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'"Gome quick!
'

and he appears to have brought wholesale murder to a science."
"Do you mean to say that wholesale
murder can be indulged in with impunity in a city like New York, at the
end of the nineteenth century?" asked
Sprague, aghast.
"Yes; when it is done in the systematic and scientific manner that has been
employed here.- For this murderer is
the most remarkable criminal of modern times. He has not been, satisfied
with killing his victims; he has succeeded in completely wiping the.n out
of existence. Criminals have often attempted to destroy the bodies of their
victims, but they have never before succeeded as this man has. He is a chemist of remarkable talent, and he has
discovered a compound in which bone
as well as human tissue is rapidly and
totally dissolved. There it is in yonder tank. See how completely the
liquid has destroyed the bone handle
of this knife."
Sturgis, after showing the damaged
knife to his companion, resumed his
whittling upon the cover of the box
an which the artist was seated.
"Chatham's body has been dissolved
in that tank within a very short time.
It has entirely disappeared; this "flattened bullet alone is left, lead being
one of the few substances which are
not soluble in the contents of the
tank. Fortunately he overlooked that
fact. Genius has its lapses."
Presently Sprague ventured to say:
"If numerous crimes have been committed here, as you intimate, I do not
understand how it. is that suspicion,
has never rested on this housa before."
"The author of these crimes has
taken every precaution to render the
chance of discovery quite remote. His
on one street, and the
dwelling-housbogus Chemical company on the other,
are in communication through this
underground passage, while apparently having no connection with each
other. Moreover, he is too shrewd to
make frequent use of this death chamber. That does well enough as a last
resort, when he is obliged to commit
the murders with his own hands; but
I suspect that this man has other
agents like Chatham, who do the
dirty work for him and then quietly
ship the bodies here for annihilation,
as it was intended should be done
with Arbogast's. Ah! yes; I thought
so. Y'ou are sitting upon one of these
"
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CHAPTER XX.
THE
""WE

UNS OF TENNESSEE."
Lee Arthur's beautiful love story,
"We Uns of Tennessee," will open a

Sprague seated himself upon the
long pine box; and Sturgis, dropping
into the only chair, began his narrative.
As he talked, he carelessly whittled
the cover of the wooden box with the
knife which he still held in his Land.
He began with an account of hia inbank,
vestigation at the Knickerbocker
and explained the, result of his observations and inferences down to the time
of his visit to Murdock's house, omitany of the
ting, however, to mentionreconstructnames of the actors in the
ed drama.

