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eheerfuli te on osllton anounts due, au']lOud. bShe said, ' You will not, you darenot, not liking to have er sleep in the night air, ue
requeit thoose u atherl vo haventst oue dyou're a coward; bir Victor bas you in bis My and was on te hundie, when the door o
their exe mple et once. power, and If you say one word you'l be si. opened and Miss Inez came out. She looked T

lencedin Chesholm jail.' Then she stamped piler than common, I thought, but she spoke c
c POST" PRINTING & PUBLISi[NG Co. ler foot again and sad, 'LLeave me, Juan Ca. ¶ust as high and haughty as ual. Sbeasked n

741 CRAIG ST., MONTREAL, CANADA. theron; I arm not afraid of yau. Yes, ha was me what I wanted there. I told er I want.
sure of the name; she called him Juan Ca- ed to awaken m lad,. She looked t me, as d-
theron, and luked as if she could eat him tbough she wou'ld like to bite off my ead.- n

"She insits that itl aof more importance clive. He had heard no mûre, ho was afraid she was le one of lier toropors, I could ses. ai
that ht family shall be kept in full health of being caugbt, and ad stolen quietly away. You had better let my lady alone,' he says, b
than that she should bave all the fashionable Had said nothing ut all about it to an one; 'and attend to your nursery. Sheo's asleep t
dresses and styles of the limes. She, there was afraid it might reach my lady's ears, and still, and ] isn't your place to awaken her. t
fore, sees to Ib, that each memberof ner fam- itathe would lose bis place for eavesdrop- Go.' 1 was in a fury; I don't mind owning I
Ily le supplied with enough Hop Bitters, at ping. At ton c'clock that night was toLd of that, but I seali notbing and I ent. When h
the firet appearance of any symptoms of Ill- the murder, and was tock all of a tremble. Miss Inez looked and spoke like that, every a
healtb, to prevent a fit ot sickness with its t'd told Superinteudent Ferrick soiething servant la the bouse knew ttat lt was as: a
attendant expense, care and anxiety. All ofttis next day, but this wais all-yes,so help much as her place was worth to disobey ber. fa
women should exorcise thsir wisdom in t t him, all ha had heard, and just as he ia] i went back and told Ellen Butters. Ehien n
way.-eNrw Baaen Palladium. leaid it.' was drinking hber ta; she couldnabideMiss :r

James Dicksey wasuiidycrOssexmnined .1

THE LAND WHERE T-HE SHAMROCK OHARLIE STUART sd clug te is testimony with.a dogged1
teuacity nothing conld alter or shako. He

T.e sud te.AND HIS SiST oould swear positively to the name she had1
tB.-- Auttered, to the words both ha'] spoken, if heI

Thefilowing soug were dying. A profound sensation ran
meo>'theiwell linoiff: pote8siMisa. Aguiesmusicva by ug l chowuy etoepo, tsgntCA X-CNTINUEO through the room as James Dicksey sut down

Aut, was sug l chous by ert the bs toCIATER Ifoe--s thrllI of unutterable apprehension, andc
Anns oo f in honor of ather Hogan re If Jane Pool hadn't sald Sir Victor had gone fear,
his departure for Ireland :- off t powyss-place, and that she didn't think The examieation ef these three wtnesses

There's Sa Isle organios lbet ewould be proper to disturb my lady just occupied the whole of the afternoon. The
On the broad AtlSnties re, .tael I would have gone up te my lady for Court adjourned until next morning, at ten

we ofrallove L teest , Orders. Jane had her supper and vent up te o'cloci.
hare on' oys bu proudly o prize, e nursery for baby. She came back again On Tuesday morning, despite the inclem-

rer vla wo've oearne at ertmth t' knee. after awhile--it was just past eight-in a tm- ency of the weather (said the Cheholm Cou-

For Ithoelia eoit sleo ou earth. eper, saying she had left my lady asleep when rier te te readers), the parlor of the "Mitre,"i
t ens: .she took away baby, and returned te awake the halls the stairway, and venu te inu

lier, She ha'] met Miss iez, vho erderod .yard were filled at the hour of ine . The er
God save thee, darling Erin, ler away about her business, saying my lady citement was intense-you might have herd
Ma>' the day mot distant bo,
When thon, ntendite, the Sharntock vas stU asleep. Jane Pool said-" a pin drap ln the silence, when the exea.a-

greno t TuE CoRNoNE-" Young esWOM , we dan't tientv of witnesses vas resumed. ljm
Shal once again be free. vaut ta heur what Jane Pool sald. Jane Pool Hooper was again called to take th' stand.

ande!of thse Cross and shamrcck grep, will tell ler own story preseontly we won't TUE CoosE.-- fou remmb.dr, I supposa,
a n fctheovsea dsrne rtrouble you te tell both. At what hour did the ev n.g on which Sir .ictor brought

'o the wet ang our tchoolboY' Song' you go up to the nursery yourself?" Lady Catheron home?"
For thee the wosreathloxad' yars ELLEN BUTTERS (more aulkily)--l I disre.. WrrNEss.." I de.
Lth us cheiss rua u strong. member; Ib vas after eight. I Coutil tell ail ConaONEa.-" You br.da visitor on that.ight.

