and that
I kissed her again and agaln, and that
évea whea half way down the Httle
path, moved by seme mmaecountable im-

I taPned snddenly round, rushed

to-ber and threw My arms about
ber neckh :

“Ceme on, you baby,” cried -Uncle
Jim, whe stéed smiling by the open
gate, but as I passed him be-laid his
mna alectionately oa my shoulder,
and I saw a great gladness In his eves.
He loved his sister no less than I, and

- that formed a sweet bond of sympatby

between the three.
“Then I sprang nto the cart, and Un-

cle Jim came tombliag after me. Saun-

* ders, the aforementioned wizened old

man of 14, let go the horse’s bead, and
away we went MAly mother, standing
in the poreh, a pretty, pathetic figure in
& white gown, waved us a last fare-

- ik

CHAPTER II1.
1 SEE THE SIGN AGAIN,

That evening was made memorable
for two things—one that happened at
Maidenhead, and one that bappened
elsewhere. But how could one foresee?
How sad it is that God, who sends us
the warning, has not endowed us with
Intelligence emough to understand it
Much could not be expected from a boy
of 15, though even he might bhave seen

-something bad bhe taken the trouble to

look. But in no way was I the superior
of other boys. Power was mot given
me to peer behind the curtain of the
future.

That night passed very pleasantly.
We drove into Maidenhead, as arrang-
ed; had dinner there and afterward
visited the entertalnment, over which,
1 rémember, I roared with laughter.
I would give something to be able tc
laugh now over such imbecilities, but
I think all the lapghter dled in me that
night. Just as some men dissipate
wildly before they blow their brains
out or crack jokes in the face of death,
80 drew I the longest, londest and last
note of laughter out of me on that oc-
of
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two years), but the window was shut,
the blind down. I tapped loudly on
the glass and then passed on to the

| back door. Trying the handle, I falled

to open It. 1 Enocked; no answer. I
knocked loudly; I beat the panels with
ory open hands; I evyen used the toe af

feet, no unbolting of locks. The echo
sounded drearily for a moment and
then all was still

And now the fear which had already
seized me paralyzed for a moment or
two both limbs and [ntellect, and a
horror of which I could not grasp the
meaning turned me cold to the finger
tips. I seemed Intuitively to guess that
1 was face to face with some dire ca-
lamity, and yet I could form no con-
ception of what It really was. I only
know that my Inner eye gazed upon an
Inner chaos, and that the sizht was so
appalling that It froze every drop of
blood In my veins. My uncle’s volee
calling awoke me from the stupor, and
like one in 2 dream I moved to com-
plete the circuit of the bouse, Byt as
I passed the scullery window I noticed

thought, of intellectual restraint. Some- !

_j;_imes [ would like to laugh, but re ;

membering 1 stop as one who has ng
right to be merry. The bone clapping
Christy Is to me a sight as sad as
death Itself; the jar and jingle of the
tambourine set every nerve in me shud-
dering.
¢ The drive back after the perform-
ance was delightfol, albeit that the
night was very dark.. But It was a
clear, good road, our horse was a sure
beast, and Unele Jim, who was
an exeellent whip, knew every inch of
the way. BSo we dashed along in fine
style, the great lamps projecting their
glare into the gloom beyond: My un-
cle had lit his pipe, and being, like my-
self, in excellent spirits he chanted
snatches of the comic songs we bhad
but lately heard. And yet over there
through the darkness, where we could
not see, what was happening? Obh
beavens!
1 slept so soundly that night that 1
did not wake until elose upon 9 o'clock
of the following morning, and then It
was the opening of my door that eaus-
ed me to raise my Leavy evellds. There
stood Uncle Jim,. the Inevitable pipe
between his lips.

“Now, then, sleepyhead,” he eried,
“are you going to stay there all day?’.
" Once awakened it did not take me
Jong to dress, and after a sturdy break-
fast I reported myself to him in the
stable yard, and about an hour after
‘we set out on our retma journey. And
still no shadow darkened the sun. The
air was fresh and balmy. 1 drew it In
deeply and hummed to the whirl of the
wheels,

I was not a little gstonished opon
@riving up to our gate to see that the
blinds had not 5¢t been dratwn, for my
Imother was UsDally an early riser, and
I knew that one of her first acts was

been fastened tightly. The catcn, press-

ed agilnst the pane, was plainly visl-

ble above the sash. I leaned against
the sill amd raised the window, and in
a volce which startled even myself, It
was so full of fear, I cried out: “Moth-
er, mother! Janet, Janet!” Buot never
& sound came back. Then a dreadful
shuddering seized me, and 1 felt the
- merves tingle right up my back to my
brain. Had I seen a ghost on a dark
night I counld not have been smitten
with a greater dread.