three days' engagement at the Jacques
The play has met with
widespread popular favor in all the
large eastern cities, meeting with the
approval of critics on all sides. The
scenic effects are elaborate and charming, the costumes quaint and most
Artistic, and the company one of all
round excellence. That "We Uns" has
hit the popular taste very hard cannot
be gainsaid; every act has a stirring
"So you see," he concluded, "we have
climax and the interest is never allowed to flag until the tinal curtain established the identity of the body
fall. The story is a simple one, but in the cab, and of the young man who
it is so graphically told by the excel- disappeared after the cab was upset.
lent company engaged in its portrayal
one of the most salient features
that it becomes intensely interesting But
of
the
case, from the start, was the
n
m
.c
?ii,.l (ihapmiin,
c.,,.lt,
that neither of theie two men
away entirely satisfied. It will un- fact
much, if any, pecuniary
doubtedly prove very attractive and had derived
from his crime. The bookkeeppopular with patrons of the Jacques. profit
er, as we have seen, was a mere cat's-pain the control of the accountant,
"ARIZONA."
and his posthumous confession has
Augustus Thomas's great play, given us the explanation of the power
"Arizona." which New Yorkers have exerted over him by .his accomplice.
been crowding the Herald Square It. was not so easy to establish the
theater to see during the last three motive which controlled
the actions of
Jiionths, will be presented
who was himself only
at Poll's. The play, which the accountant,
evening
a higher intelliis a comedy dVama. is said to be, in a tool in the handsexof niachina
of this
its stage pictures and architecture, an gence. The deus
who has hardly
The artists who crime is a man
absolute novelty.
cieated the scenic investiture of appeared upon the seene at all, but
"Arizona," made a trip out to the whose traces I have found at every
turn. He was the brains of the whole
scheme; the other men in his hands
were mere puppets. Through the accountant, this master spirit managed
the bookkeeper; and the accountant
himself was controlled by him more
Has
.vst
directly, but no less surely. If he held
the former through his fear of exposure and consequent ruin, he influenced
the latter through even more potent
motives. He is the father of a beautiful girl, whom he did not scruple to
use as a decoy. The price agreed upon
for the accountant's assistance was the
hand of this daughter, for whom the
young man had doubtless conceived a
passionate love. Whether or not the
leader would have had the power to
tarry out his part of the contract matters little; for it is highly probable that
he never had the slightest intention of
so doing. He evident ly realized very
early in the game that the bookkeeper
could not long escape the clutghes of
the law. But as he had taken every
precaution to prevent him from knowing anything of his very existence, the
fate of the unfortunate bookkeeper
would have mattered lttle to this
heartless villain, had not the probabilremained that, when brought to
ity
picturesque southwestern territory for bay, the bookkeeper would denounce
the purpose of sketching "from life" the accountant's connection with the
the bits of Aravaipa Valley landscape
and architecture which Mr Thomas crime. This would have been extremewas
and his artistic mentor, Frederick ly awkward, since the accountant
danRemington, insisted upon as The only very likely in possession of someout of
possible enframement for the dramatic gerous secrets. The safest way
story. The Mexican Axtec architec- the difficulty was to quietly suppress
adobe and brilliant the now useless bookkeeper. This plan
ture of
red tiles, the formal rectangular bits was decided upon, and would doubtless
from Fort Grant army post, are char- have been carried into execution, had
acteristic of Arizona, possibly of New not fate otherwise- decreed. After the
Mexico, but certainly of no other lounder the circumcality on the face of the earth. In bookkeeper's death,
addition to elaborate and correct stage stances which I have related, it became
accountant's
enframement, "Arizona" is played by quite probable that the would
be disa strong cast, and there is not a parti- connection with the eaEe
cle of doubt of its being a very atcovered; for luck had been against
tractive performance. Seats went on him from the start, and he became
sale this morning.
more and more entangled in the chain
of circumstantial evidence of whose
existence his leader was soon fully
MEETINGS
aware. In the first place, the accountNaturalists' club.
ant was wounded; and thus not only
Company A drill.
Concordia rehearsal.
partially disabled, but also what is
far worse conspicuously marked. A
Nutmeg lodge, P. of A.
man who carries his arm in a sling can
Court America, F. of A.
Mantow council, I. O. II.
hardly fail to attract attention, espe- Hellmann Advance drum conns.
cially when this distinguishing mark
Waterbury Debating club.
is accompanied by another equally
W.
O.
A.
L
Liberty lodge.
glaring one in the"' form of a head of
Townsend lodge, i. O. O. F.
brilliant red hair
Waterbury Medical society.
"Hold on, , Sturgis!" interrupted
L.
C.
B.
council.
Waterbury
Sprague, who had been listening with
Continental lodge. F. and A. M.
growing interest ; "don't you know the
Lady Trumbull council, D. of L.
Abraham Lincoln camp. S. of V.
accountant's name?"
'
AVashington conclave, K. S. of A.
"Yes," replied the reporter; "his
St Francis Xavier drum corps.
name is Thomas Chatham."
Magnolia lodge. K. of P.
exclaimed
"Thomas Chatham!"
Court Cecilia M. Quigley. I. O. F.
Sprague, as the image of the miserable
Hendricken council. K. of ' C.
young man came to his mind.
Arbutus camp, W. of W.
"Yes," replied Sturgis, answering his
Patrick Sarsneld club.
thought, "the man you met only a few
Painterg and Decorators.
Friendly league, English branches, hours ago."
There was a brief silence, broken at
physical culture, dressmaking.
last by Sprague, who asked:
"Has he escaped?"
COMING EVENTS.
13. Odd Fellows'
December
Sturgis hesitated.
Poll's,
"That depends upon how we look at
Minstrel show.
Turn hall, December 14 Waterbury it," he said, gravely, at length; "he has
Social club's sociable.
paid the penalty of his crimes."
"What do you mean?"
City hall, December 16 Grand sacred concert.
"He is 3ead," answered the reporter.
Speedwell hall. December 18 Broad"Dead? But I tell you I saw him "
way Social club's sociable.
"I know; but he has died since."
8.
Carter's hall. Waterville, Dec
"Suicide?"
American Pin company's fire depar"No;" the reporter's voice sank to a
tment sociable and dance.
whisper; "murder."
Speedwell hall, December 27 Water"Murder?" repeated the artist, starbury association football club's dance.
Armory, New Year's eve, December tled. "But how do you know that ?"
31 Company G's lance.
"This lump of lead tells the story,"
Leavenworth hall. New Year's eve, said Sturgis, holding up the shapelesB
Insti31
French
Canadian
December
piece of metal which he had takemout
tute annual ball.
of the vat.
St Patrick's Lyceum hall, January
"What is it? A bullet?"
19 to February 4, 1901 Fair.
the bullet which Chatham car"Yes;
19
WaterSpeedwell hall, January
arm from the time that he
his
in
ried
Co's
dance.
Button
bury
was wounded "by Arbogast, the bullet
which has enabled me to trace him step
Fallen Leaves.
by step, from his flight from the over
"Leaves have their time to fall
turned cab to Dr. Thurston s and finally
And flowers to wither at the north wind'
to his death in this very room;, the
breath."
Hemani.
bullet whose peculiar shape is record
ed in this shadow picture taken by
Leaves, not green, but gray and gold,
Fall and fleck the faded grass;
Thurston by means of the Roentgen
klorn and eve the wind is coldr
rays."
Summer days are gone, alas!
, So saying, he handed Sprague the
- '
Gone, the fields of fragrant corn
photograph. But the artist had ceased
Gone, the orchard's gleam and glow;
to listen.
In the lane the aspens mourn
'
At the coming of the snow!
"In this very room ?" he mused aloud,
Amber, pearl and purple leaves
looking about him with awe.