A love for te Isle 1. Patrick blest about IL better, if you vouldn't keep inter- Yonuadmnitted him. did you not, Mr. HBooper ?
With the gltsof faih sud song. rupting me and putting me out. It was Who was that vistor 7"

CnrUs: about a quarter or twenty minutes past eight, c!It was Iur." Juan Catheron."1 t

Goadcave tisse, darlingErin, I think-" "Was fMr. Juan Catheron uin the habit of
Mayt ieda y not distant be, TuE CoRONER (dogmatically).-" What you

NVhe thn, he andwhee te-SayenckvisithuR Catteon Rayaise?"i
When thon, theeland vhere the shamrock think voe't do. Be more precise if you "eHe was not."

graio, b please, and keep your temper. What o'clock 'lCan you recollect how long a period had
shalonce aguin te free. was it, I say, whon you went te the nur- clapsed since his previous visit ?"

Fain would our boyish hearts cross o'er sory ?" aafrMr. Catheron ha] net beau at the Bayais

.The ocean'os b oyrmorem te greet ELLEX BUTTERs (eXcitedly).- It was about for over four years. He vas wild-theret
Risdiaer c' bIs h eome; a quarter or twenty minutes past eigbt-how was ill-feeling between him and y. master."»

With hie, dear Soggarth, tried and traie, cgn I know any surer when I don't know ? ' Between hlm sud bis sistor aise?»
Who godesane agein le secI awe i n i itrao

The laga ocfbis inai, QeeEire othe carth, I don't carry a watch, and didn't look at the "I don't know. 1-believe so." ere the
Oh! MayEle s cu bu ire. clock. I'm sure I never expected te be witness looked pîteously at tbe jury. "I

badgered about it in this way. 1said t'd go had rather not answer these questiors, gen.
Ca onus: and wake my lady up, and not leave lier tire tlemen, if you please. li an old servant of

God save snd guard from danger, ta catch bar deatb, in spite of filty Miss Ca- the famiy-whatever family secrets May 0

And briug hi goacir once again to our terons. I rapped at the door and got ne have come under ny knowledge, I bave no
barts, answer, then I opened it and went in. Thore right to reveal."a

Our sogarthli der, ftarewell. vas no light, but the moon was shiuîug THE CoRoNER (blandly).-" Only a fewn
ontrtl, e 2uAGNES ECRT. bright and clear, and I saw my lady sitting, more, Mr. Hooper. We requira ta know on

Montreab May 22nd with her ehawl around ler, in the arm-chair. what footiag Mr. Juan Catheron stood withi
I thought she was asleep and called bar- bis family. Did ha ever come t Catheron

tUB B1jithere was no answer. I called again, and put Royale te visit bis sister 7"TH 11U1 my hand on her bosom te arouse ber. Same. a' He did not."
thing wat my band-it was blood. I looked a Had he ever ben forbidden the house ?"

Tha Tacs WurNEsz bas a ithin the pt at her closer, and saw blood on ber drass, end "I-I-beleve so."e

Ter made an immense Ebaidewtencirculation, aozing in a little stream ftram the loft breast. " On the eyening of Sir Victor and Ladyp

au' ifa beetimen>'oee largenuibar ofour thon I knew she had beau killed. I ran Catheron's arrival, bic yisit was entirely un.
doubcribees lenot to oflateriugrn mu>' aiso îvreamxng from the rom, land downa ong expected thon "'

seli tide lu gouaral imprevemont. tise tait a« the servanta. I teld ttem-I den't I den't knav."1saim a theingenfgenerai.improvement know hov. And I do't remember any more, "You admitted him?a"

ds t e tU geWIT gES will advance with it for I fel in a faint. Wheu I came tI was l e1did."
Nud TueWTa wlar d is on a alone-the rest were up in the nursery. IT What did ho s> te yen ?"
Ncwspapera are eariug np rudisoalIlWaddhaaytyu?1V
sides wirti more or less pretensions to public got up and joined them-that's everything I a I don't remember. Some rattling non--

favor some of thlrn die in their tender le- know aboutit." sense--nothing mora. He vas always light- T

fany o ne of them die of disease of the Ellen Butters retired, and Williamd Hooper beaded. He was upstairs and into the dining- 1
ant, smem fe as acwhileothers, though was called. Tise lMr. Heooper's evidence -room before I could prevent it.1
heurt aetr a number, grow stronger as tiey "I have beau butterin Sir Victor Catteron's "eHow long did he remain ?"s

adencet in yoandu root themselves all tie family for thirteen years. On the night of About twenty minutes-not longer, I am s
more firmyeas public esteem, which in tact Friday last, as I sat in the servants' hall ater certain Thon ho came running back and

e their lie. Hovver, we may criticise upper, the young woman, Ellen Buttera, my let him out."
itheer>. u e ' te thespecies there lady's London maid, came screechiug diown. "l]ad there bean a quarrel .Darwns theor as appe d innespepr enter- estairs like a creaturegone mad, that n>' lady "I don't knowI" (doggedly) ; "' I wasn'ta

s no do ite t sdottwhichi survives. Te vas mirdered, and frightened us ail out of there. Mr. Juan came down lauging. JI
rise WITNFS bas survived a generation ef our senses. As chc vasaIwye a fhlity yug know that. 1 know nothing more about it.-1

Rue aibutNts yaurvean' lb leanow what we person, I did't believe ber. i ordered her ta I have never seeu hiin suice." a
mu> erman a eltabised fact. be quiet, and tell us what lse meant. Instead - . .

