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THE MAN WHC COT [N AT BRUCGES.

—_—

R POHKTMAN BROWN was & prosper-
oun elderly gentleman, of guiet ways
and fixed habita. A -m;ﬁ circle of
familiar frienda supplied all his social
needa, he concernmf himsealf littte with
the rest of huomanity, belonging to the
clasa wha can live side by wside in the
same atreet with s fellow.creature all
their lives without so mach aa knowing
him by sight.

Amongst Mr Brown's fixed habita waa
s yearly tour.  But he did mot take it,
like moat pecple, it the summer months,
hut in the early spring. Hegularly, s
the first week in March eame rouml, he went abroad, A
comimon-place tour in beaten tracks, follewing the weual
routine of travel in stearmers and traing, and lodging at
palatial hotels. No adventure had ever broken the un-
eventful record of these tours for over a quarter of a cen-
tury ; no more exciting incident than an unnenal over-
charge at some hotel had come within Portman Brown's

reonal experience.
pel|:| 18—, men March came round.‘he made the usual pre-
parations for his yearly tour in his usnal way. Oa the
evening before his departure, an old City friend, Mr (iold-
smith, dined with him at his house in Harley.straet. When
about to leave, Goldsmith drew a small case from his
pocket.

*1 bronght thie with me, on the chance that yon were
going to Lucerne. You will do me a greatfavonr by piving
it into my brother’s hands there. It cuntains a hrlll_mm:_ af
such rare value that Icould entrust it to few. It will give
you no tronble being so small—there is no risk, as no one
will know yon have snch a thing with yon.” i

* Anythibg to oblige a friend,’ said Brown, lightly. *I
would take the Koh i-noor as a travelling-companion under
the same eircunistances.” )

The two men were standing at the study window, the
blind of which happened to be np. Whilst in the act of
placing the case in his pocket, Brown's eyes wandered to
the street. At the moruent the light from alamp in front
of the door strock on the face of a man who was passing—
or Liait he been standing thera?—a pecnliar dark face, with
atraight black whiskers. .

The man mioved on ; Brown drew back lm!t’.l_ly_. .

* None of your people knew that you were giving me this
commission ¥ he inquired of Goldsmich. W23rs raif

* Not a soul, my dear fellow ; the matter is entirely be-
tween you and me. My bead clerk alone knows of the exis-
tenre of the brilliant.”

* \What i he like? .

*Like you, like me. Respectability itself !
you thinking of?'

* Has he black whiskers ?'

' Grey as a lLadger's—white even!
what ts the matter ? What do yon mmean?
any one

YA man was standiog there by the lamp-pest as you
handed me the jewel-case. He was Tlppnrent,ly looking at
us, and might have heard what we aaid.’ i

Then he must be in the street still,’ said Goldsmith,
throwing up the windew and putting his head out : Brown
did the same. The night was bright. Not a soul was tu
be seen anywhere —the atreet wan qunite deserted, )

* A neighbour or & neighbour's butler. He has gone into
some house.”  Guldsmith withdrew from the window, *Tn
any case, no one could have heaid, nor, I should think,
have seen us. As for my clerk, Travers, I boast myseif an
honest man, but T don’t hesitate to acknowledge that be is
the honester of the two. Your imaginatioa is playing you
tricks. I didn't know you were given that way. Perhaps
you wauld rather not take cliarge of the brilliant ¥

But Brown would not hear of this, Already shametaced
over his hasty and somewhat ridiculous suspicione, he dis-
missed them abruptly. .

*Not for worlds would 1 give up the charge,' be said.
¢I'm not such a fool me I seers, The mam probably is one
of the new neiglibours ; there nre # good many new-comers
in the street.’

Portman Brown set out next morning for Lucerne via
Brussela and the Rhine, stayiog a few duys at Ostend on
the way. He teok his place in the undeniable corfort of a
firat-class carriage in the exypress to Brussels with & mind as
free frum care and uneasiness 8s elderly gentleman ever

ssegved. A life of plain undiluted prose had up to this
Ezpt his imaginative faculties in complete abeyaunce:
lunatics, bypnotists, murlerers, ete., as possible fellow-
travellers had never entered his mind. Aaa male, indeed,
his fellow-travellers no more excited Lis interest or notice
than his near neighbours at home.  Un this oceasion he was
just conscicus, in leaving the station at Natend, that an
elderly conple ware the other occupants of the carriage ; he
merely gave & passing glance from his newspaper ab the
maa, & eiranger, who got in at Jiruges aand sat down on the
oppnsite seat. . .

