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moment, and had just begun 2 ngw
edition of the narrative, witha voice like
a field preacher when the mailstage drove
into the villagé street. It had tmvelled
all night, and must have shifted hovses at
Kimbellton at three in the morning.

*Now we shall hear all the par txculurs,
shouted thé crowd.

The coach rumbled.up to the piazza of
the tavern, followed by a thousand people;;
for if any man bad been minding his own
buasiness till then, he now left it at sixes
and sevens to hear the news. Tho pédlar,
foremost in the race, discovered two pas-
$éngers, both of whom had beéen startled
from a comfortable nap to find themselves
in the centre of a mob. Every man as-
sallmnr them with separate questions, all
propounded at once, the couple were
struck speechless, thourrh onc was a
lawyer and the other a young lady.

¢ Mr. Higginbothain ! Mr. Higginbot-
ham! Tell us the particulars about old
Mr. Higginbotham !” bawled the mob.
«What 3s the coroner’s verdiet? Are
the murderérs apprehended’! Is Mr.
Higainbotham’s niece come out of her
fainting fits? Mr. Hnmfmbotham Mr,
nggmbotham i

The coachman said not a word, except
to Swear awfully at the ostler for not
bringing him a fresh team of horses.
'The lawyer inside had generally his wits
about him, even when asleep. The first
thing he dxd after leatning the cause of|
the excxtement was to produce a largs
‘red pocket-book Meantime, Dominicus
Pike, béing an extremely polite young
man, and also suspecting that a female
tongue would tell the story as glibly as a
lawyer's, had handed the lady out of the
coach. She was a fine, smart girl, now
wide awake and bright as a button, and
bad such & sweeb, pretty mouth, that
Dominicis would almost as lief had
sheard a love tale from it 28 & tale of mur-
«der.

“Gentlemén and Iadies,” seid the law-
:yer to the shop-keepers, "the mill-men,
and the factory girls, “I can assure you
that some unaccountable inistake, or more
_probable, a wilful falsehoo&, mahcmusly
contrived to injure | Mr. botham’s
credit, has excited Xhis singular uproar.
“We passed through Kimballton at three

o’clock. tliis roining, and most certainly
should have béen mfoxmcd of the marder,
had any been perpetrated. But I have
proof neorly as strong as Mr. Higgin-
botham'’s own oral testimony in the nega-
tive. Here is a note, felating toa suit
of his in the Conmnecticut Courts which
was delivered me from that gentleman
himself. I fmd it dated at ten o’clock
last evening.”

Sosaying, the lawyer exhibited the date
and signature of the note, which irrefrag-
ably proved, either that this perverse
Mr. nggmbotham was alive when he
wrote it, or—as .some deemed the more
probable case of two doubtful ones—that
he was so absorbed in-worldly business,
as to continue to transact it even after
his death. But unexpected evidence was
forthcoming. Theé young lady, after
listening to the pedlar's explanation,
mérely sexzed a :moment to smooth her
gown ‘and put. her curls in order, and
then appeared at the tavern door, making
2 modest signal to be heard.

“ Good ‘people,” smd she, “I dm Mr.
Higginbotham’s niece.”

A wondering murmur passed through
the crowd on beholding her so rosy snd
bright, the same unhappy niece whom
they had supposed,on the authority of the
Parker’s Falls Gazette, to be lying at
death’s door in a fainting fit. But some
shrewd fellows had doubted all along
whether & young lady would have been
quite so desperate at the hanging of a
rich old uncle

“You see,” continued Miss Higgin-
botham, with a smile, “that this strange
story is quite unfounded as to myself;
and I believe I may affirm it to be equally
80 in regard to my dear uncle Higginbot-
ham. He has the kindness to give me a
home'in his own house, though I contrib-
ute to my own support by teaching
school. T left Kimballton this morning,
to speni the vacation of commeéncement
week with a friend, about five miles from
Parker's Falls. My generous uncle, when
he heard me on the stairs, called me to
his bedside, and gave me two dollars and
fifty cents to pay my stage—fm, and an-
other dollar for my extra expenses. He
then laid his poket-book under his pillow,
shook hands-with me and advised me te




