“ The light of home’s a wondrous light,
Through life it follows, seeming,
Yet when with age the hair is white,
Clear in the front 'tis gleaming:;
It shines from where our loved ones
are,
Oh, this is love's divining !
And through the gates of heaven ajar
At last we see it shining ! "’

Thee LEAVENWORTH CASE

By A. K. Green.

CHAPTER VIII.—Continued.

*“ Miss Leavenworth, according to your
evidence, your uncle came to his death
not very long after Mr. Harwell left him.
If your door was open, you ought to
have heard if any one went to his room
or any pistol shot was fired. Now, did
you hear anything ? *’

‘“I heard no confusion, no, sir.”

‘“ Did you hear anything ? "’

‘“ Nor any pistol shot."’

‘“ Miss Leavenworth, excuse my per-
sistence, but did you hear anything ? "

‘““I heard a door close.”’

‘“ What door ? '’

‘“ The library door."

‘“ When ? **
““I do not know.” She clasped her
hands hysterically. “1 cannot say.

Why do you ask me so many questions.’’

““1 leaped to my feet ; she was sway-
ing, almost fainting. But before I could
reach her she had drawn herself up
again, and resumed her former demean-

or. ‘“ Excuse me,” said she, ‘1 am
not myself this morning. I beg your
pardon,” and she tucrned steadily to the

coroner.

““ What was it you asked ? '’
I asked,”” and his voice grew thin and
high—evidently her manner was beginning
to tell against her—'‘ when it was you
heard the library door shut ?

‘I cannot fix the precise time, but it
was after Mr. Harwell came up and be-
fore 1 closed my own.’’

“And you heard no pistol-shot ?

‘“No, sir.””"

The coroner cast a look at the jury,
who almost to a man dropped their eyes
as he did so

““ Miss Leavenworth, we are told that
Hannah, one of the servants, started for
your room late last night after some
medicine. Did she come there ? '’

‘“ No, sir.””

‘“When did you first learn of her re-
markable disappearance from this house
during the night ?

‘" This morning before breakfast. Molly
met me in the hall, and asked how Han-
nah was I thought the enquiry  a
strange one, and so questioned her A
moment’s talk made the conclusion plain
that the girl was gone.”

“What did you think when yYou be-
Came assured of this fact ?

“ 1 did not know what to think.”

“No suspicion of foul play
your mind ? "’

‘** No, sir.”

“You did not connect the fact with
your uncle's murder ? "

“1 did not know of this murder then '
‘““ And afterward ?

““Oh, some thought of the possibility
of her knowing something ahout it may
have crossed my mind, I cannot say."”

““ Can you tell us anything of the girl's
past history ? *’

‘I can tell you no more in regard to
it than my cousin has done."”

crossed

nights 2
Her cheek flushed angrily ; was it at
Lis 1 ¢ or at the question itself 7 N,

curve.

the coroner.
this refusal {s liable to subject you ? "’

I'leanore

tinued,
Do you know what 1wmade her so sad G

sir ; she never confided her secrets to my
keeping.’’

‘“Then you cannot tell us where she
would be likely to go upon leaving this
house ? **

““ Certainly not.’”

‘“ Miss Leavenworth, we are obliged to
put another question to you. We are
told that you were the one who ordered
your wuncle’s body to be removed from
where it was found into the next room.’’

She bowed her head.

“Didn’t. you know that it is not
proper to disturb the body of a person
found dead, except in the presence and
under the authority of the proper
officer ? ’

“I did not consult my knowledge, sir,
in regard to the subject; only my feel-
ings.””

‘“Then I suppose it was your feelings
that prompted you tb remain standing
by the table at which he was murdered,
instead of following the body in and see-

ing it properly deposited ? Or per-
haps,”” he went on with relentless sar-
casm, ‘‘you were too much interested

just then in the piece of paper you took
away to think much of the proprieties of
the occasion ? "’

‘“ Paper ? ’* lifting her head with deter-
mination. ““ Who says that I took a
piece of paper from the table ? I am
sure I have not.””

