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is a most striking similarity between
used in disposing of the woman's bo<
"Corpus Delicti" and that which the p

sserts Luetgert employed in getting i
s remains.
O.t, thft TYiAnna n«Af1 in remnirin<

of the victims are almost ident;
ert is a brainy man, considerable
himself, and he may have read Mr. I
Whether he did or not, it is a very str
at a bit of fiction and the facts in a mi
lid fit so closely.

CHARLES S. DENEEN,
Attorney for Cook Coun ty, Chicago.
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"The Strange Schemes of Randolph
righted, 18»7, and Published by G. P.
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Mason," said Samuel Walcott, "la the m:
he la the mysterious man of New York."
much surprised to see him," answered hla

f Seward. St Clair & De Muth. "I had lost
:an stockholders of the Canal Company. Whs
suddenly In his ancient haunts about four m
oleon ever was In his palmiest d ays. Tht
He wanders through the house usually lat<

31s mind seems to be deeply and busily at
ally, strange stories are told of him; lnde<
lng, and doing It In such a marvellously o

r, cannot fall to make him an object of lnt(
been known to play at any game whatever,
Iral Du Brey. You know the Admiral Is tb
In the tournament last Winter. Well, you s

lly and accurately determined. To the utt
ird of attack from the extremes of the boarc
inted out the weak and absurd folly of his
e openings. Mason smiled and answered thj
then It was the part of wisdom to follov

r was naturally angry and set himself to d
a few moments. Mason lost piece after p!
ipparent to the lookers-on. The Admiral si
his utter horror, Du Brey found that his ki
shrewd strategy. The old Admiral fought

was gone. Mason checkmated him in two m<
ren's name, man," said the old Admiral, thi
eplled Mason. 'To play chess, one should ki
by which you could be beaten, sir? They hi
Of course, St. Clair, such a strange man w

Some are true and some are not. At any
llect. Of late he seems to have taken a g i

club that he will talk with, and I confess 1
Clair, of an unusual order."
ilcott, "he reminds me of a g reat world-w
When I come Into the man's presence I f<
itandolph Mason Is the mysterious man of K
a messenger boy came Into the room and l
rising, "the directors of the Elevated are

its and left the house,
was not a clubman after the manner of th
heior In the latter thirties, and resided In i
1 of substance, shrewd and progressive, bac
he larger syndicates, but the basis and fou
3 were the best possible property, and his el

»»no rwuuwii luui, many years oerore, nis g
t Ime, was of no great value. Young Walcoi
md forgotten. Ten years afterward he had
perty, then vastly Increased In value. His
by the now enormous value of his real pro;
Judgment was considered sound, and he h

1

caution. Fortune heaped up riches around t
?alth caught the keen eye of the matron t
he whirl of society, and tossed Into Its ntae!
ht. His dinners at Delmcnleo's and the ell
th a shadow deep In his eyes, and seemed
tn, but because he either hated or feared
» gracefully afield but Fate Is relentless. If
she wishes him to escape, but because sh

that, when Virginia St. Clair assisted Mrs.
muel Walcott fell deeply and hopelessly an
8 present, that Mrs. Miriam Steuvlsant an
?ood to see this courteous, silent man literal
5ven the mothers of marriageable daughte:
red, and tall enough, said the experts, and
enius of such princely heritage.

CHAPTER II.
after the conversation between St. Clair

lng room of the club with his hands behli
lan apparently In the middle forties; tall an

g either stout or lean. His hair was thin and
broad and high and of a faint reddish color,
se was big and muscular and bowed. The eye
avy furrows, running from the nose downw
.8 straight and the Jaw was heavy and squ
lng room the dinner party was in the best
him was Miss Virginia St. Clair, radiant,
vlsant and Marshall St. Clair were brilliant
isure of his worship was full. He wondered
by what earthly miracle she had come to
table from him, his own table in his own ho
to rise frogo the table when one of the wn

hrust it quickly into his pocket. In the conl
ash-white and his hands trembled violently
Miss St. Clair.
Id, and despite the powerful effort his voh
called to attend a grave matter."
;t," answered the young man, with cheery

murmured Mrs. Steuvlsant, after Walcott
steps of the club."The poor dear is hard

3 his fate would, went direct to the private
on and in the dark he did not see Mason i
to the writing table, turned on one of the

