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HIR 18 a slory of Impotence and power
terribly fnterwoven—of n man who trl
umphed so glorlously over tremendeoun

odds that his finnl trogedy geoms com-
paratively trivial, The intonze, beawildor
gequence of events [ record, not ad a man of sck
0 and medleine reporting phenomena before hls
oty, but ar a student of humanily.

ne night lost vear, In early December, §f 1 rooall
aotly, 1 was reading in my study In the old houga
Uuiversity Place, whoere 1 have llved for twenty-
years, It was some time after miduight, and the
@tnes? of the tomb lay over nll that part of the

wis fust In the aet of turnineg a pege whon the
nee was broken by a terrlhle ey, long, shrill,

ad and vepry Auman, thaygh (here wis a sugs
tlon of somothing horribly bhestinl {n it It rose
rply, then fell, ending In a mogn and
rt standing atlll while tha perspiration

ohving my

startod

m my polme and my brow Cold horror sproad
vly throughout my entlre being,
‘here wis oo mistaklge the Jocation whonee 1t

ne—4he low, red brick honse divectly opnostte, |
i 1o the window just in timo (o zea by the 1ight of
streot the hend bnd
mlders of a wian In the Jlower window of the haouno
o head wnas bald, the face wos henrdless and
contortad. whille the arms wers tossing wild.
fn the air. Just duarkened roomt L.
beavy mlsslle thot struck the hoad
crasliing on through the glass, {11 iato the
Instantly the face was gone, thore was onl)
black hole In the pane. Nothing more wes to be
rd, nothing more was to he saen
t was ks some poriod fn a dreadfnl nightminre

lamp what wae apparonily

then from the

o came Romo

et

r o moment [ gat frozen in my plose Ihere wus,
wever, o groat stir in the room of Mrs Keppler,
Fold howtzaleeper,  Her chamber wos dlrect]ly over-
1, and very soon she ecame olattering excltedly
v the stairs. 1 was endeavoring to reassurn her
jen the crunch of footsteps sounded on the hroken
i Iving in front of the oflor house and 1 “aw b
feoman comlng neronss, beat on making Ingnirica

fa iy windows
EINR

i attracted by ibe |
“ith the
my coat-tails, refusing to Lo left In the place alone,
hnrrled acrees the strect with the Nrielly,
olil im all I knew of the place, that it was owned
an old  Germa oudvhand  furniture deanler,
med Poter Hr Heod in the tenemeant alone,
te lodeers and u the two
oring such furniture ns he could
) I unles place

e 1t deer opesed at onee as the officer turned
s kaol, Old Peter had 114 the belts and was stand-
in the dingy hall, shivering In his night clothes,
Iving to shield the flickering flame of o candle
ym the blast that swept in the open portsl.

“Here, what's fll this nolse about?' demanded the
lear sharply

“Ach, It should he nothing, but it 2 In
lepered Peter, pointing to the parlor door.
ail see, we ghall see.”
‘‘Ligten!" eald 1.
Within thers soundaed
lee and a henvy, voluminsti=s one
g in subdusd tones, using what secmed to me to
Chiness, certalnly come Oriental toneio, and they
engagad In a mogt Litter and angry debate,
“Go ahead and knook,” enld the offesr,

Haln rapped tlirlee and there was the slhiarp erackla
p matel Inklde, then o moment’s stlence,

“Mr. Kelengen! Mr, Kelsenen”

“Oh, are you there, Peter?  Just o moment,' an-
rarad the deep voles fn velvety tones.