Reeling back I made my way round
to the front of the hcuse and trled to
ery out to my uncle, but my tongue
clave to the roof of my mouth. I felt
as though I should never speak again.

“Good heavens, Davle,” he cried, see-
ing my white face, “what Is the matter
with you?’ and almost before I kpew
what had bhappened he had sprung
from the cart, opened the gate and was
holding my face up to his.

“Speak, lad!” he continued excitedly,
his face full of anxiety. “What has
bappened? That have you seen?”

“Notbing,” I sald. “But.they do not
aosxer—and the scullery windew Is

open.”

this apparently trivial statement, he
dashed round to the back of the house,
I at his heels. He knocked as I did,
but with a like result. He shouted
Jthruugh the open window, but only the
echo of his voice came back, and this
smote upon his heart and lined with

anxiety his faca.
“Davie,” he sald, *“I fear something

bas happened. Don’t-blub,” as I clutch-
ed him by the arm and turned a ter.
rified face up to bis. “It may be noth-
ing much. We shall see. Are you
afraid to go In through that window
and open the back door for me?’

I was, but I had some pride, so I
gasped out, “No.”

“Good lad,” and he patted me en-
couragingly on the back. *“Come here
and I will help you. There's nothing
to be afraid of,” he added consolingly.
‘“Your mother and the girl bave eyl
Jently gone out together. We will get

!

that it was not locked, though 1t had .

Realizing at once the importance of

| he said, his voice cold and cutting ar
« death fteself. And oot walting for an
answer he at once replied te his own

* er, the sweet soul 1 bad known so long,

. yonted pallor. those fixed eyves. there

my boot. But there came no patter of |
, she would heed me not. And tbough

|
!
[

‘A deaf ear to a tale of sorrow. Heav-'

gmmwumﬁ ;
- We went down stairs and out at the

Lvcassured b -{l l‘
the scullery i Its

~of perfect tidiness, "1 gc
i ow with 1

nothing more than a hurried glance
about me, | dashed through the Kiteh-
opeued

the Lack door. My Cuocle Jim imme-
diately eptered. | A ' ¥
For a moment be seemed to besitate,
looking fbout him for some sign or
token. Then he went along the pas-
sage to.the front of the house calling
‘oudly, but receiving oo reply sprang
to ‘the stairs aod withont a- word
mounted to my mother's room. Ar
riving there, he stopped for a moment

or two and contemplated the closed [

door: then he knocked gently therepn
No reply coming he knocked louder,

- : l.m__ |
Eﬂt.? lnd. ,_Ht : ‘f'__ﬂﬂ' g u - o K
“table which stood be ElfII *ith

louder, angd then be turned the handie.

room was still shrouded In gloom. the
blinds being closely drawn. He called

her by name, but bis volece sounded '

hollow an@ Zhostly as It elircled round

and round the oppressive chamber. No |

sound came from the bed, no move-
ment. He turned and drew up the
blind and let a flood of light Into the
dark room, and as It lit up the bed I
saw it fall npon a tress of my mother's
hair, which drooped back over the pll-
low. She was lyviog there enveloped In
the counterpane, bher form. clearly out-
lined beneath rhe clothes; but she was
s0 still, so dreadfmlly still

Uttering an lnvoluntary cry 1 sprang
across to her, and before my uncle |
could prevent it 1 bad soatched the cov-
ering from her head. A ghastly white
face met me, two vague, distorted eves
stared up into mine—eryes In which
glared too plainly the hideouns placidity
of deatl.

“She Is dead.” [ walled, “she Iy
dead,” ard. unable to loek death in the
face, I fell upon my knees by the bed
and buried my face in my hands.

