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PART II.-PARADISE REGAINED.

CHAPTER XXI.

I SEE MY WAY.

Let me own, then, to begin with, that I closed
the record of the Trial actually agreeing, In one
important particular, with the opinion of my
enemy and my husband's enemy- the Lord
Advocate. lie had characterised the explana-
tion of Mrs. Eustace Macallan's death, offered
by the defence, as "ia clumsy subterfuge, In
which no reasonable being could'discern the
smallest fragment of possibility." Without
going so far as this, I, too, could see no reason
whatever in the evidence for. assuming that
the poor woman had taken an overdose of the
poison by mistake. I believed that she hai the
arsenic peeretly In ber possession, and that she
had trIl , or Intended to try, the use ofIt Inter-
nally, for the purpose of improving ber com-
plexion. But fartber than this I could not ad-
vance. The more I thought of lt, the more
plalnly justified the lawyers for the prosecution
seemed to me to be, I udeclaring that Mrs.- Eus-
tace Macallan had died by the band of a pot-
soner-although they were entirely and cer-
tainly mistaken in charging my husband with
the crime.

My husband being innocent, somebody else,
on my own showing, must be guilty. Who
among the persons inhabiting the bouse at the
time bad poisoned Mrs. Eustace Macallan ? My
suspicion, Iu answering that question, plinted
straight to a woman. And the name of that
woman was Mrs. Beauly I

Yes; to that startling conclusion I had ar-
rived. It whs, to my mind, the Inevitable result
of reading the evidence.

Look back foramomentatthe letter produced
In Court, signed "iHelena," and addressed to Mr.
Macallan. No reasonable person can doubt
(though the judges excused ber from answering
the questin) that Mrs. Beauly was the writer.
Very well. The letter offers, as I think, trust-
worthy evidence to show the state of the
woman's mind when she pald ber visit to Glen-
inch.

Writing to Mr. Macallan at a lime when she
was married to another man-a man to whom

aime ad engaged herself before she met with
Mr. Macallan--what does she say? She says,

d When I tbink of your life sacriflced to that
wretched woman, my heart bleeds for you."
Add again, she says, "If it had been my un-
utterable happiness to love and cherish the best,
the dearest of men, what a paradise of our own

we iight have lived In, what delicious hours we
might have known1 "

If this la not the language of a woman shame-
lessly and furiously In love with a man-not
ber huaband-what la? She la so full of him,
that even ber idea of another world (se. the
letter)h isthe Idea of i embracingI" Mr. Macal-
lan's "soul." In this condition of mind--and
morals the lady one day finds herself and ber
embraces free, through the death of ber hus-
band. As soon as she can decently visit . she
goes visiting; and, lu due course of time, she
becomes the guest of the man whom she adores.
His wife la 111 l nber bed. The ue other visitor
at Glenlnch las acripple, who can only move In
bis chair on wheels. The lady bas -the house
and the one beloved object In it ail to herself.
No obstacle stands, between ber and "the un-
utterable happione of loving and herishing
the best, the dearest of men," but a poor sick,
ugly wife, for whom Mr. Macallan never bas
felt, and never eau feel, the amallost particle of
love.

la it perfectly absurd to believe that sncb a
woman as this, impelled by these motives and
surrounded by these circumsatances, would be
capable of committing a crime, if the safe op-
portunity offered itself?

What doem her evIdence say?
She admits that she bad a conversation with

Mrs. Eustace Macallan, lu which that lady
" questioned ber on the aubject of cosmetic ap-
plications to the complexion." Did nothin.
else take place at that Interview? Did Mrs.
Beauly make no discoverles-afterwards turned
to fatal account-of the dangerous experiment
whichb er hostess was then trying to Improve
ber ugly complexion? All we know la, that Mrs.
Beauly said nothing about It.

What does the under-gardener syP
He heard a conversation between Mr. Mac-

allan and Mrs. Beauly, which shows the posai.
bility of Mrs. Beauly becoming Mm, Eustace
Macallan had certainly presented itself to tha
lady's mind, and was certainly considered by
ber to be too dangerous a topic of discourse to
be pursued. Innocent Mn. Macailan would have
gene ou talking. Mrs. Beauly la discreet, and
atops hlm.

And mitaI dos lb. nurse-Christina Ormsay
-el1 us?

