Grisly Horror Lurked in

THE HALL BEDROOM

VICIOUS gust of wind shook the
A i i o o e

g B fegmietind
sigh, only to give way to another ter.
s, A o ot emtaogi
a deluge of rain swished against the
ol v i
by kel gl bt o

ows upon the walls and upon the pen.
he five well-

The room in whih they sat was the
living room of the comfortable country
lodge belonging to Dr. Berg Herzog, A

TL D., renowned nerve specialist,
o war fncluded fn the grocp, They

bag by ussing psychology
trom that had drtied o to spvitoa)

An Eerie Tale
By W.ELWYN BACKUS

successfal business
man, who had little time, nrdmlnlv to
give to tlve latter subject, w
ested
Gements without,

and the insinuating warmth and coni
fort of the luxurious room combined to

produce a tolerant consideration even

of spirits.
dsmcing e existence of departed
ke desir communicate with
: ber, than; i they find a prac
ieal w, o 501" came queralously
from Masters, dyspeptic and born eynic.
““You don't expeet them 10 step up
and Beat a Morse tattoo on your skull,
do you?” drawled Jim Reynolds, who
was distinetly not dyspeptic, and who
was inclined to frivolous wonden that

mala
"4 don' hink you' fnd the spirits

secking ‘practical’ means of commun.
ieation, but rather the opposite,” veu.
tared the doctor, with a smile. *“The

subconscidus mind presents the likeliest
medium. ™

lot af

bunk,”  pronounced
Masters.

*“What beeame of that fellow—Nord
mann, 1 believe you said bis name was
—who was afficted with the illusion of
the ‘spook” eyes, Berg?"” asked Gordon
Sherwood, a close friend of Doetor
Herzog's

The doetor stared into the fire awhile
before answering.  Another blast of
wind wrenched at the solidly built
lodge, as though about to lift it bodily.

%



By droge of 1ala; drivn: dew 14
chimney, sizzled in the blaz

“Gontlomen,” e said. pluenﬂy.
““that was one of cases T
ever lad. in my mind when

t was
Gordon, here, mentioned it. 1 consider
it # good eximplo of what 1 shall call
logy". Whether there is
more to it then that you may judge for
Tam going to tell you aboat

He

"THIS Nordmaon was a powertal
‘specimen of manhood when he irst
came to see me, despite the fact that
he had been drin.HnI a great deal more
than was good for him: A big
avian, ith huvy, bratal fellnr-,

frwm (he sornee of his ahin’ past, Mg
right eye, narrow g it, gave b
- er look, though he wax dressed
well and with fairly good taste. There
was @ curious suggestion of pathos
about the fellow in spite of his evident
strength.
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o from ek polatn o Hight anieide

shining through his window.
said the bind was down, a2d hagen:
n-lu to the phenomenon
twice

ppear with the dark-

"&nlm;lnl!dlwllhud of

something chase them away?"”
he asked, pl...

“Drugging yourslf won't help you,”
1 told him. *Neither will liguor.  Quit

fee uncomplainingly and went awsy.
Two

weeks later he was back. His
face was haggard and drawn, snd he
was leaner. see that be had

been drinking beavily.
*“Doe,”” he said, *‘you'll have to give

d—d Eyes don’t give me any rest.”
““You've been drinking again,” I ac-

an 0dd one: He had cused.

His
rcently areived n New York and had
engaged a room in
was in this room, & few days after he
had taken possession of it, that a
strange phenomenon first troubled him.
e admitted digking prety heavly
2 ome
el ook sight; shout sivvenrtisty,
full of buoze. but able to walk straight

coom. Thee gax et wax not
T bt a B burned o 1 vhe ™

grate.
A single picturs g {n bis room,
depieting & country landscape during
the winter. with a woods in the back-
ground. | recall hix paintaking de-

seription of the seene. and | we
at the time why he should lay xo much
strvss on it

