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was thoroughly to be r ected an
ad served country well, but re
soarch y tended to show that it was | O
impossible for bim to have been it Bt
ctoire on the 20th February., The
first witness s the landlord of the
Golden Rose, who related how, In the
presence of erous cempany, Loser
had, on the vening of the 1Yth ult.
given his eys into his sale keeping,

saying } off to Marseilles on busi-
s ¢
legacy of fifteen 1 or two thou
yand pounds, bequeathed to him by a
rich relative in Lorraine.

'he Counsel for the deience here
asked if the prosecution was AwWare
that the story of this legacy was en
tirely fictitious ?

The Prosecutor
true that Loser had drawn largely on
his imagination, and he could not deny
that this fact teld against him, and
might ever cause him to be suspected,
if the alibi were not so well authenti-
cated, As it was, he could only say
the man had indulged in a little harm
less boasting.

*“ Buch & falsehood,”” Mr. Meunier
replied, *‘ could hardly he glossed over
as harmless boasting. To me it ap
pears only too obvious, that Loser in-
vented the story of the legacy to ac-
gount for his possession of the large

ness Al

bundre

replied that it was
I

business being to claim a |

nce. Permission was of
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hought it worth while to go ov

solf in the afternoon and ascertain wh
this new witness wae, What he heard |
here might b » altered the features

had he known it from the

now, only the day before |
to commence, he
I far, and he would not
allow even to himself that he might be

I8 were
s

wrong in his opinion as to the guilt of
the prisoner, and had gone on a false

rack., So there was no alternative but
to render the barmaid's deposition
valueless, He made a few irquiries as

to her character, and returned to Aix

|
| without much apprehension as to the

influence her evidence might have.

Anne Joly stepped into the witness
box with a complacent smile, curtsey-
ing right and left, little suspecti
what arrows the gentleman who talked
su affably to her on the previous Satur
day evening, now had in store for her.
After she had answered the usual ques
tions before she took the customary
oath, the prosecutor rose, and said he
objected to this witness ; then heasked
her how she came by that pretty new
shawl which became her so well ?  For
a moment the girl was taken aback,
then she answered pertly that she did
not see what that mattered to him ;
the shawl was not stolen.

‘It does matter to me, I will tell you
all about it,”" he answered; ‘' The
shawl was given you by a certain Mrs.

Lenoir, on coadition that yom should

nay be protracted to a late hour, and
you need to keep up your strength.
Well, we have dcne pretty well so far.
We have gained several points, though
not all, [ think I have managed to

make the i doubtful, and as for the
motive of the crime alleged, 1 one
was worth a moment's nsideration.
Your little nephew :poke bravely,
that sort of thing has a very good «ffect

on the jury. I still hope for an ae
quittal, thongh we must be snared
for everything., You are not like most
f my clients, ¥ know the power of
prayer. DBat

this : Would you like me to call your
mother to give evidence ? I expected
that the prosecutor would have done
so. 1 suspect he thought it wiser not
to summon her, lest she might soften
the hearts cf the jary."”

¢ Pray do not do anything of that
sort. I should indeed be very torry to
expose my pcor mother to so painful a
trial. Besides, I beg you to remember
that I do not ask for pity, but jusitce
from my judges. An acqu which
arose from a sense of compassion alone,
not from the persuasion of my inno-
cence, would have o value in my eyes.
For the sake of my office I desire
my character to be fally reinstated.
Everything else is a matter cf indiffer-
ence."’

“ Very well, we will do our best with
the help of God."

Alter an interval of two hours, the
proceedings were resumed, the wit-
nesses for the accused being first
heard. Father Montmoulin's {ormer
teachers testified to his having always
been exemplary in his conduct whi’e
under his charge, those who had been
his fellow students said the same, never
bad he manifested any tendency to

hat I wanted to ask was |

The prisoner thanked his lordship.

“ I capnot,”’ he added, ‘‘ avail mwyself
of the doctor's theory.
convinced that when the unfortunate

I am perfectly

Mrs. Blanchard left my presence I was
in complete possession of all my senses

I was saying my breviary at the time
when the foul deed must have been
done, and after that I laid down upon

my bed.'