A glanee down the hall showed me that the door
ifore which we etond wie the sole means of entrance
the sulte on the floor, axecept by another Acur in
b rear, which was effectually blocked, however, hy
henp of heavy old furniture in the renr ball piled
rainst it

The lack clicked nnd the door swung wide, reveal-
g a splendid bluck-bearded mun of eome breadth
d stature, wrapped around in a long red-tufted
bessing-pown with a tasselled cord about his middle,
 his hand he bora & book with his fingers marking
page and he was peacefully smoking a deep-bowled
Ill'_

“Good evening, or rather good morning, gentle-
en, Pray come In,"” sald he, surveying our party

tremnlovely

agoid honsokeeps

ofiirog

thara
*We

a shrill, petulant, whining
They were talk

huge yollow cat with a gesture and a hrilliant smile,
The beast was perched high on a desk, his yellow
oves glaring as he furtively endeavorad to attend with
hig paw a cut an the slde of his hend

“Phat's too thin, mleter, thore's heen n fight here,
maybhe murder,” replied the officer, pointing to the
ghattered window-pane,

Al the words old Peter shuddersd and nearly
dropped his candlestick
The giant laughed heartily, “That = absurd anongh

to be vary funny,” safd he

“It {8, oh? Where 15 the man who was serenming
at that window three minntes ngo?' demanded the
officer.

“Why, my dear man, [t was not | I am alone
here, Old Sniffkin was cuterwoniling thern and
heaved a stone Jug at him, It went through the win
fdow—worse Juck.”

"Where 18 the other anns yon wae just rowing with

titia moment_ ago? Don't e ta me, 1 heard Yon
from the hall"

“Acdln, my dear sie, 1 am puzzied.  SnlfTkin and
I have bean scolding ench other. As you ocan gaen,
thiero 18 but one mesns of entrance or exXit to this
place, No one has been in or out You mny search

those rooms 1 you choo

“And that T will,” eatd the affiear, “Dr. Sfldons,
punrd (hls door while [ o thromigh this plaes.”

Renlly T mnst say he made o thorough searveh in

pll the clesots of the [ttle Litchen and pantry in the
renr. Lichind the tapestry haneings, under the Led and
hehind the grand plano and the musiccases in the
frout room, tupping walls, celllng and floor with hia
ciub for concended doors.  Milly fifteon minutes he
spent, Kelenspn  fmperturbed, and [, desply em-
borrrassed, cehatting on a seors of extrineons sl
4, while old Hahn and my hongekesnor wers ox-
mging terrified whispers In the hall behind us,
I hove sold positively that | saw thnt face at the
window, that we heard the two dist volees in
quirrel, and yet with no exlis posat! ave the oue
that hnid been constontly vnder our eyves, thers was
no llving thing In those rovras except Kelejgomend
hie eant

Baffiad, muttering, nngry and threatening, the offi-
wlatied and withdrew. Kelensen bade mie a modt
arly good-night, saying the ahsurd Ineident had

me gond purpose, it had mada na acquainted,
and he hored to seo me within his Jdoors gulte soon
aenin I beliewe 1 askod him, with some 1
to vistt mo. The extranrdinarily contendletory evoents
of the hour. with all thelr terror and mystory when
econirasted wiih Keiensen's perfect composuros and
good pature, had quite tiken me abaelk,

It was with diffionity that I got rid of the pnllce.
man.  He wonld have followed me liome to talk of
the hewildering nffalr, and oven ns It wis Mra, Kep.
pler tarried at my deor to onv:

gEnee

"Ticetor, this |a drendful. The liss, the lies that
Ulg man told. You ehould have hoaed PDoeter——*
“And what says Peter? Draw those shades and

come tell me”

Therefois she hegan & peview of the statements
that the panicstricken old furntture deplar had made
1t apprared that Lis strange lodeer’s name wns Hen-
drik Eelonsen, of lam, n gald a
groat bnss artlste.  Ho had 1 the rooma for a
long term three month= hefore and wos poving douhla
the ordinary rent for privileges of dolng
lutely as he plaased at any and all times aod of belng
let entirely alone. Te had specified that he was to
Be made the vietim of no curledity on the part of his
landlord.