ma em aut t xtend its usefulness un'] of doing it she gave a sort of gasp aud fel CHAPTER . t
iBut we uaton e rts, an' e vant it ;fainting down in a beap. I made themr lay , cRts circuationati rther eli e tits ur-her down on the floor, and then follow me yRo THE d eC ucHEssOL coURIEa'-CoNTINED. c'
[noe to asst n tthe$150 ae and we thin up te the nursery. We vent ln a body-1 .! JanePol vas celle'. A suppressa'] murmur ta

l bo bo rt ouldlia year, imireis upon the head. There was no light but the moon- of interest ran through the room at the na ee
they' do. ie uthat thei tUe ITmpr Es S upa ligs tlu.the room. My lady lay> bP.ck s the of !tlie witnesa. Ib vas understood ern evi- l

thoir memon tesitheses WITNEs arm-chair, ber eyes closed, bleeding and quite dence would have the deepest bearing on the t
iteout exception tt cheapt papet t tdead. I ran up te Misa Inez's room andcalled case. Mrs. Pool took. the stand. "A decent,

c as on this conentwo, dollars r annum in er. My master was not at home, or I would intelligent young woman" said the Chesholm a
thb vas furma wo dollars and a half In the have called him listead. I think she must Courier, wso gave her evidence lu a clear, -E

to ceryit >' a brset rolrietors having takenb ave bean dead soma minutes. ShO was strightforward way, that carried conviction

liag tl nts a ste ims n]ko-growieg col'] vien I feue']bbon" tea van>' bouter." "filarn Jane Pool,
carge of it in the hardest of tirmes, and knLow- go odHoecn uateOe-- eeuserr" 1 r t oa

in tte min>' peur peopbe s raductien o et William Hoeper," continue'] te Cies- I arn nurse te 5fr Victor Catharena de
ing that istny poveplena redciouobolm Courier, communicatively, "was cross- infant son. Early in Aigust I entereda
twenety or tventy-five per cent would] moe examined as to the precise time of finding the service of the deceased Lady Catheron lu
something and would not only enable tbhp the hody. Hasaid it was close upon half- London ; the frît week of September 1lac-
old subscribers to retain it but new ones te past eight ; the balf our struck as le went up companied them down here. On the evening c
enroll themselves under the reduiction, they ta Miss Inez's room." of the murder, about halt past six o'clock, or
have no reasonte rgret it. For whatthey lost James Dicksey was next called. James perhap a , uarter of seven, whixle'I was busy r

ssiste' the introduction into> Cathc Dicksey, a shambling lad of eighteen, took in the day nursery over my duties, my lady a
faailies througieut Canada n' tie Uniteod bis ilace, bis eyes roling in dbject teror, a' came in, as she often did, though net et that:
Statas of a Catholic papor whic voUnt de- under the evident impression that ho was hour. She looked pale and flurried, and bent
foe their religion an'] tiait rights. -dbeing tried for bis life. Every answet was over the baby, who lay asleep, without speak- Iu

The TRue WiTNEsn ie toe cheap te aller ruug from the frightened youth as with rei- ing. Sir fictor came in while she was stillI
premirue or "chromes " as aninducment to bot pincers, and lt was with the utmost dffi- there, and without taklug any notice ot mery

sctiliers, aveu if they baelaved lu thair culty anything consistent could be extorted told her he had received a note from Lady He- t
eouicacy IL goes Simply on its merits as a t ahi. lena Povyss sayiug Squire Pewys ha'] li a aaourayand i impf the"pAbout half past six on Friday avening, stroke, an i that ho must go at once te Powysi G

e ' tor oir. Dis as ramblig about the place. HIe said ha thought he would be ab-
whether they ara rigit er wrong. grounds. in the direction of the Laurel walk. sent aIl night, that ha vould retu assaun as

Butnasvo havetstate']hoo vent eutucircula-oluatisBut asue ave stated aie want our circula- n the open ground it was still quite light, in he could, and that she was to take cane of her- bh
tion doubled ia 1881, and all ve can do to the Laurel walk, IL vas growing dusk. As self. He kissed her good bye and lait the yencourage cer agents and the public generally h drew near, le heard voices in the Laurel room Miy Lady went te the window sudW
le te promise them that, if our efforts are walk-angry voices though not very loud-- waved ber hand te him, and watched hm ont a
seconded by our friends, this paper will be thf ddiCRseconde'] f. > eunaried, td pmpre ding t te voices ot aman an' a woman. Peepe l of sight. About ten minutes after, while she
thl cosqmin enlarge an']iupre''un and saw ny lady. Tes, Ib vas my ly-yes, still stood there, the door opened and Mise

on receipt of 51.50, the subscriber will be he was sure. ?Was l likly now ho wouldnt inez came in and asked for Si Victo ishe rOn ocap e $i50 tiesuîcnbe viitekuuwmn>'lady? TIseman vas"ve>'tail, lis']Rsii']ase vante'] hlm.n
entitled to recelve the TRU WrITNss for a furrin-ioking hat pul ed o ver hi seyes, and aThon ate edtoped over and looked atceeaf. stoe'] ibis bisbcite hlm. Ho dl'n'tb a i tels>b, cailing lim.es bo tit et Otteran foc