“The wintry bleakness of
woods,

tate his
Thix night. ax his gaze wandvred to
the pieture. the refection of the fick-
ering grate fire on itx gluss face alone
murking its pesition on the dark wall,
a chill ran through lis veins. Within
the frame two tawny points of light
red and balefully

 pai wa
from s -voaen o{ e

o1 him that e had ‘probably been
Tooking at the reflection frow some ob-

in the oppesite side of the room, cheer him

g house. It day

““Well—yen; ['did take a few the last
or 0. 1 tried going without it &
awhile, but they begun coming back
every night then, plainer and plainer. T
Hiad to take a little drink once in a while
or 1 couldn’t o’ stood it
seein to help much cither, ¥ 1 Ind to
.el drunk.  But it seems lke 1 can't
cnough to forget them eyex—
und they're there every night now,
burning into my brain all the time ['w

there.  Wheu 1 aiu’t looking at the
picture I can fe stariug oat into
the room. God! It's terrib

big vin ruled o ko ot of child-
like pathos which might ha
s had b ot Lo 0 desperate
1, in earnest.
““Why don't sou try auother room—
ortam the letue o the wall 1
me, unyhow—like
e o 1 that Shakespears fellow
T've heard tell aboat; and 1 woulda't
touch that damn’ pictare for nothing!""

T could sec that the man was rapidly
wing 1o piecem, Thin dhing imaginery
or otherwise, had preyed upon his mind
ety ey
mentally and physically. Nothing but

un entire chunge of eaviroument could

et him. But my curiaity way
piqued. T wanted a look at this room of
his and the troublesome picture.

8o I said, **Suppose you take me up

et

t your room und let me see this
pietare.””
He snatched at my suggestion eagerly.

The prospect of someone's sccompanying
him into that hateful room seemed to

up wonderfully, My carstood air in the

in front of my offe, and we gt i it

girl some.
whero in the State, whie he (Nord.
mann) had no such ties and preferred

to spend some of his
-g-lmin-‘nubinotm-oﬂd. He

in London, even
s-n.urhnd. but had liked Paris best,
‘with ita gay, wild life of the nldtrvorld
‘Finally he had drifted back to the States

and New

Here he had found himself a comfort-

room, not ‘‘fancy,”” but s place
Jhere b coud tud st Tome. Huving s
tidy sum left, wit to work,
he had st t ake ey, Wik
Bothing to occupy his mind, he
fun drinking beavir than was m -
him—that is, more than
arcking, Then, sve nigh bod oome
this illusion with subsequent repetitions
ing in his visit to my office.

‘Throughout his nurrative I got the im-
pression, somehow, that he was keeping
sumething back—some drea secret that
he guarded. 1 found myself speculating
ou & possible councetion between the
Eyes and his past,

RRIVING before the house in which
he lodged, T found 1t u fairly re-

apectable looking frame dwelling of two

 hallway

ing to the mysterien o the veund oo,

Up theve wairs e mude our way in the

dim light which steuggled through the

ined u-or the frout door. 1 caught
-t

n
Tack 3t of the dowie
hndll".v robably,

A doven ateps alovg a varrow hall at
the head of the flight brought us before
3 dosr on aur Heht whieh Nordmens
 revealing
ppeariag, emll oom itk

and. dresser
e it ek e Turnishings—
igle pieture on the wall opposite
that against which one ide of the bed
rested. Although the temperature of the
April day without was fairly warm, &
low fire bumned in the gas grate. The
Toom was ‘uncom-




fortably warm. It has always been &

the window. This was by the foot of
the bed.

1 stepped over to the picture on the
e wal elyenunt.ly T don't know
to see, but I was eon-
sy eagerness which belied my
cmrieton that (ks man was dmply &
vietim of & hallucinati
What T s was meedly & cbeup print
in a gaudy frame, a scene of now-clad
fields with a dark copse in the back-
ground. Thatwasall. T turned to find
Nordmann regarding it over my

shoulder.