this evening.
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Sadly fall 'neath sullen skies;
Sadly fall, while nature grieves
Sadly close their fleeting lives!
Slow they 'flutter from the trees, .
Like a flock of frightened birds;
And are driven by the breeze,
herds!
.Like the buzzard-drive-n
gxw. they lie In somber shade-Yell- ow,
crimson,- orange, green;
Autumn's opals set in jade
Autmnn's scenic, closing scene I
Iftachel-Uk- e,
the mother tree
Weeps for her dead babies, sweet
e, tearful Niobe
Bls
Her slain children at her feet!
James Evans, la .Washing toa
-
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story is simple enough

The man whose instrument Chatham
was is not one who would care to be
lumbered up with tools, which become
positively dangerous as soon as they
cease to be useful. This man, totally
unhampered by pity, gratitude or fear,
determined to destroy the accountant,
whose discovery might have imperiled
his own welfare. What mattered a
human life or two, when weighed
against the possible loss of his own
life or 'liberty, or of his high social
standing and his enormous wealth ; for
this nan i fePtt.jeojvneiand
j-ic-
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'Why, what can Murdock do?"
Perhaps what he did to Chatham.
It will probably not be" long before we
discover what that was."
But there must be some way of

n
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Electric Seal Jackets for $20.00 to $25,00.

