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“On the bed lay the figure of a man faintly
twitching.”

TGH LISTER and his wife

had come down from London

10 attend the funeral of his
aunele, that strange old hermit of a
man who had lived for the last year
wtterly reeluse and indeed practically
lmwn‘ in the charming (ieorgian
Touse and high-walled gamlen, which,
at lus denth, had now come into pos-
session of his nephew. Two bachelor
brothers, so Hugh remembered, had
originally bought the place. and for
some vears had lived together there.
Bat he knew almost nothing ot their
history, though he could recollect see-
ing them both, as a hoy, when they
spenst ,;1‘? nighkt at his mother’s house

in town on their way abroad for some
piece of holiday- travel in which they
annually indulged: grim, odd-looking,
men, much alike, who quarreled about
the price of their tickets, and seemed
considerably to dislike each other.
They lived together, it appeared,
because a joint establishment was
cheaper than two separate houses, and
they had a strong community of
tastes in their love of money, -and
their dislike of other people. -. . .
Hugh’s fugitive recollection had
now, after the funeral, been rein-
foreed and amplified by a talk with
r. Hodgkin, his unele’s solicitor, and
he had learned more of these queer
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brothers. They had lived entirely
withdrawn from the local life of this
little town of Trenthorpe: no guest
ever crossed their threshold, nor did
they set foot at all in the houses of
their neighbors. Seldom were they
ever seen outside their house and gar-
den, and, indeed, not often within,
for their domestic requirements were
provided by a woman who went in
for a few hours every morning to

never set eyes on cither of them. Ex-
oell:: for her, the only human being
for the last four or five ycars

had had access to any portion of the
was the man who had charge

sult the thermometer which hung in a
ghaded nook on a wall there, and
ghould it register below 60° Fahren-
heit, fhe farnace mwn be lit, and
the day, before
hopndhmﬂnal t:tmno’eloek
at night, and made up a fire that
would keep the house warm till morn-
o wind peared to_be
o window ever ap to
ePem;d in that hermitage, and seldom
leaned; the meals were of the most
; an overheated house and com-
plete solitude were all that the broth-
ers asked of life. The man and the
woman who looked after their needs
went for their wages every week to
. Hodgkin, who also discharged for
the brothers their bills and paid for
them the rates and taxes of the free-
hold house. But this dismal frugality
and joylessness wasnot the consequence
of insufficient means, for they each had
anincome of five or six hundred a year,
of which they spent not half. The
rest merely accumulated at the bank,
for they made no investments. Ome

or other of them was occasionally
seen in the early morning walking by
the bank of the tidal river that swept
under the hill on which Trenthorpe
stood, and debouched into the sea a
mile or two away, but he won]d ln,vo
returned to the house before nine in
the and th pp

10 more.

Most of this was news to Hugh and
Violet: then Mr. Hodgkin went on to
speak of an event which they kmew
lud oeeumd, t.hough the details had

'"l'lut was themannerof e of
your two uncles, Mr. Ianur”hewd

downstairs
mmng my breakfast when
rt, whose funeral we have
ttended, was announced. He
found the front door of his house,
which, as you will presently see
wllenwovmtit,umurodhyamnltl-
tude_of bolts and locks and chains,
standing wide open. It had not been
forced ‘rom outside, for the bolts had
been withdrawn from within. He
called to his brother, but got no an-
swer, and ascending to his room,
found that it was empty. His bed had
been slept in, his instruments of toi-
let had been nsod but there was no
trace of him anywhere either in the
house or the garden. It seemed most
likely, therefore, that it was he who
gone out, lenv‘mg the door wndo,
but this was so extraordinary a
for him to have done that Mr. Robert
instantly came round to tcll me about
it. It struck me also as so odd that I
rang up the police office, search and
enquiries were made, and within an
hour a cloth ecap, wlnch Mr. Robert
identified as belonging to his brother,
was found on the bank of the river,
where sometimes he walked, and next
day his walking-stick was found at
low tide on a sand-shoal a mile farther
down. The t:do——n was one of th‘elzs
spring-tides—had been at the



about five o’clock in the morning on
which he and assuming
that lu;:ft 'i‘::en house soon after that,
it must have Tunning
wthengmdthenmmdm
without result. Then came further
evldenee, for a laborer in the town

ho had gone out to work at day-
lmak, said that he had seen a man,
answering to the description which

was circulated, erossing the bridge
nbave the bank where the cap was
found.””