‘“One witness has sworn that he saw
you bending over the table upon which
there were lying several papers ; another,
that when she met you a few minutes
later in the hall, you were in the act of
putting a piece of paper im your pocket.
The inference follows, Miss ILeaven-
worth.”

This was g home thrust, and we looked
to see some show of agitation, but her
haughty lip never quivered.

“You have drawn the inference, and
you must prove the fact.’’

The answer was stateliness itself, and
we were not surprised to see the coroner
look a trifle batfled ; hut recovering him-
self, he said :

‘“ Miss Leavenworth, I must ask you
again, whether you did or did not take
anything from that table ?

She folded her
answering that
quietly

‘ Pardon me,”” he rejoined, ‘it is
necessary that you should.””

Her lip took a still more determined
‘“ When any suspicious paper fis

“T decline
question,’’ she  B®aid,

arms

found in my possession, it will be time

enough then far me to explain how I

came by it.”’

This defiance seemed to quite stagger

‘“Do you realize to what

She dropped her head. “1 am afraid

that I do ; yes, sir.””

Mr. (Gryce lifted his hand and sofitly

twirled the tassel of the window-curtain.

And you still persist ? "’
She absolutely disdained to reply
The coroner did not press it further.
It had now become evident to all that
Leavenworth not only stood

upon her defence, hut was perfectly aware
of her position and prepared to maintain
it Iiven her cousin, who until now had
preserved some sort of composure, began
to show
trollable
one thing to utter an accusation herself,
and quite another to see it working its
way to light in the countenances of the
men about her.

signs  of strong and uncon-
agitation, as if she found it

““ Miss I.eavenworth, the coroner con-
changing the lines of attack,
you have always had free access to

your uncle’s apartments, have you not ?"

Yes, sir

Might even have entered his room

THE FARMERS

late at night, crossed it and stood at his
side, without disturbing him sufficiently
to cause him to turn his head ? "’

‘““Yes ;' her hands pressing themselves
painfully together.

‘“ Miss Ieavenworth, the key of the
library door is missing.”

She made no answer.

‘“It has been testified to that, previous
to the actual discovery of the murder,
you visited the door of the library alone.
Wiil you tell us if the key was then in
the lock ? "’

“It was not.”

‘“ Are you certain ? "’

“1 am.”

‘““Now, was there peculiar
about this key, either in size or shape ?"

She strove to repress the sudden terror
which this question produced, glanced
carelessly around at the group of ser-
vants stationed at her back, and trembled
“It was a little diffeent from the
others,”” she murmured at last.

““In what respect ? '’

‘ The handle was broken.”

‘“ Ah, gentlemen, the handle was
broken,’”” the coroner observed,
toward the  ury.

Mr. Gryce seemed to take this informa
tion to himself, for he gave another of
his quick nods.

““You would then recognize this key,
Miss Leavenworth, if you should see it ?"

She cast a startled look at him, as if
she expected to behold it in his hand,
but seeming to gather courage at not
finding it produced, replied quite easily

‘““1 think I should, sir.’"

‘“ Very well, then,”” said he, waving
his hand in dismissal, ‘“ that 18 all
Gentlemen,” continued he, looking at the
jurymen, ‘‘ you have heard the testimaony
of the members of the household, and
But here Mr. Gryce, quietly advauncing,
touched him on the arm ““ One mo
ment,”’

anything

looking

said he, and stooping, he whis
pered a few words in the coroner's

er,

then recovering himself, stood wWith  his

right hand in his breast pocket,  and s
€ye upon the chandelier

I scarcely dared to breathe Had he

repeated to the coroner the words  he

had inadvertently overheard in the hall

ahbove ? But a glance at the latter’'s
face satisfied me that nothing so impor
tant as that had transpired He looked
not only tired, hut g trifle annoyetl

" Miss Leavenworth,” <aid he, turning
again in her direction, ““you have de
clared that yvou were not With your uncle
last, evening, did not visit his room Do
you repeat that assertion 2

“1 do.”

