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DID LUETGERT, THE

Bu Luetgert's Prosecuting Attorney.

To.the Editor of the Journal::

There is 2 most striking similarity - between the
method used in disposing of the woman's body in
the story “Corpus Delicti” and that which the prose-
cution asserts Luetgert employed in getiing rid of
his wife's remains. - o

In faet, the means used in removing all
traces of the victims are almost identical.

Luetgert is a brainy man, considerable of a
chemist himself, and he may have read Mr. Post's
story. Whether he did or not, it is a very strange_
thing that a bit of fiction and the facts in a murder
trial should fit so closely.

CHARLES S..DENEEN,

State’s Attorney for Cook Coun ty, Chicago.

(From “The Strange Bohemes of Rendelph Mason” by Melville D, Post,
Copyrighted, 1897, and Published by G. P, Puitnam’s Sons, New Yorie)

\
HAT man Maeon,” gald Bamuel Walcott, *“I1s the mysterlous member of thls club. He i more
than that: be Is the mysterfong man of New York."
“I was much surprised to see him," answered hls companion, Marshall-Bt. Olalr, of the grest
law firm of Beward, St. Clalr & De Muth. “T had lost track of him since he went to Parls as eoun-
B¢l for the American stockholders of the Canal Qompany. When 4ld he ecome hack to the States?

“He turned up suddenly In his gnolent haunts sbout four months ago,” sald Walcott, “as grand, gloomy,
and peculiar as Napoleon ever was In his palmiest d ays. The younger members of the club call him
‘Zanona Redlvivus,' He wanders through the house usually Iate at night, apparently without noticing any-
thing or anyboedy. His mind seems to be deeply and buslly at work, leaving his bodlly self to wander as it
may happen. Naturally, strange storles are told of him; Indeed, bls Individuality and his hablt of dolng
#some unexpected thing, and dolng it In such a marvellously original manner that men who are experts at
It look on In wonder, cannot fall to make him an object of Interest.

‘"He hns never been known to pluy at any game whatever, and yet one night he sat down to the chess
table with old Admiral Du Brey, You know the Admiral ls the great champlon since he beat the French
and English officers in the tournament last Winter. Well, you aleo know that tha conventlonal openings nt
chesa are sclentifically and acedrately determined. To the wuwtter disgust of Du Brey, Mpson opened the
§ome with an unheard of attack from the extremes of the bosrd. The old Admiral stopped and, in a kindly
patronlsing way, polnted oui the weak and absurd folly of his move and asked him to begin agaln with
Some one of the safe openings. Mason snilled and answered that If one had & head that he could trust he
shonld use It; If not, then It was the part of wisdom to follow blindly the dead form of some man who
lind a head. Du Brey wag naturnlly angry and set himself to demollsh Mason as quickly as possible. The
game wap rapld for & few moments, Mason lost plece after plece. His opening was broken and destroyed
and Its utter folly apparent to the loovkers-on. The Admlral smiled, end the game sesmed all one-slded,
when, suddenly, to his utter horror, Du Brey found that hig king was In a trap. The foollsh opening had
been only a plece of shrewd strategy. The old Admiral fought snd eursed and sacrlficed pleces, but It
Was of no use. He was gone, Muason chockmnted him In two moves and arose wearlly,

“Where In heaven's name, man,” sald the old Admiral, thunderstruck, ‘did you learn that masterplece?

* ‘Just bere, replled Mason. ‘T play chiess, one ghould know his opponent. How could the dead mas-
tars Iny down rules by which you could be beaten, sir? They had never seen you;’ and thereupon he turned
And left the room. Of course, Bt. Clair, such & strange man would soon become an object of all kinds of
mysterlous rumors. Some are triue and some are not. At any rate, I knmow that Mason i an unusval man
with & glgantie Intellect. Of late he seems to have taken n g rent fancy to me, In fact, I seem to be the
only member of the club that he will talk with, and T confess that he startles and fascinates me. He ls an
original genlus, St. Olalr, of an unusual order.'

