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bis wifc. Ile wvas puit tlîrough a longe series of qulestionls by the
prisoner's counsel. -M.any of tlîcni seecmcd ailclss anti thoronghly
irrelevant. The attorney wvas allowed wide scope by the court.
le questioned the foreinan very closely, carefully, aud at great
length, on ýail the processes iii the mnanuf acture of bleaching powder,
the position of the1 stili '' iii relation to the other retorts, their
structure, the workinieu, their iinpleinents auJ habits, iii faci,
nearly everything hc could thinki of about the chemnical works.
Wheii about to finish with his apparently ail but aimless inqiuiry,
he asked the foremnan another careleýss question. Likea great inany
of the lawyer's other questions, it Lad no apparent nieanlng t<)
,juIdge, jury, or to thc ina jority of others iii the rooni, probabiy to
the lawyer hinîseif, even ; but to one it meant evcrything. Then hie
waved Walter down as it vaýs answered. Despair showred plainiy
iii the latter's face.

As Walter stepped down, froiî tlie box, boývcvýei-, the significancc
of bis repiy eiutched bis consciousness. ilHe tirned deathly pale,
gripped the raiiing of the box an instant, aud then. staggered
bIindly to bis seat beside the chemical expert. Ile gasped a few
'vords to that individuai. A flood of ligbht flashed swif tly qeross the
Iatter's intelligence. The expert, instantly sougbt the lawyer's side.

The young foreman. quickiv recovered himiself aud darted a
rcassuring and confident giance at the fair prisoner's inqniring
gaze. Thýen bis e'ves rested fixedly upoýn the lawyer. Up to this
time that person bad no0 intention of calling the ehenjieal expert.
The informationï ]e had elicited about arsenic was to be locked up
inithree bosoms. It coii]lonlydo bis case harni. ie was furnblinig
uvitli bis nlotes wlien he feit bis gown pluckcd, and, tnrning, ýsaw tbe
ehemical expert, asking to l)c pult in the box. Tbc mnu uas evi-
(iently dccepiy inoved', as if sometbing unusual had ýstirred biîn, so
the iawyer iinuiediately conîplied. Walter's agitation and the
expert's solicitation pointed the way for the flrst question. It was
sbot swift, straiglit aud direct:

" What killed Amos Byrne ~
cAn iron shovel," camne the answer.

.Tu(ge, jury, spectators ieaned forward, astounded. It, was
Walter llart's answer, repeated, to the lawyer's last query to him.

It had always been the eustom to clean out the " stil"I with
two wooden buckets, two workrnen being eînpioyed. One wvorked
below scooping up the debris; and earrying it to tbe top of the
iadder and the ýother going down outside to ei-npty it, excbanging
pails at the top. It was a coincidence, but a fatal one, that, on
the day Byrne had been sent beiow, he bad used an iron shovel.


