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WHO DID IT?

O INE of tbhernost pleasant recolioctions of my
%Jchildliood and is liorne is that oethtle

medical man, wio, as my mother was delicate,
and some of her chldren ofttn ailing, genorally
calied at least once a week, and often twice or
tirice.

He was a very beceming, genial, kindly oid
felow was Mr. Simiey, or, as the village people
niways called bim, Dr. Simiey.

There was comfort in every line et bis ratier
rod face ; hope in every ray ef bis briglit, quick
eyes; and whenlie lad timue ho would tel
atories ef things that lad happened te liimselt
or within bis kiiowiodge, and iL was strange
tint, thougli le buisoif was se gentie and sooth-
ing, bis tales were generally full et herrors, and
quito of Lheiel tbrilling scoeol ;" but tliey were al
true, and iL strikos me tînt they arc botter worti
rocording and preserving than mnny tint are of
the airy stuf that dreams are made ef, and tint
are net even Ilfeunded on tact."1

One of Lies. taies tiat I have resolved te jet
dewn I shail sirnply onu "IlWho Did It? or the
Docter's Story," and I shah tell iL as nonrly as I
can in dear old Sirniey's ewn werds.

1(y dear madai, lie said, for ho always ad-
dressed limuseif te rny mother, as she lay, white
and wan, on lier sofa, and wu chludren crowded
round him,-beforo I go 'Ili just tell you a very
curieus thing tliat linppenod wlieu first I began
te, practice at Deal. That book, which I se. ly-
ing on your table, IlMurder WilI Out," reminds
me of it, but enly in contradiction te tlie popular
adage, for in the. story I amn geing te tell yeu,
murder would not eut.

I had been in practice 'about three years at
Deal, and I waa test asleep Oue morning-a cold
wiuter's morning-baving been up attending a
lady iii about four o'ciock, and 1 lad geL warn
at iast, and fallen sound asleep, dreaming ot a
delicieus banquet, for I had gene te lied faint
witli hunger, wlieu my assistant rushed up te tel
me that a man was beiew in great distreas, beg-
ging me te corne witl i hm irnmediately te bis
lieuse, for tint lis sister was lying in lied witli
lier tiroat eut; tInt no eue knew who hld don.
i, but iL was muci te be feared iL waa herseif.
I sprang eut ef lied, burriedly dr.ssd myseif,
and hasteued down stairs.

The man wns waiking up and down my
passage impatiently. Ho wss a rougi, soafaring
sort ot mani, on on seeing me, sid-

diThnnk heaven, you have corne, ir; but I teai
yeu'Ill le tee, late 1"

As lie speke I opened the street-door, and we
went eut tegether. Ho led tlie way.

"When was it doue ?" I askod.
"Cnn't say, ir," lie repiied. I Itound lier

bleeding te deatb, and quit. insensible, wlien I
went bte ber room te kuow why she iwasnt up
getting breakfast ready."1

'- Sho is your sister ?" I asktd.
Tho man nodded,
"Hew old V"
"About tweanud twonty, sir.'"
"Married or single ?" 1 aaked.
"Sa ngle, sir."
"Hadl aie a sweetheart ?"

'Had they quarreiiedrT
"I think they lad a few words."p

And she teok tint te heart r
di1 don't kuow, air. I euiy know ho came te

say a few days witl us, to settle about le- and
she getting aplicod, and oue day, mter a tnik
with lier, in wliidlitiey could't quito agee, ho
disappeared, and bas't been heard of mne

By tl iisUre we lad renched a vory old and
miserabie part et Deal. Tic bouses iooked 1k.
tumhio.down wiarves, and were made ef weod.

At higi water tic ceilars wore twelve feet
doep and more ln sen-wnter. The stair8 were like a
bad laddr. I nover saw a more wretehed
lieue.

I followed my leader up into a rooni on Lhe
first floor.

Severai peopbo were there. They made way
when theY rocoguied"I the dector.Y
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throat up, and the bleeding seerned te have stop-
ped. Si. was quito insensible, and alrnest cold.

