
THE PORTY-NINER

Dr. Marsden is in the churchyard with his
sister, a lady well stricken in years. Their
carrageý is in the road just outside the gate.
IBoth are staring helplessiy at George Stanton,
who, no less wildly, is regarding thein. Hlf
the congregation, split up into littie groups,
stand expectantly by-eager but silent. Not
a manl speaks; and for a moment ail appear
transfixed, My arrivai breaks the speill

" She retired to lier mom early lat even-
ing on aplea cf headache." It is the doctor
who speaks, but inl a voice s0 strangely un-
like his own that I do not reoognise it.
'l he went to ber meon, w. know, but the

bed therein lias nlot been occupied."
" What-wliat dosa it a]i inean 1" gasps

George.
I think I know-nay, arn sure of it. A

liglit breaks in upon me suddeniy. I look
at the doctor, who, meeting my giance, ne-
turns me sucli a look of mute, agonised
entreaty as 1 wouid net see again for ail the
wealth in South Afnica. My heant beats
wiidiy, and I tremble like an aispen leaf.

"We have searched higli and iow, far and
near, " the distracted father pursues, " but
we eau find 110 trace of lier. I have scoured
the neiglibourhood. since daybreak in al
directions, but net a trace, net a trace."

A woman steps fonward and curtseys re-
spectfuily. lier gaffer, she says, saw Miss
Kitty on the road last niglit.

Let the man be brought hither. Gaffer,
pushed and prodded by bis spouse, cones
awkwardly forward. Hie is rather deaf and
wants a deai of proxupting in his examtination.

Yes; quite true. lie "see Miss Kitty on
the high road, just by the Three Stones, last
night, a-nunnin' like a hare -

'<In whiech direction 1"asks the eager
George.

"tThi8," indicates Gaffer. " She stopped
at seeing me, frightened-lîke, and I made
bold to ask lier whene she were going to.
She said, "'To the chunc.'"

"ler.?"P
"Ay-here; and what's more, seÏ~ve me

a shiling to get soute 'bacca for Christmnas,
and she, ;aid I needn't say as I'd seen lier. "" Then," observes George te the doctor,'"she must have corne to the service last night
without you knowing it, in which case aIe
would have been seen and recognised ýbY those
present, most of whom were at dhurch last
night. Friends, neiglibours," lie shouts ex-
cit-edly, " if any of you saw Miss Kîtty

Marsden here in church iast night, I beg
You te tell me se.",

No answer. A silence that cati le feit.
î" Periaps," pursues George, in despera-
oin, " perhaps she came iate, towards the end

cf the service. No doulit of it. WVho would
be the last to leave the church 1

" The organist-Phiiip Lester," say a
dozen voîces at once; "' he wvould locli Up."

"Fetch him here, soute of you, in,
Fleaven's name," says George. Hfe is in
the. organ-ioft new."

Some three or four depant te do lus bid-
ding. For a few minutes a busy hum of con-
versation is heard. Then, as I turn aside te
whisper to Amy, tAie villagers re-emerge froîn
the church and withi them, in their midst, 1
se--

"Merciful God r
It is I who give utterance to these hoiy

words-I, who, for a moment stand speil-
bound, and then dasb madiy forward and
lay violent hands on the organist. My
reason leaves me-I hear nothing, se6
nothing-nothing 'but the craven face of the
man before me. 'Tis I who, in a wiid eut-
burst of delirium, denounced. the feilow as
an assassin and drag bim, unree;isting, to the
very spot where, iii the shadow of the old
lycli-gate, I had seen h im a ivee before
stiangle a poor innjor.ent girl whom I now
knew to be Kitty Marsden 1

They toid me afterwands that in mny ex-
citement I had nearly kiiled the organiet;
and, I can quite believe it. At the ime I
was capable of anything,

Rad he committed the murder I Oh, yes;
and frein bis confession of the crime it must
have heen performed exactly as I saw it-
and bave descnibed it. lie lad determined,
ho said, that Kitty Marsden shouid neyer
marry another whilst lie, her former lover,
was living; and on the plea of restorine te
th.' poor girl soute fooiisli love-letters which
liad once passed between them had lured ber
te the churchyard the night before our
wedding and had there deliberately
murdered lier. Hie cheated the gallows,after ail, for he took poison in prison the
very morning lie was te have been lianged.
How or where he obtained the poison nobody
ever knew; but lie was oliging enought,
before making his final exit, te write ,a
further confession of a forgery in connection