“*An ordinary enough picture,”” I said
petulantly. ““Nothing strange about it.
‘Why don't you quit thinking sbout these

ry ‘eves’ and be & man. Cut out
the boote, keep # little fresh air in this
s, and fnd youret sumetiog 1o do
1o occupy your mind: during the day.”

e st et some o the spirit
of my confidence,

2 sleeping
nights, to enable him to get some need
et and srngth of min tofihtthis -
lusion. That he was suffering from the
\mowladge of » rime o had sommited,
T was convineed. 1 obteined his prom-
o coce e that he would o drink
alone. but [ had my doabts about his
lmep:n. it. He abo promised me that
00ld fry 1o get something to do the

ay.

Before 1 left hin | took the trouble-
some picture down from the wall and
him that there
was othing unual about it. 1t had
the ordinary backing of cardboard held
in piace with smal tacks and wan 6z~
actly like thousunds of other cheap pie-
e wen banging bt slmcst vher
ever ane o greatly re-
Tered g mnmun of the thing, and

recklessly o

conple of ine jur to ow N unle-
disregard of it. Then we hung it
sgain.

T took a look around for some object
which might be responsible for the re-
Section of two such points of light as he
had described, but T must confess that I
discovered nothing of the kind.

He was to come in to see me again &
‘week later, and let me know how he was
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getting long.  But when he showed up
‘again at my offce early the second morn-
ing haggard looking

ing him. 1 could
mendously excited and nervous to an

My heart went out to the poor wretch
Howae » wietim of himself, and there
was almost nothing that I could do for

him.
B tridat 1 sind | him. not
ing anything
e b (hmu!h nu "be choked.
“8it down and tell me about it,” I
wid, pusking » chair toward him. Ho
dropped into it heavily.

| Bl WAITED patieatly while be stared

e room in silence for a min-

ute or more, until T o e
had forgotten me.

“I took that dope you gave me v

make me deep,” e began presely,
penking s and frkly, “and et my
first night's rest in o long while. That

made me l«lpnltyswd--nd 1 went

ot next morning nd oked for 8 job.

I guess maybe jobs ain’t very easy to

find right now, though, and I didn't do
1

1o good. 2000 dhow for upper
carly, then went back to my room to
get some more good

g
90’ b et pitars devn 1
wasn't afeard of it any more. So when
T got home I turned its face to the wall,

sort of as a joke.

““Well. T tarned out the light and
went on to bed. For a while I lnid there
watcliing the bck of that picture
through force of habit; but T didn’t seo
anything uriusual. 1 began to get mmy
drowsy and was about to fall

bebind—aut. of the other wal that my
bed sets against1"

He pecnd, and gn fivtustary shud.
der van throogh thing

rtainly had him “hul(l.lmd_ Tlet
kim take his time about going on.

R Tk by, -emn( here in
broad daylight,” he went on, apologeti-
ey, ot T was afoand ot aver
and look; and yet,T was afeard more to
lay there with my back to that wall, Be-
fore 1 lool ew what T would see.
And the mnzm of them eyes
outside of that picture frame that un-

locked them in,
me cold.

imed
“Finally I got up eoough coursge o

and less than three fect away!
see the pupils in them plainly!

into my back. When I got the
they were

Wi drawn face, and taw how dea adly

means of helping the unhappy man.
s all simply a din-
b T

them just as though they were. Now,
Tean help you if you.vill help yourselt.
Will you

e e e would, bt he dida'tseem

re's what you must do:
Firs, give up that room. _Next, give up
Tiquor, as much as possible; altogether
it vou can.  And get out of the city—

remain alone. Keep your hands and
mind accupied, aud i -im your fellow
men constantly, Tusky. Try

4 lumber camp.”

“T have been a lnmhmnm " he said,
bracing up &

Where!
Up North,"” he evaded, after a alight

pause.
“All right,” T said. *“That's
IL 1t you don't, Tm

umugh with
He m.m;m m« v«r ey mivate.