Si. literally seemod te fient in ber own liloed.
As far as I could judge, sIc was a very fine
young woman, witi jet black liair and a very
white skin.

Tieugi anytiing but ncw to dread.ful scories,
Luis on. tlirilled me with borner. Besides 1 had
net broken my fast. A feeling et nausea came
over me, and burrying eut of the reeni, 1 wns
obliged te negative al Lbh entreaties tint 1 would
stop and seo if tho unfortunate creature was dead
or not.

"lTint I eaun nswer immedintely," said I.
"Sic is net dond. But the boss ot blod ia

licou se fearful, that trom eue moment te another
the spark ot 11f. may liecomne extinguisied.
Thon. is no use in my staying, for aie must net
lie rnoved a liundredth part et au inch tren Lie
position lu wiich aIe la lying."

"lBut, sir," said Tom Hobson, Lie brother,
"oniy tell us this: is iL possible tint aie ahould

recover ?I
ilYoung man," said 1," i e issues et lite and

death are net in our lande.-tiere's netiing
impossible."

"lYeu know, madani," said tie doctr," I ow
muci 1 arn attncied te my sister-my adviser-
rny triend-my housekeepor t"

To own the truti, Holisens pont anxiety
about bis sister interested me. Thoe steru noces-
sities efthte poor, the imperative wants et
everyday life, often sallow up Lie affections in
Lie bumbior classes. But knowing tiat I could
do uothing until anu evident change took place,
I sont word te tuis effect, by my assistant, wlien
Hlobson came, at two Lie neit morning, ringmng
at my aurgery bell.

Half expecting te bear that the bkeding mad
broken eut atresi, and tint Lie poor girl lad
expired thon and tiere, I vislted Hoisou's but
tic next merning. To my surprise, I heard sie
seemed ratier btter ; ah. lad moved n baud:
tierefore, a degreeofe sensibiiity lad returued.

Tic mari, a powerful navvy, wio lad bound
Up thc tiroat, eut nearly from. car te car, was in
tic but, and seemed te take almost as deep an
iuterest in Lic poor creature hovoning over eter-
nity, as did lier brother liimselt; but iL was an
intereat et a moe hopetul kind.

Thisrman's wite was aise, in attendauce, and
I was informed tiat eue or other et thom nover
left tihe patient for a moment.

Tom Holison followed me te the door with
eng er tiauka; but I answened tiers was net
muci te thank me for, as I lad don. notiing-
but tint doing nothing wau bis poor sister's lest
chance.

"lChance 1" exciaimed Hobson; Il tien Yen
thiuk there la a chance-I hope sic mny live ?"

41I have more bopo tian 1I md yesterdny. ît
is now clear tint tie jugular was unteuched,
and tint tlie listy hinding Up compietely
stauncied Lie blood. Ilowever, sic may, and iL
la net unlikely, wiil sinic from exliaustiou; fer I
daro net venture Le moe.bler te peur a cordial
dowu lier tirent."1

"lBut te-day yen cari, aL leasL, give us hope,
air ?" said Hobson; and penliapa to-morrow sic
may lie botter stili."1

Bessie Eolsou's feartul state was Lie alk et
Lie place, and cvorywliere oee eard tic ques-
tien, IlWho did iL?"

IlWould aie lire ?" was Lie quory wiicl te
me, as n professional man, hd tic greatest
internat.

I tound mysoîf alrnost. unconsciously listening
te thc neigbbour's gessip about this unfortunate
yeung crenture.

I was told tint Lie man wio bound up
Bessie's tirent was lier swetieart'a brother, and
tuis man's wife confirrned wlint fobson teld me
about the young girl'a liaving bad words witli
lier swcetlieart.

Some etflier acqunintances teld me tlio.
Bessie, wie, thougli a good, industniona girl, wa
vcry fond et compliments, had been firting witb
a linndsomo Frenchi sailon, but that, iu renlitY,
sic cared for ne eue but William Blake, and tint
ah. lied tricd al ah. coufld t(> make it 'up.witi
hlm, and was very %Orry at lis takiing bimself
orf
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Wben I weighed ail this evidenoe, and 1 put
te myseif. the question,"I Who did it ?" 1 could
flot help thinking in my own mind that Bessie's
sweetheart, la on.et those lits of jealousy that
differ so littie froin madness, liad been tempted
by the evil one to do the deed.

