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the officer Brietly
knew of the place, that it was owned
by an old German second-hand furnituee  dealer,
vamed Peater Hahn, whe lived In the tenement alone,
Il ot the first floor to lodgers and used the two
tipper floors for storing such furniture as he could
not get into his little sales place.

The front Jdoor apened st onee as the oflicer turned
the knoh, Old Peter had slid the bolts and was stand-
tug in the dingy hall, shivering In his night clothes
tiriving 1o shield the fllekering fla f n eandle
{ am the hlast that swept in the op
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itg In subdued tones, using what seemed to me to
1 Chinese, certainly some Orlental tongue, and they
vere engaged in a most bitter and angry debnile,

“(yo ahead and knock." sald the officer.

Habn rogwes) thrice and there was the sharp crackle
o nomatoh instde, then a moment’s: silence
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thepas, Pelerp? Just a
tavred the disep voioe in velvety tone
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The lock clicked nand the swung wide, reveal
fng a splendi] blacl-bearded man of sowma breadth
rnd slature wranped arourd Iin a long red-tufted
dregsing-guwn with a tasselled cord about his middle
1n hig hand he bore n book with his fingers marking
® page nndd he was peacefully smoking a deep-bowle(d
1 frie
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ovening, or rather good nmcerning, gentle-
Pray coice [n,' sald he, surveving our party

huge vellow cat with a gesture and a briil
Tl bea=t was perched high en a
eves glaring &s he furtively endeavored to attend with
his paw a cut on th of hls head
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Kelensen imperturbed, and T, desply +om-
chatting on a scora of extraneous sub
ot while old Hahn and my housekeeper were ex-
izine tersifiod whi=spers In the hall behind us
I have anfd positively that T saw that face at the
that wa heard the two distinet voices in
gunrrel, and yeir with _no poesilile save tie oue
that had been consrantly onr thers wWis
no living thing in those Kelensemenud
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ing, sngry and threatening, the offi
withdrew. Kelensen bade me a o=t
neighborly good-night, saying the absurd Incldent had
ote good purpose, it had made us acqualnted,
lioped to ses me within his doors quite soon
belleve | asked him, with some {1l graca,
The extraordinarily contradictory cvents
with all their terror and mystery when
vaontrasted with Kelenzen's composiure and
nature, had gquite taken me abacl.

with difficulty that | got rid of the police
man He would have followed me home (o talh of
the hewildering affair, and even a=g it was Mre. Kep-
pler tarried at my door to say:

“Doctor, (hle ia drveadful The lies, the 1i
big man told. You should have heard Peter

“And what says Peter? Draw those shades
come tell me.”

Therefare hegan a review of Lhe statements
that the panic-stricken old furniture dealer had made
It appeared that his strange lodger's name was Hen-
drik Kelensen, of Ryndam, a singer, somae sald a
greal artiste He had leased the roonis for a
long term three months before and was paving doubin
the ardinary rent for the privilege of doing
Iutely as he pleased at any and all times and of being
let entirely alone. He had specified that he was to
be made the vietim of no curiosity on the part of his
landlord

Tha two voices were no new thing to Peter., They
wore an every day. all davy matter He had heard
that dreadful cry but once before and that was in the
first mouth at daybreak. Never had he seen any one
or anvthing in the rooms save Sniffkin, the cat, anil
Kelensen, tha bhasso, but evidences of the existence
anid life of anotheér being were abundant.

He marketed for Kelensen and alwavs hought
enough for two, often getting different sorts of food
for each, such an fowl for one and steak for the other
He conld hear the preparationg for the meals and the
two volees in talk and laughter, both perfectly dis-
tinct and always in this tongue he could not under-
stund. Then after the meal Kelensen would go ont,
looking magnificent In the great coat and tophat he
alwavs wore

As soon as the door closed on his heelz Peter would
go surreptitiously into the rooms from which Kel
ensen had just departed alone and would find two
chalira at the table, two soiled plates and two sets of
gilver and two bottles, onue of unknown wine, the other
of stout, but no one was there but Sniffkin There
were abundant clothes in the room, but they were
of Kelengen's size only and were ohvicusly for the
sole use of one man. Never were there signs of two
men having dressed and thrown down discarded
clothes,

Thersa was one other puzzling thing. Peter had
often noticed In the room a sweet, sickly unfamillar
odor for which he could not aceount. At the mention
of this it came sharply to me that T, too, had
served an unusual smell. Now that T thought of it,
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I knew that it was the insldious fragrance of opium.

When Mrs. Keppler had gome up, 1 looked out of
my window toward the red house that held this
ureadful and compeliing mystery. It was now quiet
and dark

When I awoke the next morning 1 heard
had never heard before, the occasional notes of Ke!-
ensen's plano and his magnificent veoice drilling ia
tone production and rehearsing various operatic roles.
Doubtless he had often sung g0, but 1 had never
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the late manags ard him singinz ocpe day
In a barber shap where by was the cashier., had said
that he was naturally a great singer and after a vesr
or two of sty i'd zo Into opera He has been
SIMEing three years now. amd he and Gross were ‘hoe
closest of friends ({11 the Iatter died vear,  Mad-
ame Mentona has told me of the visit which she paid
to the mother fo Ryndam in the summer
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Carn aml s ves proud and bappy. only she
Brieve Ieepiy (hnat Hendrik will news vigit hei
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might spend days in comfort and

As z0on as Hendrnik Kelensen understood

he jnsisted on his ot returning to
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| was calied to the telephone [t was the
T

\neses doctor

HE HAD FALLEN, BUT TRIUMPHED AS HE FELL

he said
I am

“This is most nnusull amone my people’”™
“The Yuues are u great clan in South China
nistantly cenneected with them and often visit the
headquarters here in Pell atreet. And odd a= it may
reem. Dr. Siddons, there 1 have heard of a Yung Kin
Wan who iz dead but =till sends so much mopey to
his miother in China that she i{s very wealthy, Here
we have one of his loving letters to her with money
in it, and see, it is-In the phraseology which the dead
use to the living and 18 slgned with his heavenly
natie. This i=s very strange.”

