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But the time was passing. We did not 

reach London an hour too soon. The trial 
had begun when I hurried into the court with 
our only important witness the physi 
clan who made the post mortem examination 
was giving his evidence.•

There * ere traces of poison in several or- 
gans, and the chemical analysis left no 
doubt that this poison was arsenic. The 
circumstances were certainly against the 
prisoner. - The jurymen lowered upon him 
ominously.

But the medicai witness, a gentleman of 
high intelligence, was to be cross-exsmir - 
ed and now 1 found a use for some slight 
knowledge of chemistry. At my sugges
tion, the prisoner's counsel put the follow
ing questions, which I give with the answers;

“Have you ever known or is it a matter 
of authentic record, that arsenic is taken in 
small doses as a cosmetic, to improve the com
plexion **

"It is sometimes used for that purpose”
"It is also administered as a medicine for 

certain diseases?"
"Yes, undoubtedly."

"Now, sir is it not a fact known to med
ical science, that arsenic, taken for some 
time in small doses, may accumulate in the 
system, so us to produce violent and even 
fatal action.-" *,

absence. Arthur did not write. He would 
have been glad to, but he could not intrude 
even the office of friendship upon the miser 
ies that had driven me to the wild solitude

"‘Well, we will get this fellow, and prove might be of service. Norah’s ship was the 
that he left it." packet Emerald of New York 1 could find

“He went to India, and died there,” I by the papers if she had sailed. 1 took the 
That hope was gone, but I did not des- first train to Dublin, and the night steamer 

pair. “Who are the witnesses against you?" to Liverpool. The route via Holyhead 
I asked, would have been a shorter one ; but the

‘Only the servants, poor things ! They Liverpool boat would arrive before the pack- 
!testified to what they had seen and heard, et sailed, if she was still in port. I wanted.
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beyond the Mississippi. A Lady, who knew 
and pitied my sufferings, wrote to me. At 
first she said very little of Arthur and his 
wife. Then there came stories—idle gossip 
! hoped—of indiscretions, jealousies, es- 
trangements, and even of scandal. I could

‘Mid all the freaks which fortune plays.
Its smiles, its many frowns, 

Just let th- world wag as it may, 
Be always cheerful, ever gay.
Just make the leap to suit the way,

For wag the world e’er will;
Or else you’ll find ) ir heels tripped up- 

And the world a wagging still.
But charge it not to fortunes score, 
If bruises on your head are sore.

TRIED FOR HIS LIFE.

My temper was not so good as it might have also, a few hours’ sleep.
been, and she—v as sometimes very trying. We were twenty miles or so from the 
When she fell ill, 1 reproached myself and mouth of the Mersey, when I saw a large 
wished to do all I could for her. Her maid ship coming towards 08.-
was now and unused to her ways, and I took “Captain.” said I to the commander of our 
care of her. The woman, perhaps, did not big laden steamer, can you tell what ship 
like mv interference. T he fact, at any rate, that is ?"
made a strong impression against me." "Yankee packet ship, sir,” said he curtly, 

“How long had the maid been with you?", as an independent Briton should do.

hot believe that Isabel, false as she had been 
to me—heartless and worldly as I thought 

: her—could ever be guilty of worse than van- 
ity and ambition. Admiration was, doubt-
less, a necessity of life to her. She might 
annoy Arthur; but I could not believe that 
she could injure him more deeply. But sto- 

ries grew worse and vorse ; and 1 could nut 
।but confess that ! had been saved from a

“Only a month. Her old favorite, No- 
rah, went home to Ireland to be married, ! is ?” I asked eagerly, 
and has gone with Iter husband to America 1 •

“Do you happen to know what ship it

"No, sir. Can’t say I do. Nogreater misery than I had endured, and that 
iif Arthur had wronged me, he had been suf- 
ficiently punished. I confess also that I 

sometimes thought, had Isabel not yielded 
to the temptations of ambition and had mar
ried one she truly loved, all might have been

time to
1 had been away from England three years. 

In that time I had eaten oyster suppers in 
New York, polkaed at Saratoga, taken lone
ly and romantic walks at Niagara, caught 
delicate white fish in the translucent waters 
of Mackinaw, and shot a buffalo on the wild 
prairies of Nebraska I might have dug for

I suppose.’
"Had she—had she ever given you any 

reason to believe she would lull herself ?"
“No, assuredly not. She enjoyed the 

pleasures of existence too keenly."
I sifted the ground all over. There was 

no clue anywhere, and the only hope 1 saw 
was in finding Norah. The lawyers engaged 
for the defence saw no use in her testimony, 
but to shew that everybody knew Arthur was 
very much attached to her mistress, and 
sometimes jealous and irritable. Was it like
ly that she could prove anything more? Be
sides she was probably on the Atlantic.