vearly an hour had passed before Brown laid down his
paper and ylanced round the carringe. e was thinking of
tha Parlinmentary debate he had heen reading, snd of the
lost tradition of good hreeding in the Hoase of Conimons,
and not atall of ﬁlin fallow-travellers, when, on & sudden,
his eye caught thet of the man opposite curionsly
fixed on hini. Each bLecoming aware of the nther’s glance,
withdrew his at once, not, however, belore Brown’s atten-
tion had been enpaired.  Was the man 8 complete atranger
ns he had supposed ! Had he not seen the face before?
And when* Where?  Orwas it merely a case of chnace
likeness to some mequaintance?  Parlismentary shorteom.
ings pRssed from his mind whilst he racked his brain on
this suhject. The face was ;-eculim', with straight black
whiskers, [during Brown's furtive stody of him from be-
lind the 2Vmes the strenger turned his head sharply, the
light from the window struck full on Lin face.  With the
audidenness of a flash Brown's memorr was illumined,
The man opposite was the ruine who had stood in
the lamplight outside the window in Harley - atreet,
There wan no doubt of it, no mistaking the unusnal face
of the 'shadower?®in the station. Ulrown remained on the
platform until tlie last moment, then, with a fervent righ of
relief, Lie entered the railway carringe. The train was just
moving nif, when the door was suddenly npened, o breath-
lass purter dasbed in & hand-bag and parcel of ruyw, followed

What are

Bnt, hless my soul,
Have you seen

by n atill more braathless travelter. The door was shut, the
engine ahrieked the last departing mignal, the train moved
from Bile station. In one corner of the ¢eartiage sat Brown;
in ancther—the farthest on the opposite side —aat the man
with the Llack whiskers. .

How often—in fancy —we place oumselves in heroie situa-
ticne, and there—in faney—unot with invariable horoiem, It
is quite different, however, when the hercie situation is a
reality ; our conrequent actions ara liable to be quite differ-
ent, too. The position in which Brown now found himself
wmight well have appalled the bravest. He was alove ina
railway carriage, with a sconndrel who had followed him
from Loadon ; Brown had ntterly abandoned snrmise since
last night, and accepted each idea as an absolnte certainty
—the object in this aconndrel's view was the capture of the
valualle diamoud, which was at that very moment on
Brown's person. A leng jonrney lay before them and Brown
was unarmed. At this reviaw of the situation his heart
sank ; he drew back inatinctively inta the corner, Hineyen
suddenly met those of the ather man ; & deep Aush nuffnsed
his face, which seemed to tind a reflectinn in the other's,
Brown hastily took op Baedeker and affected to read, the
man opposite simnltaneonaly did the same. A traneparent
unnreality on both sides. - Brown's fuitive glances invariably
canght~-quickly withdrawn theuplh they were—those of the
other man levelled on him. Whilst this went on, the
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psition, the laast movemnent in the op-
posite corner made Brown start. Might it not herald the
approach of danger? A spriog, & rush, the attack !

The tension was terrible ; to remain inaetive almest im-
possible. Brown had an inspiration, as & man in extremity
aometimes haa. Though bhe was not armed, he would pre-
tend to be. That might do something ; produce hesitation
or delay, at least. Accordingly, he deliberately assumed &
bold, even threatening demeanour. Casting & truculent
glance across the carriage, he pluoged his hand into his

ocket, affecting to grasp an imaginary revolver. To his
intense delight the roee took immediate eftect. The man
opposite gave an unmistakable start, and shrank back into
hia corner, So far, 8o good. Bnt how to keep up the pre.
tence ? Whatto do next ! At this crisis the whistling of the
enféina muddenly diatracted Brown, Good Hesvens! He
ha forﬁotben the long tunael | They were coming to it
now ! ia eyes, with s quick, involuntary movement,
songht the lnmp. It waa not lighted |

Entrapped ! Doomed! The wildest thonghts rushed con-
fusedly to his brain. With a shriek the train plunged noisily
into the tupnel, into darkness. The din am})mtlle vuntside
contrasted sharply with the silence within the carriage,
Crooelied in his cornmer, Brown, his hearing wharpened to
sgonising acuteness, listened for m stir, a rustle, the sound
of human breathing drawing nearer to him. Every menment
fancy detected a atep, a stenlthy, cat-like movement. His
imagioation after the neglect of a life-time, was now taking
ampie revenge. Uncontrolled and uncontroliable were its
wild flights,  Every railway murder of which Le had ever
yead flanlied before him with all the ghastly detaila, Tha
apring upon the victim, the rtruggle, the death-stroke the
hdy thrown out ou the rails, How idly he had read of
thesa things happening to other wen ! But nuw to reslize
hinwrelf as the wictim; Lis, the bedy | AbLsolate panic
seized upon him; hardly knowing what he was doing, he
tried softly to open the door. It wawm locked, huwever,

slightest change of

His muvements must have been heard, there was = atir
nt the other end of the carriage. The fatal moment
had eome, the assamsin was advancing to the attack ! In
the extremity ot hie terror Brown sank swiftly on the floor
and erawled under the ssat.

For what length of time he eronched there half atifed
and scarcely daring to breathe, Brows knew not. Agony
cannot measure time. A sudden and extraordinary rush of
air made his heart first stand ntill, and then sent the blood
courring wildly throngh his veins. The far door was swing-
ibg open. Something had happened ! And what |

Hie straining ears detee no sound hut the ontside
mtt]a_ and roar of the traig throngh the tunnel ; within all
was silence. He remained listening in intense excitement
and amazement until the hope which had hardly dared to
atir in his breast yrew into vigorous life, He was alone in
the carriage ! e was sgved | Deliverance had coma
miraculously—why and how, he knew not.