Hix

was eapable of. Ho added, **And when
Im in lhnpe again, 1'm_coming back
t there is inside

d show you wl

m- e o mine.
““That’s the spirit,” I responded en-
tieally. For the moment I believed

heddoit.
So he went out.

1 iim back In & couple of
days. But he didn't come back the
second, nor the thind day. A week
passed, and another; several weeks and
several months in fact, without any sign



*®
of him. His case had interested me

aboat him at his old quarters, So T
drove round there one afternoon,

‘His landlady came to the door at my
ring.

1t was plain that she had seen be
days. About fifty, rather the worse m
we

tained his room, paying her for a year in
advance and requesting that nothing in
it be disturbed.

Did she know where he had gonet No,
sho ddnot. Ho badleft 10 sddrees and
received no mai an odd man,
Tanly pecking & word 1 42y oue 100
when necessary.

T thanked her and went on. S0 he
had retained his room. Why? Did it hold
some strange fascination for him; or,
did be merely wish to iup it to test the
stzength of Ma cur when b rtarmedt
‘Would he return, or woul
‘mination for rlipineadiead
letting him hopelessly down into the

deptha? Theso were the thoughts
that ran through my mind as I drove
bome.

as nails, his lithe six-feet-two-inches a
striling example in physical perfection.

e, tat it vntion did me It
of good, thanks to your getting me
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started right. But I just let my imagin.
ation get my goat before. No more!

‘What be had lacked before in confl-
dence he now had in over-abundance.
Somehow, T hated to ses him go batk to
that room again,

“Well, 1 expect you'll Want to find
yourseld some more cheerful quarters

e curiously, as though
reading ughts.

““N-o,"” he replied. “I figure on going
back and laughing at that damn’ potere

el T show it wp T g 10 b
even with 111" i voies drapped in

Tt was evident that he held a deep
grudge against the thing. Just how he
could get even with a picture I didn't

ly ‘e shook hands,
and be promised to drop in to see me
once in a while,

7 bappened that I was kept unusually

hufart.hemnhhrcvnh with
the result that I found myself on the
ailing list. I needed a rest, and decided

1
over my practice while I was gone, and
came on. Here I stayed for two weeks.

At the end of that time I retarned to
the city and my practice.

Half expecting that Nordmann had
been in during my absence, I inguired
a5 to whether he had been there; but he
had not. There was no good reason for
me to bother about im, for, if ever
man had been cured. he had certainly
seemed to be when I had last seen him.
And yet, his case persistently recurred
tomy mind. T had an odd presentiment
that be wa in trochle The fellow bad

my euriosity and sympathy both.
Reealng o pitible emiiion telore
his cure, T was forced to & measure of
admiration over his dogged determina-
tion to return to the scene of his previ-
s louon and onoe  thorsaghly. 1
deckdd to Lok b end i o

Aunwmmim entrance to the
dingy sbode for the third time, lmld
o

’myundmmmx.uumsom

where in the inner regions the bell

Presently T heard footsteps. Some one
tmbhd with the lateh, and the door
ward a few inches. A dust-

upp.a "Seed peorsd bt at me gl

“oh the gentleman that called
‘before,” she recited, meaning, no doubt,

that she remembered me from my last
visit,

o Sie pulled the dor pen and anknd
in. that she was in &
it of ccnsderale ezctoment.
““You'll be wanting to ses Mr, Nord-
mann,”” she hurried ov, before T could
add a query to my greeting; “‘but
they’ve taken him out.””
““Taken him out?” T said. * Where?

