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1 will,' and then shook it up like a draught. Ha,
ha!1 l'Il decant it; I like doing it."

The doctor rose to decant the wine, standing
at the buffet to do it facing a mirror, and with Lis
back to the table, where the young man Lad again
aulleni>' seated himself. la the round sbiuing
surface cf the mirror the room was repeated
in sharp clear miniiature. The bottie was stili
gurgling out its crimnson stores inte the Lroad
silver wine-strainer, 'when the doctor, casting
Lis eyes upon thoeinirror, observed John draw
uwiftly froin bis breast-pocket a littie fiat black
pLiai and pour a dozen drops of some thick fluid
into the. Laif-fuil glass which stood Leside Lis
uncio's Plate.

Ho took no notice of what le Lad seen, nor
did Le look round, but rnerely said:-

idJohn, I'mu sorry te trouble you, but we shahl
waut some brown shrr; there is hardly euough
for to-day. Get it before we dit down to the real
business of the evening. "

Tho moment John Harkness ieft the room, the
doctor, vitb the qnickness of youth, sipped the
wlue, recognised the taste of laudanum, threw
open tho door ieading into the surgery, dashed
the wino down a sink, tben shut the door, sud
refiiled tho glass to exactly the omre Leight.

"lBore is the sherry, governor. Corne, take
your wîuo.1

The doctor tossed it off.
IlI feci sieepy," ho said-"l strangely sleepy.".ý

"Oh itlai the weather. Go into that green
chair and bave a ten minutes' uap."

The doctor did no. In a moment or two Le
tell back, mamiug witb consummate skill al
the external symptomsa of deep leep. A deep
apoplectic snorlng breatbing convinced the
doctor's adopted that the laudanum Ladl taken
effot.

A moment that Lardened man atood watching
the sleeper's face; then, falliug on bis knees,
he siipped froni the old doctor's finger bis mas-
sive seal-key.

The instant Le turned to mn te a cabinet
where the doctor's case-book was kept, the oid
man's stern eyes oponed upon hlmu with the
swiftest curiosity; but the old man did not
move a limb nor a muscle, remaining fixed like
a figure of stone.

IlHél's afe," seai the coarse, uufoelung volce;
"suad now for the eaae-book, te, fi it againat
bum if anything gees wrong."1

As ho said this, the iost mnu opened the case-
book and made an entry. He thon locked the
Look, replaced iL in the cabinet, and slipped the
key-ring once more on the doctor's finger. Then
Le rose and rang the bell softiy. The old servant
came to the door.

"lThe governor's taken rather too muob wine,"y
Le aaid, blowing out the candies; Il vake bum
about twelve, aud tell him I'm gone te Led. You
uay 'm out, if yon dare ; and mind and Lave the
trap ready to-morrow at half-past nine. I'm to
be at Mrs. Thatcber's.»

When the door closcd upon the Lopelese pro-
figate, the doctor rose and wrung bis bauds.
Il Lest, bast 1" Le said; Il but I will still bide Lis
shame. He aLaliLave turne still te repent. I
cauot-cannet forget how I once ioved bum."

Sternly the doctor set hirnself to that task of
self-devotion-steru as a soidier chosen for a
forloru hope. IlTo-morrow," ho said, I Ivili
coufront hum, and try if I can tonch that bard
Leart."

When the servant came at tweive, the docter
preteuded te sawake. IlJoet" ho said, ilget My
chaise ready to-morrow at a quarter to ten;
mmnd, to the moment. Where's Mr. John ?

"lGone te bed, sir. Good nigbt.»
"dHo makes thern ail liars lîke himselfe" said

the old mas, as Loelaimrned is Ledrooni door.

"How is your missus V' said the youug docter,
as, driving faut through C rossford the next morn-
ing, Le suddeuly espied Mrs. Tbatcher's servant
atanding at the peut-offlce window.

The old coachuan shook his head.
ilVery bail, ir; ainkiug faoV.
John Harkness made no replyr, but lashed Lis

borae and drove fiereel>' off in the direction cf
the oick woman's house..

