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PART IL—PARADISE REGAINED,

CHAPTER XXXIII.
A SPECIMEN OF MY FeLLY.

« It is bardly & professional consultation, Mr,
Playmore. 1 find myselfin a very painfal post-
tion: and 1 come to you to advise me, under
very unusual clrecumstances. I shall surprise
you very much when you hear what [ have to
sa¥ ; and I am afraid 1 shail ocoupy more than
m) fair share of your time.”

eI and my time, are eutirely at your dispo-
sal,” he said. « Tall me what I can de for you—
amd tell it in your owun way.”

The kinduess of lils lapguare was more than
matched by the kKindoess of his manner. Ispoke
to him freely and fully—1 told him my strange
story withoat the stightest reserve,

He showed the varying impressions that 1
produced on his mind, without the =siightest
concealment. My separation from Eustace dis.
tressed - him. My resolution o dispute the
Scoteh Verldicer, and my aunjust suspietons of
Mrs. Beauly, arst amused, then surprised him,
It was pot, however, until I had descrived my
extraondinary interview with Miserrimus Dex-
ter, and my bardiy less remarkable converss.
tion with Lady Clarinda, that I produced my
greatest effect on the lawyer's mind. I saw him
change colour tor ihe first time. He started,and
muttered to hlmself, as if he bad completely
forgotten me, < Good God ! I beard him say

~—aCan it be possihie T Does the truth He that |
way, after ali® ™ ;

I 100K the liberty of interrupting him. I had |
no idea of allowing him to keep bis thoughts to |
himself,

1 seem Lo huve surprised you ¢ I satd. i

He siarted at the sound of my volea,

*1 beg ten thousand pardons ! he exclaimed.
“ You bave not only sorprised me-—you have
opened an entively new view to my mind, 1 see
a possibllity, a really startiing possibilily, in
conneclion with the polsoning at Gleninceh,
which never oecourred 0 me untll the present
moment. This {8 a nice state of things,” he
added, falling back again into his ordinary hu.
mour. < Here {s the client leading the lawyer.
My dear Mrs, Eustace, which is it—do you
want my advice ¢ or do I want yours ¢

s Mayx I hear the new idea?”™ I asked.

“ Not just yet, if you will excuse me,” he
answered, - 4 Make allowances for my profes-
sional caution. I don't want to be professional
with You—my great anxjety is t«s avoid it. Bat
the Jawyer gels the beiter of tha man, and re.
fuses 10 be suppressed. I really hesitate to real-
ise whal is passing in my own mind, witbout
some further inquiry.. Do me a greatl favour,
Let us g0 over a part of the ground agaln, and
let me asK you some guestions as we proceed,
Do you feel any ohjection to obliging me in this
matter? ™

« Certainly not, Mr. Playmore. How far shall
we go back 2"

» To your visit to Dexter, with your mother
in-law. When yog first asked him If he had aoy
ideas of his own, on tbe subject of Mrs. Eustace
Macallun’s death, did I understand you 1o say
that he looked at Fou supicionsly 7

« Very suspiclousiy.”

“ And his face cleared up agaln, when you
you told him that your question was only sug-
gested by what you bad read in the Report of
ithe Trial?"

“Yes.”

He drew a slipof paper out of the drawer in
his desk, dipped his pen in the ink, considered
a little, and piaced A chair for me close ut bls
side, '

«The lawyar disappears,” he 2ald, » aond the
mab resumes his proper place. There shall be
no professional mysteries between you and me.
As your bustand’s old friend, Mrs, Eustace, I
frel no common Interest in you, [ see a serfous
pecerslly for waralng you betore it 1z too late ;
ard I can only do 30 . toany good purposs, by
ruuniog 8 risk on which few men in mmy place
would venture, Personally and professionally,
I awn going W trust you—though I am a Scoteh-
man and & lawyer! Sit here, and look over my
shoulder while I make my notes. You will sae
what 18 passing in my mind, If you see what I
write.”

I 8at down by him and Inoked over bis
shoulder, without the smallest pretence of hesl-
tation, ’ :

_ He began to write, as follows ;—

. % The potroninz at Glenineh.,. Queries:—In
what position does Miserrimus. Dexter stand
towards the polsoulng? - And what doss be
(presumably) know abont that mawtar ?-

* He has {deas which are secrets. He suspacts
that he has betrayed them, or that thay have
been discovered In some way, Inconceivable. tn
himself. He ix paipably relieved when he finds’
that this {8 not the cane.”

