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THE VERDIOT.

The morniug of his trial. Tho sun is.
shining gloriouely outsido the jail, mid ‘ho
stouds at his burred window and Jooks out
ovor thogreen ficlds -that lio arouiid: the
villago. o smiles whou tlio jailer Lrin
him his breakfast, and. it is no forcod amilo,
for his faco retains its brightnoas after tho
man has retired: . _

Tis dress is meagor and codrse, and the
rougliess of hia- hands indicates that -ho is
a laborer. Ho is o carpunter, but theintel-
ligonoe of his {nco suggesta that he n}nght
have succeeded in abighor calling  Lhere
is somothing indescribably postic in his
bearing—somathing hidden In'tho man that
.gives great power tohisoyes. .

i Tean't make that youngman out,” said
the jniler to his-wife, as he roturied to the
Dreskfast-table. “Thay, bave got all the
proyf ini-tho world-against himj-ho must

ve -stolen. tho nioncy—there is no dis.
puting that—but never saw such an honeat
‘looking fsco. Ho sccins as confulamt.that

he wiﬁ'como clear to-day axif ho had. been
prontised 5o by the judge and jury.”

aHe is only ncting a-part,” answered the
woman,-as she pourcd outa cup of coffee.
¢t WWaie till ho is sentcnced W along term
in .tlio pen'tentinry—then yon will see him

~wilt. Reil; casy cnough for him to put on'a
confident look-when lic hears some one com.
ing to his cell.” . .

“ITwaut to sco my client beforo court
opens,” said_the prisoner’s Iawyer at the
jail door, I must have a short talk with
him.” .

The licavy iron doer swang open. The

sed. and . his counscllor -were” together.
Tho -prisonct’s face grow expectant. Ho
wiped his lips with a napkin and pushed the
tray of cstables from him.

«1f fecl as. if you bring me good news,”
said he. ¢I have ucver for one instant
doubted that X Wouldbq declared innocent.
1 nover know a man to suffer for a crime
of which hie was ‘not guilty.”

The lawyer looked at  him renqtmting\y
for a moment ; holooked as if he were vexed
‘somewhat.

«My':time is valuable,” seid ho witha
-trace of impaticucoin his brusquo tone.  ““I
am your legal adviser. Thero is_onc thing
1 wonld dike to zay just now.” You donot
secm to comprehend the position of a client
towary his legsladviser as wellas youmight.
1t is customary for oné under trial for broak.
ing thé Taws to confide wholly i1 the mem-
ber of tholar t6' whomhe intsusts his case,
Nothing should be wittheld. You may rest
assurod that what you tcll me will never
reach other cars; sach disclosures are-ze-
garded as profcssional secrets aud -are held
as sacred.  Jt msy.be well to tell you frank-
ly that a lawger can not act with as much
‘confidence in his own-ability as when there
is a thorough understanding between him.
sclf and his client.’ . ]

Tfio face of the prison.palo manhad taken
on a puzzled ¢¥ sessicn, .

47 don’t understand,” said he, giving the
Jawver his cyes unflinchingly,

The attorney frownied and twirled his
watch chain uspatiently.

«J will give you an cxample,” said he,
looking at his watch and then winding it as
hocontinied. “T'onco defended a man for

* murder ; Llooked over tho case closely;
everything poiuted to my clients guilt. 1
told him that all was q.ﬁ:amt lum, but that
ho conld trust nic completely, and that.a
detailed confession of how hie goramitted the
crimo would enablome to be ready to com-
bat as far as ponible every point tho prose-
cution could adduce. Heo confessod 1n full,
1 saw what had to bodisproved and I clearcd
him ; heis o fron man t.doy.”

Ths prisoner turned two startled eyes
‘foll on thelawyer and said .

*.And you want mo to confess that I &d

it?

*It wonld hc(l}p m "

“Bat before God 1 am innocent .”

The lawyer sh ed his shoulders and
half smiled meaningly as herose to go.

*Well,” ho aud cartly, *I shall do the
best I can for you asmuch as any. member
of the bar could do. -But I'am sorry to sy
.that your casc is -almost hopeless. You
wero at work 1n the room from which the
‘purse was'stolen, and oa- tho sxme day.

When you wereatrested son had tho cupty

purse in your ccat pocket, and -had jnst
changed a bill of cxactly the samodenomina.
‘tion as theonostolen.  Yéuare -nablo to

sbow whoro yon got thobill boyond your

-

own statemont-that it hiad boen tho savings
ofn number of. yeirn.”

“The-thiof must have taken the mondy
aud hiddon the purse in my coat,-which lo;
ou a tablo outside: of my room. I know
am innocént, add am.not afraid of being
convicted.”

The lawyer had reached the
turned back :

4T feol jb iy duty to impress on'rou the
fact that if you wore to:plead guilty and
“throw “yoursclf on tho mcrey of the conrt
your panishment would bo lighter. Ifyou
decido to do that you may Iet mo know in
tho court-room. Xt all ovents’I ghall leave
no stono unturned to help you. I must go
now.”