Il It ail goes Weil),, he said, haif aioud. I
Lad Lalf a mind to stop the thing yesterd&iy
when I saw ber; but these fellows press s0 with
their bis, and the governor'as o cursed stfr'gy.
I reaily mnust press it on. It's no crime. Whiat
i:f it? Only sending an old woman two or threeIdays sooner to tbe heaven sho is alwaýys whining

Ifor. Yet she was fond of me, and it's rather a
shame ; but what can a fellow do that'5 so bad-
gered ?11

So reasoned thig failen man, steeped in the
sophistries which sin uses as narcotics to tupefy
!ta victimu.

,Arrived at the door, Le threw down the reins,
tossed back tbo apron, and leaped ont. Ho was
excited and desperate with the brandy Le Ladl
already found tinie to take. Ail at once, ns Le
passed bis fingers in a vain way tbrough Lis
whiskers and shook bis white great-coat into its
inatural folds, ho gianced upward nt the win-
dows. To bis surprise, but by no menus violent
regret, Le saw that the bUnds were ail down.

Il y the Lord Harry 1"1 he muttered, "lif the
oid cat Lain't aiready kicked the bucket 1 Vogue
la galère, tLat'll do. Now tbon for regret,
lamentation, and a wbite cambric handkercbief."

fIe pulled at the bell softly. In a moment or
two the door wau opened by a servant, wLose
eyes were red wit.h crying. At the same instant
Miss Paget atepped from a room opening into
the bail. She Lad a handkerchief to ber face.

diOh, John, Job;»n she sobbed; "1my dear,
dear aunt."1

"lThen ishe's really gone," said Hlarkness, with
well-feigned regret. "1Here, Letty, corne into
the back parlour and tell me about it. Why, I
didn't tbink the old lady was going so soon.

"lNot there, John, flot there," *Baid Letty, as
she tood before the door.

IlI'1l go up and see ber at once."
:9No, no, John, you mnst not. Not ye.
1WLy, what's al this fusa about, Letty?"Y

said Harkness, angrily. IlOne wotiid thiuk no
one Lad ever died before. 0f course it's a Lad
job, and we're ail very sorry; but wLat muet be,
must Le. It is as Lad as crying over spilt
milk."

"lOh, John, you nover spoke like this before.
You neyer looked like this Lefore. John, you
do not really love me." And ah. burst into a
passionato and almout hysterical weeping.

IlNonsense, nonsense, Letty; you know I do.
We can marry now, now she's left me ber
money. I've got rather into a mess lately about
tin. Itfs that old woman who lies up-stairs, and
my stingy Lard old governor, who kept us 50
long froni marrying and being Lappy. We will
marry in a monthL or two now, le t wbo will say
nay. By George!1 if thero isn't the bureau where
she used to keep ber papers. The will must Le
thero. There is no bar» in baving a look at it.
Wbere are the keys, Letty? Go and get -tLem
fromn ber room. She's no use, I suppose, for theni
now ? She kept thera tight enough wbile she
was alive. Corne, burry off, Letty; this is a
turning-point with me."

Letty threw herself before the old bureau, the
tears rollingfeom ber eyes. '"Oh, John, John,"
she said, "4do net Le se cruel and Lard hearted.
What evii spirit of greed possesses you ? You
were not 50 once. 1 cannot get tbe keys. Wait.
Have yon no love for the dead ?"

IlStuif and nonsence. I want no wbining
sentiments. I thougbt you were a girl of more
pluck and sense. Get away froin that bureau.
1111 soon prise it open. It's ail mine now. Mind,
I'm queer this morning. Things haven't gone
smooth witb me lateiy at ail. Get away."l

Ho pushed the weeping girl froni the desk,
and thrusting in the blade of a large kuife,
wrencbed open the front of the bureau. A will
felI out. As Le stooped te snatoh it up the door
opened, and the old doctor stood before bum.
There were teaus in bis eyes as ho motioued
Letty from, the rooni. She gave one long look
Lack, land the door was iocked Lehind ber.
There vau a terrible stera gravity in the old
man's paie face, and Lis xnonth wau clencbed as
if fixed witb the pang of some moi tai sgofly.