““Didn't you know! Something ter-
ol Ml i il

L began 10 wander f thers was o
thing in premonitions

““What happened "

“Well, we don't exsetly know what
did happen,”” she went on, in ber round-
about fashion. “You see—if you don’t
mind my saying so—your friend, Mr.
Nordmaun, was pretty noisy at times.
My other lodgers complained sometimes

ped meon the dot, and minded bis v

‘business. came back from that
long trip he did protty well. But of

Inte, he began to get noisier than
50 that T was thinking 1 might have to
ask him to look for anothér room. He

ked 50 good when he first came back,
but be got to looking worse and worse
ll T was almost afraid to say anything
to him about dumn-vmlllhldn
b sty dor

save there whs mo e tryiug to stop

Nl Ughipdodind i b
the'matter in her own way.  Soamer or
Inter tha would led wp to it Ty

g betore s, shecontinacd, 1
heard Mr. Nordmann come in_ about
eleven o'clock. He was fairly quiet, and
T was just about to fall asleep when T
Beard him begia thumping sbout o b

He was making such a racket
et made up my mind I'd go rap on
bis door and ask Mim to be a little
quieter. T waited a minute, though,
hoping he'd stop; but the moise got
‘worse and worse. It sounded like he was
throwing things around—something he
had never done before.

“‘Just then, Mr. Stambley, the man
across the hall, knocked on my door and
said I’d have to do something or be’d
leave, because he had to have his sleep.
So 1 got out of bed, alip
on quickly, and stepped out into the hall
bes

re.
“An T started up the stairs there was
. dmdrnl crash in Mr. Nordmann’s
‘was afraid o go up alone then,

- Mr S‘Ambl.y said he'd go up with

ke o point in her narrative the land-
Iady paused and indulged In & shudder,



glancing nervously up the dimly lighted

stairway,

“‘Mr. Stambley went shead, but be
didn’t seem to_be in a great hurry. It
seems to me that it 100k us an age to
elimb those stairs. Strange sounds were
coming from that room. The terrific
banging and thumping continued Jouder
than ever, and I could have taken an
oath that T heard & growl several times,
low and terrible. It went right through

me.
*'At the top of the stairs Mr. Stam-

bley refused 1o go on shead.

minded me that it was proper that I

trightful crash, uccompanied

sound of falling glass. And I am sure
1 heard that strange, low growl again
over it all

““T raised my hand and knocked weak-
ly on the door.

*“Ax though in rexponse to & prear-
ranged signal, the uproar cessed abrupt-
)

*'The sudden quiet that followed ter-
a2 me fir mars then the prvvoue

. T was frozen with an unreasoning
boreoe o T Knew ok what. But T areed
myself, somehow, to try the door, only to
find, as 1 had expected, that' it was
locked. 1 called out to Mr.
but received no answer.

““I remembered that I had no dupli-
cate key to that door. Tt was here that
Mr. Stambley seemed to recover from
b farmee epidation. Ho tried the
door and offered to force it open for me.

inced now that something dreadful
tad Happened, T told him to go abead.

“Tha
flickered in the grate,
pulsing shadows about the room. A
curious _eonglomeration of ‘odors per-
vaded the stale atmosphere. A soft his-
sing and the faint mell of escaping gas.

it was out, bit & low flame
throwing strange,

warned us that the gasjet was still
turned on, having, no doubt, beem
kmocked out . during the recent distur-
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“Before I could caution him, Mr.
Stambley had lit s match. Holding this

in shaking fingers, he advanced into the
room and it the jet.

““As the light flared up a scene of
utter deslation met our gaze. Indeed,
at first sight, the chandelier seemed to
be the only thing unbroken. The big
looking-glass over the dresser was
smashed into fragments. Both chairs
and the small table were reduced to
kindling. The grate was bent
awry, and the window blind hung by &
comner. The glass of the picture T had
put on the wall was broken and its
frame oddly distorted |

“*At & sharp exclamation bebind me,
1 turned quickly. The obstruetion behind
the door was explained. Huddled there,
half reclining, half erouched, his back
wedged aguinst the wall, was Mr. Nord-
mann! His stout garments were torn
to ribbons. One arm was thrown over
s face in a pathetic attitude of defense.
1 shndders 34 Me. Sizaley stoopad

was
animal taint—like that of & dwx!“

Snx put ber hand to her throat and

& moment. Although the

ot i h-d just recalled was one that

might well shake any one's nerves, 1
ived that she really enjoyed

a fitting climax to her dramatie narra-
tive.  She Ter  comy
quickly and, thanking me for my prof-
fered assistance, asked whether T shonld
like to see Nordmann's room.