Not a moment was to be lost. The trial 
would come on in a week; and little as oth
ers hoped from Norah’s evidence, I deter- 
mined that if still in the country she should 
come and testify at least to her master’s

keep the run of all the ships that come out 
of Liverpool. You can take my glass, sir. 
and when she gets a little nearer, you car 
see her name for yourself."

I took the proffered glass, and in fifteen 
minutes more I saw, full glittering on lier 
prow, from which the port signs had not yet 
been removed, the name : "Emerald of New 
York."

I rushed to the skipper, and said, "Cap. 
tain, I must see a person on that ship.— 
Will you run alongside of her

"Couldn’t do it, sir.”
"I will pay you.”
"Wouldn’t de it for twenty pounds, sir."
“I will pay you more than twenty, and 

whatever is right fur the detention. It is 
a matter of life and death. I have a fr end 
whose life is in peril, and there is a person 
on that ship who may save him from the 
gallows.”

well; but this momentary vanity.—
Arthur was a man to make any good woman 
happy, lie would never have married Isa-,gold in California or Columbia, had I not

bi en taken suddenly with a great and inex
plicable longing to see again the white cliffs, 
the green fields and hedges, and the quaint, 
pretty and most comfortable villages of deer 
old England.

The feeling that had driven and kept me 
away was gone When the force that had 
sent me off had ceased to act, I felt and obey- 
ed the attraction which drew me to the land 
that. to the Englishman, wherever he may 
wander, must always be his home.

I can speak now of the reason of this long 
absence. My father had educated me for 
the law, I was reading through my terms 
with my usual industry, and was nut quite 
insensible to the blandishments of society 
when it was my misfortune tu fall in love.— 
‘I he cxpri ssion seems tu me an appropriate 
one.

Isabel Goodwin was certainly one of the 
most-beautiful of those who are, in their own 
right, queens of society. To the fairest type 
of English beauty she added graces, accom- 
plishments, and a boundless amtition. 1ith- 
but rank or wealth she held her place and 
aspired to rival those who had both. I was

।bel had he not felt certain that her heart 
was irretrievably his own. He could not 

rob me of what I did not possess
Suddenly I was taken as I have said with 

a longing to return to England. It did not 
seem a home-sickness such as attacks the 
Swiss in foreign lands. The English, love 
home as they may. can stay away from it.— 
They have the power of colonizing the world, 
and may yet cover it all over with their con
quering races. But 1 felt in a hurry to re
turn. I took the shortest route, first to St. 
Paul on the Mississippi ; then down the ri
ver to the first line of railway which would

"It is possible."
"Are there not cases of such action ?”
"Yes."
“If % person in the habit of taking arsenin, 

either as a medicine or a cosmetic, were to 
die suddenly from any cause, would not ar
senic be found in the liver and other viscera 
by a chemical analsis?*‘

“There is no doubt that it would."
"That will do, sir."
We called our witness, Norah Magrath. 

She testified to having lived more than two

kindness and love of her late mistress.
But Arthur hadn’t Norah's address, 

did not even remember her surname.
He

"My God ! you don’t say so ! I’ll bo a-
“Give it up mv dear felllow,” said he. — longside of her directly."

"What use can Norah be, if you do find her? In ten minutes more I sprang into the 
She has gone by this time." shrouds of the noble ship. There was a

But I would not give it up. I clung des- crowd of emigrant passengers forward, tak- | to the nature of their domestic difficulties.— 
. | set ing their last look at Old England, and "She was sure he loved the very ground she

trod upon," and that if he was sometimes.

take me to the Atlantic. I looked fur the 
fastest boat and the most rapid trains 1. 
made no stop in strange cities. My curiosi
ty to see American life was gone, and I dash- 
ed along tie southern shores of the great 
lakes and the mountains ol New York, just 
in lime to embark on one of the fastest steam
ers of the Cunard line, which in less than ten 
days landed me safely in Liverpool. With 
the same feeling of Lurry I took the first ex- 
press train to London, and did not lose an 
hour before driving to Brompton and calling 
un the lady, a distant relative and old friend, 
who had been my correspondent. When my 
name was announced, she sprang toward me. 
kissed my cheek, and exclaimed, "Then you 
got my letter ?"