The two volees were no new thing to Peter. They
ware an every day. all day rmiatior  He had heard
that drendful ery but once before and that was In the
firat month at daybreak. Nevar had he seen any one
or anything in the rooms save Snifikin, the ecat, and
Kalensen, the bnsgo, but evidences of the existence
and Iife of another belng wers apbundant.

He murketed for Kelensen and salways honght
enough for two, often getting different carts of food
for cach, such as fowl for one and ateak for the other.
Heo conld hear the preparations for the meanls and tka
two volees In talk and Inughter, both perfectly dis
{inct and siways In this tongue he coulldl not under-
etand. Then aftor the mea! Kelensen would go out,
looking magnificent In the great cont and top-bat he
nlwnys wore.

As soan as the door closed on his heels, Peter would
go surreptitiously into the rooms from which Kel-
rngen had just departed slone and wonld find two
chalrs nt the table, two solled plates and two aets of
sllver und two hottles, one of unknown wine, the other
of stout, bnt no one was there but SplTkin, Thers
were ubundant clothes In the room, but they wara
of Kelongen's siza only and wera obviously for the
sole uke of one man, Never were there slgns of two

gnme

b

men having dressed and thrown down dlgcarded
clothes.
Thers was one other puzzling thing. Peter had

often notlced in the room a sweet, slckly unfomilinr
ador for which he could not account, At the mention
of this It came sharply to mo that I, teo, had ob-
eerved on unusual smell, Now that I thought of it,

’

-

feanily hut with the utmost good nature

The laterlor was divided into three rooms, richly
urnlehed, all connected with wide doors. That much
could see hy the light of the heavily shaded rend
Ing lamp In the frout room, the one in which we

stood,

“What 18 all
Bpald the officor,
“Hurely my troubles with Mr. Sniffkin there haye
Dot been g0 tumultuous a& to rouse the nelghbors
pnd call in the pollee,” The hie man ludicated 8

this row we hear, Mr. Kelensen?"

NEXT WEEK
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THE LOCK CLICKED AND THE DOOR EWDNG wWIDE

I l:_ww that 1t was the 1azldions fragrance of oplum.

Whon Mra. Keppler had gone ip, I looked out of
my window towurd the yed house that held this
dreadful and compelling mvstery, |t wag uow quiet
and dark. i

Whan | awoke the next worning 1 heard what |
had never heard bwtoro, the ocensional notes uf [Lel
ensen's plano and hils magnifleeat volee drilling In
tone production nnd rehienrsing various operatle roles,

Doubtless he had ofter supg #0, but | had never
noticed 1L I rose und went to wy wilndew, A glazler

wiia At work repairing the shatterad pane, The enr
talns wers flung wide and I could gee entiraly through
to tho back, Thers were two chalre ut the table, two
plates on it and two ecpmrate platters of food yot
the only person within wern Kelenssn and tha glazler.
SnTkin sat on the window-edge In the wintry gun-
shine, grooming his damaged head,

Kolonsen, wrapped about in Wl benutifal ped rahe,
wng paclug up and down the rooms, pauning now apd
then at the piano to strike o fow chords nnd wl) the
while singing tremendous baase roles, Often he came
to the window, seernlngly Lo 100k, over nt my houss,
and once, catching sight of mo, he waved hie hand
in friendly fashion, turnlng awny at ones to %o on
with his study. Tha more | thought of I, the more
it geomied to me that [ had heard the same Kendrik
Kelenson before, [ have kapt lttle track of musloal
mutiers In Inte vears, | konew Bob Tradigan to he
fond of those things, however foolish aw it may geom
in n man of his years, and this moruing [ ealled him
by telephono nt the Presliytorian Hospltal and eald:

“Tradignan, have you ever hontid of an opern glnger
named Hendrik Kelensen?"