Auy o e sending na the naines of 5 5new face ,Tie>' vre quarrelingH sd-n't> yes, Royale. Tben she laughed l n Cersoitvaer 'f
subscribers, at one time, with thecash, ($1.50 he did listen. fleard the man call ber and said: 'I Wonder if ha is the heir o! Ca- t
oeaeh) will receive one copy free and $1 .00 'Ethel,' and ask for mouey. She wouldn't thoron Royals! I have boen reding tbe v
casti; or 10 new names, with the cash, one give it ta him. Thon he asked for jewels. Scotch marriage law, and ater what you und c
copy free and $2.50. She refused agate and ordered him te go. my brother said the other night-" If fise ai

Our readers will oblige by informing thoir ise was very angrv-she stamped ler foot said any more I couldn*t catch it-my lady O'friands of the above very liberal inducements n tsaid]: "If you don't go instantly l'il cati turned round in such a flame of anger as I w
to subscribe for the TRUEe WTNEss also by my husband. Between you and your sister Ànver sav honlberad •says ea "Yen t
sonding the nane of a reliable pieson who __ yowIl drive mu mad? Whsen she sa] tat, baver uter] 'en lait inuutaylues Catiseru n'd

litons, an']sae nothesviicaliayn fou p- ins uese at once vise the furrin-looklng -yen wilt nover uter anether benoaths this
lihersond Japecpuswl eseto p an lbs vt as Mise Inoe' trother, Mn. roof. Te.morrov yen leave lb. I amn Sir w

p aut ivo .noigutgul Jogi u'] Cutheron. Had] hear'] bellot lii eften, Victor Catheron's vife> an'] the muistress of!
lWe wnacvetelgnagntrog-ndknew baisa'd been ut the honso the night Catheron Roy'als,-tbis le the lst nightit lbw

eut Canada an'] the Nontheru an'] Western et my' lady's arrivai, au'] that thoraelisd]been will over shelter yen!' Thon she opene'] tise i
States et the Union, who oa, b>' serving our s row." 'or iGe l' se sat']; 'vwhen su> husbsnd]
interests, serve thseir on as well an'] a']' vr ike as haro sharply' reprmand-rdeturn yuc ev hi os o vr
lngerial lai toteirbincome buinessnerer e'], informe'] cLubt h ipcionsjand teearsays Neiher ef tiens took the lest notice et me ;

Tng a s Vnh iss vihla m alle' to clergy were net wanuted, au'] requeste'] ta coma backi I vus airai'] cf being seen, au'] kept as quiet e

moen, echool teachers sud postmaesat ' My la']> vouldn't give hlm antighnaltise soap-boilex's daugte lu England ha

g10 ebnug nlb adanetliie]t beagot mu'] au'] said, (James Dickeyad s'] alls son'] me fromu Caitheron Rayais. Yen t
Pariergeting te cau>' paretiua oblidtobee vagueI>' impresse'] t>' thsese remarkiable suay' go to-moerrow iftyou will, but I will nover

confina thmevsvoayprtclrlcaiy nods et the bime, an'] been silently' revolv- go, nover t' Wit bthat she vwont away', an'] n
tbu can woriptricsaeirfsl qutafro tiereon'] ing thems aven since; 'CGive mue tise javels, ruy lady shut thie deor upon her. I did] net li
sotise uore ditc; enor sTecesar vito sendah on t>' allie goda l'il blov tise story' of yont vaut hier te soa sue thora, whien shea turned] d
ate naeblinc.T e wnemelilal marriago te me ait aven Enigland] t'" - round, se I slipped] ont et antother deo, sud b

tecondiblens ty forward]ing th a u']an Tho treathless silence et coroner, juary, and] downstairs. I took Iny> suppen, iingening,D
amocunts util tise club le complote']. We spectars ut thtis juncture wvas sometbing net I dare ceay, huit an bout ; I don't thi il vas cs
hava observed] that eut paper le, if passible, te be descrilia'. lu that piofoun'] silence, much moean hc alf-past savon when I ta- t
moe pepular wibth tise ladies thian vlbth the James Dhickse>' vent ramling on te s>', thaut terne'] te tise nrsery for baby. I fou'ns>'
ailier sex, sud voeappeal te bis ladies, thora- ha coul'] swear taera the Queen hiersolf ta lad]y asleep lu the atm-chair lieside the open w
fore, te use the gontle but irreslstilbe ps-as- thsoso wordsa; that ho lisd bien tisinking window. bhe ha'] beau crying-there veto a
une et which tiscy a.ra. mlatressesin u eube- themu or evet sie te ta'] hat' thon, an'] bteaontaer cheeks and] eyelashesos se slept. t
bal! on thei r husbandi, tabliers> treothers an'] thoh couldn't maka top or bail et them. I did] net disturbi her. I lifted' baby an'] car-

ta sn sthough ieor tram m to e v sof tha e wilr T s Co Rtos ER (i torrnptng).- -> W hist tut- rie d] hlm up ta tise niglit nurscer>'. I bo ft h m n
staren' euspins from Riteseoneslubd tr thisono veher? Be caraful ; remoe-s ln change et te udr nurcat', an'] te- 1
Byser are, $100sin a unll hateforcuof ber yoeu sa on aath." tanne'] te tbe sroom my> lady was lu. The p
l oconclucion, vebtlieikhose atour trnda JAS DflKsEY.-" I heat' what suy lu']>'cdock vas striking eight as i cama down.-

'vehav reed'senuuuvn] sase. Sihe was ln an awful passion, sud speoestairs. -I vas going in to awaken mey lady, C
"Miss Catheron came in,", quoth the