"No, I have bad no letter from you for 
months. I have been away in the wilder
ness, where they could not reach me ; and I 
did not stop for them on the way. But what 
is it? Has anything happened?

‘You have not heard about poor Ar- 
thur ?"

"Not a word. Isabel has not run off with 
a Russian Prince ?”

years with Mrs. Mellon ; to the uniform 
kindness and affection of her busband, and

perately to the idea of this Irish girl. I set ing their last look at Old England, and 
off for the nearest Catholic chapel. I found hoping, the most of them, to get a glimpse 

of Ireland once mure before they left her for- 
ever.

I knew that captains of ships did not like

jealous and out of temper, they always made 
it up ; and she was sure that he would not 
bave harmed her for the world.

"Was it within your knowledge, witness, 
that the deceased lady ever gave her hus
band any ground for jealousy 2"

"No, your honor, not that ex er I saw ; but 
she was very handsome, and liked to be ad
mired.

the priest, and after thinking a moment, he 
remembered Norah. He took.mo into the 
chapel, and there, on one of the seats, was à 
card inscribed with the name ot Norah O’- any interference with their crews or passen- 
Regan. I copied the name in my note-book, gers after they had taken charge oi them.

so I resolved to tell the gentlemanly as well 
as sailor like master on the quarter deck my

"Can your reverence tell me where she 
lived in Ireland?” said I.

■ "Indeed, I cannot, but I remember now, 
writing a letter to send to some of her rela
tives at Enniscorthy, County Wexford.”

dazzled by her beauty; I admired her queen- 
ly beating ; and 1 became her passionate 
worshipper.

She was fund of admiration; I believed 
myself the favored lover, and the admiration 
the rece ived from others was my triumph.

The best friend I had was Arthur Mellon. 
He was two years older than 1; was in 
good position in a government office, with 
fair prospects of advancement, end some ex- 
pectations beside. We were true friends 
Arthur hud saved my life when we were at 
school together. Need I say that Arthur 
was, after that, more my friend than ever? 
In London he spent half his leisure hours in

and from Hammonton, 
mmetce building Im H. 
onthe, and are carried at 

seolve is remove west
business. I explained as briefly as possible, 
and he sent for Norah Magrath, who came

"Witness, you say she was very hand-aft wonderfully, closely followed by her bus- 
few hours more | band. -some. Did your mistress ever take anything

“Norah,” said 5, “you know Father Don
ovan in London ?”

.Here was a clue, and a
for her complexion ?" 

"Yes, sir ; sure an* she did often."
saw me dashing along the Northwestern R., 
through Rugby, the Trent Valley, and Ches- 
ter, and so along the feet of the Welsh 
mountains, and across the Menai straits to 
Holyhead, and thence by steamer to Bings-

louse occupied I 
jenteel Boarding 

STENTIFORD
“Do you know what it was ?”
“It was a white powder like."
“One that she rubbed on her skin ?”
“No. your honor, it was a powder that 

she swallowed."
"What did she cell it ?"
“I never heard any name for it."
"How do you know that she took it for 

her complexion, and not as a medicine for 
some disease : ‘

“Because she told me in a joking way, 
that, if I would take some, it would make

“To be sure I do, sir ; and its pleaded 
intirely I'd be to see him this blessed min 
ute."

“You lived with Mrs. Mellon ?"
"Indade an, I did, your honor : and 1 

hope it's well she is, and the nice gentleman 
her husband.”

“Norah, Mrs. Mellon is dead !"
“Dead 1. God rest her soul ! Sure you

town. Here, too much in haste to make the 
proper enquiries, I took the Railway to Rath- 
drum, and so missed the stage coach at Wick- 
low. But I lost no time. A jaunting car 
took me down the sweet vale of Avoca, and 
I was soon in Enniscorthy.

The parish priest was my first resource — 
He knew the O’Regans, of course, and went 
with me to find them. They lived in a re
spectable mud-walled cottage, with a roof of 
thatch and a floor of clay ; and the pig very 
politely stepped out of the doorway as soon 
as he saw his reverence coming, allowed and 
us to enter.

They knew Norah. God bless her !— 
Wasn't she their own cousin ? Hadn’t she 
rent them money, when the times were hard, 
to pay the rent? and hadn’t she been mar
ried to Dennis Magrath ?