As we mounted the ereaking stairs T
could not suppress & slight shudder at
the thonght oftht domal room wating
us, and Nordmann's last mo-
e i B 5 e landlady was
ibled_ ith the n ex-
Hbid e witute ‘previous, she showed
10 sign of it now. She approached the

th ‘moment.
ter 1 st00d within the somber walls of
the fateful room.
E-emhmg lvldenl.ly remained in the
same condif time of the
tragedy.

Foom. The lone cbair had been broken
into a doven pieces as though frantically

w

used as a. weapon of defense. Its legs,
back and rungs were strewn all about the
room, mingled with splinters of the
broken dresser mirror. The blind still
hung by  comer permitting the passage
of sufficient daylight to disclose marks
of violent blows upon the walls where
Nordmann had evidently struck them
with the ¢huir in a vain effort to defend
himself. By a miracle, the pitcher and
bowl on the washstend had escaped de-
struetion.

My eyes sought the strangs pictare on
the wall. There it hung, its scene of
bleak desolation glaring balefully out
intp the room. T almost hated it at that
instant as much as Nordmann probebly
did. Dark and forbidding, its shadowy
‘background of trees struck me almost as
. 1 wondered why some artists
prefer to depict such dreary scenes
rather than ones of suulight and cheer.
Then T realized that the whole matter
was getting on my nerv

frame, from

‘smashed—o;

have been struck, but rather m have
been spread apart as from the

of some large body through H1 Thres
corners held and there was not a seratch
on it, except where the top strip was

them. A wisp of tawny hair was caught
in the splintered wood !

My thoughts leaped to the landlady’s
mention of the doglike odor when she
ot th 00w e aighs beton.
Was there some

ection between
posure and this bit i hd

kmown nothing of Nordmann's hallucin-
ation; yet she had promptly described
the taint in the air as similar to that
of a dog!

Tdly my eyes strayed along the floor

to a point beneath the bed. A scrap of
‘white caught my eye. A moment later T
held in my hand a torn sheet of paper oo
which a few lines were scrawled.
1t appeared 1o be  leaf from a diar,
Etelty feriad omt . & momck of
ik in the words eagerly :

Here the writing ended in a blot.
DnM.I- it was while in the act of

words that dissster over-
ikt T4 wee Mo s oy o
the other world |
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T looked up to find the landlady, t0o,
reading past my shoulder in great excitc-
meat. She gave no héed to my belated
apology which I had not thought of in
my eagerness to read the srawled lines
when T had pounced upon the serap of
paper.

*Was a book found with mare writing
like this in it?” T asked.

““No," she answered in u whisper.
“Nothing has been disturbed yet. You
may look about if you wish.""

T thanked her and glaneed round the
‘room tively. . If he were writing
in his diary when interrupted, tearing
a leaf from it, the book should have
fallen to the floor.

Abottle of ink on the washstand, with
stopper missing, caught my gaze. That
‘would be where he sat writing (for there
was no table in the-room), with his back
to the pieture. T stooped and looked on
the floor about the washstand.

Then I saw it—a cheaply
corered velume g eneath thefoot of
the bed mearby. L picked it up and
began turning the leaves excitedly. Yes,
the writing was the same—and & page
had been pulled out after the last one
vmuen on in the book, which was, ss T

expected, & crude diary.

"my 1 have this in remembrance of
my friend?"” T asked.

L snticipsed o refua, ot she ae-
quiesced readily enoug!

behind the door, T passed out of
chamber of gloom.

Not until T had left the house behind
was my curious feeling of oppression
dispelled.