Presently my uncle touched me on
the shoulder. As I looked mp at bim
with blorred eyer It seemed te me that
bhis erstwhile jorial faee was ghastly

with pain or rage. =
*“De you know what bas happened ™

query, “Youor mother bas been mum
dered™

*“Murdered!” i gasped. :

“Yes, murdered!” be repeated. “Look!
Don't be afraid, she esnnot hurt yen.
Look—and remember.”

He drew me close #0 the head of the
bed, and once more | gazed upon the
deathly pale face, the distorted eyes
which, seen throogh a mist of tears,,
were awful In the extreme. As 1 stared
down at the pale face 1 could not quite
realipe that this was death or .what
death really was, but a vagoe, sicken-
ing sense of loss numbed all my ener-
gies and filled the world with a vague
desolation. It was the first time | bad
gazed upon death, and 1 tried to learn
its meaning. She was there, my moth-

)

had loved so dearly. Save for that un-

was no difference in her. Yet she
Enew me not: she would Enow me no

more. I might weep. I might pray, but !

In life I was bher all In all I bad passed
from her, as it were; I was that of
which she knew not This was death.’
© “See,” Eald my uncle, whose vpice
was low and charged with deep emo-
tion, “she has been strangled!” And
he pulled back tbhe nightdress from her
white throar, and [ saw that It was
encircled with a hideous purple band.
The murderers bad done their work
deftly. -

By this time my eves had cleared of
the mist, and I bad courage really to
look my mother In the face. Aerpss
her forehead a great lock of loose hailr

bad fallen, and as with loving fingers |.

my uncle pressed it back bhe gave =
sudden start as thongh be bad been

stung.

“Heavens!” he cried. *“They were |

not satisfied tq kill. They bave muti-’

lated Ler as well"”
I pressed forward and saw distinetly

-was the word “murder.”
“turned very white. My upcle led him

a brown circle on her forebead, a red-
dish brown circle whick looked as'
though it had been burned by some |
acid. 1 looked agsain, and the cirele

formed:itself into an ellipse or oval. F1

started. What did this remind me of?
I bad seen something like this before,
but where?

Reverently my uncle covered up the
poor white face, drew the blindg and
led me from the room. »

“Poor Darvie, poor lad,” he sald very
tenderly, “we bhave béen hit very hard:
Why was she not spared to us? Whom |
could she have wronged? She who
never uttered a harsh word or turned

ens, but it's bard!™ and as he spoke 1
felt his band suddenly tighten on my
arm, and I knew that there was a sud-

den madnpess In his beart.

Carefully locking the door, be drop’
ped the key In his pocket. 1
“We must go for the police,” he said
““We can do nothing more at present.”
“Janet,” 1 suggested. .
“lI forgot,” and as if Tmpelled by a

Iy toward the girl's reqm which was
just bebind my mother’'s. Here, too,
we discovered that the door was shut,
and though we knocked no answer
came. Entering the room, we found it
In darkness, but upon the blind being
drawn we saw the girl's outline in the
bed in the far corner. Guessing In-
stinctively what was the matter, my
uncle rushed across, and there the
same awful sight met our gaze. The
girl was dead, strangled as my mother
had been, and upon her forehead -was
the same red brown sign.

My uncle seemed dumfounded at this
display of fiendish malignity. Usually
4 man of resource, he looked Inquiring-
Iy my way as though he expected me
to give him an answer to this hideous
riddle. I replied with a frightened
stare and wondered vacantly, consclous
only of ta¢ fact that I was trembling

mony. It had been

back door—why, I eannot tell, mechah-
fcally po doubt, having entered that

= e

POST,

.  Peeping behind him. | saw that the |, ¥
+-I | y 1 |
i

i «
* We must go.for the ncline” he said.

way.  As Ta cann WOESID SIECT oL e
iroct gaie 1 svudemiy crned out, ~1

have it.” and before my uncle knew

what | was doing | had slipped. from

him and was dashing down the path-

waY,, . .. ..

“What? he etied.

“The sign! The sign!™

In a moment [ was through the gate
and closely scrutinlzing the post. but
the sigo of the egg bad been obliterat-
ed. | looked closer: 1 examined both
posts, but aet a trace of It could T find
And mwy Praln, overwrought, doubted
its nwn xumowledge. 1 stood vacantly
staring ar the unspolled posta. Had |
really meer the sign?