Ou lime day cf Mrs. Eustace Macallan's death
lime nurse ia dismissed from attendance, sud i
sent thownstairs. Shme leaves thme sick moman
necovered frm ber first attack cf illness, and
able le amuse herself withm writing. The nurse
remaints away for liait an hour, and thon get
.ueasy nt not htearing lthe invalids.mbl. She
goes to lthe Morîning lloomi to cotnult Mn. Mac.

allan, and there she hears that Mrs. Beauly ls Major Fitz-Davld lifted hie well-palnted oye. picyment and the one hope of my lite," 1 sald.
la missing. Mr. Macallan doesn't know where brows, in polit. surprise." "I have reason to hope that Miserrimus Dexter
she la, and asks Mr. Dexter if he lias seen her. 'Wbat la the happy book whiobas loto- can help me to clear my buuband's character of
Mr. Dexter has not set eyes on her. At what rested yen no doeply?"lhe ssked. the atain which tbe Scotch Verdiot bas left on
time does the disappearance of Mrs. Beauly f"The book," I anuwered, ils the Trial of my IL.Tigor and monkey as he may be, I ar
take place ? At the very time when Christina husband fer the murder of hisi 'wite.' ready to run the risk cf belng lntrodnoed to
Ormsay had left Mrs. Enstace Macallan alone The Major's *Mile vanisbed. Ho drew back a hlm. And I ash yen agaln-rahly and obsti-
In ber room ! stop, lb a lock of dismay. nately as I fear ycu will think-to give me th.

Meanwhile the bell rings at last, rings vio- ilDcn't mention that horrld bock!" ho ex- Introduction. it wlli put you 10 no Inconve-
lently. The nurse goes ba1k to the sick room clalmed.déDontiapeah cf that dreadfal subject 1 nience. I wcn't trouble you 10 esccrt me; e
at five aminutes to eleven, or thereabouts, and What have boauty and grace 10 do with Trials, bIter le Mr. Dexter will do."
finds -that thé bad symptoms of the morning Polacnlngs, Horrors? Why, my charmlng trlend The Major Iooked plteousiy aI Benjamin, and
have returned in a gravely aggravated form. profane your lips.by alklng cf snob thinga? shoohihs ead. Benjamin locked plteously aI
A second 4ose of poison-larger than the dose Why trlghten away the Loves and the (races the Major, and shook hi# head.
administered in the early morning-has been that 11e bld lu your @Mile? Humour and eld iSlio appears 10 Insist on l," sald the Major.
given, during the absence of-the nurse, and, ob- ,fellow who adores the Loves and the Graos, jdiYes," sald Benjamin. "She appears te bêlaI
serve, during the disappearance also of Mrs and who asits'nothlng botterthsntosun hlm- on IL-'
Beauly. The nurse, looking out into the corri- self In your small. Lunoheon la ready. Let us iwon't lake the rosponslbllity, Mr. Benja-
dor for help, encounters Mrs. Beauly herself, ho cheerful. Lot u4 laugb, aud lunch." min, cf aending her alene te Mîsernimus
innocently on ber way from ber own room- Ho led me 10 the table and ARed my plate Dexter."
Just up, we are to suppose, at eleven in the and my gla, wlth the air of a man who consi. iShail I go wlth her, ir?"
morning!--to enquire after the sick woman. - dered bluisof10o oflgagod ln one cf themoat The Major reflected. Benjamin,bI e capa-

A little later, Mrs. Beauly accompanies Mr. Important occupations of bis lie. B2jamin City cf protector, dld net appemr 10 Inspire Our
Macallan to visit the invalid. The dying woman kept the onversation going lu the Interval. milltary tnleud With conidence. After a Mo.
casts a strange look at both of them, and tells "Major Fltz-Dbvld brings you sere news, ment's conslderatlona new Ideaseemed 10 trike
them to leave ber. Mr. Macallan understands my dear," ho sald.1"Ycur molber-ln-iaw, Mr.hlm. He tunned 10 me.
this as the fretful outbreak of a person in pain, Macaian, 1a comlng here te aee you 10 day." taMy charmlug frlend," ho saId, "bo more
and watts lu the room to tell the nurse that the My mother-ln-law comlng te see me! I cbarmlng Ihan evor-consent to a compromise.
doctor la sent for. What does Mrs. Beauly dottned eagerly 10 lbe Major fer further Infer. Lot us treat tbis dlfilculty about Dexter frem a
She runs eout panlc-stricke, the Instant Mrs. malien. social point of vlow. Wbat de yen say te a
Bustace Macallan looks at hey. Even Mrs. Beauly, 1"Has Mm. Macallan beard anything cf my 11111e dînher?"