“Well," sald Walcott, “he reminds me of & g reat world-weary cynle, transplanted from some anclent
ulnlr!uus emplre. When I come Into the wman's presence I feel Instinctively the grip of his Intellect I

iou, Bt. Clalr, Randolph Mason 1§ the mysterious man of New York."

t this moment a messenger boy came Into the room and handed Mr, Walcott a telegram, *'St. Clalr,”
sald that gentlemnan, rising, “the directors of the Elevated are In seaslon, snd we must hurry,” The two
men put on their coats aod left the house.

Samuel Walcott was not @ clibman after the manner of the Smart Set, and yet he was In fact n club-
man, He was u bachelor In the Iatter thirtles, and resided In n great slient: house on the Avenue. On the
Btreet he was a man of substance, shrawd and progreselve, backed by great wealth, He had various cor-

orate Interests in (he larger syndleates, but the basls and foundation of his fortune was real estate. Hlis
onses on the avenus were the best possible property, and hls elevator row in the Importers® quarter was o
literal gold mine, [t was known that, many years before, hls grandfatlier! had dled snd left him the prop-
erty, which, at that t ime, was of no great value. Young Waleott had gone gut Into the gold fieldd and had
been lost sight of and forgotten, Ten years afterwnrd he had turned np snddenly In New York and taken
possession of hls property, then vastly locrensed In value, His gpeculations were almost phenomenally sue-
ogsstul, and, backed by the now enormous value of his real property, he was soon on a level with the mer
ant p rinces. His jndgment was considered sound, and he had the full confidence of his business nsso-
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Was It in the Huge

’J clates for safety and cautlon. Fortune heaped up riches around him with a Javish hand. He was unmarried
f] .ind the halo of his wealth canght the keen eve of the matszun with marrispesble donghters. e was In-
’ vited out, caught by the whirl of society, and tessed into its masistrom. In a messure he reciprocated. He

kept horses and a yacht. His dinners at Delmenico’s snd the club were gbove reproach. Bnot with ull he
wol & sllent man with a ahadow deep in his eves, and peemed to court t he soclety of his fellows, not
becouse he loved them, but becsuse He elther hated or feared golityde. For years the strategy of the
mateh-maker had gone gracefully giffield but Fate is relentless. If she ehields the victim from the traps of
men, it is not hecunse she wishes Lim to escape, but becnnse ghe is pleased to reserve him for her own
trap. 8o It happened that, when Virginla 8t Qlalr pesisted Mra Mirlam Steayisgnt at her midwinter re-
ception; thls same Bamuel Walcoty fell deeply and hopelessly mnd ntterly In love, and It was »o apparent
'n the beaten generals present, that Mrs. Mirlam Stenvisant spplanded herself, so to spesk, with encore
after encore. It was good to see this conrregus, sient man lterally at the feet of the young dchutante. He
was there of right. Fven the mothers of mirriagenkle daughters admitted that. The yonng girl wes
brown-haired, brown-eyed, and tall enough, suld the experts, and of the blue blood royal, with all the grace,
courtesy, and Inbred genlus of such princely heritage,

CHAPTIR I, L

ERHAPB a week after the conversntion between St Clalr and Walcott, Randolph Mason stocd In

the private writing room of the clpb with his hands behind his back.

He was a mnn apparently in the middle fortles; tall and reasonably brond across the shoulders|
museniar without being elther stout or lean. His hair was thin and of a brown eolor, with erratle strenka of
gray. His forehead was broad and high and of a falnt reddish color. His eyes wera restloss, Inky black and
bot over-large. The noss was blg find muscular aud bowed, Tle eyebrows wers black and heayy, almost
bushy. There were heayy furrows, runnlng from the nose downiard and outward to the corners of the
mouth. The month was stralght and the jaw wses heavy acd saquare, .