““Was it supposed to have been an
accident ?’’ asked Hugh.

“‘There was not sufficient evidence
to make that clear. It is possible
that Mr. Henry might have shpped
while walking along the bank, for
the ground wasvery miry : on the other
hand, Mr. Robert, in the statement he
made to the police, said that for sev-
eral days his brother had been very
queer in his behavior, and possibly it
was suicide, but there could, of

thebody

after the due legal period, and by the
will which both your uncles had mude,
which was in my keeping, and by
which the survivor of the two was
named as the heir of the ]:.lr.

Henry’s property passed to
brother. That was completed onl:
few days ago. Previously to that, r
Robert, uywknnw,hndmadesfnr-
ther will under which you inherit.”
Mr. Hodgkin paused a moment, but
Hugh had no questiorn to put to him,
and he continued in the same even

voice,
“‘After Mr. Henry’s disappear-
anee,”” he said, ‘“your surviving uncle
became more recluse than ever, and
once , as far as T am aware, he
teft his cmse and garden, and that
was when he came to see me to make
& will, The
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rwmonthegroundﬂoorhokingwﬁ
on to the street, and the two bed-
rooms upstairs were locked andthe

on the d floor which on to
the ,thoughhousedthemhim-
gelf, and the charwoman left b

onamalltablemthehnl.loumde,
and he took it in after she gm
putting the plates and utensils he
used in the same place for her to wash
up next day. Her range, in fact, was
entirely confined to tho kitchen and
your uncle’s bedroom, from which he
lmlalwmgonemtoonoofthp
loekedrwmsonthogmnndﬂoorbo.
fore she arrived. If he wanted
thing ordered for him, there would
a noto for her on the table by his bed
stating his requirements. So it went
gn u!llutThnndny the day of his
eath.

Again the lawyer paused.

“It is a painful and terrible ac-
count I have to give you, Mr. Lister,””
he said. ‘‘She went to his bedroom as
usual, and found him crouching in a
corner of the room, and he screamed
out with fright, she said, vhen he saw
lmr, and kept e out: ‘No, no!

have merey on me, %enry Like a
sensible woman she ran straight for
the doctor, and as she went past his’
wmdaw, she heard him still scream-
ing. Dr..Soleham was in, and came
at once: your uncle was still in some
wild access of terror, and he slipped
by them, and ran out into the street.
Then quite suddenly he spun round
and collapsed. They brought him back
into the house, and in'a few minutes
it was all over.”
Svenmthagnmmmermwlmh

Hugh Lister entered into his in-
heritance: it was all horrible and

1 go in every morning, but now she
Bardly ever saw him. He moved from
bedroom upstairs next to Mr.

’s, both of which looked out on

1o the garden, and occupied a small

enough, but no question
of personal grief or loss came munt,
gince he was practically a stranger
to these queer relations of his. Mr.
Hodgkin went into other business
mistters with him; there was a con-
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siderable sum of money twhich was
his, also this house and garden, of
which the house, so the lawyer told
him, was in a state of the most hide-
ous dﬂzﬁidaﬁm and disrepair. Of the
garden he knew nothing, for though
it stood in the middle of the little
town, its high brick walls screened it
from all serutiny of the houses round,
and the rooms which looked on to it
from the house had long been kept
locked. Hugh and his wife slept that
night at an inn, and next morning
Mr. Hodgkin ealled to take them over
the property.

it champng el Sgnied
wi an
little mansion had fallen. The roof
leaked in a dozen places, the mildewed
paper was peeling off the walls, the
carpets were rotted by damp and
drip: here th faded by the