The pen stopped; and the questions went
on. DT : -

wLet us advance to your second visit,” sald
Mr. Playmore,. «when you saw Dexteralone.
Tell me again what he did, and how he looke |,
when you informed him that ynu were not aa-
tigfled with the Scotch Verdict.,”

I rapeated what. I have already written in
thesa pages, The pen went buek to tha paper

By WILKIE COLLINS,

MAGDALEN,

(From Author's MS. aud Advance Shoeets)

t He hears nothing more remarkable thau
that a person visiting him, who Is {nterested in
the case, refuses to accept the verdict at the
Macallan Trial, as a final vendict, and proposes
ta re-opeu the {nquiry. What does he do upon
that ?

» He exhibits all the symptoms of a papie of
terror; he sees himself in some lucomprehen-
sible danger; he Is frantic at one moment, and
servile At the next; he must and will know
what tbis disturbing person really means. And
when he Is Informed on that point, he first turns
pale and doubts the evidence of his own senses;
and next, with nothing sald fo justify it, gratuit-
ousty aceuses his visitor of suspecting somebody ]
Query, bere :—When a small sum of mouney is
missing in a bousehold, and the gervants in ge-
neral are called together to be informed of the
circumstance, what do we think of the one
servant, iu pardcular, whe speaks firal, and
whoxays, ¢ Do you suspect me? ™

He laid down the pen again.

o Is that right *™ he asked, .

I begnun to see the end to which the notes
werp drifting. Insteidd of answering bis questiou,
1 entreated him to enter into the explanations
that were stilt wanting to convipce my own
mind. He held up a warning forefinger, and
stopped me.

s Not yet,"” he sald.
—sQ fare ™

sutte right”

“Very well. Now tell me what happened
next ® Don't mind repeating yourself., Give me
afl the deialls, one after another, to the end.”

I mentioned all the detalls, exacuity as [ re-
membered them. Mr., Playmore returned to
his writiog for the thir! and last time. Thus
the notes ended 1—

» He is indirectly assured that he at least is
not the person suspeeted. He sinks back In his
cbair; he Jdrmws o long breath; he asks to be
lef1 awhile by himself, under the pretence that
the subject exclites him, When the visitor re.
uras, Dexter has been drinking {n the {nterval,
The visitor resumes the subject—unot Dexter.
The visitor is convinced thiat Mrx. Eustace Ma.
callan died by the hand of a poisouner, and open-
Iy says so. DDexter sinks back in his chalr like &
man faloting. What i{s the horror tuat has got
possession of him ? It is easy to understaod, if
we call it guilty horror. It is beyond all under.
standiog it we call it anything else. And how
does it leave him? He fties from one extreme
to another ; he Is indescribably delighted when
he discovers thatl the visilor's sugpicions are ali
fixed on an absent person.  And then, and then
on!y. he takes refoge in the declaration that he
has been of one mind with his visitor, in the
matter of saspicion, from the frst ! These are
facts. To what plala conclusios - do they
point "

He shut up his notes, and, steadiiy watching
my {ace, waited for me W speak first.

«I understand you, Mr. Playmore,” [ began
fmpetuously. * You telleve that Mr, Dex-
ter—m->"

Hia warning forefinger stopped me there.

«Telt me,” he interposed, “ what Dexter sald
to you when he was »0 good as to confirm your
opinion of poor M. Beauly ¢

« He suld, *There {an’t 3 doubt about . Mrs.
Beaaly polsoned her'”

« I ean't do better than follow so goxl an ex-
ample—with one trifliag diffzrence. I say 100,
There iso't a doubtabout!t! Dexter polsoned
her.” :

s Are you joking, Mr. Playmore ?”

« ] never was more in earpest in my Hle.
Your rash visit to Dexter, and your extraordi-
nary impradence {n takiog him tnl your confl-
dence, have led to astonishing resulits. The
light wnica the whole machinery of the Law
was upnahle to throw on the polsoning case at
Glentoch, has been accideatailly let it on it, by
a Lady who refuses to listen to reason and who
lasists on having her own way. Quite incredl-
ble, and nevertheless quite true!”