FOR ALL PURPOSES.
GAS ENGINES, any desired power.
GAS STOVES, for cooking or heating.
GAS BURNERS, all approved kinds.
All most cheerfully shown, and all
information and estimates cheerfully
imparted to all who will call.

opening that door from the inside,"
said Sprague.
"There evidently is none," replied BECAUSE OUR FURRIERS ARE NOT ON STRIKE. BUT EVER
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The men were back in the square
chamber. Sturgis' eyes were roving
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light
could reach it, we should be no fur- PLACE.
ther advanced, as it would be impossible to make any impression on the
steel shutters. That leaves the register and the speaking tube. While
examine the register, suppose you try
the tube. If it connects with the Manhattan Chemical company's office,
there isi a bare chance that we may attract the attention of the detectives OPPOSITE SCOVILL STREET.
WATERBURY, CONN.
whom we left there."
"As we were saying, Mr. Sturgis "
The words came in Murdock's mock- As X have already suggested, he has
OPERA HOUSE
made some perhaps excusable mis- JACQUES
ing tones.
WEDNESSturgis quickly held the lighted can- takes; but, then, as he himself stated MONDAY, TUESDAY,
dle above his head and peered in the the other night, 'a detective has a lifeDAY, DEC 10, 11 and 12.
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panel of the door at the head of the A lifetime! It is not in accordance with
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Mr.
wire netting.
Sturgis."
sarily a very long time,
should be done up. You can't fool
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'murder will
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The bit of candle which he held in
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"I don't know yet," answered Stur
gis, gravely; "this man is no ordinary
criminal. His work is clean and
s
leaves no
and no disorder
He
to tell of its accomplishment.
takes life with his own hands only
when he is forced to do so; but, when
he does, his method is masterly. It
was easier to make away with Chat
ham than to pay him the price agreed
upon for his complicity in the Knickerbocker bank embezzlement; and so
his life was taken. I hope to discover
how before I leave here."
Sprague started as the reporter
ceased speaking.
"The price of his complicity?" he
claimed, laying his hand upon Sturgis'
arm and looking earnestly into his

closely-wove-

New England Fur Manufacturer
n8 South Main Street,

Tennessee

n

saj-in-

eves.
"Yes," replied the reporter, steadi- lv meeting- his friend's gaze, "his

daughter's hand."
Sprague looked away from the hon
est eyes of the reporter, as if he
dreaded to read in them the answer
to his next question.
"Who is this fiend incarnate, who
is willing to traffic in his own flesh
and blood, and with whom murder is
a science?"
"The man who is capable of these
crimes, and of any others which
might; serve to remove an obstacle
from his way is "
The reporter did not finish his sen
tence. He suddenly grasped his companion by the arm and stood trans
fixed, his eyes dilated, his neck craned
in a listening attitude, every muscle
tense like those of a wild animal in
ambush about to spring upon its ap
proaching prey.
Presently a click was heard as
though a bolt had been shot from its
socket.
"Draw your revolver!" Sturgis whis
pered hoarsely to his companion.
"Quick! Look there!"
At the same time he drew his own
weapon and pointed in the direction
of the door at the head of the stairs
The door opened and a man entered,
quietly smoking a cigar.
"Dr. Murdock!" exclaimed Sprague
with horror.
Murdock, still holding the door ajar,
eyed the two men for an instant, his
impassive face betraying not the
slightest sign of emotion. Then, taking his cigar from his lips:
"Ah, gentlemen," he drawled, in his
ironical way, "I am delighted to see
you. I trust. you will make yourselves
perfectly at home for a few minutes.
I shall return directly. Y"ou can con
tinue to work out your- little prob- 'lem in the meantime,
With these words lie calmly turned
to leave the room.
"Stop!" shouted Sturgis,- leveling
his revolver at Murdock's headf "stand
where you are or I fire!"
The reporter's shot rang out almost
before he had finished his sentence;
but Murdock, unscathed, passed out
of the room, closing the door behind
'
him.
Sprague, dazed by the rapidity with
which this scene had been acted, stood
rooted to the spot, . without having
made any attempt to use the revolver
wliich he" had drawn-aSturgis' bid' .
ding.
The reporter sprang up the stairs
and threw his weight ' against the
door. But it was doubtless intended
to withstand great shocks, for it remained unshaken.
"Checkl" came the sound of a mockof the
ing voice from the other side
'
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Then, rushing down the stairs
again, Sturgis shouted to his com-- :
t

for
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voice:
"How did Chatham meet his death?"