it seems, has a conscience 1 busband?" I1asked. idansho ooming bore 0 i"A 11111e dinner,"lte Major relterated. "AI
I. there nothing to justify suspicion in snob ell me about hm?" my bouse. You InlI on my intrcduclng you

circumatances as thee-circu - stances sworn i"She has heard trom hlm, I belleve," sald the to Dexter; and I refuso te trust yen alone wlth
to, on the oaths of the witnesses? Major; "and she bas also heard frem your Ibal cracked-bralned personago.'The cnly

To me, the conclusion is plain. Mrs. Beauly's uncle Ibe Vicar. Oan excolett Starhweather alternative under the circumatauces la 10 Invite
band gave that second dose of poiso. Admit bas w nlto ber-te wbat purpose I bave not hlm te meet yon, and 10 lot you form youn ewn
this ; and the inference follows that she aisobeen lntermod. I only huow that on rocelpl cf opinioehlm-undor the protection cf my
gave the firt douse In the early morning. How bis btter, 5he ba@ declded on paylng you a visît. roof. Who shah we havo lt meet yen, besidea ?"
could she do It? Look again ait the evidence. I met the old lady lasI night aI a party; and I perquedlthe Major, bnigtonlng wllh hespîtable
The nurse admits that she wa-d asleep, from lnled hard.to diacover wbether ahe was comlug Intentions. àW. waa4 a perte" galaxy cf
past twe in the morning to six. She aise speaks o you as youn friend or ye'ir nemy. My powers beauty round the table, as a speeles cf compen-

of a locked door of communication with the sikof persuasion were completely thrown away ou sation, wheu w. have gel MiserrlannaDexter as
room, the key of which had been removed, no. ber. The tact la," sad the Major, peahlng luoeer the guests. Madame Miliflore latallil
body hnew by whom. Somne person muaI have the ohanacler ot a yenth cf five-aud-twenîy, London. Yen weuld ho sure te like br-she ta
stoenu hat hey. Why net Mrs. Beauly? mahlng a modeat confession, "sI don't gel on cbanmijug; she possessos youn fIrmuess, your

One word more, and ail that I had lu my well wlitd women. Ta h the wll for te extraoendinany teoacy of purpose., Yes, we
mln(iut Ibat lime wilii ho benstiybrevcaled. deed, my sweet frie." I bave tnled le be cf wil have Madame Msroinlort. Woto else s Sha

Mîsernîmus Dexter, unden cross-exam nabiW, some use te you-and I ave aied.h n we say Lady Clard? myAnober charncg per-
bathudinecîiy admltted that <te had Iloas rf bis Thde words offred me ased ppotnhety for son, M.Benjami! Yowoculdec hsuret oad-

own on the subject et Mrs. Etistace Macallau's whbc I was walIng. determined omy mire hon-gr e la soe sympatheti, she resmbles
dhatb.aAtnfe radmeeime, ho radospokenfetrloshrIL.I" u so mauny respects our fair end here. Yes,

Mrs. Beanly lu a toue whlcb plalnly belrayed '-YTe n or' i vhe greatewt use te me." I Lay Ciaind askal hoeun-e us; and yon bhail
that lie wag ne frlend te bat lady. Dld he sus- sad, Iif yen wl llIow me te presume, Major, ai Inex fe hor, wM. Benjamin, as a proo-tcf my

polben, toc? My chief motive ludecbding teou your past kndnesa. waor bt ask" yu a incee regard for yeu. Shaty we have my young
ask bis advice, befere 1 applied te any eueoes, qustien; aud I may ave a favoutef bg whe prima donna eon. w ng to us l the evenng ? 1
was toEnfld an opportnby cf puttng tbat yen have answered me." tbink no. She la prelty; she will assiat lu ob.
question tebila. If ho really Ibougimt cf ber as Major Ftz-Davld s t down bis wine glass onleuring t . deformity f Dexter. Very well;
1 did, my course was dlean befere me. Tholis way to bis lips, and ho hed ar me wi t an there la our pary o mpleted. I wil set myself
noxl stop te tahe wouid ho curofuliy 0 conceal appearance of breathles Interef s n p h his evening a nd approach the quioslo t
my Idenlty-aud thon t prenant mysobu W ghCommand me, my dear lady-I am yura dinnon M waj myo, ooa. Shansoweohayshbis day

the characten cf a harmnleas étranger, te fr.. sud younl' dniy," saildlhe gallaHuod gentleman. weeh," askeds lie Major, ta.g ont bis pochel-
Beauiy. 64What do you wlsh te ash mo?" bock-"4 at elgimt o'cloch?" P