« Impossible ! " ‘I exelaimed.

# What ts Impossible ?" he asked coolly. K

“That Dexter poisoned -my husband’s first
wife.” : )

« And why Is that {mpossible, {f you please ?'*

1 began to be almost enraged with Mr. Play.
more. : ) N

#Can you ank the question!” I repled tndi-
gnantly., «I have told yoa thai I heard him
speak of her, In terms of respect and affection
of which any woman might be proud. He lives
In the:memory of her. 1 owe his friendly re-
ception of me to soms resembiance wbich he
fanclea he seex between my figure and hers, |

» Once again, am I right

' have secn tears In his ayes, 1 have heard his

volee faiter and fall him, when hs spoke of her,
He may be the falsest of men in all besides:
bat he 8 trus. 1o her—he hut not misled e in
that one thing. There nra slgna that never de.
celve a woman, when a maa is talklog to her
of what s really near. his heart. 1 saw those
sigpa,. It (s as true that I poisoned her, as that

youss, M:. Playmore ;  but I really cannot help
ft. . I declare I 4m almost angry with youl”

He seemed 10 be pleased, instend of offended,
by the bold manner in which 1. expressed
.4 My dear Mrs. Easlaoce, you have no reason
Lo beangry with me 1. In ooe respect, I entire-
iy ahare your view—wlith this difference, that I
I go a lttie farther than you do."”

* I don't understand -you.” R

«Yoa will understand rae directly. 'You des.

mgaltl and wided these Hoes 1 —

eribe Dextar's feeling for the late Mrs, Eustace,

he did. I am ashamed 10 &et my opinion against

as a happy mixture of respeot aud affection. 1
ean tell you, it was a much warmer feeling
towards her than that. I have my {nformation
from the poor lady herseif—who, honoured me
with her oonfidence and friendship for the beat
part of her life. Befors she married Mr. Macal.
lan—she kept it a sccrot from him, and you
had better keep It a secrel too — Mixerrimua
Daxter was in love with her.  Miserrimus Dex.
tor asked her—deformed ns he was, serionsly
asked hor—te be his wife.”

wApnd tn tho face of that,” I erled, i you say
that he poisoned her!™

w1 do. 1 ses no other concluston posaible,
rfter what happened during your visitto him?
You all but frightened him into & minting-At.
What was he afrald of?”

I tried hard to find an answer to that. I even
embarked on an answer, without quite knowin .
where my own words might loead me.

1« Mr., Dextar is an old and true friend of my
husband’s,” I began. <« When he heani me say
I was not satisfied with the verdiet, he might
have feit alnrmed H

« He might bave felt alprmed At the possible
conseqitences o your husband of re-openltog the
inquiry,” aatd Mr. Playmaore, Ironieally finish-
{ng the gRentence for me. * Bather far-fatched,
Mra, Eustace! and pot very conistent with
your falth {n your husband’s innocenee ! Cloar
yonr mind of one mistake,” he oontinued sa.
riously, “ wlich may fataliy mislead you, {f Jou
persist in pursulug your prosent course, Mierri-
mus Dextar, you may take my word for it
coased 1o be your husband’s friend on'the day
when your husband married his first wife,
Dexter has kept up appearances, [ grant yon—
both in public and in private. His evidence {n
bis friend’s favour at the Trial, was given with
the deep fecling which everybody expected from
bim. Nevertheleas I nirmly believe, lookiag un-
der the surface, that Mr. Macallan has no
bitterer enemy lHving than Misserrimus Dex.
ter.”

He turaed me cold. I felt that hern, at lenst,
he was right. My husband had wooed and won
the woman who bad refused Dexter's offer of
marriage. Wax Dexter the man o forgive that ®
My own experience answered e —amdl said
Na.