In ail my practice, 1 never knew a woman cut
her throat. The fair sex are, 1 grieve to say,
often as impatient of life under very trying
circunistances as men; bunt tbey fiy to the
49tempting pool," flot"I the folon knifel" and 80
I came to the conclusion that Will Blake bad
doue the dreadfui deed.

The improbabiity of the suicide, the, jealous
quarrel, the sudden disappearance of Wili Blake,
ail weut to prove the fact that flessie badl been
murdercd by lber sweetheart.

As prolouged inanition was aa certain to, prove
fatal as the rc-opening of the ghastly wound, 1
now resolved te administer a littie beef-tea. 1
trenibied myseif for the resuit. Would she lie
able to swailow? Would the inevitable moment
prove fatal?

Robert Blake seemned quite confident about bis
binding up, andi certaialy h. had shown consider-
able skiil. ilobson was paie, and aimost breath-
less. The brother, Blake, and bis wife wero pre-
sent when I attempted to give tlie unfottunato
young woman a littie cordiai'and a fêw spoon-
fuis of broth. It was a mdment of groat anxiety
for al etus. The. first drops wero swaUlowed with
the greatest difficulty ; but, as the -patient pro-
ceeded, ohe gained a littie strength, and epened
lier eyes, but she soon closed them. again...to the.
weakened organs of vision the liglit was painful.
I ordered that tlie room sliouid lie darkened as
much as possible, and that the patient ehould -lie
kept very quiet.

ilTo-morrow,» said I, i"there will eitlier lie a
decided cha.nge for the. botter, or sie wIII le no
more.!'

I was at lIon's acet eariy tih. next sorning.
"Shie lane worse," said Mrs. Blake.
"Thon I have good hopes," answered LI.9"The

food lias passed into the stornacli."
And I proceeded to administer more, and in

ratier larger quantities than the day before ; but
the portions were very small, and given at long
intervals.

It was about five minutes after tiheat spoonful
of broti that Bessie slowly opened her oyes, and
cndeavoured to, hold out lier hand te me, but lier
strength faiied lier. I could only say from tie
bottom. of my .liearta Il"Heaven bleas you 1" and on-
loin ber to romain perfectly quiet and leave lier
to tho conàtant care of lber kind friends.

Her brother followed me te. the door. Ho wus
too mucli agitatod te, speak,- but 'I answered the
question lie put witi bis eyes.

ci Sic will live," said I;"I that is, if alie con-
tinues te lie equally carofully nursed."

IlÂnd tiat you may dépend upon, sir," aaid
Blake, who lad overbeard my last woevls.

I called the nxiet morning. From the expression
ofiborror on the faces of Blake and his wife I feared
tiere ad licou sorne fearilul relapse, and that peor
Bessie had expired in the niglit.

"No, sir," answored Blake;"hn evn
sie's doing well; but lier broter liasput au end
to, huisof, aud I vorlly believe it was he wlo dici
iL. Wc've kept the dreadfulneowS from the poor
creature thore; but lier brother drownod buioîtf
lat niglit. He must have juMped off thue jetty-
head at higli water, and this» morniug 1, witu
some othors, found himn stark, astaring dead ou tlie
beach.

ciyesi," I exelaimed; I believe o are riglit
-ie did it. Yet what motive could he bave?"e

ci A stili tongue makes a wise liead, air," said
Blake. "cI know more thon I clioese te iell; but
ovcrything cornes eut at last.",

An inquest was lield ou tlie body of Ilolson.
ciAccidentally drownojd" was tlie verdict; but I
toit certain accident lad nothing te do with it,
and I became couvinced that tlie man's great
anxiety was net lest bis sister should die, but
lest sie aliould lbye.

"I1 knew that ail along," said Blake, te wliom,
I liad expressed this opinion; Il and I'verlli e-
lievo he'd have finisbed the pMr cmature off, if'
we lied given him a chance; and since she lias
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