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Tom Munro's Murder

By Herhert J. Allingham

A .

“f pupfess” saud Munro, “1 have com-

mitted most crimes onee. Dinl L ever
telt you how | Dluckmauiled s man, aul
gol SN dollars oat of him?  Then

thery was my murder, guite an nrtistic
atfair.’”

» There were four of ua loaling in the
clul Fraling room. 1t way a bright
but vold 1hetober nfternoon, and the first
five of 1the seasan blazed in the grate.
We were all renged wbout it, sprawling
i suchille vk chairs. There wins Mas-
ter=, the lawyer, who meant to do same-
ﬂli_ng some cay; there was old ‘Tufnell,
the comedian, who had dere  all he
nienkt te o twenty years ago; there
wan myxelf, the ¥youngest of the group,
Rn unaeted playwright; skl there was
Munra,

No one knew quite what Munrn did
for o Tiving. He was a wamlerer, and
wonuld absent himzelf from our set for
months at a tine, but he alwayx tarnel
up at the cluly sonner or lazter. e was
B man of 45 o so, hair grizzled abont
the temples, fave strong, and harnd eyes
Yren hut kiml.

#1'% have the murder,” said Maxters
with o yvawn. |

“A really artistie mmrder shoulil pos-
rexs dranuitic  possibifities,” remarked
the romedian pomderously, “and may
Be of serviee ta sur yonug friend here”

Tile vld man indicated me with a
pilrenising  gestare.  Munra teck his
pipe Iram his mnouth, ard thought fuliy
pulished the Lowl on the =leeve of his
enat

"The heginnimg- of “the Lusiness was
in the summer of ‘97" he began present-
Iv. ™I left Cliergo at 8 mdment's nae-
i Frentunlly I found myxelf in Tur-
. linhachbing with " wicked
raxha of wr aequalntance.. Oue day 1
was with bia in hisx howse, which wus
mare ke a ‘palpee. when a dealer
brought seme newly eaptured  slave
gk for his inspretion.

v friend rejected the mnjority with

in: bt o heautiful  Greek  girl
found favour in his -sight, and .lfh-r a
1ot of hagpeling with tlw dealer he pur-
chaxweed her.

“The girl, when she learned of her
fate. wis texrified, and' made a puinfal
Boedme, oo 5

“I am

nut; Aaxg your know, a ladies”
R the searml ook in
s eves made wme foel qualmish.

YAt the pashad request T spoke to
her in her own lamgriage, but could get
nathing from her exrepl a despairing
Tenquest ta save her from her new mas-
ter.

“The emd of it was Hl:ll 1 mfvrml to
Te-puirchase her. My friend wns amaz-
el and muel amosed, but he gool-
n re mxented, and so Nada be-

fanle iy proaperty,

"I offered to seal the girl havk ta
hor people. bt it appeared that thes
hud o ruthles<ly <hivghtered when

ehe was eapturel, and she swore that

she woulll never | e me. The zitua-
Tion was eml ssinprc e T oanticipa-
ted Gl sorts of treubla.  Rat Nila be-

Baved splonedilly, 10 is true she follow-
el e about ke o odoge hut she never
obtrinled bersell wpen my notiee, anld
yrt was always at haml teo repler we
any servier within her power. :

“All went well for a time, and 1 hadt

pot guite wsed to hor being about the
Phiee, aml even foumd myself mis
her when she was absent,

“Then, in the antomn of "0 [ went to
Tarie, There T found s cert AL
1 fes lordinge it in fashionable  so-

victy. e swas, it appearcd. a Greek
mierclant, who had midde a fortune out
nts, e oeenpied o magnificent
kepl A vetinie of secvants had /
Forgeous eyuipape, and entertnined in o
mast bavish and prineely fashion,

“Hie was enormously Fioh, fnaymously
fat, uml A8 ugly us w satyr. We had
Been in I'uris whout n week, when this
M. Ionides suw Nada. and nt once tonk
o fnnex ta her. I think T have told
2 the gurl wos really sirikingly prot-

Clouk at lier,

“hours.

oul .

ty. Pyrople fnmed in the street to
Well, the Greek was fas
cinnred by his pountrywoman, sl the
result was that one day Nada cime flyv-
ing to me for protection, 1 soothed
her, and thought na more of the mat-
ter, Lut an the marrow I had a visit
from the great man. .

He was pretty frank, talking like =a
man aceustimued to pay for what he
wanted and to get it. He understoot
the young lady was my ward. Would
T transfer my oflice to him®  Between
men of the world, any sum 1 might
mame. would I mentiom a figure, awd
s0 forth,

“1 looked at his uply face, his great
pendulous cheeks. the puffy awounds of
flexh under his heady eves; and then T

thuught of Nuda, delivate, nnocent,
chilillike.
“In the ewd I toll 3. Jonides cau-

tiously that to my extreme regret the
matter conld not be arranged.

“He smiled annd  shrupgged his  fat
shoulders: It as he went out he re-
marked softly that in b’s experience he
had abways fouml it possitile to arrunge
such matters.

