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BY THOX AUTHOR v¥ 4 THE LEGENDOF PUTLLIS"

—

A foce at a window, whito
As the faoo of ghost, to vain
Nut-stares the watches of night
Through the blar of gusty rata.
“Novor, ob, névor, fovor ™
The Wwind and tho rain croun o'or,
«The s0a rulls ou for ovor,
Bat the shif setulfta ..u Muro.

Thg wateker slept, aud siceprug

She saw whery tho sught was ciack,
Through fog tho ship was crooping,

And dodbtful and strango her track.
Hor stdos tho storm had rivon,

To stroninors her salls wore ront,
And from tho wostward driven,

All strickon and maimed she went.

Out, of tho black, on hor loe,
Thoro fiashed a glimmeor of AnmMo—
A gleam upon mist nnd sea,
That dickoring wont and camo;
Ang they of tho ship wero glad,
And merrily tacked, and boro
With the will aund strongth thoy had
For tho bencon on tho shore.

A porilous shore, that roso

8heor flint from tho seething wave,
Whoro tho siinken rocks cncluso

The bounds of a hidden gravo ;
Ang gndoer it one crept low,

Uplifting snd waving there
A torch, with s eyesaglow,

And flamo a8 of stroaming hair.

O troncherous light, that glowed
Where the domon wreckers walt
0O fatod vossol, that rodo
80 ohoorily toits fato!
Thare camo o shook and a rush
0Ot waters—a cry t and thon
A crash---and & suddon hush,
And horror of drowning men!

The oo at tho window, swhite
Aa tho faco of g ghost, agaln
Out.atares the watchos of night
Through tho blur of gusty ratn,
« Nover, oh, never, nover1”
The wWinda ad tho rain croon o'er,
44 Tho seo rolls on for over,
But tho ship roturns no moro i”
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ACT IV,
BCENE V.—Continued,

[ \r. Farron led the way direct to tho disscct-
% log.room, god loft his companions thore.
H < Walt 5 minite, Charlie,” ho samd, “aund I't
kg (o down stairs and aco about {t.”
R  Morton 1canod against one of tho hoavy oak
78 Ldles and looked about him ia A listicss sort of
B wey. The acouy was not now to him, und, had
Bt boon, ho would soarcely havo paid any atten-
Bt to it., Somo Aftood or twoenty studonts
Hvero WOrking away ab vartous parts of tho
aliuman body which had boon taken from the
M dmuront subjects undar dlsspction; most of
B\hem werg smoking, ond oocasionally a .ight
BRint o & snatch of o sopg might be heard. On
B tabio at Lho Mmrthost ond of tho roo: was o
Rtody of which a golitary studont was at work;
o had not hoon dismombered yot, and ho was
[Porening tho body to Tomove tho intostines, &c.;
Rom tite 1o time ho took out portions and intd

bam heside him,
B2 1t soemed an storhity o Mr, Morton befcse
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bofors he re-ontorod the rcom and sald:

“1¢ 18 up hore, Caarllo; now don’tgot oxcited,
it may bo all a false alarm, but If it i1sn't wo
will know in o minute. Hore, boys” ho con-
tinued, turning to bis brotbor students, ¢ which
18 the last body sent up; that of A woman ™

#It's ovor thore 1n the corner,” roplted ono of
tto studonts, who was scraplug away very in-
dustriously at a log bono; ¢ Billy is at work on
it; ho's practising post-mortom oxamination,”

«#It's mighty quoor,” sald tho party mentton-
od as Billy, ¢ I can't sco through it at alL.,”

“What 13 tho mattor, Bllly 7 !nquired Mr,
Farron, approaching tho table.

*The heoart won’t comoout. I'vogot it now,”
and giving a good pail, he brought out tho organ.
Tho momont his oye folf on 1t ho changod ocolos,
and, hnstily pasdng 1t o his left hand, he took
bold of somothing which appeared to be sticke
ing tu it, and drew it out.

It was o long slonder rod of glitloring stoci,
with o fincly sharponed polnt, which ho hold
up to the light, as he arfod 11 a volce of terror.

s Groat God, boys, this woman has beon mur-
dorod !’

« Murdorod !

Evory student started from his work, the jost
romainod unfinishod, tho song dloa on tho iips
whoro 1t was to havo boon born, overy voico
was hushed of they gazed wlith startiod oyos on
tho fatnl ovidonoco hold up boforo tkom; tho
triokiing ©f o fow drops of blood to tho ziao
fioor aad tho rumbling of & pedasing oart

. #A TOROE, WIT)Z ITS EYES AGLOW.”

Farron roturnod; yot it was only afow minutes | of the horror-stricken group. Thoffpresonco of

death thoy did not micd, but to stand faoce to
faoo with a foul crime, discovered by ono of
thomaclvos, Was a now oxperionce to theso em-
bryo doctors.

#8tand aside; lot mo seo 1t Was it the
voico of a mgn or of somo torturdd apirit that
spoxe? Whaa it tho face of o man, orof aghoet,
which mot thelr gnzo as they turned towad
whonce the sound procoedod ?

Charile AMorton had stiarted from the tabl
agalnst which he had beon leaning a¢ tho soun.
of that word “ murdorod,” and was advancio
toward tho table un which tho body lay. H.
faco was aa livid as thoso of the corpses aroun
him, and his oyos bluzed with almost o mania.
glaro; ho clutched at his collar as if it chioke
htm, aand, aithouagh ho iookod straight bofor
him, ho walked ko ono in a droam. Ho say
but one thing in, that wholo room, tho atfl
white form lying mangicd on tho table at tb
far ond of tho room; ho heard but ono woro
that ono word ¢ murdored.”