. The tunnel was coming to an end ; light began to stream
into the carriage. Cautiously and slowly Brown pee
from under the seat. He was quite alone. The man had
disagpeared.

The fact o!_ hia Bscape wis, at the time, enough for Brown,
Afterwards, in thinkiog over the adventare, he sormised
that the man, deceived by his (Brown’s) attempt to turn
ths handle of the door, had followed in supposed pursuit,

At the station, just outeide the tunnel, Brown—alighting
almast befora the train bad stopped—ehanged his place for
nna in & ctowded second-class ¢ompartment. A few houra
Jater the brilliant was safely transferred from his charge
into that of Goldemith's hmnger at Loceree.

The rest of his tonr was uneventful ; he reither heard of
nor saw his pereecntor again,

- . . " - - .

Brown'n adventure made guite a sensation on his return
to London. He was the hero of the honr in his eircle,
Whether or not he related the eircumstances exactly, as
here set forth, need not be mentioned. Hies friend Jones,
amongst others, gave a dinner-party in hishonour, Brown,
with his gsual punctuality, was the firat of the gnests to
ATrive. :

* By the way,’ Jones said chaffingly to him, as the two
stood chatting together on the henr%hyrug, *You must look
to yonr lanrels to-night, Hrown. Do you know Leroy,
your neighbour in Harley-street %'

" Never saw the man in my lifa. What's the joke
. "Avrival adventure! In Switzerland, too, and enlminat-
ing in & tunoel—not sure that it wasn't the Olten one alsa !’

‘Dear me! What an extraordinary coincidence !I*

‘In bhis eape it wes & lunatic, not & robler. He was
rhadowed at hotels and in traine, You must hear the story
from his own lips ; he’s dining here to-might. The elimax
is terriic. 8but into a railway carringe alone with a
lunatie, al’oreaqid lunatic srmed with a revolver. A long
tannel, an extingunished lamp, the lunatic crawling in the
daikness to the attack, an escape by the skin of the teeth.
Leroy had sufficient presence of mind to open the door, and
pretend to get out, 1o reality erawling nnder the seat in-
stead. The rusesaved hislife. He supposes that be fainted
in the stifliny air, for wlien he was next conscions the train
had left Olten and he was alone in the carrisge, from which
all traces of the lunatic bad disappeared,’

Janes was so engroseed in teiling the atory, he did not
rematk it curious and startling effect on Brown.

Just then the door was thrown open, and the footman an-
wonnced ' Mr Leroy.’

Jones, sprioging forward with effusion to greet the new-
comer, led him guahingly up to Brown,

* You two must know each other,’ he said.

And they rlid. The recognition was instantaneous on
both sides, © With a gasp, Brown stared in speechless wonder
on the man with the black whiskers, whilst Leroy started
back aghast on encountering the gaze of the Juaatic |

THE CUSTOMS OFFICER OUTWITTED.

Tue famoue Hungarian, Count Zicky, who lived on #
princely jncome in Vienns, was, in his younger days, well
koown all over Europe on account of the bets he made and
generally won,  Once, when theie was a heavy duty im-
posed on every head of cattle entering the Austrian capital,
he made a Let that he would carry a lamb duty fiee through
the gate of Vienna, and that the gate Leeper, who acts as
imperial officer, adjusting and receiving the duty would be
glad to let hiny pass,

Next morning, the Coant, disguised in the clothes of a
butcher, hie Luteher knife in lis hand, his shirg-eleeves
rolled up, snd earrﬂinf & heavy sack on his shoulder, made
his way 1o one of the fashionable gates of Vienna. Kot the
watchiul officer soon espied him.

¢ What have youin that sack, fellow ¥

‘A dog, sir.’

‘A dog? Dog yourself. Downa with that sack. I koow
fellows like you sometines carry dogs in sacks throngh the
gates, and sell them for mutton in the town, Down with
your sack.’

“Bob it is nothing bat & dog,
will——

r Never mind what you will. Down with your sack.’

The ofticer pulled the sack from the supposed butcher's
ahoulde:_-, cut the string, and sure enough oun jumped one
of the biggest dogs in Vienna., The dog rushed agalnat the
faithinl Government servant, !landed him several Bteps
away in the gutter, and then left fur parte unknown.
After bim went the‘young buteber shaking his big knife be:
fore the eyes of the fiightened officer, and exclaiming.”

' I'll settle you after I catch that dog.’

Abont two hours afterwards the face of the butcher sgain
appeared before the raised window of the gate officer,

‘I have just caught that dog sgain. Would you like to
look at him ¥’

CLab gway. (et out, yeu and your horrid dog.' And
with a crash the window went down, and the swiling butcher
entered Vienoa.

But no deg was that time in his sack, but the fattest
lamb that could be fuund in the suburbs of the capital.

and & bad dog too, I

‘ORB' CORRUGATED TRON is the best and cheapess
in $hla or mny gther -narket. —ADVT,