He glanced at Mr. Gryce, who immed
lately drew from his hreast
chief
then,”” remarked he, ““ that this
kerchief of

a handker-

curiously soiled. ** It is

Strange,

hand
yours in the hands of the
officer should have been found this

morp-
ing in that room.”
The girl uttered a cry : then while
Mary’'s face hardened intg a Ssort of

strong despair, Fleanore tightened her
lips, and coldly replied “I do not
that it is so very Strange [

S0
wWas n
that room early this morning. '

‘“And you dropped it then ? *

A distressed 1lush crossed  her fyee
she did not reply

“ Soiled in this way 7" he went on

R | know nothing about  th Sl
What is it ? TLet me son

“Ina moment ; whuyt w. now

know how it Came to he

Wish is 1

In yYour unecle's
apartment.'’

““ There are many Wiy« I omight has
left it there days apo I have told "
that T was in the habit of i iting his
room But first, let an ec if it iy my
handkerchief.”’ And  she hollg ut har
hand.
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“I presume so, as I am told it has
your initials embroidered in the corner,’’
he returned, as Mr. Gryce passed it to
her.

But she with horrified voice interrupted
him ‘“ These dirty spots ! what are
they ? they look like—"'

“ Like what they are,”” said the coro-
ner. “If you have ever cleaned a pistol
you must know what they are, Miss
I.eavenworth ™

She let the handkerchicf fall conclusive-
ly from her hand, and stood staring at

it Iying before her on the floor. R
knew nothing ahout it, gentlemen,’”’ she
said It is my handkerchief, but—-""

For some cause she did not finish her
sentence, but again repeated, ‘‘indeed,
gentlemen, T know nothing agbout it.””

This concluded her testimony.

Kate, the cook, was now recalled and
asked to tell when she last washed the
handkerchief

““ This, sir, this handkerchief ? Oh,
Some time this week, sir,"’ throwing a
deprecatory glance at her mistress.

“ What day ? "’

“Well, I wish T could forget, Miss
Eleanore, hut I can't It is the only one
like it in the house I washed it day

before yesterday

“When did you ircn it ?
" Yesterday morning,"”"  half choking
over her words

“ And

9

when did you take it to her
room
The cook threw her apron over her
Yesterday afternoon with the
rest of the clothes, just before dinner
Indade, I c¢ould not help it, Miss
Eleanore,” whispered she, ‘' it was the
truth. '’

head.

FKleanore ILeavenworth frowned. This
somewhat contradictory evidence had
‘ery sensibly aflected her ; and when a

oment  later, the coroner having dis-
missed  the witness, turned toward her,
and  enquired if she had anything
further to Say in regard to this matter
in the way of explanation or otherwise,
she threw her hands up almost spasmodi-
cally, slowly shook her head, and with-
out word or warning, fainted quietly
awvway in her chair

A commotion, of course,
Ing which I noticed that
hasten to her

followed, dur-
Mary did not
cousin, but left it for
Molly and Kate to do what they could
toward her resuscitation In a few mo-
ments  this was in so far accomplished
that they were enabled to lead her from
the room \S they did so I observed a
tall man rise and follow her out.

A nmomentary

silence  ensued, soon
hroken, however, hy an impatient stir as
our Jittle luryman rose and proposed
that the jury should now adjourn for the
day Fhis seeming to fall in with the

toroner's views, he announced that the
Imquest would stand adjourned till three
o clock the next day, when he trusted all

the jurors would be present.
\' general rush followed, that in a few
minttes cmptied the room of all but Miss

Leavenworth, Mr Gryce and myself.

('"I'o bhe continued.)

Pl neighibor had  bheen requested by
P mother to no longer furnish him
With candy, as had been her custom. So

1t happened that on the occasion of the

NEAU - neighhorly  call Rddie’s disappoint-
ment wy Uit

A1 list he remarked “It seems to
me  Iosoiell candy.

Lportuned o indirectly, Mrs. A. pre-
Sented Bim with g diminutive portion.

Loooking ot it long and earnestly, Eddie
was heard (o say, Could it be possible
I smelled so sinal a piece 2"’

NO
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