"What? Kelengen? Man atlve, ¥00 do nnt mean to
#ay you huve never heard of the great elsnaen! Why,
the world heg never known such A& volee, 1 heard him
early in the weok In "Afda’ and he s=ines again on
Fridny. Hut why do you ask "

“Oh, 1 find 1kat he fa my nelghbor, nnd aeme efr-
enmetances wlhilch 1 eannot mo into now have eansed

me Lo become greatly Interesied In him, Have youn
over heard anything eoncerning him thnt was ont of
the ordinary?”

o Well, really nothlng more than vague gossip.
There hag always been gpecuiatlon ae to why thers
worn 50 fow roles that e would slog, 1 have notiend
that he seldom or never sits down when singing.

Aleo, he 18 eceentrle In that
hitneelf, nevar Junohes

New York for concert vork of
my personal acguaintance

he hkoopn entdrely
out sad nevar Y
tours.
her t}

tn
L5, ]
[ know from
af Madnme Men-

fona has been In love with blm for tw sepmonsg, yet
he nover s8aes her anywher: bl on the plage or abont
the opera house, thongh 1 rites Ter tha most hegne
tiful letters every day, &I n denr crenture, ono
of the aweeteat of women he appnrently has no
ties It the world to provent ! mar ¢ to Any ang

whom ha might love Cort
lives In the ittle villnge of
not constitute wn obstyel

14, 15 that when a were nd,
I=ft A widow and he the onh
went to ken. On one of Ll
Ausirnlin hig lettars and r
she heard hils ship had De
him up for dead. After tu
cama a letter from San By
smin fn it and bearing the o
the lats mannger, had 1
In a barber shop where he

that he wae naturally n pre
or two of study could e

elnging threa years now, ot

* hia alid mother, who
ndam, Yalland, would
tory, 82 1 have heard
hinving baan
left Twme aned
somowhere (n
cuendd,  Lator
B sha gnve
oars Lind passed, thore
oo with o goodl round

that Hermann Gross,
Hm alnedng one dav
+ the cishler, had sald
inger nnd aftor a year

npera He hns teen
a And Grosa were the

hild, h
0¥
(L8 TS
wroe ko

clogest of friends t11] the lutt = died last vonr.  Mad-
ame Mentona has told me o vialt which she pald
to the mother In Hyndam the surmmer.  Fran
Kelanstn now has & fine how » bought from her son's
earnings and = very pram nil hoapnpy, only she
arievas deaply that Hendr will never visit her
Sinee o are Intorested, &I A, why not mo with

mo and hear him when nex!
Fridny night”

I had n measapo from T
Madame Mentonn was nof I
Mie, Tradigan had nsked her
box. Of course, Kelensen w
of the conversation

Thronghout the eventng w
etage | wis opprosacd with
tnd anxlety which I could net nltowether nnalvze
Hig singing was superh, his dramatie action won-
derfully foreeful, and yet it s restralned in some
?Nlllm pecullar way.  Just wbhot it swas I could not

all,

After the opara Mrs, Tradlcin, Jolned by Madame
Montona, sent hitm n Ulne inv' ' lar him to supper with
us, but he declined In a most = rential reply. Theras
are two sentences of his pote which have ntinok in
my mind and have laft ail the deaper fmpression In
view of what | now know:

“This would have been one of the plenenres for
which T would yfeld any or all of tha faw things in
my life which are worth «hile, but [ am denied it
I g0 to milne own place, bt T lesve thoughta to
attend you, and if you could Lu! read them all I am
sure you wonld forglve me. and teulizo my profound
gratitude.”

Every little thing about Nhim was
with some olement of mystery, and =ome things which
I knew wera black with 1! Whe* was the riddle
the twa volees, the two rhalrs, Nis rxrlusiveness, hia
fadness, his odd mannerisms, that terrible face, that
uwful cry? '

I reached homa that night about one o'eclock and
was letting myself {n quietly afiop seoinpg that tho
housa across the way was still Iighted, though the
ghades were drawn, when something impelled me to
look back. Keleneen was just rolsing the shade. |
conld eee entiraly through the lizlted rooms. Filled
with eurlosity, T left my stoop .ud walked NERTEr,
concenling mysell In a deep shedow

He was standing with his hand on the cord of the
fhade looking out, when suddenly Lie seemed smitten
with (he most errihle convulsicn I got but one
glanee, for he contrived to drag down the shade

Awuin that horrible ery broke forth on the night
stillness, sounding along the deserted greact—and if
it stritck me with a ehlll when | first heard it, now
the effect waa trebled. My Dalr tinglad, my fiesh erept
on my bones and I shuddered with unexplaloable
horror.