829

the room, though long closed and
neglected, with sagging ceiling and
damp-stained walls, bore all signs of
use: the bed-clothes, coverlet and
blankets and moldy sheets were still
on the bed, half-turned back, as if its
oceupant had only just left it. On the
washstand were -sponge and tooth-
brush, and beside it on the floor stood
a brass hot-water can, green with ver-
digris: in the window was a dressing-
table with a looking-glass, blurred and
foggy, and by it a pair of hair-brushes
and 2 shaving-brush, and a rusty
razor with the dried stain of soap on
the blade. There were a couple of
pairs of boots, efflorescent with gray
mildew below it ; the chest of drawers
was full of clothes. Nothing had been
touched since the morning when
Henry Lister left it, not to return.
Violet felt a si;d\ien lm!;.\J of mis-
giving, coming from she kmew mnot
what secret cell in her brain. The
room, with its dead air and vanished
occupant, was still horribly alive. She
moved across to the window, with the
notion of throwing it open, so that
the wholesome morning breeze could
enter. The windows from having been
d were less opaquely coated

tered on the
floor. there were the four locked
rooms which looked on to the garden,
two upstairs and two below, to be ex-
plored. A bunch of keys was_found

in the bedroom below, which Robert

key grated rustily in the
boards, but soon the door stood open,
and they saw that the room was quite
dark, for the windows were shuttered.
A little fumbling revealed the fasten-
ings, and Hugh, throwing them 0%91,

. For

gave an exclamation of surprize.

with dust than those below, and she
saw what lay outside.

““Hugh, look at the garden,” she

called. ““It’s a perfect j + paths,
h{:}n’ ’ﬂower-beds all eov:tzﬁu -i&' the
wild.”

He peered out.

‘“There’s a job in front of
then,”” he said. ‘‘But we’ll take that
after we’ve been through the house
It’s a queer room, this, Vi.”’

The chamber next door was as
said the

had

€&

ueer : this was the
2ha.rwomnn, which Mr. Rol

pearance

on to the ground floor into the room
which he used wntil the day of hi
death. This upper room had
locked up since then : she had not
it since the day when Mr. Robert

E

£l



slept downstairs. His bed had been
moved down, his wardrobe and his

ing-stand: & em:ﬂo of crazy
chairs alone now stood there, and as in
the room next door, the shutters were
closed when they entered. Mr. Rob-
ert, she told them, had forbidden l'?rr

rooms, all absolutely empty of furni-
ture, and a m_with brown
stains down the side of the bath below
the taps, completed this floor: the bed-
rooms had never furnished at all,
as far as she knew, and yet, for all
the emptiness of this story of the
house, it seemed to Violet as if some-
thing followed them as they went
downstairs again.

There remained for exploration the
two rooms on the ground-floor which

the rest. The
W] the in rags, the
windows bleared with dirt. One must

‘WEIRD TALES

have lived indoors altogether, and
indoors he never set foot upsta

an enclosed space like this, wi
streets and houses all round it, a lib-
eral acre in extent, and defended by
its high briek walls i
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ed their thorns through the shrubby
clumps of the box-edgings.
‘The two men pushed the

ick grasses
and enunglemenu, but Violet said
she had had enough and sat down to
wait for them on a stone bench,
crumbled and mossy, wlnch stood on
the edge of the paved walk. The
charm of the place strnggled with the
melancholy disorder of it, and she could

with its beds glowing again with or-
dered jewels, its lawn smooth-napped,
nspavedwdksfreeottheungle

of growth, but there was
than this tangle of weeds that
had to be cleared away before peace
eunldretnmw:t beyond
‘mere neglect w: ; some-
wm bnt hom’bly nhve was
her even as in the shuttered
mmatthahudofthosturs. e
The stone seat faced the sun, and
little dazzled by its brightness,
in the genial

Tar

eyes, wondering what it could be that

ught strange ]E‘e‘nurhaﬁon
within her. Hugh and Mr. Hodgkin
had vanished now behind the erazy

trellis; their voices no came to

the

of her closed eyehda. She thought to
homlfth.tﬁ:etwommwereap—

her, and that it was they
who had come between her and the
sun, and she waited for the sound of
their voices or their steps. Perhaps
Hugh thought she was asleep, and
meant to give her forty winks or so:

if that was in his mind, 1
he would sthnd ‘aside, for with him
cuiting off the sunlig] the
air had become very cold. She gave
a little shiver, and opened her eyes.
There was no one there,

It was startling: she had felt quite
sure there had been someone standing
close in front oi her, but it eertﬁnly

turned out of the house at once, and
get it washed and cleaned and re-
newed. I shall furnish it, too, and put
:heu:‘t:émrm,nnidthm welll'ﬂng
0 en into order again. en
when it’s all habitable we can settle
what we shall do with it, let it, or
sell it, or keep it. What extraordinary
o0dd fellows they must have been, liv-
ing in squalor and discomfort and let-
ting everything go to to ruin! But I
shall restore it nll ‘with the money ﬂuy
savéd over it. And
fallen in love with t.ho place: 1 mt
to keep it terribly.””