The counsel for the defence then
resumed his seat, saying with a some-
what melancholy expression that he had

no more witnesses to produce, The |

interest manifested by the on-lookers
was evidently intense.

“ What a fool,”’ whispered a man
standing close to Mrs, Lenoir, who pro-
fessed to take a perfectly unprejudiced
view of the proceedings. ‘* He
ought to have taken his cue from the
counsel, he might have got off on that
plea. Now he has cut his own throat!"

“ Do you think so really 2’ Mrs.
Lenoir replied under her breath. ‘I
ghould have thought his rejecting that
suggestion was just a proof of his
innocence."’

The presiding judge now announced
he was about to have the prisoner's
mother brought in, that the jury might
decide whether she was or was not
guilty of receiving the money her son
was said to have stolen. The prose-
cutor wished to prevent this, but his
opposition was overruled.

Mrs. Montmoulin was accordingly led
in the court. Grief and anxiety con
cerning her son, together with the
hardships of a five weeks' conficement
in prison, had changed the old lady
sadly. Ten years seemed to have been
added to her age, as she tottered into
court, bent and nfirm. When her eyes

nigut ; and other consultation later.”

Templeman had stared with blood
shot eyes as the great man scribblea
something in a callous, matter-of tact
way. Sir Francis Deakin's wmethods
were well known, his decisions always
interpreted by inference.

At length the physician had risen,
handicg him a couple of sealed envel-
opes.

** This, the gargle,”” he murmured,
blandly. ‘' The otaer prescription jou
can follow out yourself, Good bye.”’

A grasp of the hand, the opening of
the door, the next second his mingling
with the ceaseless West Eund traflic.
{/{The man greaned at the recollection.
Great will power? That, perhaps, he
possessed, but another profession! The
thing was impossinle. Never to sing
again, to enchain men's hearts, to hear
the sweet music of applause! That
was all he had to live for, the one
thing that made him lorget. Success-
ful, he bad been lonely; now he was
unutterably so.

Once more the man jumped to his
feet and paced the room; the lamp
from the courtyard without shed a
faint light through the lace blinds.
Things might be different were Elaine
still with him. But she was not; she
had left him twelve years since. He
recalled their short married life ;
socially his inferior, the memorable
day, forget:ing pride is not the exclu-
sive possession of any one section of
society, he had taunted her with the
fact. And since, not & sound, a word !

Twelve years! Was it so long? It
might have happened yesterday, the
scene was 80 vivid still. Standing upon
the threshold, the tall, slender form
which, the while he uttered those cruel

fell upon her son, standing in the dock

words, he longed to crush to his breast;

ing the landlady, the child's hand o
his ; his insistence that he must see
Mrs. Blake, and at once. The d us
look on the woman's countenance
transformed by the sight of a sovereigd
his quietly opening of the door of 3
shabbily furnished room.

Still nolding the child's hand, he had
entered, On the bed, with  fushed
face, lay a woman., Her bright, wide:
opened eyes seemed to dilate still more.

* Klaine !"

The man was by her side, kneeling
abjectly, clasping her toil-worn hands.
Che landlady, following, glanced at the
pair, ard comprehending, led the child
away. His wifte looked up in utter
astonishment.  Then, slowly, tears
trickled down her face.

* Elaine! Elaine !'" eried the man
turning his head. ** Won't you f[or
give 2"’

** Geoff!"

The simple word thrilled him. He
threw his arms around her nec¥;
kissed her fervently, Twelve years
since he had touched those lips, felt
the pressure of her embrace.

“ And you heard—our child A P
Half an hour later the man 53
learned, gathered much. Ilis grief was
poignant, o

“Yes; and she's wonderful,’’ the
man whispered softly. ‘' Through her
found you. She played that old 8008
of mine, and I guessed. Bat I've com®
back poor and broken. My voice b
gone ; our happiness is too late.

Elaine looked up with tender anxiety.

* Dear,”,she murmured, ‘‘ does ghn;
matter since you've saved my lfe
And we've the child now. The dootor:
I expect,’’ as a rat-tat resounded ont*
side. * He's besn)goodness iteell. He
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