Thers wero dlfficulties cf course luMy way. eI wlsh to as tif ye now Miserimus I coset d tenamie proposed cmproinse-but
The final and greateat dfficulty was teoblauanDextr?" ak hnet very wtlinngly.gWbietata nIterncf Introduction
Introduction te Miserrimus Dexter. Il"Goed HeavenaI"cned the Major; f&"thate I mngbo have eon Misrrim.n nDexteLsthan

The composing Influence cf the fresh air inu an nnexpected quesîen! Kncw Mîsernimnbaeeternoon. As iluwa.setheiuglihanddinnen"nccm-
the gardon had, by Ibis lime, mado me readier Doxtor? h I ave thow lm on mone years pelled me te watt lu absolule Inaction, Ibroug
to lie down and rosI than teo ocupy my mind than I lie te recaon p.f Wamoan bo ens a whoi- weok. However, thene was ne belp for
lu rofiectlng on My dîfffcultles. Little by l11., abjeo- F?"-Ildbutvtebngbsyt. Major FuIz-David, lu bis polit

I gnew toc drcway 10 thluk-lheumtoc lazy yo go I eau htel yen w at myerbj-inla lu two wa, coMldr b. as obatinate as I was. Ho had
ou walhlng. My bod looked wcnderfully invit.werds," I nterposedaaaini*ontmyighrt give me evodestlyeteyoutoupdisamyd; and ."riben oppo-
lug, as I pa@sd by the open wlndew fof My an Introdutoen Miserimu Dexter." sillon on my part wcmldn eoef ne service te

rcu.urMy Impression ltha the Major turned paie m.
Iu five minutes more I bad acceptod the là. uncter bis paint. This, aI s.uy rate, la certain : siPunoîually aI elgit, Mr. Benjatmin," relIer.

vîtation ofthbe bed, and bad sald tarewell 10 my biesaparkling 11111e groy oyes bcoked aI me lu ated tho Major. "iPut Il down lu yonr bock.",
auxietbes sud my troubles. Inufive minutes uudisgnlsed bowiHderarent uad ahanm. Bofjmmnyeyed-wltb a aide look aI me,
more, Iwas faut ssloep. Yen want tekw Misernismbus Dextera?"I k ho which I was aa"ne"asskteInherpreo g My good

A discneetly golbe knoch aI my door iras ropeated, mtlthe air ef a man whe doubled old- friend did net relish meeting a man at
the irsl scnnd that rousod me. I beard the the evideno frbilm cima seses.e"Mn. Benja- diner, who was descsdbed as "ihaitiger,haîf
volce ci my geod eld Benjamin spoahbng min 1 baireI takon toc much cf yeur excellent mouey;"and the pnîviloge et alttng noxt te

laido.ue ? Ai- 1 the vlctlm cf a deluson-n h did Lady Cnacinda rather daVnc.dOchar-deltgtr hed
Il"My dear 1 I amn atraid yenili ho starved If Ourtartoud reawy ask me teogivoe honea nlu- hm.oIltiaail my doing, and ho tee bad ne

I bet yen sleep auy longer. Il la hait poeunetroductionle Mbs mnbeDextereinochelme but ted.ubmIon.lknwPtncha nlyraieelgctt,
e'cicch; aud a friend et youn'a bas Corne 10 lunch' Benjamin leehed aI me in some howildermont air," aald poor old Benjamin, obedbeiIbly record.

wîîl ns.", on bis aide, ds afnadeed oqulte erieusly. iug bis nopymidabe engagement. n goPuease te
A friond cf mine? Witat nieuda bad 11 My "1 biuk yenSaid hetmyddear."cetarweanothetrglsheetwsoine."

6hbusbaud was far away; and my' uncie Stak-I yo centaby ind or" yourejemed. What la The Major eôred aI bis match,sud rose-
weathen had gîven me up lu deapaîn. Ieroseoveny wurpcsngleemy request wlh fent apologyesonor abruplleavlng lie
si"Who I t?"PI crbed uontnom my ed, threugh "The man la madi" tcred th Major.In table.
b. door. ail Edgyand youknoeudwnbohavemppecredsut a onImusthaheravhaneI Ihoughl," ho sad. si1have

"4Major Fitis-Davld," Bonjamin answred-by person more osaeratlly unlit to0 be lntrodnced an appoinîment t a frleud-a temale trlend;
lime saule medium. te a lady-te a young ýdy ospclaly-lhau a mont attractive pespon.sY Ma 1e remnd