“The sign,” repelited my uncle as be
came up. “Wiat do yoo mean by
that? !

- Then I sold him what { had seep up-
on the post, and his foce grew very se
ricus. It was evident that be did not
ﬁnnw me the victim of sn hallucina-

“This Is terrible work. Darvie.” he
said. “Heaven koews what she end of
it sril' ba” i

Then we discovered.tbat the horse

~and wap had dissppeared. [t will be

remembered that my uncle had jump-
ed ont quiekly and come te.me, for
getting even te take the precaution of
loeking the wheel As a consequence
the horse had wandered off.

It bad been his intention te send me
off to the peliee stetion while he kept
wateh ever the bouse, but now beth of
us bhad #o set out In different wars
Luekily, hewever, at (he first bend of
the read he ealled to me, and on re
turping fo his side’] bebeld the herse
and trap I» charge of a local police
¢oming up the roatl y
*1 meed him grazing by the way-
glde,"  explained the officlal, “and I at
once says to mysell. ah, T knows that
"ére trap. ‘It belongs to Mr. James
Darvle, what lives on the other side o

~the Mziden"ead road., and 1 thinks

mysell™— .
But my uncle cut kim shorrt, for Bad-

deley was knowo as the most loqua-
cloos peeler In the district. On an or
damary occasion the' gag would have
been the price of a pint of beer: now It
Baddeley

lnto tbe house and showed him- what
had taken place, but be-merely rolled
his- eyes In-.horror. and erving out,
“Don't touch npothingl”

and find the inspector.
My nuncle led me into the sitting

room. Placing his hand tenderly upon
my shoulder, be said: “Davrie, we two
are all that's left. But 1 loved ber
dearly.; and she was an apgel to yon.
She must know how we feel. Here let
us promise to be good friends always.”

Well, what could 1 say? 1 fSung my-
sclf in his arms and gave way to a pas-
slonate outburst of tears,

- JCHAPTER IV.
THE EILLTXG OF THE NONSES,
- Many theories were set afloat con-
cerning tLhis dreadful . erime, and the

law searched high and low for the man

‘with the strange eyes, but without suc-

cess. No one remembered to have seen
bim. Many people came to Windsor
and Slough during the season. It was
hardly possible that an ordinary man,
for such he would have appeared to
the casual observer, wounld have been

“noticed. Be that as It may, no trace of

bim was discovered, and as be did not
come forward of his own free will I
soon abaodoned all hope of hearing of
el gy, 2

What also added a deeper mystery to

_the crime was the fact that nothing

bad been stolen from the house, though
my mother’s cadh Lox. which contain-
ed ber jewelryr and some £10 or £15 In
gold, stood on a chair by the dressing
table, absolutely bemeath the eyes of
the assassins. The egg shaped mark on
the forehead was a thing to which the

Qolice attached no [mportance. To
them it had no meaning, and they con-

sequently dismissed it with scant.cere-
y. It h B Qisgovercd that the
marks had been produced by the appli-

sudden, awful thought he moved swift- | cation of a powerful acid, but they had

no doubt that if the brand meant any-
thing at all it had simply been done to
mystify the investigators.

And so In time the sensation lost its
charm, and pecple began to  forget
The police were still supposed to have
the ciatter in hand, and I recollect well
that they advanced some ingenious but
otterly erroneous theories concerning
the crime, and there their utility ended.
My uncle and 1 were still convinced
that the man with the strange eyes
was at the bottom of the mystery and
that he could llkewise explain the
meaning of the sign, for that the two
were assoclated 1 implicitly belleved.
If the police shared this conviction,

| that B8 hAd

be .hurried | oo ¢ mped the-great thoroughfares

from the room. saying be would go |

to bulld up some satisfactory . clew 19
work upon.. But we always éame hack

to our original starting place. the man

could ¥ Y our hands on him we
should soon soive the mewtery. Your

' fatber -has le¢ a strange life. Davle.
and [ lie surpride? 1o

jxt Limsell upy
. secret_societies of the far cast
man twith the strange eyes, whose na-
tionality nelther yeu nor your pocr
mother ¢o M
either'a Jap @ a Chinesy. asd .from
what | bave read of those easterus
and thelr socleties | kpow them to be
cruel and callone to a degnde, | There
fore. my lad, we muust be very careful,
for If it is as | believe we Lave a terri-
ble enemy to grapple with.”