« RBear in mind, what [ have told you,” Mr,
Play more proceeded. ¢ And now let us grt on to
your own position fn this mnalter, aud to the in-.
teresta that you have atstake. Try tordopt my
polnt of view for the moment; and let s in-
quira wbat chance we have of making any
farther advance towards a discovery of the
trith, . It {s one thing to be morally convinced

Gleninch; and it ix anothier thing, at this «ix.
tance of time, to lay our hands on the plajn evi-
dence which can alone justify anything liks a
pablic assertion of his guilt. - There, ax [ see i1,
iz the insupernble difMeulty in the case. Unless
I am completely mistaken, the question s now
narrowad to this plain 1ksue @ —The public aa-
sertion of your husband's innocence depends
entirely oa the public assertion of Dexter’s gullt,
How are yoa to arrive at that resnit ? There s
not a partiels of evidencs agalost him. Yoo can
only convict Dexter, on Ilexter's own confes-

slon. ‘Are you listening toma?™

1 was listening, moet unwillingly. If ho was
right, thiags had indeed come to that tarribie
pasg, But I could not—with all my respect for
his superior knowledge and expericoce—I could
not persuade myself that he waoa right.  And [
owned it, with the humility waleh I really
felt.

He smlled good-humoaredly. .

# At any rate,” he said, « you wtil admit that
Dexter has not freely opened his mind to you,
thos far? He is stili keeplog something from
your knowledga, which you are ijnlerested in
discovering? "

“ Yes. I admit that” .

“Very good. What applies to your view of
the case, appiies to mine,  Jsay, be {s keeping
from you the confession of hia guiit.  You say,
he I8 keoping from you Information which may
fasten the gulit on some other person. lset ux
start from that point. Confessiou, or loforma-
tion, how .are you to get at what he {s now
withholding from you ? Whatinfluence can you
bring to bear on him, when you see Lim
again?”

“SQurely, I might persoade him "

‘' Certainly. And if persuasion fails — what
then ? - Do you think you ean antrap him into
speaking out? or terrify him into speaking
out ?”

“If you will look at your notes, Mr, Play:
more, you will seo that I have already suc-
ceeded fn terrifying bim—though [ am only n
woman, and though I didn't mean to do {t.”

“Very well anawered ] ‘Youn mark the trick.
What yoa have done onoce, yuu thitk you can
do again. .Welll  as you are determined (o iry
the experiment, it can do you no harm to know
A lttle more of Daxter's character and tampaor-
ament than you Kaow now. Suppose we apply

m 1 ”

-1 started, and looked: round the room. = IHe
made me do it: “he spoke asif the person who
wan to belp us was close at our elbows,

.4 Don't be alarmed,” he sald. «Tho oracles ia
sllent; and the oracio Is hare: ' :

He unlocked one. of the drawers of his desk ;

produced a bundle of latters; “and pleked out
ane, ’

““When wo were arrabging your busband's

(as I am) that Misersimos Dexter ixihe man i
who ought to have hevn lried for the muarder at :

for information.to somebody who can help
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defence,” he sall. 7 Wo fell rome diMeuity
about Including Mlserrimus Dexior nmong oar
witnesses, . Wo had not the slightost susplelan
of him~I noed hardly tell you. But we wore
all afraid of his cccentricity; aund some among
us evan fearsd that the exeltoment of appearing
at the Trinl migot drive tHm compluloly out of
his mind, In this amergancy, we applicd to 5
doator tohelp s, Under some pretext whieh |
forget now, wo tnteaduced him to Toxter, And
In due course of time we recelved his regory,
Here it 18"

He opened the lelter; amd, marking a cer.
tain passage in it with a panell, handed it to
me.

« Read the lines which I have marked,” he
sadd ; they will be quite suMcelent for our pur.

"

1 read thene words t-—

vRamming up the results ofmy observatinn,
I may give It as my opinion that there {x uy.
doubliely latent tnsanity fo this case; but that
no active symptomas of madnesa have presenled
themselves as yol.  You may, I tulnk, proluecs
bim at the Trial, withioul fear of consequences,
He may say and do all sorts of odd thtngs: but
he hax Dix mind under the control of bis will,
and you may trusl his seifiesteem (o exiabiy
nim in the characier of n substantially inteli.
goent withiess

“ As to the (nture, T am, of course, not able to
xpeak positively, I onti only statle my viswas