Courier, "ias pale as marble and looking as
emotionless. Her large, dark eyes glanced
ver the crowded ruo, and dead silence fell,
The young lady gave ber evidence clearly and
oncisely-perfectly cairn lu toue and man-
er.
's On the Friday evening lu question, the

eceas'd Lac>' Cathiron and mytelf had a
misunderstanding. It was my fault. I made
remark that wounded ber, and she retorted
y saying I sthould lave Catheron Royal aon
he morrow. i aswercd equally angrTly,
hat I would not, and left the room. When
was alone I began te regret what I tad so
astily satd. I thought the matter over for
time, and finally resolved te return and

pologize. I went back to the nursery and
Found Lady Catneron fast asleep. I would
et disturb her, and Immediately left the
oom, 0;2 the threshold I encònutered Nurse

Inè and. the minut she -fir4îsbed ber Cn
she-jumps up.. I'riotafr.hd of her,'-sai
Elon; 'ahs anuitmy mlissrp Irlgo sud val
my lady up She went e atayed belo'
It might be five mir' .ntes sfter, when et
comes flylng back, o .teaming fit to wake tt
dead.' Murder i m rderi' There was ble
on one of her hne'.e, and before we could gi
anything more from ber except 'My lady
my lady' lshe drops down in sdfaint. 'W
left lier there ., and ollowed Hooper upetairs
There was my lady lying lu the arm-cbai
under tb.- window. as I had seen her last.-
stone Jead. We were all so shocked an
frigi sened, I hardly know what ws said c
do- e for a while. Then somebody says-
don't know whoeto thie minute---'Where I
Miss Catheron ' Nobody made answal
mays the person agala: 'Where la Miss Ca
theron?' I think it frightened Hooper
He turned round, and aald he would go fa
ber. He went-we waited. He came bac]
with ber in a short while, and we all lookec
at ber. She was nearly as imuch like a deai
woman as my lady berself. I never saw suc]
a look on any face before---.her ayes seemei
dazed in ber head, like. She seemed hardi:
to know what she was saying or doing, ai
she didn't seem a bit surprised. Hooper saic
to her:

' Shal I send for Sir Victor?' She answéred
in that stunned sort of way : 'Yes, send foi
Sir Victor, and the doctor, and the police a
once. She was shivering like one in thd
chills, as she said it. She said ilse could di
nothing more, and she loft us and went baci
to her room. It was then I first missed th
dagger. I ca swear it was lying on the tabit
beside a book, when my lady first fell asleep
when I looked round, the book was still there
the dagger gone.n"

The blood-stained dagger found by the po.
liceman was here produced and identified ai
once by the witness.

It is athe same-I bave hadl it in my band
a hundred times, and seen it with ber. Oh,
my lady-my lady -my dear lady 1n"

The sight of the blood-incrusted weapon
unnerved the witness. She broke out into
hysterical sobbing, which nothing con-Id quiet.
It being now noon, the court adjourned until
two o'clock.

Jane Pool was then again called, and resum-
ed her important testimony, in the same ra-
pid, narrative, disconnected style as beore.

"I felt dreadfully about the murder, and I
Iou't mind owning I liad MY> suspicions. I
aid to myself: l'il keep an oye on Miss Iuez,'
and I did, se wel as 1 could. She kept lier
oum nearly all next day. Toward night, Sir

Victor was took down with the fver-wild
and raving like, and Mies Inez went with
Lady Helena te sit with him and watch.

was watching too, Sir Victor's room door.
1 don't know why, but I seemed to expect
omaetbing. About nine, or a little later, as I
etood at one end of the hall in the shadow, I
aw the door open and Mies Inez come out.
ho looked up and down to see if the coast

was clear, then put lier shawl over ber head,
nd walked very fast to the opposite end,
ownstairs and eut of the side door. I fol-
owed ber. It was raining and very dark,
nd at first I lost ler among the treas. Thon

h'eard a whistle, and fllowing it, the neit
bing I saw was a tall man smoking a cigar,
lose beside ber. It was too dark to see bis
ace; I could just make ont that he was very
all. They were taiking in whispers, and
bat with the drip, drip oft rain and the rust-

ing of the trees, I couldn't catch at first what
hey were saying."
"Iudeed, Mrs. Pool," the coroner observed

t this point, "that le to be regretted.
avesdropping seems to be your forte."
c I don't think it le any harmu to listen in

good cause," Mrs. Pool retorted sulleuly.
If yon don't care'to have me repeat my
avesdropping, I won't."
"il Repeat what you eard Ifliets on this

mse."1
Thae firet yards I beard were from Miss
ez Sha vas giving hlm sernthing-

unne', I tbaught-an'dshe saidt: c Now go
id nover come back. Tour coming bas doue
vil enough surely' I couldn't catch his an-
wer. He took what she gave him and Miss
nez burat out, us she always does, in one of
er tearing passions ; .eHow dare yeu sy so,
ou wretchl? whom it le my bitterest shame
o call brother. But for you she would be
live and well-do you think 1 don't know it ?
o i Living or dead, I never want te look
pon your face again.s'
The Bensation in the court (sai -tho Ohos-

olm Courier) as the witdess repeate thows
ords vas something indescribable. t 'ev,
ngry murmur ran from Ilp to lip ; aveu tle
oroner turned pale.
«Witness," he said, citake caTe 1 You are on

att, remember. How can you recal accu-
ately word for word what yon heard"'
i Are they the sort of words likely to be

irgotten! Il Jane Pool retorte']. RI know
m otenath; Il take fiverundred catts
o these words, Iftyou like. Those were the
ery words Miss inez Catheron spoke. She
alledhim her brother. She said but for him
he would be alive to-night. Then he plung-
Bd into the wood and disappeared, and eho
'ent back to the house. I haven't spoken of
his to any one since. I wrote the words
own vion 1 came in. Bore is the writing."
She hanude'] t2 o cerouer a slip cf paper, cri

'hich what she repoated] vas writtenu.
" I kew I would] bave te swear te it, se I

'rote lb dawn te make sure. Bat my marner>'
s good ; I wouldu't bave forgetten."