Tho studonts stood rospectfully aside to lo.
him advanoo; thoy had boon startled, shocked
astonishiod at tho discovery Billy had made, bu
thoy folt now that that was only tho first act v
a torTiblo drama which was about to bo onacted
and that ono of the principal actors now stnod
beforo thom.

Morton advanced sivwly tw tho tablo anu
ivokod down at tho form lying on it

Opo glanco was suficient; oll his wonst foasr
worp realisod, all donbl was ap 4n ond; aL

gl
with wrrible disiinotaess op the excited narves | hops was fed,

Thelbody was that of bia sister.

Tho farm was torn aud manglod by the dis-
scoting-knifo; the fago was pallid with the tm-
pross of death; tho lighi bino eyes wore olosod
forover; the ruby lips were blus from the wuch
of the destroyer; yoars, sorroiws, peir, sufler-
ing had left thelr traces in tho hcuuw oclwvoks,
sunker cyos and dented ilnes, but tho nwvart
that loved that form s0 Well in years gono LY
knew it in an instapt, Kaetw it, oye, Wuuld
hoavo known ‘'t even if he had not baif noped,
half feored ¢ Apd it there, Tb [aov was cuum,
thero was almoat a smilo on it, no sign of pain
at dizsolation, tho murderes had, us 10a8t, bven
moroiful pnough to makeé hor death swift ana
saddon,

Heo stood for somo ssconds gazing silontiy at
the inanimate form, then stoovst over it and
prossod his lips to tho oold rigid ones of the

ooTpse.

+ My darling,” ho said, kneeling on tho bivody
zinc floor, and, throwing his arms around the
corpse, ho drow the heod up to his shoulder and
fondly kissed tho lips nnd forehead; “my ‘ar-
ling, that I have mournod for six years as dead,
to ind you thus oruelly murdored, to know that
1 have boon betrayed, doecelved, and that your
life has boen mude tho pennity of gratifying
that man's passion; it is hard, very hard, to
boar; but you shall not go unavenged to your
gruvo; here, by your dead body, I swoar to
hunt Harry Gritith to death, to havo his life
for yours; If thero is any law t{n Canadn be
shall die the death of o dog, and, if tho taw Wil
not do me justloe, thon I Wil take tho law lnto
my own hands, and kill him as I would any
wild boast.”

Ho droppod his hoad on the oold doad faco
and remaiged silont for somo titne,

Mr, Fowler had meanwhilo got g shest from
tho Janitor’s wito and thrown it over tho mm-
mains ; most of the studenty had quietly left the
room at a signal frum Farron, and he was ex-
plaining tho stato of aflalrs to them outside.
Qnly Fowlaer, Johnson and a couple of students
who bud mosoe curicsity than polftencss now re-
malined.

Morton continued so jong kneoling by his geau
sister that Fowlor feared he bad tuioted trom
aX0essivo emotion, aud at last approached him
and placing his haund on his shouldoer said,

s Charlle, old fellow, this sort of thing won't
Jo; dor't broak dowa now when you reqir+e alt
your encrgy and coolnoss o bring this rascal to
Justioe., You don't ne~d me to toll you, old
follow, bow deeply I feel for you, you know 1t;
and you know that 1 will holp you, if my help
can do any good, in hanglng the doctor.”

He put bis arm round Morton's shoulder and
teiod to ralse him from iho ground; at fArst he
did nos sucoced, but after a short whilo Morton
roso 10 his fz0 and haid bia hand cat to Fowler.,

The two mon clasped hands, with A warm
close grip, and looked into cach other's taces.
No words wero spoXon, but actions and looks
are froquontly more expresaivo than wonis.

Kowler was young, volatile, rather o fond of
o spreo tnd not of any great depth of ohsractor;
but bo was greatly attachod to Charlio Morton
and bis hoart was weeping for his friend, aitho’
tiero wore no tears in his eyos,

« Come,"” ho said, “comse, old follow, we must
¢o about thia matier at once. Don't breakdown
ucw, wo hiave a tough nght before us, You may
depond on it that rascal Griffith has left very
few tracks bohind him, ho is too clover tor that.
We may have troubls to provo that he com-
mitted tho squrder, aitho’ thero is no doubl in
our minds that ho did.  You kaow his favorite
suylug hio is ¢ hard to beat 2"’

s Yes, yos, I know,” respoudod Mr. Morton
rousipg himsolf with ag cfivre, * hosays ho 18
nhard to beat, but, murder and falschood and
cowardico nnd basenoss, aro nover hard to bout
whore truth and honosty and iu.nlinoss are
arrayed ogalnst them. Hard to bzat,” ho con-
tinuod savagoly, * ycs; wo'il s0e who 1s bard
to beat. Ho has robbxi my Ufo of all its
swoolnoss, o has found §t oasy to triumph ovor
mo with his plots and schomes; porbaps, ho'll
and at tho last [ am harder to boat than ho
thinkas.”

By thla time Afr. Farron had parilally ex-
plained tus case to tho astonished studonts, and
10 DOW ro-anterd tho room acoompauled by
»omeo of thom,

Mr. Farron was a very cloar-hoadod, practical
ort of young man, and, althe’ greauly oxcived,
10 mAanaged to koop pretty cool.

+ Look hsro, Oharlis,” ho sald, ¢ youmust got
e of thle a8 socn &8 postidly; w9 5o only
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