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«iy right to aUow it. Stai, I don't wMt you

to fed that you have not had every oppor-

tunity of clearing yourself; therefore, if the

jury con«»t, I am quite wiUing that they

should hear what this new witness may have

to say."
. . „ .J

"We are willing to hear the witness, said,

the foreman, "but really, your lordship, our

minds are made up about the case."

The ncrt moment, the chUd came mto the

court— a girl of thiiteen or fourteen, with a

bright, intelligent face, a sort of shy fear

troubling the directness of her approach.

•*I want you to look through a pair of spec-

tacles, my child." said Penry to her. **and teU

us just what you see through them." and. as

he spoke, he peered at her in his strange way,

as if judging her eyes.

He then selected a pair of glasses and handed

them to her. The child put them on and

looked round the court, and then cried out

suddenly:

"Oh, what strange people; and how ugly

they aU are. All ugly, except you who gave

me the glasses; you are beautiful." Turmng

hastUy round, she looked at her father and

added, "Oh, papa, you arc— Oh!" and she

took off the glasses quickly, while a bummg

flush spread over her face.