The prisoncr's head hung down and he
was in ‘deep thought for a moment, Then
his feattires grow tender as ho moved nearer
the window and saw n woman comning across

door; heo

the court-yard toward the jail leading nlittle 1

boy by the hand. When she got to tho
window she lifted the boy up in her arins.

“Hoere I am, Jennie!™ called out the
prisoner.  “I can see you, but you can’t
sce mo back liere in the shade.”

“Have you had your breakfust?” she
asked tremblingly.

“Yes, and ‘have eaten heartily. You
told me you would find nut whether our
neiﬂhbors belioved e guilty ; did you do
it?

Tho wifo lowered her head and was sil-
ent,

“Jennie, did you hear me Y’

“Some do believeit, andothers won't speak
to mo about it.” .

He was silent, and. the pained look that
was settling on his face decpened.

“Jennie, now goget your scat in tho court-
room before the crowd comes. They will
take mo there as soon as the court opens.™

As his wife walked away he rase on tip-
tocs to sec her.

*God knowsY have donc all I could to
teach my boy to bohonest,” ho murmured to
himself, “If they wero_to convict. me to-
day what a lesson it would be for him! As
ho grow-up he would ‘learn that his father
was s Sonvict. No, they will not condemn
me. I shall speak to-the jury; my words
shall convinee them, if all elso fails.”

A fewmomentslater hesat onthe prisoncrs’

“bench and scanned the faces:of ‘the jurors

who had been chosen. They Jooked like
honest, feeling men—men who had wives,
pethaps, and children. His faco showed
that ho had not lost hope even whilo the at-
forney for tho prosecution was citing the
strong circumstantial evidence against him.
Bat the accused could not catch the cyes of
the jurymen. They had looks far noue save
the speaker.  When the prosecuting attor-
ney took his- scat” there wns a craning of
nocks over tha vast crowd to catch a view of
the prisoner, He wondered why they were
Jooking at him so fixedly andpityi:gly. He
looked at his wife; she was regarding him
with such o look of hopeless miscty that his
heart sank within him. Ho saw his lawyer
moveé over to her and whisper in her ear.
She nodded her head, asd then they both
came to him.

“ Thero is not o chanco lefe,” sand thelaw-
yer ““Judge, jury, and tators aro
against us. If you will pl ilty your
punishment will be lighter. ring your
wifo to plead with you.”

Do it, John,” said ahe, sobbing in an-
swer to his atartled glance of inquiry. I
know younarc innocent, but the lany er kuows
best what you ought to do.™

*Confces that my boy is the sun of afelon
and that you arc the wife of a comvictt 1
will not do it. Go bmck to your scats. Let
me speak to the jury.”

The lawyer cmpluyed by the defendant
rosc and made & wrak argument.  Nothin
he zaid could refete the cvidence adsvanc
by the prosccation. “He st dusn. Agnin
th-. eycs of all save the jury were cnst upon
tho accused, bearing looks pregnant with
sympathy. Some Yooked at the palo-faced
woman und tho hittle boy and ly shook
their heads,

**Yes,” gaid the judge, *“the prisoner is
tatled to make a statemcut.

The voico of the prisvner was very: !
steady when ho began to k. Heo
that he haped all would n
rassmeat wastanch as he had nover:spoken:
in pablia before.  He wenton plaintively to
u:lfubou\ huw ho was at’ work-ifx :the 10c
leh,. how~
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o driuk of water. Ho thought somo Ane had
entered whilo he was out, had taken the
monoy, and put the empty purse in his coat-
poclet, Tho mone, !Ilo had changed wos
somo of that e had {)cen saving for soveral
yenrs for fear that he might bo taken sick
and not bo ablo te carn n support. Ho had
not told his wifo of the savings. He scemed

to want to say more, but his voice broke H

down aud ho began to shed tenrs.

Tho jury withdrew toa private rvom to
make up their vordict after tho judge hnd
chargea them as to their duty. They shut
themselves in and the foreman handed each
juryman a small slip of paper and told them
to writo tho word “‘guilty” or *‘not guilty™.
When all had written ho took up the slipa in
avhat, After ho hod re 1 them all ho said:

It is unanimous. Every ticket contains
but asingle word.”

They slowly returned to the court-room
and refilled the twelve chairs mado vacant
by their withdrawal. The foreman stood up
and announced that they had found the pris-
oner guilty. .

The prisoner had the cyes of the whole
room. A wild, haunted ook, in which lay
the shadow of o strunge, sudden determin-
ation, came into his face and eyes. Ho thrust
his hand into the breast of his coat and held
it there. }\Ixmy thought his hand was pressed
agninst his heart, but it ‘was not, for he had
taken hold of somncthing in his breast pocket
and was clutehing it with o grasp of iren.

The house was'as still asa grave, for ho
bind risen to his feet. He was deathly pals
and his lips were twitching as if he were in
aspasm. Hefaced the jury, then he turned
to the wondcring judge.

“I have something to say!” he ped
Ho paused, looked toward hiswife wﬁ\i\d,
and continued : “X would not care to—to
say itbeforc them. May Yask them to re.
tire?”

