
A Plot within a Plot. 127
“ Seedesr.eratP}0U,i Mfne’ lf what 1 suspect be true, then our case is 
to bring^hem 1 ^1*° think 1 should have been so infatuated 

“ Of whom do
as

« Of w>, , Tyou sPeak> aild what is it you fear ?” said Marie,
do I fLr?Tfd°J rk?” 6ch0ed he’ “ 0f these Grangers. What 

no! it cannot i tU™ °ut tllat the girl is— But
sometimes arise t" V* TV °ne °f those chance Puzzles which 
Players in the gameTf hS’ °f the m°St practised

“ Your words sound like an enigma, mon cher / But that there 
i Secret behind, your troubled look

Adolphe ?” °T t1° Start at your shad°w. Can

meChMimn?' Deh™> length replied

vo • f have brought
y°Ur role- But has 
day you

“Ah!

is some terrible
You assures me. 

you not trust me, 
arms around him and looked

you here, and you have well played

.onltd“r?^“the -
comprehended V6r blan^ed cheek and starting eye shewed 

Possible.” lim> “That is it then! And you think it
“ Possible ! 

rise. And

one

she

.Not, “ æ Even for the dead i»

“No hers’ Adolphe?”
directly at m^doôr'VT*’ ^ he’~that Suilt does not lie so 

not by my hand tho, i another’s-onc who died this night 
“ Who Ls it ?” hcr di n0t bj my hand ! That is something.” 
“ Oh, a wonn • a A SIsten 

the reply. « jjJ cr<^7? W°rm ’ tbat troublesome Bralligan !”
crush him. But noHo ,my Path ; he knew too much ; I had to 
red with his blood ! rpj , ^rod’ n°t 80 -r I see the rocks
freeze my soul with horrorag°ny; f.hat dying yell; they 
the girl. " and he hid his face in the neck of

Marie clasped him fondl 
saying :

nerves^of a'smylhild. What^ t0° 8°ft'hearted 

needful to find a

was

run

y’ and covered his cheek with kisses,

; thou hast the 
was a life like his ? Wan 

scape-goat? Had the bullet struck it not 
true,— the
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