“I have another question.” I said. "I know your
languagzs and voilr scclal ceremonies are difficult and
intricate. Would you say the man who wrote that
letter is Chinese?"

“Absolute]y! Ahsolitely!
scholar could have wriften it.”

Morae deeply puzzled than ever. after Dr. Tche Lun
Moe's departure | fook the two letters and saw them
gafely on their way

Far in the night
rapping at my door

“Get up, doctor--get up quick!
the matter over at Pater Hahn's.™

I leaped out of bed and ran to the window, The
first thing | noticed was that the freshir-fallen snow
had been broken by a tortuous track, as if some hug=
hee had gone abhont rooting It up in various direc
tions in front of the hou This 1 saw al a glance
and perceived in the shadowy doorway a blz
hiack mrently in the throes of some dread
fiil spasm The deor was The shapelessness
of the beap gave me no clue, it had nothing of the
appearance of a man, and 2uddenly it dizappeared in
the dark hall, the was banged shut, and all was
quiet
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Kelensen’s gloriniis voice gingine his
I went to the Indc eally
me and smiled
A Jittle later in the do

the telenhone

“1 theugh' sou bt ke
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thowed me. His rlan here in New York had a vizit
from bhim He last night and, after a grand
feast and, I fear, (oo much oplum. he disappeared:

1 know now that he is living. and he will
t killed for having pretended to be dead.
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By Frances A. Harmer

“Dr. Slddons, you will forgive me for this inter-
ruption of your pleasures. [ have telephoned your
house and learned where vou are. | do not know
vour Interest in Yung Kin Wan, but | learned to-
night that death is at his heels and If you can and
choose to do so you should warn him without an
hour's delay.”

Making the best excuse [ could to the family, |
got inlo my furs and drove rapidiy Lo Unlveuit,v
’lace. Kelensen was doubtless at the opera, but |
wished to advise Peter Habn to admit no one to ths
house., Thence | hurried to the opera bouse and met
Madame Mentona just euntering. She, too, was In
search of Kelensen. His mother was very {ll. He
was slnging this night and as we entered we maw
bim oo the stage. Madame Mentona sald he wou'ld
not be off for some time Just then we encountered
the manager and, after | was introdneced, 1 sald

“l came hers to-night to warm Mr. Kelensen of a
plot among some Chinese o which he may bhe in
terestad. [t may be no more than a servanlas’ con-
spiracy. but he shonld know of It at once.”

“Strange, indeed! [ did not know he had a Cht
nese servant,” answered the mamager. “But this is
all very queer, for tonight a voung Chinese, with
laundry bags, was about Kelensen's room. | drova
him out of doors, We must wait until the ~nd of
this act before we can communicate with him."”

With ap unreasonable impatience, | took iy seal
with Madame Mentona in the manager's box.

As Kelensen advanced for his solo | saw that hs
staggered slightly. With every sign of vigor in his
arms, head and face, his llmbs seemed to be uncon
trollably weak, and as he went on Madame Mentoaa
laid her hapd on my arm suddenly and exclaimed

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

Grandly. superbly the chorus fell in behind him.
swellilng out gloriousiy {n the tremendous harmony.
Then suddenly Hendrik Kelensen seemed to crumple
e crazhad down llke a log, but instantly raised hins
head. He was the most astounded of all. He sat
tip and appeared unharmed, save that his leges were
a2 though paralyzed. Not more than a few notes did
he lose, going right on with the finale. and the cur-
tain came down amid a mighty burst of applanse
which even the thing that had just happened could
not restrain. He had fallen, but triumphed as he
fell.

As we picked him up his body twisted as if he
were entirely cut in half at the walst and [ felt
through the thick padding on his hips another palr
of arms pinioned there.

We laid him on the floor of his own room and
closed the door He raised his head. looked first at
me. then at the manager. Percelving he was alone
with us, with fine vigor he rippad open his clothing,
undid the metal fastenings of two strong straps and
Arageed himeelf awar by his hands and appeared be.
fore our eves 2 perfectly strong, healthy man, save
that his two legs had been cut off at the hips. Be
hind he left something tiat wa= dead. something that
was all !egs save that it had a head and shoulders
—the worst hunchbhack | have ever seen. | turned the
head. It showed-—the face at the window!

“This is the work of Grosa, the theatrical manager,
gentlemen. He found me after | had lest my legs
at gea. He also found poor Yung there, and bribed
him to this slavery. CGro=s made me learn to speak
Chinese, He drilled not only me but Yung in the
roles I must not only be dramatic under my vest
and coat, but Yung must be an actor, clad to his
neck in trousers. After a few years' patience it was
all easy enough. He could see ocut to guide his feef,
Now vou know, or can imagine, all, Hendrik Kelensen,
the baszo die= with his hired iege and you may send
word to my poor old mother that wa wili go back to
our quiet little house {in Ryndam together Tell them
mteides that the great Hendrlk Kelepsen Is dead ™
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