
>t'>: stkwaut's quarti.im.y,

III.— A ci.ri;.

TIr! imblic .-i.'iiliiiiciil nl' (nir lillln fiuuimiuily, il is tnu«, did not

jif.'rcc witli iiio ixK If) tlic iiiiKKTUCi" of (iordoii. Iml I did not on that

uccnnnt alter my o]iiiiion. for I knew too well lliiit j)nl)lic .sctitiniont i.>

Nometinios l)a.<i'd mi I'al:^!' pn'misef. >v1k'i: llioir pivjndices and pas-

sions all- oxi-iti'd. IV-rliajis T was aroused into heeoniing a wa.-mer

advocate ol' (iordon tlian I otlierwise wonid liave been, by the fact tliut

Robert Sutton was among tlie hmdcst in dcuoiincing liim as the guilty

inau 1 had never liked Sntton and did not wish him to win Mary
away Irom his rival wiio. wiialever his I'atiier mi^iit be, was in every

way'the best litted to make her a good husband.

Then one day as I wa- riding slowly nji the road, to a spot where
the men were employed digging a drain, the thonglit darted across my
mind— ol a strange, sn>pi('io\is looking I'ellow I saw on the very morn-
ing of the iu(iuest. At last. I remembered where J had seen him— il

Ava.? on Maiming's farm at harvest time.

I ira\e some liasty directions to the men ami went on immediately

to Beechnut l'"arm wliere 1 i|uestioned the (dd wonum with respect to

this man : and she ivcogni/ed him immediattdy Irom my descrijjtion.

He had been employed about the farm at the busiest time and received

his discharge j)revions to her muster's death. Jlc was a surly sort of

fellow, she saiil. and not a bit too honest, for she had jnisse<l several

things .-ince he Inid left. She had forgotten all about him, and never
mentioned him at the Imincst, simply becaii.sc no one asked her; but
she did not believe be killed her nnister, for lie had left at least a duv
before. 1 began to entertain a different opinion, however, and lost no
lime in setting the authorities on the alert to bring him back. When
I had doui' this, I felt easier in my mind.

I saw i\Iary a few days after her father's burial, which was largely

attended by peo])Ie from far and near—so intense was the interest

created by the case—and despite her great grief I was ania/.ed and not

di?plca.*cd to tiud her make the first reference to the accusation under
whicli the fnther of her lover was now lying in the village jail.

'• Nothing." she said sobbingly, '-can make me believe that poor
Harry's father could ever have murdereil my dear, unhap[>y oulv
parent. The Almighty will bring the murderer to light, I feel as

sure as J see you now before me.

"

IMary was likely to be well provided for, as the farm was large; and
in cai)ital order. Curious to say, however, no will was to be I'oiind,

though both the women were nnder the belief that he had made one
some months ])rcviously. Neither could any money be found any-
w here about the house. Mary .said her father must have saved con-
siderable, for he had always been penurious in the extreme since lie

liad come into that part of the country. The shop-keepers with whom
lie did his business statcil that at one time or other they had paid him
n good many dollars for his grain and other produce ; but they did not

know any more than the members of hi.? own household what he had
been in the habit of doing with it.
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