In the private dlning room the Aluner pnrty was in the best of spirits. Samuel Walcott was happy.
Across the table from him was Miss Virginla St. Clalr, radlant, a tinge of color in her cheeks, On elthor
alde, Mrs. Mirlam Steuvisant and Marshall 8t. Clair wera brilllant and light-henrted. Walcott looked at the
young glrl and the measure of his worshlp wes fulll He wondered for the thousandth time how she conld
poesibly love him and by what eartily miracle ghe had come to acoept him, and how It would be always
to have her across the table from him, his own fable In his own house,

They were about to rlse from the table when one of the walters entered the room and handed Wal-
cott an envelope, He thrust It quickly Into his pocket. In the confision of rising the others dld not notlce
klm, but his face was ash-white and bis hands trembled viclently as he placed the wraps around the be-
witehlng shoulders of Mlss Bt. Clalr, :

“The Corpus Delicti,” a Murden Storry Whiéh Exactly

York, and more and more felt that the woman was an alhatross on my neck.
after nnother. Iinally she begnn to suspect me and demunded thut I should recognlze her ns my wife. I
atiempted to point out the ditieultles.
I could marry her and we could return to América and drop into my pluce In sgoclety without causing more
than & paesing comiment.

into money and glive it to her.but that 1 would not marry hor. She did oot fly Into a storming ruze, aa 1
bad expeeted, but went quietly out of the room and presently returned with two papers which ahe read.
One wus the certlfioate of her marriuge to Walcott duly anthenticated; the other was the dying stalemens
of her father, the Mexlenn gambler, aud of Bamusl Walcoif, oharging mie with murder. It was In proper
form ‘and certified by the Jesult prlest.

shonld sy If she womnld, only destroy the papers. This she refused to do. I pleaded with her and implored

her to destroy them. Finnlly ghe gave them to me with a great show of retmming eonfidence, nnd I tore them
Inio blts and threw them Into the fire,

moraing and I was to follow. Of course, | never intended to go. I congratulated myself on the faot that
all trace of evidence agilnst me wns destroyed and that her grip was nuw broken, My plnn was to induce
her to sall, belleving that I would follow,

Sn_n Crolx should return I would dely her and lgek her up as a lunatie. But I was reckoning llke an infernal
@5, to imagine for o moment that I could thus hoodwlnk such A woman s Nina San Crolx,

faw the effect of It; read It and you will upderstand why.
the envelope.”

~ Muason took the paper from the envelope. It was written In Spanish, and ran:
“Qreellng to Richard Warren,
to the beautiful ‘Ameriean.
and the dear Senor shall be, oh, 50 Very snfe! The Archblshop nnd the kind Church hate murderors.

Parallels the Crime for

gove way under him and he would have gone down !n & heap had It not been for Mason's long arms that
closed arotind hint and held hlm up. The human economy s ever mysterions, The moment the new danger
threatened, the latent power of the man ag an animaul, hidden away In the centres of Intelllgence, asserted
Itself, His hand glutched the paper and, with & Lnlf slide; he turned In Mason's arms. For & moment be
stared up at the ugly man whose thin arma felt like wire ropes.

“8ir," sald Waleott, In a volce doliberate, Indeed, btit as hollow as a sepulchre, *1 am done for. God
bas finally gathered up the ends of the net, and It is knofted tight. .
S “Am I not here to help you?" sald Mason, turning savagely. “I can beat Fate. Give me the detalls of

trap.”

He bent forward and rested his arms on the table. His strenked gray halir was rumpled and om end,
and his face was ugly, For n moment Walcott did not answer. Hs moved a llttls Inte the shadow] then
he gpread the bundle of old yellow papers out before him.

"To begin with," he gald, “I am n lving lle, a gllded, crimie-made sham, every bit of me, There is not
&n honest plece anywhere. It {a all a lle, I am a llar and a thlef before men. The property which I possess
I8 not mine, hut stolen from a dead man. The very name which T bear Is not my own, but Is the bastard
chlld of a crime. I am more than all that—I am & murderer; & murderer before the law; a murderer befors
G:i:: and worse than & murderer before the pure woman whom I love more than anything that God could
malke."