The judge nodded his head and the pris-
oner went to the woman. He kissed her
tenderly on the lips, and then he kissed his
boy and motioned them to leave, The wife
wept freely, and her sobbivg could be heard
through the court-room as she went across
the court-yard.

“Ho intends to confess now,” a man said
to a Woman at his side,

¢Yes,” sheanswered, in a whisper, “and
loved his wife 50 much that lie could not do
it beforo her.  Ho hasa good spot in him.
Ho must have been strongly tempted.”

The convict put his hand into the breast
of his coat and stood near the judge and

jury. Thero are people living to-day who 1

say that tears werg in ais eyes.

“‘You have found mc guilty,” he began.

“I hopod, when I had told you with all the
carncstness God has given me of my inno-
cence, that you would credit me. You
have not done s0. The world is ready to
look upon my child as the roffspring of a
thicf. Ask yoursclves inthe
own bed-rooms to-night if
Somcthing tells methat yoit will not think
so tomorrow ; you will know that I stand

uitted.” .

is words clogged in his throat and he
was silent. Hishund underhis coat scemedto
Lall itsclf. Everybo'y was filled with in-
tense surpnse. Was he mad % Had his
troublcs dethroned his reason?  He step-
ped tack a step.

“JI have made my last request : you will
understand.”

With a hightning-quick movement he tore
open s cvat. A knifo blade ghistened in the
sunhight that streamed through the window,
His arm went from lum, and-as quick as
a flash the kmfc descended upon his breast
with a thud that sent a thrill of horror in-

to cvery heart present.  The bloud spurted -,

out and dyal the hand that dutched-the
weapon, He drupped the kmife, recled; 2
fdl.: They tan to bim and toed.to | #la
tho Llowl that was flowing frum: the.”
1n-hus heart, bat thoy saw-thero.
ho};(l:]. Hewaa dead. . .
cy bore hin:frgm the rgom: &
Thal '"“
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hastened home to his wife and children with
such a mien o8 might have been on a s
who believed the world was about to end.

No one was in thoe court-room oxcept the
twelve jurors, ‘They had not oxchanged
one word with ono another,  Tho noonmday
sun was shining full into the room. The
foreman was the first to break the silence,
o passed around some slips of paper.

. ** For ourown satisfaction,” suid he, mean-
ingly, *it might bo well for us to know
one another’s opinion now.”

*'Gud knows we owe to s memory if-—if
we were nustaken, T added & man us ho
reached for lusslip of paper.

“ And his wifeund cluld,” smid anothier as
hie wrote on hs kuce.

The foreman took up the ships and ran
over them nervously.

** Not guilty,” said ho with sgra.n.  4,:d
then they dispersed.

A TRUE HERO.

A Pathetic Story by n Traveler.

A correspondent furnighcs us with the par-
ticulars of the following mncident, of whicha
friend of his was an cye-witness :

At u pointon the side of a mountain whero
at cne timo used to arrive transslupments of

cogers from thewest, wasmoored a canal

t, awaiting the arvival of the tran for the
cast. The captam of the hoat, a tall and
sunbrowned, rough and somewhat prefane
man, stood on his craft superintending the
labors of his men when the cars came in;
and in afew minutes a party of gentlemen
came along and deliberately walked up to

. the captainand thus addressed him.

« 8ir, wo wish to go cast, bt our further
progress depends on you. In thecars we lefy
& sick man whose presence 18 very disagreos
abloto us. If you will deny this man passage
on your boat, we will go; if he goes, wo re-
main. What say you ¥’

By this time many others had come from
the cars.

¢ Gentlemen,” said the captain, ¢ has the
sick man no represcutataves here ¥ I would
like to know both sides of the question.”’

To this unexpected reply thero wad no an-
swer. Amoment’s pause ; the captain crosses
over to tho cars and entering, beheld a poor,
emacinted, worn-out creature whose life was
caten up by the fell discase, consmmption,
Tlie man's head was bowed m 1us hands and
he was weeping. The eaptain advanced and
spok‘n kindly to him, as he grasped hisbony
hand.

4 0, gir,” said the invalid, trembling and
looking up in his face with hope und.expec.
tation mingled with tears, ¢ you are tne cap-
tain ; will you takemo* The passengersshun
me and are nnkind  You see, sir, I am dy-
ing, but if I hve to sce_my mother I
shall dic happy. She lives in Burhington, sir,
and my journcy isnore thau half perforined,
am a poor printer and the only child of ing
n.ather on whose arms I wish to die.”

**You shall go,” sard the bluff captain, “if -
' =

I losc every passenger for the trip.
By this time a crowd of passengers were

grouped arvund the boat with their baggago

iled on the tow path and.{l !
ing the decison of the caplain
more and that decision wWasItgyo
they bLeheld him coming o=
the sick man cradled-io, T sut

ushing directly throngh~t®” -
dyiwng burden.  Be o
laid 1 the chotcest pact),
there he laid the-poor’ &
caro of , parent, Th
‘the ast¥rishien i
hismén.
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