The wUuonss vas rigidly' cross-essmined,
ut uothing coul'] shako lier testimony'.

" The windowf ste said], c f the roomu
rhera the murder vas commltted, epened] onu

lave sud flower garden-su>' one could]
ave entered tby lb. Tbe knile la>' ou theo
able close by'."

Dr. Dane vas next called sud gave his
medical testtinny. Thse dagger sliown would
nflict the voue'] that cause'] Lady CJatheron'sa
euth. Ia bis opinion but eue blow lia']
eau struck sud had peetrated the heurt.
edatis muet have been instantaneous. A

trong, sure baud seemus to bava dealt thec

Thse policeman whio ta] teu'] the dsgger
ras catie'], sud tostified] as te its discevery'
mong tisa brake, ou tie oveuing succeediug
hie murder.

Miss Oatheren vas thse next sud lait vit-.
ess summeued. At the sound of lier name a
ow emrkous bise waus boird-sternly' re-
reasoed at once by' the coroner.
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populi of Chesholm-hangig was to good dehinins min. e
or them. "Ethel," te said, weail>y.IYes-Yom'

"How did he take her arrest--ste was aq- muet go and letch Ethel home. I vishlu
ways as prond as Lucifer and as haughty as a would go away-er black eyas makehe

duke'a daughter ?" asked the curious towns- afraid-tiey follow me everywhere, Ethel
olki. Ethol-Ethel 1" Be murmujed] the DuS

Bhe had taken lt very quietly, as though dreamily, tnderly. Suddenly he haif stad
te lia'] oxpecte b. Wheu Lady Helena and up lu bed and looked about Lia l

Bir Roger had cried out in rron att her ar.. Wnat briage Juan Cathero's picturd lira
est, she hsa stod firm. A algt, sad emile Ethel t Coe way from him. fieoduLr
tad even crossed er lips. you meat lim lere alone ?" He graspedhLh

'a Dear Aunt IKeloena-dear Sir Rogerj she llenas wrist and looked at ler withi lo

tad said," there's nothing tab hsurprised at gard, blood.-not eyes, " Hewas Eount

Don't Interfere with this man; hle sonly do- tnce-how dare ho come hare? Oi, '
[ng bIs dut>', I know this venuld cerne. I you1 won't leava me fan hlm t, I lova yoi

hanve expected li from the' fint. It will be can't live without you--dot9n go. Oh, I

unplessant for the time-of tie result I have Ethel t my Ethel 1 My Ethel 'ot"

to fear. lu t ese ays, vi n se m anygult y Ho fe ll ac k upon thie b ed wlih c e a

scape, Itis not likely the innocent wili e sobbing ry tat brought the tears stansU
unished. Let me go aîth this man quistly, trom the yes of the tender.hearte'] untuS•

Aunt Helena;I'," a sh of proud pain passed "gRe goes on like tabt continua, uMyud

Pool. I bad alwaySan' oves bon fae, 'Ide't vaut theservane
-spoke-1harply to' rdering. ber away. don't want the rabbe te ses mesv,
.Hi.f au hour ater, aa'jt sat in my room alone, She eld ont her hand te er aunn-Hôoper, the butlercame up, and told'e my aunt's old friendt. and hl
lady-was murdered. I was naturally shbck 4 " Good-bye, AunstHelena" stebsf']hled and horrided. I went down With lIim1 and 1>. " Good:-by,' Sir, Reger. .Neti wit
~Eaw hi- t hardly knew what to do; 1 felt they can brln againsinme 'wil ihebo gyt
stunned and bewildered by the euddennes eof faith in me, I know.' You willb coy
se terrible's catastrophe. I told the butter. aud see me afterI hope, and brig me ne
to send for Bir Victor, for the famly ptyI- of por Victor. BShould--.I mean whe ns
cian, and the police. I knew not what olse covers-don' tell him of this--dOnet he r
te do. I could not remain ln the room, be- it an do no good-it May doh , i beg,
cause the sight of blood always turns me faint Gdod bye once more-give M'y love ta Ufcland sick. I retired tomy ownapartment and Godfrey. Aunt Helena don't d
remained thera until the arrival of Lady He] - self so; I cannot bear It." >'Ofr
ens Powyse." "gDO Von think I will let yen oaluneThera was one fact the Ihesbolm Couriër Nb, I wili go with yen ta the Prison, if the,
did not chronicle, concerning Miss Catheron's besotted wretches .persint lu Le fts
evidence-the formai, constrained manner in there. But oh, there must e so n nwhich it was given, like one Who repeats a it ls to atrocious. Sir Roger, canutake
well-learned esson by rote. something ? Great Heaven t th'aides rtAs she concluded, the coroner ventured to Catheron being lodged in Cheliput a few respectful questiens. a commen felon r' etol i1