Hs paused for a moment and wiped the perspiration from hls face.

“8ir," sald Mason, “tlijs s all drivel, Infuntlle drivel. What you are Is of no importance, How to get
ont:ls the problem. How to get ont."

Bamuel Walcott leaned forward, ponred out a glnss of hrandy and swallowed It

“Well," he said, speaking slowly, “my rlght name is Richard Warren, In the Bpring of 1879 I came
to New York and fell in with the real Samuel Walcott, a young man with a little money and some prop-
erty which his grandfanther had left him. We beeame Triends, and concluded to go to the fur West together,
Accordingly, we scraped together what money we coold Iay our hands on, and landed In the gold-mining
reglons of Callfarnin, - We were young and:Inexperienced, nnd onr money went rapidly. COne April morning
we drifted Into a llttle shack camp, away up In the Slerra Nevndas, called Hell’'s Eibow. Here wa sirug-
gled and starved for perbaps a yeur. Flually, In utter desperation, Waleott marrled the dnughter of a
Mexlean gambler, who ran an eating house and a poker jolat. With them we lyed from hand to mouth In
a wild God-forsaken way for several years, After a tlme the woman began to take a strange fuuncy to me,
Walcott finally noticed It, and grew Jealous.

“One nlght, in a drunken brawl, we quarrelled, and T kliled him. Tt was Iate at night, and, besids the
woman, there were four of us In the poker room—the Mexican gambler, a halfbreed devll enlled Cherublm
Pete, Walcott and myselfl. When Whaloott fell, the halfhreed whipped out hia weapon and fired at mae
ficross the table; but the woman, Nlua San Croix, ‘struck hls arm, and, Instead of killing me, aa he lo-
tended, the, bullet mortally wounded her father, the Mexlean gambler. T shot the halfbreed through the
forehead, and turned round, expecting the woman to attack me, On the contrary, she polnted to the
window, and bade me walt for ber on the crosstrall below.

It was' folly three hours Inter before the woman jolned me at the place Indlcated. She had a bag of
gold dnst, m few Jewels that belonged to her father, and a pncknge of pupers. T asked her why she had
siavel behind so long, and she replied that the men were unt killed ontright, and that she haid brought a
pricst to them and walted until they had dled. This was the truth, but not all the truth, Moved by
superstitlon, or ‘forealght, the womnan had Induced: the priest to tnke down the sworn stntements of the two
dring men, genl tt, and give It to her. This paper she brought w Ith her. All this I learned afterward. Ag
the time I knew nothing of this damning evidence.

“We gtruck out together for the Paeifie Ooast. The country wes Inwless, The privations we endored
were slmost past bellef. At times the womar exhibited cunning and abliity that were almast genlus; and
through It all, often In the very fingers af death, her devotlon to me never wavered. It was doglike, aud
seemed to be her only object on earth. When we reached Sun Franclseo, the woman put thess papers into
my hands.” Walcott took up the yellow package, and pushed It across the table to Mnson.

“She proposed. that T assume Waleott's ' name, nnd that we come boldly to New York and elalm the
propetty. 1 examined the papers, found a eppy of the will by which Waleott inherited the property, & bundle

of correspondence, and wufflclent documentary evidence to establlsh hls ldentity beyond the ghadow of
a doubt,

“Hyery detall of the plan was fatally sneceesful: T establlshed my ldentity without dAlffleulty and se-
cured the property. It had Ingreased vastly fu value;, and 1, as Samuel Waloott, soon found myself n rich
man. I went to Nina San Crolx In bliMng end gave'her n lnrge sum of money, with which she purchaned a
resldence In a retired part of the elty, far up in the northern suburb. Here she Hved seelnded and unknown
while I remalned in the elty, llying here as a wealtliy bachelor,

“I dld not attempt to abandon the woman, but went to her from time to fime In Alsgnise and under
cover of the greatest secrecy, For a tlhe everytlilng ran smooth, the woman was still devoted to me above
evergthing else, and thought always of my welfare first und seemed content to walt &o long as I thonght
best. My business expanded. 1 wue songlt sfter und consulted and druwn Into the higher lfe of New
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Vat in 'His Sausage Factory That He Sought

1 put her off with one excuss
She met them all, by suying that we should both go to Spuln, there

“I concluded to meet the marter squarely once for all. I sald that I would convert half of tho property

Lrmerre .