Within, the lght was extinguished and a perfoct
bebble was going on. The voire of Kelensen was yury
Sanlly distinguished, but not more so than the fran-
tic, querulous, {hin whine and chutter of the other—-
of tha terrible unknown Thing They were quarrel-

JAng violently and Kelansen wits uttering commuands.
The Thing was refusing to obey.  Now the awful
vwisted race and toseing nrme fhownd at the window,
then | saw Kelensen, and Inetantly some mighty
power dragged both down and out of sight behind the
shade,

1 darted from my hidingplaes snd was about ‘to
hammer on the door when | stoppsl to psonelder.
What eonld bave happened!  The wmore 1 resolyved
the matter in my mind the mors a profound panle
took pogsession of me and, after phout ten minutes
of standing there In the Hght snow, I suddenly reshed
madly anross the street Into my own housge, shut and
bolted the door behind me, and. whep 1 went to bed,

» slozs? T think it 1s
wan later and wa went,
M cast that night and
v jeln the party [n e
almost the sole tople

never he was on the
oellng of wneertalnty

faintly tinged

it was with a plstol lylng on a chalr bteside my
pillow.
When I awnke after n bad nlaht Kelengen, as usual,

was pacing up and down, @lneing Withely, stopping
now and then at the plano. There was not o slgn
about him or about the place of the tragle erisis of
the night before.

This day, after the singer hel
Baw ol Pater Hahn dart {nto the yoome and loak
hurriedly about, Fully n halbscore of pations: waro
wolting for ma, but 1 1eft them to thelr own devices
und went over,

014 Peter met me in the hall, -y

“Sea! See!" he exclaimod firatleally  “Look for
yourself. He hna just gone out sisne pnd yet & mo-
ment agzo two men were in here. One gshould be here
and thoere I8 none—ach, thera 12 pope*

In hi* hand he was holding two unsealed letters,
nervously pnlilng the epclomires from the envelopes.
One 1 saw was written in Chiness and from it o New
York draft fluttered our and (el to the floor.

“What have you there?” I sald

“He glvern me these each wonth, 1 shauld mail
them and he pays his rent.  Bul he wiil pay me no
more, He ghould go. | cennot etand sych things"

left the houans, |

MY MYSTERIOUS NEIGHBOR i

Hall-aghamed of my intruslon into another man's
nffidre, 1 took the lotters nnd made ont that the one
wns addreased to the venarable Mrs, Kelensen 1o
Ryndam and contalned Noew York exchange for two
hundred dollars. Tho othar was In Chinese and son-
talnnd Now York exchange drawn to “Yung Shal
Kin, Canton, Chinn "

It happened that o very able voune South Chiness
Dr, Tehe Lain Moe by name, was #tudying at the hospl-
tal, and I sent over for him st onde atil gave him the
letter to read, He Immedintaly hocumeo grantly ex.
clted and demanded (o know the orlgin of It 1 #ald
it had been found by Pater Habn and ilnquired what
It contalned,

" la|nren
"ﬂ”"
HIZ HAD FAL

"This I8 mogt nnusual among my people,” he sald
"The Yuugs; are ¢ gredat clan io South China, I am
distantly connected with them and often visit the
headquarters here In Pall strect.  And odd ae It may
eeem, Dr, Sildong, there | have heard of a Yung Kin
Wan who Is dead, but stlll sends s0 much money to
his mother in Chipn that she 1s very wealthy., Here
we have one of his loving letters to her with money
in tt. and see, it 1a In the phraseology which the dead
usge to the lving and 18 elgned with Nis lLeavenly
namos, This s very strangs.”