U«:lz set to work with ll&;lllﬂﬁl
voleanie energy to put phee
in order again: he and Violet
rooms at the inn near, and spenthot
and laborious days in tnrning out the
raffle that filled the house, re-
gtlf:r nlna;‘elr ibl; hbemot in-
pnpers t t possibly -
All the upholstery was per-
i ed carpets, curtains and rugs were
only fit for the fire: there were cup-
boards, and presses full of threadbare
stuffs, moth-eaten blankets and moldy
linen, and & clean sweep had to be
made of all these before the cleaning
and redecoration of the house could
begin. Day after day a bonfire in the
kitchen-garden smoldered and burst
into flames and smoldered again, for
little even of the solider furniture was
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serviceable: rickety tables and broken-
seated chairs seemed to have been
sufficient for the uncles; After that
the walls must be stripped of their
torn and flapping papers, and seraped
of their discolored paint, the roof
must be repaired, ceilings and fittings
of doors and windows renovated. To
Violet all this holocaust of moldy
raffles signified something more than
the mere material cleaning-up, even
as the opening of windows long-closed
and the admission into the house of
the air and the sun and the wholesome
winds did more than refresh the stale-
ness of its actual atmosphere: both
were symbolical outward signs of some
interior purging. And yet, even when
all was clean and empty, ready for its
new furnishing, the very essence of
whmtheyhadbeentummgwtshll
l.mgered. All was not well with the

house: in some strange manmer the
shadow that had come between her
closed eyes and the sun as she sat on
the gnden-beneh had entered, and
was _estal g itself more ﬂ.rmly
day by day.

She knew how fantastic such a
notion was, and so, though it per-
sisted, she could not bring herself to
speak to Hugh about it. It haunted
the rooms and the passages, and
though she got no direet vision of its
presence it was there, like some shy
ereature wary in hiding itself, but yet
wishing to make itself ‘manifest: some-
times it scemed malignant, sometimes
sad nndbpltlflllml{ml of all it was
perceptible in that pleasant square
room at the top of the stairs which
they had found shuttered, where the
bedclothes were turned back as if he
who had slept there had just quitted
it,and where the apparatus of a man’s
toulet still lay on the dressing-table:
the room, so the eharwoman had told
them, occupied by Henry Lister. Had
this presence something to do with
him, she wondered? She felt it also
in the room downstairs occupied-after
his disappearance by Robert: there
she felt it as something fierce or re-
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vengeful. Finally she began to won-
der whether Hugh vwas conscious that
there was something queer in that
room at the head of the smrs, for at
first he had intended to make his pri-
vate den there, but he had abandoned
that, and though the furnishing of the
house was proceeding apace he had
left it empty.

T WAS early in May thet the house
to be occupied in a ten-
tative picnicking fashion: vans had
been unloading all day, a couple of
servants had come down, and tonight
Hugh and Violet were to sleep here,
the premises, said Hngh,
was '.h surest way upeodmg

8
=3

e stone bench in the garden vuth

of papers between them which
be looked through before they
be ed to the bonfire. The

§E~§%E§’
£
H
ge
.Eg
g
sielt

g
g

gartlos of rich lta!'!ﬂ]lmt mp::iou it ;
Elanimc o, & photograp!
y, it’s of the two uncles, and
‘was taken here in the ga: . They’re
sitting on_the stone bench where we
?re now. Betore they became hermits,
sup]
Violet loohed over his shoulder.
“Which is Uncle Robert?’’ she

said.
““That one on the left the older of
the two, the bald one.
“And the other the one who dis-
appeared”’ asked Violet.