len he bent down by the light to read the c
drew away from his cheek bones and his fi
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rsterlens member of this club. Hi b em !t.St
companion, Maraball St. Olair, of the groat hi
track of blm since he went to Paris as counndid he come back to the States?"
onths ago," said Walcott, "as grand, gloomy, gj
> younger members of the club call blm be
> at night, apparently without noticing anywork,leaving his bodily self to wander as it jg
>d, his individuality and his habit of doing ch
rlglnal manner that men who are experts at G<
rest. m'

and yet one night he sat down to the chess
e great champion since he beat the French on

ilso know that the conventional openings at
er disgust of Du Brey, Mason opened the
I. The old Admiral stopped and, In a kindly er
move and asked him to begin again with Ac

at If one had a head that he could trust he re'
W(

r blindly the dead form of some man who g](
emolish Mason as quickly as possible. The Mi
ece. His opening was broken and destroyed a

nlled, and the game seemed all one-sided,
ng was In a trap. The foolish opening had w<
and cursed and sacrificed pieces, but It *et

wes and arose wearily, Rc
f 0]inderstruck, 'did you learn that masterpiece?*

low his opponent. How could the dead mas- wi
id never seen you;' and thereupon he turned

CAAn «11 * CO
VUJU nuv/u ucvuun; au UUICC L UJL n.11 HiliUB U1 *Stfrate, I know that Mason Is an nnusual man pr
eat fancy to me. In fact, I aeem to be the pU

:hat he startles and fascinates me He la an dy
thi

eary cynic, transplanted from some ancient
»el Instinctively the grip of his Intellect. I
few York."
landed Mr. Walcott a telegram. "St. Clair," 60<

In session, and we must hurry." The two
~ . TtVi

e smart set, and yet ne was in tact a. clubigreat silent house on the Avenue. On the 0

ked by great wealth. He had various cor-
a c

ndatlon of his fortune was real estate. His CU]evator row In the Importers' quarter was a m{;randfather: had died and left him the prop- rpftt had gone out into the gold fields and had
turned up suddenly In New York and taken
speculations were almost phenomenally sue- C(Jperty, he was soon on a level with the mer- eyad the full confidence of his business asso-
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t J Wl O Ah All WA JW A A UW V s

iim with a lavish hand. He was nnmarrled ^°r
rith marriageable- daughter*. He was In- aft«
Ist.rom. In a measure he reciprocated. He at^e
lb were above reproach. lint with all he I co

to court t he society of his fellows, not thai
solitude. For years the strategy of the
she shields the victim from the traps of Into

e is pleased to reserve him for her own had
Miriam Steuvisant at her midwinter re- One

id utterly in love, and It was so apparent of t
tlauded herself, so to speak, with encore fore
ly at the feet of the young debutante. He
rs admitted that. The young girl was turn
of the blue blood royal, with all the grace,

shou
her
Into

and Walcott, Randolph Mason stood In
ad his back. "J?1!? fi.Il tl'd reasonably broad across the shoulders; ller tof a brown color, with erratic streaks of gnn
His eyes were restless, Inky black and asSi
brows were black and heavy, almost '

ard and outward to the corners of the i«w
iare. the e

of spirits. Samuel Walcott was happy. Ore
a tinge of color In hor cheeks. On either ,

and light-hearted. Walcott looked at the to tl
1 for the thousandth time how she could and

accept him, and how It would be always
use. ,

Iters entered the room and handed Wal- lister
fusion of rising the others did not notice '

as he placed the wraps around the be- clde»
1

must
e« was hollow, "you will see the ladles onnoi

week:
good-nature, "yon are too serious, old jf' '

absen
had helped them to the carriage and you b
hit, and men are such funny creatures into 1

you a
s writing room and opened the door. The with
notionless by the mantel-shelf. He went 1
lights, and, taking the envelope from his been
:ontents. As his eyes ran over the paper bruta
ace seemed literally to sink In. His knees Then
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ive way under him and he would have gone do
osed around him and held him up. The huma
ireatened, the latent power of the man as an
self. His hand clutched the paper and, with a
ared up at the ugly man whose thin arms fe

"Sir," said Walcott, In a voice deliberate, 1
is finally gathered up the ends of the net, and
"Am I not here to help you?" said Mason, t