I apraug eut cf bed. The very man I wauted Dexter. Have yen heard his -horrible dfoer-me of ber, my dean lady-yon resembie ber u
mas wslug te see me1 Major PIlz-Davld, au mly ?"Il1 compiexi;theSa I ig ame ceawhy paienehs.eI
tb. phrase le, knei evorybody Intmate wlth -41 have heard etof it does daunt adore creamy pale es . As I ias sayg, I
my hnsbaud, ho would certanluy kçaew my bua- me." 1 b have a appou ment ta tM fiend;spime dos

band's old friend-Miaeri mué Dextnr. là"Dooan't daent yeMy aý lady, lime me litme our te ah my opinion on ome veny
S Siall I coufssha iaII loch particular pains man's mId le as deferrLed, au bie body. -Wiat menmarabespecimona f old lace. I have

witit my 101101, sud Ihat I hept the lunchecu Volaire saîd aallnicaliy et the cliaracter cf bis studled oid lace. 1 atudy everyîhing limaI caui
wsltiaig? The woman dcesn't live wito would cuntrymen lu generl, la literaiîy true of Mi. mahe me useful or agreeable te yeur encimaut-

have done ohherwie-when aime bad a partlcuiar serrimus Dexten. lRe la a mixture cf tho tigen bng sex. Yen won't torget our litîle dînnen ? I
faveur te auh et Major Fbl.Davld. audlte monkoy. At oe'moment ho wouldwil end Dexte bis Invitation me mmmeue.I

H frigibenyen; and aI lim e ox4 would se yen Mgel homo." H tek my baud, sud bocked a
HA R XLcnoamlug thlaugbton. I don't deny limaI b' Ilcriicanly, vrtbbis eead t a ctt1eom eueoaide.

TE£ MAOIOR MAKBO I)IFFWrLTIB*. is ciovqr lu soie respects-bniliiauiy doees, I "A deliclous baud," ho aid, d you'st md
As I gpened thé dtnîng-noomn door, the Major adMit. And I dc'taay limat ho la ever cern- my loking a il, ye don't mrid my rsing t

thausteued te meet mue. H.boched be'brigmhost mltteo by acta ef violence, or ver wilingiy--de yenou? A deicions baudilateue etroduiea -
su d lime yenngosof living eidenhlygentemen- lujured anybody. But, ton ah limbat, ho la mad, neses. I promise te repent and amend, one f
1)mîî h Fmartbl bInefrcok ceaI, bis wnilnag If evaraemanrnaaimvaeut.nderthemeirfcluminiessAon

amîlebIs rby nhg, su bis eadycmphimul. inuiryl lrnprîlnehhimhttonumeut otIve Atnyortage lMtjoode fen rmhlnouyn hav
i Il as qibe beenlg lemeellimemodemDon osslly h fer antlgoanintrouctinfteMm-under imetheloe?" ostectionrugofelce

Juan oncesmore.heeMajors brxigrt"napeawith hospitdbus
"I dn'I sh tbenyourbeaîb,"sai lim old "I raulte cnsuî hl."tetos a " Wbel wanhe ron perd glime def

genlemon "YOn eya aamenmemy dan May ashou wat ubje?"Then, whend my hnav d's moheri mlDxe sa-
i lady betoe I c~ rut ite qustion AI yun "Onlime ubjecîetnmyhofbth'e Tral."s.nîcadyameI Berjai f's rey 1 s11etmld-sen

agea ongalepla heInn huy-d thel carar o -ab goue sud f sve-andtweay ondon.t Yu teawou e e t ik e-se.
stlen tya cfy W-hyl lno e Msimley sertc mkingy codslticonfes sn tIedo' etaon chariDshedpossesseayur i nsyor

O eng orod recan alihatg had lonm elwthodwmn lite-thcianeor.the erordodiar meacit nof eplytkur-oe ew
iplntta iewl ehnsl reveale."eedmay dweetdfuiend.jeI ave trie ho baredof pishae. M<aeMriir.Woes hl

ha Indaveret admite loat lu had daor, "Mn. ThenjamIds oerdomes aie opportuiefo son , M ean nYou Maold be asurey oead

dah ye t sthoe. sam time hie nnlhavpbken g n se ait, a u u t? ive manyrespects hou faidr frinere. aresm

ask hi d ic, refore îIg aple oan n leqeto I uanI mayl have la avu nto lbeg wenii pia donar o teing tounthvnng ur ar
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