“And where is Dennis Magrath ?” I asked 
anxiously.

“Is it where he is? It’s far off on the 
salt sea lie’ll be by this time,” said the wo-

et, NEXT.

sent occupied by 

r treet occupit 1
“Oh worse than that—that is—but no 

matter. Harry, Isabel is dead !"
I felt the blood settle back upon my heart 

—my eyes were dim, the room turned round. 
I believe I should have fallen, had nut my 
friend helped me to a sofa. A glass of wine 
was brought and I was myself again. “Poor 
Arthur ! how does he bear it ?” said I.

"Poor Arthur, indeed • You may well 
say poor Arthur! What has not that wo
man made him suffer ? ■ And now he is ac- 
cused of her murder.”

“Murder

my chambers, or in the excursions we took 
together tu the mountuins-or the sea. He 
had been away on public business when I 
first became acquainted with Isabel. 1 wrote 
to him about her. 1 was impatient to have 
him see her at the earliest moment after his 
return. Nut less had I told her of Arthur;
I excited the expectations of both. There 
was ft party on the night of his return, and 
I insisted that he should go, tired as he was 
with the journey from Dublin, since he 
would meet her whom 1 now dared to call

don't mane it ?”
“She ie dead ; and Mr. Mellon, my friend 

is in Newgale, and may be hanged for pois- 
oning her” me as white and purty as she was."

"Poisoning ! Hanged! Och, sir, you 
cannot mane that ! Sure he loved the very 
ground she trod upon. Murder her ?— 
Never a bit !"

"Would she kill herself, Norah ?”
"The poor lady—no’. she was light and 

kiddy, and made him jealous sometimes;

“W here did she keep this powder ?"
“In a little drawer of her writing desk.” 
"is that writing desk p ortable, witness?" 

inquired the judge.
c'ls it what, your worship ?”
“Can it be brought into court?"
"Aisily enough, your worship.”
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my Isabel.
Isaw, with a twinge ofjealousy, which I

"This court will take a recess while this"Murder. She died suddenly with symp
toms of poison. There were was an inquest, 

felt inexpressibly mean and contemptible; and the chemists who examined her body 
that Arthur and Isabel were much impressed discovered arsenic. They proved that At- 
with each other. (They polkaed and waltz-

but she would never have killed herself; she 
would not commit s ch a sin.'' desk is produced.'

"Was she ever ill. Norah ? Did she ever 
take any medicine ?”

"Never sick n day, your honor ; r nd the concealed drawer of which

Two officers went with Norah, and return
ed with the writing desk, in an inner and.hiske y

om Liverpool, vi

st malt Whisk
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was discovered anthur had often quarrelled with her, and was 
ed together. How narrowly I watched them! jealous. Somehow he had bought arsenic 
Arthur was excited, brilliant, fascinating ; just before her death. They found some in 
Isabel danced as I never saw her dance be- his desk. When she was taken ill he insist-

only medicine I ever knew her to take was ounce gla s stoppered botile. about a third 
the little white powders for her complexion, full of white powder. It was identified as 
She told me once that it was them that made the botile from which Mrs Mellon took her

man
“Are you sure they have gone ?” bis rev

erence asked. her so beautiful.” cosmetic, and a chemist pronounced it to be
|"Sure 1 am they talked of going, for I "Norah," said I, “will you go back with arsenic.
Heard it fro a Ellen Rooney and she was me to London ? I will pay your fare and your The jury did not require the eloquence of 
over to Kilkenny, and danced at the wed- husband's to America, and pay you for your counsel nor the judge’s luminous charge to 
ding." time. I believe your evidence will save poor brio,” in a verdict of "not gtilty." Scarcely

“Then Norah was married at Kilkenny, Mellon’s Nfe.” * an effort was made to suppress the cheers of
1the crowd when that verdict was announced, 
and I took Arthur Metlon by the hand, and 
led him forth tu life and liberty.