* *Now,"' she sald, sweetly, wlen ghe had fnlshad, “which do you prefer, to recognlse your wifs, o to

turn gll the praperty over to Bamuel Walco i1's widow and hang for his muorder?

“I was dumfounded and horrified. I saw the trap that I was In and I consented to do sho

“That was ‘three months ‘ago, We :rra'.nge_d:to:‘o to Bpeln and do as she sald. She was to sall this

Wien ghe was gone I would marry Migs 8t. Olalr, and if Nina

“To-night T received this.”

‘
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Wileott took the envelope from hils pocket and gave It to Mason. “You
1 feit the death hund when I snw her writing ot

""The great Senor does his little Nina Injustice to think she wonld go away to Bpain and leaye him &
Slie 18 uwot thoughtiess. Befors she goes she shall be, oh, so very rich

. “NINA SAN CROIX™
"Of course, fool, the papera you destroyed were coples, N. SAN O
To this was pinned a line in a delleate, arlstoerntic hand, saying that the Archblzhop would willingly

Nsten to Madam Son Orolx's statement if ehe would come fo him on Fridny morning at 11

"“You see," sald Walcott, desperately, “there s no possihle way out.—I know the woman—when she de

¢ldes to do & thing, that s the end of it. She has declded to do this.”

Mason sroge, witlked around the tabis, nnd put his hawd firmly op Eamuel Walcott's ahoulder. “This

“Marsball,” he snld, and despite the powerful effort his volce was hollow, “you will see the ladles
safely cared for, I am ealled to attend a grave matter."”

“All right, Walcott," enswered the young man, with cheery
man, trot slong." i

“The poor dear,”" murmured Mra. Btenvisant, after Walcott had helped them to the carriage and
turned to go up the steps of the club—''"The poor dear Is hard Lit, and men are such funny creatures
when they are hard hit." :

Bamuel Waleott, us Hls fate would, went direct to the private writing room and opened the door, The
Eghts were not turned on and In the dark he did not see Mnson motlonleas by the mantel-shelf, He went
quickly across the room to the writing teble, turned on one of the lights, &nd, taking the envelope from his

cket, tore It open. Then he bent down by the lght to read the contents, As his eyes ran oyer the paper
ﬁ. jaws fell. The skin drew away from his cheek bones and his face seemed lterally tnllnk in. His knees
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goolinature, “you are too serlous, old
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must be done to-morrow night," he continued; *“you must nrrangs your business matters to-morrow End
announce that you 'are goltg on a yacht crulse, by order of your physiclan, and may unt refurn for some
weeks, You must prepare yonr yacht for'n vnyhgn. Instruot your men to tonch at & certaln point on Staten
Isinnd and walt untll @ o’clock day after to-morrow morning. If you do not come ou board by that time,
they are to go to one of the South Amerlenn norts and, remaln untll furtlier orders, By tlils means your
ebsence for mn indefnite period will be explalned. ¥You will go to Nina San Crolx In the disguise which
you bave always need, and from her to the yacht, and by this menns step otit of your real status and back
Into it without leaving traces: I will come here to-morrow evenlng and furnish you with everything that -
yon shall need and glve you full and exact Instroctions In every particular. These detalls you must executs
with the graatest care, as they wil bha vitully ‘essential to the success of my plan.'

Through It all Walcott had been silent and motlonless, Now he arose, and In his face there must have
been some’ premonitlon of protest, for Mason stepped back and put out his hand, “Eir,” he sald, with
brotal emphasls, “not s word. Remember that you are only the hand, and the hend does not think”
Then he turned around abruptly and went out of the honse, S = L
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