« trap."
He bent forward and rested his arms on th<

id his face was llfi'lv Pnr n mnmont Wnlfntf

spread the bundle of old yellow papers out b(
"To begin with," he said, "I am a living lit

honest piece anywhere. It Is all a Ue. I am a
not mine, but stolen from a dead man. The v
lid of a crime. I am more than ail that.I an
>d; and worse than a murderer before the purt
ike."
He paused for a moment and wiped the pert
"Sir," said Mason, "this is all drivel, lnfantl

t Is the problem. How to get out."
Samuel Walcott loaned forward, ponred out
""Well," he said, speaking slowly, "my rightNew York and fell In with the real Samuel

ty which his grandfather had left him. We be
rcordlngly, we scraped together what money v\
glons of California. We were young and lnexpe
; drifted Into a little shack camp, away up In
?d and starved for perhaps a year. Finally, In
exlcan gambler, who ran an eating house and i
wild God-forsaken way for several years. Afte
alcott finally noticed It, and grew Jealous.
"One night, In a drunken brawl, we quarrelle

>man, there were four of us In the poker room
:e, Walcott and myself. When Walcott fell, 1
ross the table; but the woman, Nina San Cro
uded, the bullet mortally wounded her father
rehead, and turned round, expecting the woma
ndow, and bade me wait for her on the crossti

"It was fully three hours later before the w
Id dust, a few jewels that belonged to her fat
lyed behind so long, and she replied that the r
lest to them and waited until they had died. 1
perstitlon or foresight, the woman had Induced
lng men, seal It, and give it to her. This papei
9 time I knew nothing of this damning evidenc

'We Struck out toirether for the Pnolfio flo
>re almost past belief. At times the woman e
rough It all. often In the very fingers of death,
?med to be her only object on earth. When we
r hands." Walcott took up the yellow packaj
"She proposed that I assume Walcott's ' nam

aperty. I examined the. papers, found a copy of
correspondence, and sufficient documentary e
loubt.
"Every detail of the plan was fatally succes

red the property. It had increased vastly In va
m. i went to mna san uroix in hiding and gi
ddence in a retired part of the city, far up in
ille I remained in the city, living here as a wei

"I did not attempt to abandon the woman,
cer of the greatest secrecy. For a time everyt
erythlng else, and thought always of my weiffl
st. My business expanded. I was sought aft

fat in His Sausage !
k, and more and more felt that the woman ws
>r another. Finally she began to suspect mo an
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u!d marry her and we could return to America
1 r passing comment.
"I concluded to meet the matter squarely on<
money and give It to her, but that I would no
expected, but went quietly out of the room a
was the certificate of her marriage to WaJcotl

ler father, the Mexican gambler, and of Bamue
a and certified by the Jesuit priest.
" 'Now,' she said, sweetly, when she had flnls
all the property over to Samuel Walcott's wit
"I was dumfounded and horrified. I s aw the
Id say if she would only destroy the papers.
to destroy them. Finally she gave them to me v
bits and threw them Into the lire,
'That was three months ago. We arranged to
Ing and I was to follow. Of course, I never ii
ace of evidence agulnst me was destroyed, and
o sail, believing that I would follow. When sh
Orolx should return I would defy her and lock
to imagine for a moment that I could thus ho*
'To-night I received this." Walcott took the
the effect of It; read It and you will understand
nvelope."
Vlason took the paper from the envelope. It
etlng to Richard Warren.
'The great Senor does hla little Nina Injustice 1
le beautiful American. She Is not thoughtlethe dear Senor shall be, oh, so very safe! The

"Of course, fool, the papers you destroyed were
ro this was pinned a line In a delicate, arlstoi
i to Madam Son Croix's statement if she wouk
'You see," said Walcott. desperately, "there Is
to do a thing, that Is the end of It. She has

ilason arose, walked around the table, and pui
be done to-morrow night," he continued; "you
mce that you are going on a yacht cruise, b;
s. You must prepare your yacht for a voyage,
I and wait until 6 o'clock day after to-morrow
are to go to one of the South American ports
no tnr or, InrloOrrlfo r.or.1 rr.111 l,» . >
V.V ... .... y^nyjyA » ill DC WJLpiUlUeU.
ave always used, and from her to the yacht, ai
It without leaving traces. I will come here tohallneed and give you full and exact Instructs
the greatest care, as they will be vitally essci
fhrough It all Walcott had been silent and mo!
some premonition of protest, for Mason stepp
1 emphasis, "not a word. Rejpember that yo
he turned around abruptly and went out of th

.«.. .l^1..^".Sajjj^»

LEARN:
atfallels the Cfitne foit
wn in a heap had It not been for Mason'# long arm# that
n economy Is ever mysterious. The moment the new danger
animal, hidden away in the centre# of intelligence, asserted
half slide, he turned in Mason'# arms. For a moment h#
it like wire ropes.
udeed, but as hollow a# a sepulchre* "X am done for. God
it is knotted tight."
urnlng savagely. "I can beat Fate. Give me the details of