Our trials have not been in train. We

fore, and shewed in her nervous manner and ed on nursing her He was devoted to her 
heightened color how much she was inter- ;n spite of his jealousy and annoyances. Ev- 
ested and flattered by his attentions. Ar- erthing told against him, and he was commit- 
thur congratulated me, but he was embar- |ted to Newgate and is to be tried forhis life.” 
massed. Label was far more self-possessed; I need nut say that at the earliest possible 
she said he was a splendid fellow—she had > moment I hastened to Newgate. I found

m London ;

no idea she should like him so well ; and she Arthur, pile and sad enough, but resigned 
did her best to blind me with her tenderness; to his fate. He fell on my bosom. We were 
but 1 had watched them with too jealous an boys again. The past, that had sent its 
eye nut to see that my position was in danger, black cloud between us, was gone. Al! jea-

W by go on with the miserable story ?— lousy, all hard feeling had vanished from 
Isabel was, I cannot way false to me, fur we my mind. My noble Arthur was in trouble 
were under no engagement. 1 see now that _ aye, in peril—and 1 had come to save him. 
she would have dropped me at any moment That he was as innocent as myself of t c hi-

and if she has gone, they started from ‘Please God, I will go sir. 1 will just 
there?” I said. I spake to Dennis."

The woman looked at the priest, and on, They talked together a few moments, andare.
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receiving a reassuring nod, assented. There came toward me. I saw how it was settled. 
Kilkenny.— ; “You see, we are going to settle in A me--

ica,” said Norah. "All ourthings are on friends than ever.
Norah, well rewarded in feelings and with 

our best wishes, and what she prized much

seldom speak of Isabel, and we are morewas nothing to do but to go to
The hours were speeding, and there was no 
railway to annihilate time or space. A jaun
ting-car. with a fleet horse, at an extra price, louse a good chance.

board. If Dennie don’t go now, we might
Would you mind.

more, the coveted blessing of Father Dono- 
van— went to America in a fast steamer ; and 
when the packet ship Emerald's passengers 
were landed at the Battery at New York, 
and Dennis walked out of Castle Garden, he 
found his rosy and happy wife waiting to 
welcome him to the New World.

Never too Late to Mend.

was the only resource ; and I was un the sir, giving Dennis what it would cost if he 
road again. A few hours of hard posting, staid with them, and let me go to him when 
with frequent changes of horses, took me in the trial is over ?”
sight of the old round tower, the venerable The arrangement, so throughly thrifty 
cathedral, and the historic castle of Kilken- and characteristic, I closed with at once.—

fur a more desirable parti. I was her bird deous crime with which he was charged, 1 
in hand ; but she knew that there were bet- could not doubt for a moment.
ter in the bush, and ebe threw me away the He told me all-the little that he knew, 
moment she felt sure of one of them. He spoke carefully and even tenderly of the 

It is true that Arthur was a better match dead
than I. His position, already good, was -I know you have forgiven me Harry,” he 
assured for the future, with a prospect of said, “so I do not ask it. 1 thought 1 was

id in advance, 
id of the year.

all arrearages tie

ny, and the home of the Magraths. In a minute more Norah had a bundle of
Norah was gone. Five days before sheM EN TS 
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clothing in her hand, and climbed, over the 
side and got upon the paddle-wheel of the 
steamer 3

There was no sad or tender parting — 
The bride-groom and the bride simply shook 
hands, with a mutual trust in each other

had left with her husband for Liverpool, tu 
sail from there to America. Should I be 
foiled at last ? Her friends believed that 
she was far away on the billow. 1 knew 
that packet ships did not always sail on the

more than I was likely to gain by any emi doing right. We are all egotists in cur af- 
inence in my profession, lie was my su 
perior, also, as a society man ; more ready, 
more brilliant and distinguished. 1 forgave 
Arthur, but I could not be a witness to his 
happiness. I could not forgive Isabel. A 
month before their marriage, I was on board
the steamer bound for New York. (that it might be useful sometime to kill the day or two

1 heard from home sometimes during my rats or other vermin.” But had gained

fections I have been greatly tried.” 
“How was it. Arthur, that you chanced

to have poison in your desk ?" I’asked. "Come wife,” said Will, * I pray you devote
Just half a minute to mend this coal 

Which a nail has chanced to rend."
“Tie tea o’clock,” said his drowsy mate.

“It was left there by my predecessor, who 
amused himself with chemical experiments. appointed day, and that, even when the and in Providence, Norah wiped her 

winds were (air, they would lay over for a
eyes

as the ship was fading in the distance, but
in a few moments mure she .had cheerfully "I know,” said Will, “it is rather late, 

But it’s never too late to mend !"

Iallowed it to remain, with some vague idea
for more freight and passengers.

one more clue, which resigned herself to do her duty.round Corn M

TREET& SON.

Cl -

al ^Issues in Poor Condition
- ________Best, co pyPavailable

€

1 v