And so for wecks at a time be never
let me out of his sight. 1 slept In a
room next to his io the partition of
wivch be bad had a door constructed.
He saw bimself to the locking of the
house, going the rounds every night
after dark with a revolver In his band.
1 know he inwardly prared for a meet-
Ing with the man with the strange
eyes, but that pentleman never put o
an appearance. And yet., though be
sa'd oothing. 1 knew tant he also fear-

ed the coming. and with that end In |
view be took me out in the Oelds every |
day and gave me pistol practice until 1 |
became quite an adept. He was a cap- |

ital shot himself, and he tanght me to
ose the ridle as well as the gun. *It
may be useful one day.” be used to

xay. and ] knew what was passing In |

his mind.
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Aod s6 In this way the next six |
montbs passed. and the winter bad |

come, with Its short days and its leng,
cold nights. By this time the “great
Windsor mrstery.” as it had been call-

ed, bad become a thing of the past. and

my youth enabled me to regard It with
equanimity. No farther word bad
come from my father. Had he been
living ip any civilized eity or town he

ce®d hardly hare falled te read of his

wife's murder. But onothing came
from bir, and sometimes ‘we saspected
that the same power that had strock
down my mother had wrought Its
Yeogeance on him. Be that as it may,

be was to all intents and purposes

dead. My uncle now regarded me as

bis child, and bad he been my father ]

could not bave loved him more

The grief through which be had late-

Iy passed had steadied himn considera-
bly. The face was still kind. though
robbed of much of fts roddiness. but
the reckless, devil may care expression
bad entirely vanished. - The man had
responsibllitleés now-if -he had never
Enown them before, and be scarcely
took the palns to hide the fact. ‘Then

| be had long fits of mental abstraction

which lbe shook off with a great effort
We rode and drove Incessantly, and 1
noticed that bhe alwars peered Into the
eyes of every stranger we passed
Sometimes he took me to town for a
week, and together we baunted all the
most popular resorts of the metropolis.

from the Marble arch to the bank. from
St Pauals to Hyde Mark corner. And
all for what? He never said, but I
Enew It was for the man with the
strange eyes. Time after time be used
to say to me, “Davie, are you quite
sure you would Evow bLim agaln?
And then I would go through a minute
description of the man as he appeared
to me in the garden that day, and so
often had I repeated the story that he
Enew It 4s well as 1, and If | omite~d
any particular he would say, “You tor-

| got to mention the hlack tie with the

wlite spots,” or “Hlis bouts were rather
square at the toes.” }

But nothing ever came of our wan-
derings, though we had many false
alarms, for in London, where one sees
80 many different faces, it wounld harve
been strange had we not encountered
a few disappolntments. Men of for-
eign appearance in particular we mark-
ed as our quarry, especially those who
bave the brand of the ecast or the far
east. But though at the sight of a
man | bave sometimes felt my heart
leap to my throat a closer Inspeetioa
dissipated the bope, or, rather. I sbhould
say the fear, for there was more of
fear than of hope in it, 5y

And so the time-flew on, and a bitter
Iy cold January was drawing to a close.
A good six months bad already passed,
and In that time the world forgets
wuch. . l.know that 1 Lad reached that
state in which I no Jenger experienced
any difficulty io lulling my fears, and
I could sleep without dreaming of try-

._m:mmm:mwlthm

eyes who pursped wme with a gleaming
knife and who was ever on the point of
stabbing me just as | woke.
my uneéle also was beginning to rest,

though rest he would not while his sis- .

ter's murderer was at large. But he
was just a little more contented, less
glven to gloomy fits of abstraction,
when sometbiug bappemed that set us
all in a whirl

I thought one night, waking sudden-

Iy, that some one was trying to force
the window of my room, but after ly-
ing for many minutes listening intent-

1y I came to the conclusion that it was

nothing but my fancy. So, secure In
the possession of a well barred win-
dow, I soon fell asleep again. But
when 1 awoke in the morning 1 still
retained a recollection of my frigh
and, rapldly dressing, went out to
vestigate that side of the house,
though I subjected it to a

I think | .
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