A few days later I h.n] to leave Paris
5 I was away about 48
e T returned 1 was inform-
el that Nada had disappeared,

“Lunmediately 1 suspected the fat
Grevk. anil decided to eall upon the
gentleman when [ had dined.

“Huowever, I had just finished the
meal in my own house in the Rue Har-
Let de Jouy, and was sipping my coffee
alone, when the duor of 1he room was
unceremoniously  flung ope.

“1 sprang tomy feet and confronted a
wilil, madd Jooking creature. ey hair
was dishevelled. her clothes tern jinil
wet, her face dirtortad, her eves fiked
aud plaring, Nevertheless, it was Nu-
o

“The wirl wasz quite mad. At times
she woulil fall en the ground at my
fret moaning piteously. then in a freuzy
of hysteria <he wonld rave at e,
aml then wmin she would turm shiver-
ingly from me. and erouching in o eor-
ner, wunld sulk in silence. Noo con-
accted story, hardly an intelligible sen-
tence, could T get from her. 1 sent for
Ans ance, and =he wnz put  toe Ded.
The good woman whase services I had
requisitioned came to me in about half
an hour, and her face was grave. She
told we that the @'yl had Leen teribly
ill-used. Xhe was a mass of Druises,
L across her shoulders wers the livid
marks made by the laxh of a whip,

“Wheu | heard that T gave instrue-
tions that she shouli be properly cared
foor, then lit a oigar, and walked across
1o the hotel af M. Lonifles.

=1 found him nlone in his mapgnificent
apartment. seate:l hehind a v'ehiy in-
Leil oak table. I thought § detected
amused capectation in his tiny eyes,
Lt theres was certainly no shadow of
fewr in then. Evilently the far rasenl
felt xecure behind his rampact of gold.
Evidentiyv, too. ix ereatures were near
at hand to proteet him from present
violenee, perhaps cronching hehiml the
heavy enrtains which hung at his side,

“Indecil, as I drew pear to the table
his great poffy right hand rested on it
within an inch of a button of an electric
bell

“F took alt this in af a glance, and
otween the door and the tahle, o mat-
ter af tive pives | had made ap y mind
how T should kiil th's sy faeed
villwin, for 1 knew timt if 1 challenge:l
him he woikld not fight.

“1 apolngised for the lateneoss of my
call.  *The fart ix,” T sadl, oghinr, L
am devonred by Fou kept
your wanl and yon lave got the girl;
Tttt how the divkens did you manage 2

“Fle was taken aback o little, 1 think,
but he readily fell inta my humour.  He
Tnughed nnd chuekted over his achieve-
ment till Lis great sides shook.  Then
he offerml me mnney. I woold not lis-
ten tn this, assuring him that I con-
ridered myself fnirly beaten, and 1 coo-
gratulaied him on his adroitnesm

- sned

“Tle wan delighted. “You are s man
after my own heart,! he declared. ‘But
§ou nexd not rongretulate me. Tha
husiners turned out most uafortunatety.
The girl was a fool. Why, my dear gir,
she tried to kill me! Of eourae, T had
to give her a lesson, but it did no good.”
He raised his fat, beringed lands in a
greature of Jdisgust. *You know my littla
place an the Neine? She wos locked up
in a romn high above the river, but she
Jumped ont.of the window awl wrs
drownedt :

“From that time” went on Munrn,
in his queer, emtotinntess monotone, “I
cultivated the acquaintanes of AL
Tomiles, and we became inseparable. LY
¥ou know I found him an smusing rom-
pnmml‘

“One forennon we were drlllllng wine
topethier in a fumous cafe—he ate and-
drank at all hours—and e happened
to turn his ponderous bulk nway so as
to stare in comfort at e pretty woman
nt a distant table. I teok the oppor-
tnnity to drop a little while pellet inte
hin pgluss. -

“Yon kitow T have made o study of
puisors.  In tlis country there is a
prejudice against - them nowadays, T
koow, but it was not always so. The
drug T used war an old Ttalinn poison.
T belisve originnlly it eame from the
Fast, but it owes its fame to the ex-
tensive nse made of it by the Rorgias
in Italy. Tts peculiarity. which is alzo
its grent virtue, is that it does not kill
its victim wntil the expiration of thirty
days or thrreabouts.

1 stayed with M. Innides wntil he
had draived his glass. Then I left him.

“AMy next step was to persuade Nada
to write a Ietter to her countryman in
which she prophesied his early death.
The girl was “still quite out of her
senxes, but with me =he was ﬁubnubswe
and vhedient.

“Every day a letter to the same pur-
port was sent to the Oreek. and each
letter was signed “Nadda of the Scine.’

“A week passed before I saw AL
Tonides again, He war greatly changed.
He was paler, and less grossly fat, and
his great faee haid lost its complacent
simper. He confided in me, whom he
declared to be Lis ane true friend in
Paris.. He told me that he experienced
queer and alaviiing “pains in hizs bead,
and he adwmirted that he wuas worried
by an anonymous letter writer.  AM
course, it s ridieulous he declared:
“but she —that i=. 1 mean the writer of
these confounded letters—siys I shail
not live heyvaml the 20th of 1his month.
And- and, well, it is now the Sth. I tell
you, my frienid, I dont like jt!"