)
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MEN WILL FIND

After gazing for 'some minutes in
silence at the distort
ed face, the artist asked in a low
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opening wjich the reporter had whit'
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FOR LADIES.

Sprague started to his feet; and,
following the direction in which Sturgis was pointing with his open knife,
he vaguely discerned,
through the)

'

-

-

'

from the outside worjl.
Sturjis, taking up his lighted can
dle, made his way to the door of the
suoterranean passage and tried in
vain to open it; the heavy iron bolt
remained immovable in its socket.
Inch by inch he scrutinized the door
FOR LADIES A Coat, Cape, Jacket or Suit, which our cut prices put within reach of all.
with growing anxiety. At last he
Fine Furs, Boas, Collarettes, etc. Manufacturer says must sell; you bene fited.'
abandoned the search and returned in
f
Dress
the usual
Goods, all new, in lengths suitable for dress, skirt or waist or children's dresses:
chamber.
of
the
direction
the
square
,
.
price.
to
wanted
he
That explains why
Ladies'
fine Mercerized Petticoats, splendid goods, well made," with ru ffle and accordion plaiting. OSc. worth
'
shut me in here when I was in his ?1.25.
.
One lot Ladies' Shirt Waists, made of fine Wool Cashmere,
office," he muttered under his breath.
broken in assortment, have been ?2,
somewhat
What is the matter?" asked you can have them at 7oe.
The grandest assortment of Hand kerchiefs for Ladies. Men and Children we have ever shown.
t
Sprague.
DOLLS in great variety; our own special importation; the best makers.
We are caught like rats m a trap,
he
with
replied Sturgis. Then nowfeeling
tnis win
added: "I do not know
end, old man. I have bungled, and I
fear the game is lost. If our lives are
the forfeit, you will owe your death to
fcy stupidity."
Snraeue looked at his mend, as u
surprised to hear him apparently
abandon, the tight.
Don't worry about me," he said,
own free
kindly; "I came here of my
will. But," he added, as a vision oi
CARDIOAX JACKETS. $1.50 TO 53.30.
Agnes Murdock flashed upon his mind,
SWEATERS, $1.50 TO $3.50.
Nice warm L'underwear, the greatest assortment in Waterbury, ten different kinds, at 50. Double and single
"I have no intention to die just yet,
d
we
both
not
Are
if I can help it.
breasted, Scotch wool, fleecy lined, etc.
Good heavy Woolen Gloves, 25c to $1.
men and armed? What can one
i
Handkerchiefs in every variety.
man do against two?"
FOR EVERYBODY BLANKETS. COMFORTABLES.
FLANNELS, APRONS, ETC.
It is not an open fight, saui' btur- UMBRELLAS BY THE THOUSAN DS. Best makers, choice handles, 59c to $3.
see
to
am
I
"but
your
spirit.
glad
gis,
I do not give up; but I want you to
realize that we are in a critical situation, with the odds enormously against

bodies now."

door.

We must get

CHAPTER XXI.
THE DEATH CHAMBER.
Before the men had gone many
steps a grating sound reached their
ears from the direction of the sky
light. They looked up and saw sliding steel shutters slowly and ponder
ously close, like grim jaws; and suddenly they felt themselves cut off

e

horror-stricke-

-

'And he led the way through the
subterranean passage toward the celcomlar of the Manhattan Chemical
"
'
pany
v
;
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