"I have snother guestion.” [ sald, "1 knew sour
languago and vour soclal ceremonles are dificult and

Intricata, Would you say the man who wrote that
letter 18 Chinese?"
“Abgoclutely! Absolutely! Nome Ntut a Chinesa

echolar couldl have written it."

More deeply puzzled than ever, after Dr. Teha Lun
Mow's departure | took the two lefters and saw them
sifely on thelr way.

Far o tha night gometime my housekeeper came
rapping at my door.

“(Giet up, doctor—get up quick!
the matter over at Peter Hahn's."

I leaped out of bed and ran to the window, The
firet thing 1 noticed was that the freshly-fallen snow
bad been broken hiv a tortuoua track, nd if some huge
hog had gona about rooting 1t up In varlous direc
tions in frout of tho bouse. This | sanw at a glance
and then percelved In the shadowy doorway a blg
black heap apparently in the throes of gome droad
ful spasm. The door was open. The shapslessness
of the heap gave me no c¢lue, it had nothing of the
nppenranes of a man, and suddenly it disappeared In
the dark hall, the door was banged shut, and all was
quist,

In the morning the first sound that [ heard was
Kelensen's glorlous yolea singing his roles, and when
I went to the window he pgally waved hla hand to
me and amlled.

A Httle Mnter In the dny Dr. Tehe Lun Moo called
me on the telephene.

“1 theught you might llke to know,” he sald, “that
I kave learned from o cousin some interesting news
portalning to the writer of the lettar which you
showod me, HIis clin bere In New York had a rvisit
from him. He came last nlght and, after o grand
feast and, | fear, too much opivm. he disappeared;
but they kvnow now that bhe Is llviog, and he will
coertainly b2 killed for having preteoded to be doad
He can’t escape.”

It was Christmas morning, bright and criap, and
the whole clty was In sparkling white 1 heard the
creak of wheals [n the snow and, looking out, saw
that a carrlage had drawn up at the door of the other
houge Its top was plled with new lugpage of a
forelgn look with the famillar Hollond llne labels
on It, and ns 1 watched, Madame Mentons got out
R0 turned to aestat a crumplod Hitle old woman whao
carried a heavy hinck stick nand was covered to the
car-tops In rich furs. Madam» Mentona halped her
up the stops nnd Poter Hahn appeared {o answer to
thelr summons  The doors elored bebhind them.

In about flva minutes the door was pullad open
egnin.  The two women came forth hurrledly, The
old creature wns walling and Mudame Montona was
white with rage. They were coming acrosg to my
house apparently and | hastened to meet them at
the door,

“Oh, It 1s omtragecus, ontrageous,” began Madome
Mentona o8 ghe cume near. “Perfoctly dreadful, Dir
Slddons. It was my itle surprlse for Kelensen.
Now he has put her ont of iz own honse”

“Hos put who out, my dear child?” sald I

*His own mother,”

So 1t appeared. When [ got to tho hottom of the
affair 1t was simply that Madame Montona nnd the
venerable Mrs, Kelensen had consplred together that

Thera s something
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the old lady was to come to New York, surpelee hor
#son by appearing cn Christrms Day and rema'n 1
him until they coild find a suitable place to Hvs 4
which she might =pend hor jner daye 00 comfor |
nappiness. A8 goon o Hondrlk Keletiesn jnaesatond
the matter he loeleted on bie mother's returmniog
Holiand by the next gtenmer, nnd a9 to her stasin,
in his apartments even for g choart time. ha had Erows
frightfully Inesused wnd bad noesremontously ushere |
hoth Into the etras

That night 1 was dinlng nt my sistor's, and the
feativitles of the Christmug troo wora gt thelr hright-
est when 1 wna called to (he telophous, It was tho
young Chinese doctar,