“The days went by. The (ireek grow
thinner, worried. and the pains
in Wis hiead becaiwe more frequent. The
moest famous déctors of Paris  could
make nothing of his compiain®, and ask-
al him if he had any secret \\nrrJ—

“Hvery dny I called upen ki ta
witteh him ais e slowly eied. It was, T
remember, an the 23rd that he miot me
in n storniy aml rebellious mond. T witl
thraw this thing off,” he shrirked. Six
wore days to live!  Buali! T am searing
myself inta the prave. Thia cursed
sevibbler telis me T shull die on Fricday
next. Welll it is a lie. [ will Live!
Hatunluy next I shall give a hanquet
surh ax aris lins not seen for mauy a
year amd all society siall be present.
Thus will T eelelirate my trivmph’

1 eordially approved of  the plan,
telling him that in the prepavations for
the Lanquet he waull forget his vain
fears. With feverish eagernes<s he pur-
the iden, The shart week went
swiftly bv. The fatal Friday came and
went, and the Greek still lived. T found
him Satunlay morming almest mad with

noTe

delight. A mreat weight keemed to have
Weeu lifted from his soul. Al fear of

death had passed away from hing,  Fven
the puins: which hadl been his constant
commEniol for a wonth appeared to
have vanizhed. That night I attended
the bangiet at the Tonides mansion—
a o bhangquer still talked of in Paris. It
is easy to sneer at the vulgarity of
wealth. but it is hard not to be faa-
cinated hy the splendour it can pur-
chase, i

“ihe evenm of Taria fashion, heauty.

and talent aszsembled vound the Greek
merchant's tahle,
. #XNever ha] I scen the mun so exult-
ant, so vivacious. so full of life,
and I were probaldy the two bappiest
persana in the ronm. He did not know,
aml I did, that in an adjuining reom a
woman, cloaely veilel, was awaiting my
signnl,

“the Aat alone, swaying gently to and
fro. and (-rmmmr- snftly tn herself.

“The hours pumd swiftly with good

(m

He.

fool, good wine, and good talk.

The
aflair was at its height., Home one pro=
yposed the tomst, ‘The Civer of 1he

Feast.,” It was drunk
tion, and the umwieldy
l'epl\' .

“Then I gave my mgn.ﬂ and at tha
same time slipped quictly out of my
seat at the foot of the table.

My phu-r was taken by o figure dress.
ed wholly in black.

“A1l eyen were turnertd upon her as she
drew ofl her veil. White as the damnsk
cloth on the table, but more beautiful
than I had ever seen her, whe stood
eilent and molionleas.

“*lunides leaned heavily on the tabla
with hoth hands, and atared at Ler with
eves almost an wild angl fisel as her
own,

“Then she raised a thin, delivate arm
slowly, pointed at him with a gesture
quite mechanival, and attered the one
senterce 1 had rebearsed to her a thou-
sanyd times during the lust weck—Tha
Reine gives up its dead.’

“The Greek's jaws muved, “the muscles
of hisx face were convulsel, anqd the veina
stood aut on bis forehesd. Again and
again he tried to speak, but no wordm
pasked  hia  lpa. Then  sadidenly  he
straizhtened hiself up, his preat armns
sawed the air, hia fashing fingers claw-
ed at nothingness, and at last a cry,
shrill, piercing, amdl binod curdling, es-
caped him, a cry of mm"l-:d agony and
horror.

“Then he fell forward “and rr:mhrl'l
down upon the teble among the gald,
rilver and shaitered ghiss, and there
he lay like & great, loatheowme frog,
uzly and disgusting. He was quits
dead. I touched Nnda on the nrm and
she followed me like an ohedient child,
1 had thought the shock might restore
her, That was my chiel reanon for con-
fromting her with her enuntryman, Buk
it was not a suceess. Nhe never recuw-
ered her sanity.”

Munro ceased speaking anl began ta
refill his pipe.

Masters yawned and rose to Nis feet,

“1lid you ever try to write a novel,
Munen?®” he asked with his irritating
drawl.

Tutinell and T laughed, both a littls
relieved, T think, at being brought back
to the sane wond after the grucsome
recital,

Munro sril nothing, but, taking a let-
ter from lhis pocket, flunyr it over to me.

T caught it. and the other two leaned
over juy shoulder as I read.

It was a brief notilleation from the
superintendent uf a private asylum, and
it ran thus:

with acclama-
Greek rose ta

“Dear Rir.—1I kave te inform you that
the patient known as Nada is seriomsly
#Hl. 31 you cure to ses her you niny dJdo
s0 at euy time of the day or night on
presentation of this paper.”

I noted that the letter bore a data
twn days old, .

I hamded it bark to Muure in si-
lence. HMe twisted it into a apill and
took a lizht for hix pipe fromy the tire,
Then he moved towards the door,

“You went, of course”
sively. *'Is she hetter?

“Yea™ e replied simply,
my arms last night,”

I sabd impul-

“she died ia
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