John Harkness steped back and clutcbed
hoid of tbe shattered bureau, or ho would have
allen.
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IlJohn," said the oid mn)ul"yen Lave deceived
tme. 1 lcved you, loved yen Heaven oi>' kuows
how tenderly. There was a turne when 1 wouid
Lave bled te, death te save you an boures pain.
There wau a tlme wben I thouglît more of your
smaliest disappointrnent than 1 shenld have doue
for the less of one of my cwu limLs. I fostered
yon; I teck you frein a Lad father, aud brouglit
yen up as rny own son. 1 Lave Leen foolishi>'
indulgent, and uow, like Absalom yen Lbave
taught me Litteri>' my foily. You have forged
-yen have lied. Yes, dou't dare to speak, sir.
Yen Lave lied. Blacker aud Llacker your bearL
Lecame as yen gave yourscif to self-indulgence
sud sin. Further aud further yen crred frou
the narrow pstb ; faster sud faster yen dreve
down ii,, tli at last, forsaken Ly the good
sngel8, sud urged forward b>' tLe devil, tLe great
temptation came, sud yen feil ie oCRiie. Net
a word, sir; yen see I know nil. Old as Iai,
twas love for yen made me subtie. I fouud eut,
your forgeries. I discovered yeur false entries
of patienta' mnines. I trsced you ont in ail your
foulies sud vices, aud finally I saw you, wben yen
thought me asieep, take the key-ring frein my
linger, sud make those entries in a ferged band
in my case-Look, that migbt, but fer God's in-
funite Mercy, have led te My beiug now in prison
as a murderer. Yen may atart; but even a
horrible celd-biooded crime did mot appai yen.
It is fear, sud not repentance, that even uow
makes yen tura pale. The sin of Cain is lipon
yen. Even new, eager faces otre ieoking up
fromn the iowest abysses of bell, waitiug for your
coming; while, frein tLe nearest heaven, the
pale sad face of eue wbo ioved yen as a mother,
regards yen with sorrew sud with pit>'."

IlFather, father 1" cried the uubappy sud con-
science-stricken wretcb, sud Leld ont Lis bauds
like oe waiting for the death-blow frein tLe
executioner. "lHave Mercy. Spare me. I did
net kili hier. She wouid have jiedauyhow. 1
amn youug; give me Urne te repent."

"lJohn, I will net deceive yen as yen Lave
decoived me. My sister still lives. I discovered
yonr iutended crime, sud gave bier antidotes.
She nia> yet recever, if il seemns good te tthe
ail merciful Fatber; euh yen L ad murdered lier
but for me. Tell me net of repentance. Turne
wilshow tLat. I shalnover hearin this worid
wbether or net your repentance is true or false.
Here is oeebnudred pounds. That wiii stant
you in another hemisphere fer geod or for evil.
I wisb for the boueur of our farnil>', te conceal
your Eaare, sud the asat spark of love that is
left, urges me te coucesi yonr intended crime.
Leti>'yeno wiil see ne more. 1, tee, amn dead to
yen for ever. IL is uow oee hur te tLe next
train. Spend that tixue in preparng for your
jeune>'. At tLe uearest seaport write te me, sud
I wiii forward aIl that belongs te you. Your
deLts shahLie paid. I shahl tell people tuat a
suddeu spirit of adventure made yeni leave me
sud start for Anstralia."?

"lBut Letty-oue word,"1 groaued tLe dis-
cevered ciminai. 1"I love ber-co word. I
forgot ber for a lime in my cruel seifisbness;
but I love ber now-mercy--ou-"

"lNet eue word. She is ignorant of yeur
crime, Lut sue kuows that yen are unwovthy cf
ber love. Mmnd, eue struggle, eue word of oppo-
sition, sud I threw yen lie prison as a forger,
sud a man wbo Lad plauned a murder. Go;-
whien that door closes ou yen, it 158as if thLecanîb
cf the grave Ladl closed over my eyes. We ahal
meet ne more. Go. Speak te ne eue; sud
remember, that the wiul yen lioid in yeur baud
leaves net a single farthiug te yenrself. Go. We
part for ever. If yen write, 1 Liin tLe jeitera
unopeued. GO."

The youlg min s ood for amoerent as soidiers
ar soetiemes said te, do when a Lullet ba.4
pierced their Leanis. His face vas the face cf
a corpse, Lut ne tears came. The ~bond was
frozen ai its souirce. Then Le stooped forward,
kissed tLe eid mn on tLe forehead, sud ruahed
frein tLe beuse.

Iu lire minutes afierwards thc ddbr sofly
opeued, sud Leîty eniered. The doctor teck
ber baud. The>' kueir.

"lLot us pra>' for hum," Le said, solemnni'.
"Leitty, bis fault yen shah never kuov, but yen

~4AG