ZN, BUT TRIUMPHED AS HE FELL

“Dr. Slddoens, you will forgive me for this inter
ruption of your pleasnrs I have telephoned wour
house and learned where vou are I' do not kaoow
¥your ioterast 1 Yung Kio Wan, but 1 learped t
rlzht that death iz at hjz heals and §f #on can and
choose to do 8o vou should warn him without an
hour's delay. "

Making the best excuse T could to the famlilv |
got Into my furs and drove rapidly to University
Place, Kelensen was deabtless at the opers, bat |

wished to adviee Peter Hahn to admit no one o the

house, Thence I Lurried fo the opera house and met
Madame Mentona just snterlog She, 100, was in
gearch of Kelensen. His mother was vary {1l.  He

wne elnging this night and ne we ontered we raw
him on the stage. Madame Mentoua sald he would
net he off for some time. Just them wa epcountered
the manager and, after | was fntroduced, | said:

“l1 came here tonight to warn Mr. Kelensen of a
plot among some Chinese in which he may be in-
terestad. It may be no more then a servants' com-
spiracy, but he should know of It at ance

“Strange, Indeed! [ 4id oot know he had a Chi-
nese servant,” answered the manager. “Dut this I8
all wery queer, for tonlght a young Chinese, with
laundry bags, wag abhout Welensen's room I drove
him out of dvors. We must walt yut!l the end of
this act before we can communicate with him."

With an unrensonable !mpatience, 1 took my seat
with Madame Mentopa {p the manager's box

As Kelensen adwvinesd for hi: solo I sgaw that he
stuggered slightly. With every slgn of vigor in his
arms, head and face, his llmbs seemed to be uncon.
trollably weolt, pnd as he went on Madame Montono
lzld her hand on my arm suddenly and execlaimed:

“Heavens, Dr. Siddons! He has cut out more than
half of It What con bhe the matter with him?"

Grandly, superbly the chorus fell In behind him,
ewelllng out glorfously (n the tremendous harmony.
Then suddenly Hondrik Kelengen seemead to erumple.
Hea erashed down Hke a log, but lastantly ralsed his
head, He was the most astounded of all He sat
up and appeared unharmed, save that his legs were
55 though fnrﬂlynd Not mare than a faw notes did
he loee, going right on with the flnale, and the cur-
taln eame down amld a mighty burit of applanse
which sven the thing that had juet happened counld
not restraln. He had fallen, but triumphel as he
fall

As we pleked him up hia body twisted as if ha
were entirely cut in half at the walst and [ felt
throngh the thick pnadding on his hips another palr
of nrms pinloned there,

Wa lald ldm op the floor of
closed the door. He raised his heall, looked first at
me, then al the manager. Percelving he wns alone
with us, with ine vigor he ripped open his clothing,
undid the metal fastenings of two strong straps and
dragged himself awny by his hands and appeared be.
fore our eyr# a parfarﬂy strong, healthy man, save
that his two legs had heen cut off at the hips Be-
hind he left something that was dend, something that
was ull legs. save that it had a bhead and shoulders
—the worst hunchback | have over seon 1 turned the
hend It showad —the face at the window!

“This 15 the work of Gross, the theatrical manager,
gentlemen,  He found me after I had lost my legs
at sea,  He also found poor Yung there, and bribed
kim to rhir slevery. COross made me learn te speak
Chinese. Mo drilled not only me but Yung in the
roles, I must not only be dramatle under my vest
and cont, but Yung must be an actor, clad to his
neck In trousars,  After a few vears' putionce [t was
all easy enough. He could cee out to gulde his feet.
Now you kuow, or cun Imagine, all, Hendrik Kalensen,
the basso, dles with lis hired loge and you may sond
word to my poar old mother that we will go back to
our qulet Mitle honse In Ryndam together. To!l them
outslde that the great Hendrlk Keleosen fs dewd."

n room and