Reaching my ofice again T opened the
book with quicesiog pube. T aon't
T expected to find, but 1
1o find some solation of the man’s
strunge illasion o obsession there—T
«all it that for want of a better name.
T bad no g t reading it, for
he had told me that he had o0 lving kin.
Poor _devil—having an ing no
friends, and cursed with an incurable
malady of the brsin, mors dresd mn
than a vendetta. I suppose I was
32 et to 2 friend as be bnd had tor
a long whil t manner of life had
thadwbnnxmuthmgupmmm!

FHE doctor gazed reminiscently info
the fire for a minute. A log dropped
spart with  dharp sspat and & shaver

of sparks raced up the dark flue. His
guests waited intently for him to resume
his narrative.
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““I have that book here,”” he said,
presently. T am sure it will be of in-
terest to you. Will you excase me a
minute while T get itt”

He crossed the spacions room to the
book-filled shelves which lined another
side of the yoom, and selected a suall
‘volume with & sureness fre-

quent reference to it.

of the years
‘unfort Fromate lfe, T shall quote

He thunbed the worn pages famil

““Here is an eatry dated sbout a week
after Nordmann had returned, ‘cured’:

“*“July 24, 1901: They are com-
ing back. Tonight I can see them
far back in the darkness of the
oods—switing! Hote firy 0 B

urning again into my brain and
ﬂm as before.”

The doctor skipped several cntries,
selecting another:

“* August 3, 1901: Started to go
cided

they get me creep
closer every wight, stealing forward
while T sleep. 1 dare not destroy
their lair and release them again
and I scon’t run away from them.

“‘Nordmann met his fate-on the night
of August 10. Here is the last entry he
made prio (o wriing the pogo which 1
found on the

“* August 9, 1901; Have given up
search for work. Foremen say they
can’t use @ wreck. No matter. Now
L com Rave o2 meck rum o 1 i
Only it no longer dulls their devil-
ish glare. But it helps me laugh ot
them. They grip my heart with cold
fear—yet, some would miss

Bl f ey ot awoy Big, savage

Skag—how he hated me?” "

“Who was Skag?”” asked Reynolds.
““Who was the ‘Iron Mask'? At wl'fll

in 1897, when they made their

“strike’ in the Klondike. Nordmann not
only tells about the animal in his diary:
but confesses to having killed its master

ives 4 complete account of the
events which led up to the deed.

thousand dollars in ‘dust’ and nuggets
before the winter eaught them.

““Many long evenings they spent plan-
uing what they were going to do with
their riches when they could go ‘out” in
the spring. But gradually the confine-
‘ment of their small eabin, the monotony
of their restricted diet, and the devil
that is in all men resulted in petty quar-
reling. At first they quarreled simply
for want of anything else to do. Gener-
ally they quarreled over their gambling,
or about Skag, for whom Nordmann had
developed & violent dislike that was vi-
ciously reéiproeated by the snimal.

**Yet the quarrel that resulted in Em-
erson’s death was over neither of these
things.

““Emerson took to babbling incessant-

salie ts Emtrcn: rebings. pamed
some remark that Emerson resen
sult: A fight, in which Emerson Iulhm
and Nordmann narrowly ing
chewed to death by Skag. In the end
he neeeeded in also shooting the fren-

had re-
vl ths i in o s of i face,
which left the jogged sear that he car-

ried the rest of his days. Emerson died
without regaining eonsciousness.
““Edrly in the spring Nordmann stunk
out and reached the States. From thenee
he traveled over the world, trring to for-

States and settled down in New York.
And there, brooding in his dingy little
room, he was first troubled by the illu-
sion of Skag’s eyes.”

The doctor laid the diary aside and
paused a moment reflectively.

““I have now told you all the details
known i this strange chse,”” he said.
““What was the cause of Nordmann's
violent deatht”

bush descended upon_the little
group. The low moaning of the spent
storm added to the atmosphere of mys-
tery.

A harsh cackle of dry mirth broke

the spell.
“*Bunk—all bunk,” Tasped Masters.
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