S That he wiill end In madnes O he Yvews, |
entertain iitle or no doubl. Toe gquestion of
when the madness will show itself, depends nn.
tiroly on the state of hix bealth, s servias
system Is bigbly sensidive; and there are signs
that his way of Hic has already damagd $8, 7
tie coudquers the bad habils o whiteh § bave sl
Jwide i an eartler part of 0¥ fopart, aod if He
passes many hours of every day quaietly tn the
open atr, be Ay Jast As O sARDe WIANn 6T Years
1o enme. 10 be porsiste it s present way of
fo—ar, tn other worlds, ¥ further nuiaelic! oo

£ eurs 10 thal sensitive nervoux syabea —hils (s g

futo insanity must infailibly stake placs wnen
the mischinf has reached 14 cnlminating poine,
Without waraing o himisell of o olliers, the
whole mental structate will give wuy ;o s, w
s mament's noilcs, while be is acling as qutetiv
or speaking as intellizentiy as at ns best thine,
the man wili deops G0 D may ase the expression,
into madness or fdtoiey.  In eliher Caee, wies,
the catastrophe hae happened, {1 s auly dus 1o
his friends o abl, that they can (as | beleve:
enlertaln na hope of Bis care, Tho balanee aurs
{rmt, will be lost for life.”

Theri 1L endwed, - Mr. Playmore put the letier
back in his drawor,

o You bave just rend the apinfon of one of car
highest Heing authoritien™ he said, « Daes Doy
ter strike you as & likety man to give his ner.
vous syslem a chancs of vecovery P Tk yuss are
no obstacles and go perils {n your way 7

My sHenrw snaweredd hlm,

uSuppwa Fou go back to Daxtetr,” ha pro-
ceeded. Ao suppré that Lhe dontor's opinlnn
exnggerales the pertl, 10 Bis case. What ure you
ta do ? The jast itmie¢ you saw hlm, you b the
tmmenae advantags of taking hirm by surpeise,
Those sensitive nerves of bl gave way; apd he
betrayed the fenar thal vou retses) i him,  Cun
you take him hy aurprise again? Not yoa! He
is prepared for you Dow ; and be will b o e
gouand, If you eocounter pothing worse, rou wiit
tave hiy cunning 10 deal witl, next, - Aro you
his mateh at that? Bot for Lady Clarigsin he

, wonld have hopelessty misied you on tie suo-
{ Ject of Mrx. Beanty.”

Thero wak no answering (his, either. 1 waa
foolish enotigh 0 17y Lo apswer 1t for sl thas
i« Ho told me the trath, 80 far as he Boew 11"
i U rejotned. -+ He really saw, what be rxaid bn
; aaw, in the eorridor at Glenineh,

s He told you the trath,” returned Mr. IMlay-
more, *hecanse he was cunning enoagh to seo
that the truib wouhl help hilwy In irritating
your suspiclons. You don't really balieve that
he sharerd your suspicions ?* i

“Why not?® { aaid. « He was as tgnorant.of
what Mm. Heauly was really doing on thad
night, a8 1 was—nntit I met Lady Clarinda, It
remains o be seen, whether he will not be as
much astoniahed as { wan, when I tell him
what Lady Clarinda tolil me.”

This smart reply produced an etfeet which |
bad not anticipates),

To my surprise, Mr, Playmore abruptly drop-
ped all further disenssion on his side, Heoap.
peared 1o despalr of convincing ms, nnd he
owned 1t tndirectly in his next wonds,

Wit nothing that 1 can zay to you™" ha
asked, ¢ induce you to tiink ke 1 think 1u this
matter ? " .

» I have not your abllity, or your experience.”
I nnawered. ] am worry 1o say, I can't think
a1 you think,"” :

wAnd you are really detérmined 10 see Mtser-
rimuk Daxter agnin?” -~

«“1 have engaged mysell Lo see him agaln,”

Ho walted a little, and thought over it.

“ You have honoured me by asking for my
advice,” he snld. I oarnostly advise you, M.
Fustace, 1o break your engagement. . | go even
further than that.: I entreat you not to sen Dex»
ter again,” _ : o '

Just what my mother-fn-faw bad safdt Just
what Benjamin and Major Fitz-David hiad sl !
They werd all against me. And stiil I held oul.
I wonder, when 1 look bnok nt {t, Al my owh
obatloncy. I'am aimost ashamed to relate that
I made Mr, Playmore no reply. He wafted, stit!
100klug at me. I'falt {rritated by that fixed ook,
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