« On the night succeeding the murder, Mies " Sir Roger can do nothing," InezswerCatheron, yo met after duek a Man In the ed; "the law must take its course. sute
grounds. Do you, objeCt te telling us who ed this painful scene-let us go et O5.
that Mau was 7"?11 She shuddered in spite of harelif. onrh

"I do," Miss Catheron replied haughtily. ioones itbis over the better'a I e-nst doAy a bject. I have told aIl I She shook bands with Sir Rogor.Acabhave to tell concerning tbis murder. About ivas at the door-the old baronet ted']the
my private affairs I will answer no imperti- ladies in, and stood bareheaded unedthe
nent questions, either now or at anv future vere driven ont of sight. They reaced theytime." Fquare, gloomy, black building called'ChasMiss Catheron was thon allowed to retire hoir jail, standing iu tho centre of a ghesThej ury held a consultation, and it was pro- pavad quadrangle. Miss Catisenon ussgloooy
posed to adjourn the inquest for a few days, ta a room. The jailer bad once been a euntil Juan Catheron should be discovered. vant in the Powys EfamiLy, and een aî'g

.- imself now to Make Mias Ia as cedgome
In one of the roomiof thie "Mitre," Miss able as was admissable under the ircu

Catheron stood with Lady Helena, Sir Roger stances.
Kendrck, and a few ether sympathizing and Onc in the dreary room, with tIe heinindignant friends. Thre was but little said door closed and locked, Lady Haelena su']d..-but little to say. All fot that a dark, ter- ly fell down on the stone floor befot eerrible cloud was gathering over the girls ba'd. niece and held uip ber andse.It broko sooner than they looked fo. "mas," ste said, in Heavena's name bAs they lingered thre for a few moments, me t Yon are shielding some one--thfat gpawaltingtthe issue ofethe inquest, a conetablo ty man-yon saw him do this deed, Spesentered with a warrant, approached and out t Save yourself-.let the guilt>EnEr.
touched Miss Catheron lightly on the sabou- What is ho that yon should perish for hsder. sake I He was always evil and guilty--fore

Lady Helena uttered a gasping cry ; Sir his blood flows in your veins-speakO ut andRoger strode forward; the young lady elight- save 3 ourself. Lot him Whoe is guilty suffenly recoiled. The constabe took off is hat for hie own crime !"
and spoke: The soft Septenber twilight was fillinglt" Very sorry, Miss, but it's my painful dut'. room. One pale flash Of senset came slan..I have a warant here from Squire Smiley, ieg through the grated window, and fell onJustice et therPasce, to arrest you on suspi- Mie o Catbero' face. sShe stood in theclou et viltul murder." middliaefthetiacaonbhanclaspa'] baudseibang.

ing loosely before ler, an indescribable e.
CHAPTER XI. pression on ler face.

" RING OCT YoUR DEL LS I LEr MOUNINGI SHOWS 1E "fPoor Juan i" she said, wearily; "don't l
SranD teeO hard on him, Aunt Helena. We tu h

Three days after a loug and stately procas- none of us ever been too gentle te him inh
sien passed slowly through the great gales wrong doing, and he wasn't really iad et h
under the lofty Norman archway, bearing to then. If ay letter should come from him te
the Catheron vaults the body of Ethel, last youe, for me, say nothiug about it--bring it
Lady Catheron. A long and su ceremonial' lare 1 don't think he wllbe taken; he enu
Why, it seemed only esterday that that double like a hare, and h is used te beig
mournful, passing bal rung out the welcom. hunted. I hope h ais far away at coa befoue
ing peal; but yestarday since they had lit the this. For the test, I have nothing to say-
bonfires and tossed their lats in the air, and nothing. 1 ose live disgraced, and die a fels
cheered with ail thelr hearts and souls the if need le, but net tan thousand disgrceol
gallant husband and lovey Wife. For a deathse can mae me speak one word more
lsquire of high degree " to marry beneath than I choosee t utter."

him, is something that goes oarre,i arm and Lady Helena's stifled sobbing filled th
tru, to every umble heart. SirVictor's ten- Tom. IOh,my child ! ny childl]1" se cried:
autry had nover bean half so proud of him, as 4 what madness is this, and for one sounwor.
when he had brought among thbm his low- t'"
born wife. It seemed but yesterday that all "But thora vil te ne sech tragfcal endiag
the parish had seen her, walking up this very I viii be trie'] et thi Assizes su' acquied.
Isle, In pale, flowing silk, and with the Tisey catntbring me n guilt>y. Jane Poors
weetest face the sun ever shone onuleaning cîusivutnthe eiee M y oJustice vleybnt

on ber happy young husband's arm; and novcusive inghenears o.Jtice milnut
lhey carried her dead--foully murdered--to lb vou't brsing conviction vei s gurac jury,

lhe open Catheron vault, and laid er te sleepou.seeit wasn entbeen for thecors
borever baside the bigh-born dames Of the et. Theimpnisoenment herevwil bu the sut,
ace Who slept ther last sleep thera. ail oves, I vili leave England and go bark ta

" Al men are equal on the turf and under Spain, teo my mother's people. They will re-
t," once said a famous sporting nobleman. coive mè gladly, i know. It i growing dark,
Ethel Dobb, the London soap-boiler's daugh-. Aunt Helena-pray dou't linger here longer."
er, took her place to-day among the dead Lady Helena arose, her face set in a look odaughters oft arts and marquises, their equal quiet, stubborn resolve.
t lst, by right divine of the great leveller, "Take good car of poor Victor, and watc