He looked up quickly as he spoke,
and Violet, following his eye, thwght
she saw for a moment in the dusk

some figure standing on the paved
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walk twenty yards away. But it re-
solved itself into a pale stain on the
wall and a bush immediately below,
and she took another glance at the
faded photograph. There was a strong
family resemblance between them;
she wornld have guessed that the two
rather long-nosed, with eyes
wide apart, were those of broth-
eﬁ," but t.hey were quite distinguish-

Prumﬂynughmmtheendof
the packet, and he took the bulk of
to toss on to the smoldering bon-

R

'e‘t'

For one mnmut dleer terror

still quad at the thought that she
had looked on one who had passed be-
yondthcd.maddmg-u,nwufn-

ribly
looking up, half érendmg, balf hoping
that she would see him again. Then
she Hugh'’s step from
his errand.

““What’s the matter, Violet?’’ he
nddl;l;:':n’re white: your hands are

She pulled herself together.

“It’s nothing,’’ she seid. ‘‘Some-
thing startled me just now.’’

Lodking at him, she guessed with a
sense of certainty what was in his
mind when he asked her what was the
matter.

‘‘Hughie, have you seen something
;zo t.hn.\‘f—e{nt comes from beyond$’’

e asked.

He shook his head.

“No, but I know it’s there,’”’ he
said, “‘and it’s chiefly in that room at
the top of the stairs. That’s why I've
done n it. Have you seen
it? Was it that which startled you
just now? What was it?’’

She pointed to the window.

“‘There,”’ she said. “‘A man looked
out on me from the window. It was
Henry Lister. His room, you know.””

They were both loohng np now,
and even as she spoko the ag;
peared there ee more

turned away, and vanished.

For a long moment they met each
other’s eyes.

“V‘olet, are you frightened?’’ he

said.

“I'm not going to be,”” she said.
““Whatever it is, ‘whatever it's here
for, it em't hurt us. I think it wants

somethmg for it . . . But,

Hugluo, why did Robert seream. out

‘Have merey!’ W‘hy did he run from
the house?’’

Bneh bod oo seyes Lo 0

“ go in, said at len,
“‘and open the door of that room, uui
see what is there. I left it locked, I
know. Don’t come with me, Violet.”

“But T wish to,”” she said; *‘I want
to know all that there is to be known.

t we have seen means some-
thing.”’

They went upstairs together, and
paused for a second outside the door.
The key was in the lock, and Hugh
turned it and threw the door wide.

The room was lit by the fading eve-
ning light, bnt visible. It was
completely fu; edy as on the day

when they had ﬁrst. looked into it. On
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the bed there 1ay the figure of a man
faintly twitching. His face was turned
away, but with a final movement his
head fell back on the pillows, and
they saw who it was. The mouth
drooped open, the checks and fore-
head were of a mottled purple in
color, and round the neck was tied a
cord . .. And then they saw that they
were lookmg mto a perfeetly empty
room, d, but newly p

and pamted.

Tn deep digging-over of the
ﬂowerbed along the house front

began next morning, and an hour
later the gardener came in to tell
Hugh what he had found. The dig-
ging was resumed under the super-.
vision of the police-inspector, and the
body when was removed
to the mortuary. The identity was
established at the inquest; it was
established also that death had been
due to strangulation, for a piece of
rope was still tied round the ne
Though there could be no absolute
certainty as to the history of the mur-
der, only one rcconstruction of it
would fit the facts which were known;
namely, that Henry Lister had been
str?lnglcd by his brother during the

night
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Iy resembled his brother, must have
gone down to the river-bank (having
been seen on his way there by the
laborer from the town) and left his
cap on the path, and thrown the stick
ino the river. He must also mth a

have d his
brother’s room to look as if he had got
up and dressed himself as nsual. He
then returned, and an hour or two
later went to Mr. Hodgkin’s house,
saying that he had found the front
door open, and that his brother was
missing. No search was made in the
house or garden, for the evidence all
pointed to his having d and
gone out and met his death in the
river. Why rt Lister in that
seizure of panic wlnch gripped him
just before he died called on his
brother to have merey on him was no
affair for police investigation, but it
seems likely that he saw, or thought
he saw, some very terrible thing, some
strange speeter such as was certainly
seen by Hugh and Violet in the room.
at the top of the stairs. But that is
conjecture only.

The two brothers now lie side by
side in the cemetery on_the hill out-
slde Trenthorpe: it may ‘be added that
in all England tharo is mo more whole-
some or house than that

and buried in the mrden. Ve.ry early
next morning Robert Lister, who in
height and general appearance strong-

which was once the scene of so tragic
& history and of so grim and ghostly
& manifestation,