9 table. His streaked gray hair was rnmpled and <m end,
did not answer. He moved a little Into the shadow; then
;fore him.
(, a gilded, crime-made sham, every bit of me. There la not
liar and a thief before men. The property which I possess
ery name which I bear is not my own, but is the bastard
1 a murderer; a murderer before the law; a murderer before
} woman whom I love more than anything that God could

iplratlon from his face.
le drlveL What you are Is of no Importance. How to get
a glass of brandy and swallowed It.
name Is Richard Warren. In the Spring of 1879 I came

Walcott, a young man with a little money and some propcamefriends, and concluded to go to the far West together,
re could lay our hands on, and landed In the gold-mining
(rlenced, and our money went rapidly. One April morning
the Sierra Nevadas, called Hell's Elbow. Here we strug1utterdesperation, Walcott married the daughter of a

i poker joint. With them we lived from hand to mouth In
r a time the woman began to take a strange ftrncy to me.

d, and I killed him. It was late at night, and, beside the
.the Mexican gambler, a hnlfbreed devil called Cherubim
:he halfbreed whipped out his weapon and fired at me
Ix, struck his arm, and, Instead of killing me, as he In

,the Mexican gambler. I shot the halfbreed through the
a to attack me. On the contrary, she pointed to the
rail below.
oman joined me at the place Indicated. She had a bag of
her, and a package of papers. I asked her why she had
nen were not killed outright, and that she had brought a
Phis was the truth, but not all the truth. Moved by

j/iiVOi V.V cctJXtr mu DVfUlU DtattriUfll LD Ui- Lil*J LWW
she brought w ith her. All this I learned afterward. At

e.
ast. The country was lawless. The privations we endured
xhibited cunning and ability that were almost genius; and
her devotion to me never wavered. It was doglike, and
reached San Francisco, the woman put these papera intoje," and pushed It across the table to Mason.

ie, and that we come boldly to New York and claim the
.the, will by which Walcott Inherited the property, a bundle
vidence to establish his identity beyond the shadow of

sful. I established my Identity without difficulty and selue,and I, as Samuel Walcott, soon found myself a rich
ive her a large sum of money, with which she purchased a
the northern suburb. Here she lived secluded and unknown
ilthy bachelor.
but went to her from time to time In disguise and under
hlng ran smooth, the woman was still devoted to me above
ire first and seemed content to wait so long as I thought
er and consulted and drawn Into the higher life of New

^ > r; : ;
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Factory That He Sought
is an albatross on my neck. I put her off with one excuse
d demanded that I should recognize her as my wife. I
lem all.by saying that we should both go to Spain, there
and drop Into my place in society without causing more

:e for all. I said that I would convert half of the property £it marry her. She did not fly Into a storming rage, as I ^
nd presently returned with two papers which she read.
t duly authenticated; the other was the dying: statement '

1 Waicott, charging ma with murder. It was in proper

hed, "which do yon prefer, to recognise your wife, o* to
low and hang for his murder?

,trap thit I was In and I consented to do anything *ho
This she refused to do. I pleaded with her and implored £rith a great show of returning confidence, and I tore them

go to Spain and do as she said. She was to sail this
itended to go. I congratulated myself on the fact that
that her grip was now broken. My plan was to induce i

,e was gono I would marry Miss St. Clair, and if Nina »
her up as a lunatic. But I was reckoning like an infernal >
odwink such a woman as Nina San Croix,
envelope from his pocket and gave it to Mason. "Yoa
why. I felt the death hand when I saw her writing on

was written in Spanish, and rant

:o think she would go away to Spain and leave h!m t
ss. Before she goes she shall be, oh, so very rich!
Archbishop and the kind Church hate murderers.

"NINA SAN CROIX."
i,copies. N. SAN 0.H
;ratic hand, saying that the ArchbishoD would willlngbr
1 come to him on Friday morning at 11.
no possible way out..I know the woman.when she da*

decided to do thla."
his hand firmly on Samuel "Walcott's shoulder. "This ,
must arrange your business matters to-morrow and

7 order of your physician, and may not return for soma
instruct your men to touch at a certain point on Staten

morning. If you do not come on board by that time,
and remain until further orders. By this means your
You will go to Nina San Croix In the disguise which
id by this means step out of your real status and back
morrow evening and furnish you with everything that
)ns In every particular. These detailB you must execute
ntlal to the success of my plan."
:lonlesg. Now he arose, and In his face there must hay*
ed back and put out his hand. "Sir," he said, with
u are only the hand, and the hand does not think."
e house. ~~ "
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