A great and solemn hush pervade] ahi the baby vell. Ho is the last of the Cather-
anks, sexes, and lsss. Struck doa lu ons now you know. Don't et any one ap.

hen siaep, vithe t a momnat's varnin, lu her proacli Victor but Mrs. Marsh, and war n e
wvn home-s deep murmun that was like the not to peak of my arrest--the shock migh
urmur of the ngry sou rau throsgh tihem kill hlm. I wish-I wish I tad treated er

us tise>' collected tagetheor. more kindly in the past. I feli as thoigh I
Ws buh ' doue this doed?-the girl co could never forgive myselfnow."
e' in Chasholmn juil, or ber ecoundrel to " nYou had better not talk o much, lnz,

rthertat? They remambered him well-bike her aunt sad, almost coldlyi. " You may b
brotorTheyremmberd hm. wll-ikeoverheard. I don't pretend to understonIshmael of old, hieshand against overy man, you. You know best whether he for whoand every ra's hand against him, the head you are making this sacrifice deserves it oand instigator of every poaching afray, or lon.. ynot Goodng my sacr childv; t o

oost robbery every light a]nd evil deed done neat. Grly-nigitru>' paon cli;1 il!ce

n C sheholm. Both brother and ster iated *yen anthat-rr diw."

her-Inez Catheron that she had taken her Lady Helena, her lips set in gthatigi'][in
over from ier--Juan Catheron that ho had of resolve, her ters dried, rode back to C
ost her himself. After Sr Victor ha ws theron Royale. The darkness had falien b
heir-at-law. Failing the lite of the infant tbls time-fallen with black, fast-driftin
son, h might one day write hisef Sir clouds, an' chill whistling e inads. Ta on
Jua. tbrea liglitsý, tare au']thora, glesmu' lou

Ibwas a lucky thing, croaiked the Ches- the lofty facade of the old imansion, noV
olm gossipe, that Nurse Pool had removed house Of mourning itsealf. Benuati bitsro

the baby, else the dagger that stabbed the fuel dark murder had been done -eneatb it

mother would have found its way to te heart roof ite master lay ill unto deathis Au en
of the child. Curse the black-hearted mur- the gmilty wretch Who had wrought tus ru j
dorer of sleeping women, and from the throng Inez Catheren was te suffer imprison ti
in the churchyard thera rose up a groa tô suspicio, and life-long disgrace. Tise nidS

Heaven, and a bundred angry hearts pledged that the townspeoplo invokeri on Janse C-
themselves to avengo il if tho law would not theron, Lady Hleua had it in ler heart I

a Tte cerener- voulu! bave lot Use young ache. fi c•ast ims Jane Pool tlh
lady escape," sai'] eue. "So Se hab sntb- Bar frtatwst ims
be'] Ms-s. Pool, an'] bey easly> heolet lier bot- nnrso. kopsrats e spo an'] tafoue-
bars off, il JustIce Srnley hadn't got ont his aese ens o pedipro
warrunt, stssd have boe off te the Continent as-'s at CahrnRyals, aie sat'] ise te yo
an']clear ave>', long baera thie." lg. a' Go te Mrs. Mardl--wlathtero due sJ

"WlWhy doen't they' fin'] Juan Cathaen?" ste vill psy, Yen leava atioaoyi
sat'] unother. a' They say' tbey're looinug for wdhout a charactor, an' la ane"or
imi--is>' don't tise>' fin'] hlm tison? Mur- to nwt afrtod myf helhay," JaePoe t5

dore-s don't escapo se easily' nowadaye-thoxe'] vdiate ile lis' 'ullO etl
law finde 'emu If lb waúts to fin'] 'cm. It's knov vihy l' turne aay, se' lo et ypieu
soya» dasys since the murder vas doue> sud ne b>' of places. I e woub v utI' ost uts
tale on tidings et tins yet7,, ation fer teiia blite trntb, te l'u "e

"Au'] when lie le teu'] neither ho nor hie first thatu has suffred] lu a goeo caued"
sister- shall escapo. If Lie law lobs thems clous-, "Lad>' Bolena bu]hadsep away', disdeisut
wo wo't. The time vison raunk coul'] shiel'] ail rapt>'. She sconda'] te Sir Victoar n oo
crimse le oves, thankl Heaven. Lot themu bang -- thes night-lamnp turne'] 1ev, moursful e
us hsigh as Haman-the>' doesrvo lb. mît be~ dove fille] lb. A trust>' nurse st patiant,
the firet to pull tise topo!' by- the boeide.

Day by' day tise feeinug ha] revu strongen "1e lew it e nov? salie'] tisa aunt beunil
an'] bterar against brethor an'] mister. The aboya himu.
Enghiliman'a proverbial love oft" tait pilay " aMuchi the samue your Ia']yship--ln a
teemed tfor onco e t e forgotten. The merci- et stuper ait the time, toasirg about, and s'
kil reasoning ef the law, thsat tukes overy' maen tering ceselstsl>'. I can't make ou! ui

o ho innocent unti! haibe preven gufilt, vus bteig hoesayt', emxcept thie nsa Ethol. tI
ooi ioulent te Sa liatstee] te. The trotter lin']repeate that ove- sud even lu a way1
nurdere'] her--the sister lis' aide'] an'] abet- breakse my> heart te heast."
e']. Lot thiem bott hang-that vas tise vosx Tise name seeme'] ta catch tise duli oin


