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shop one evening, and had been invited 
home by wilUam Shaw.

“You can see Catherine, then," he 
said. “I have been 'ttiktag seriously 
to her, and perhaps yen’ll find her 
ttofe Inclined towards you.”

“I don’t think jo. Mr. Shaw," replied 
the young man gloomily. “I saw her 
out walking with Lawson this after
noon.”

For a moment William Shaw could 
hardly believe his ears. That his 
daughter would disobey htm had never 
entered his head, and he determined 
that once and for all he would compel 
her to break off the acquaintance he

"Barbarous rather," ran the letter. 
"Your cruelty-In having put It out of 
my power, ever-*» Xd» my fate to that 
of the only man'I could love, and 
tyrantcilly insisting upon my marry
ing one whom I always hated, has 
made me tom a resolution to put an

Tweedie Boot Tops
end to myextftence, which has become 
« harden to me. X doubt ndt I shall 
find mercy In another world, for 
sorely no benevolent being can require 
that I should any longer live In tor
ment to Ayself in this. My death I 
lay to your charge. When yon read 
this, consider yourself as the Inhuman 
wretch that plunged the murderous 
knife In the bosom of the unhappy 
Catherine Shaw."

The letter was, of course, Im
mediately made known to the police, 
and it was soon proved to be In the 
handwriting of the cruelly-wronged 
man’s daughter. She undoubtedly had 
placed it on the mantelpiece Just be
fore she had committed suicide, and 
It must have bloWn into the crevice 
where it was found, alas, too late.

Too hastily had her dying nod been 
taken as one meaning “Yes" when she 
wee asked U her father had killed j 
her, and the words of anger between j 
her and her father had been miecon- - 
strued.

Too late the innocence of William ! 
Shaw was proved, and the law could 
but make tardy reparation. The re
cord of his guilt was removed from 
the law books, and his Innocence pub- ; 
licly proclaimed.

A few week slater the dead body of 
John Lawson was found stretched j 
across his sweetheart’s grave, and the ]
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With rage in his heart he strode 
home that night maddened by the 
thought that perhaps hie daughter 
might bring shame on his name.

Exactly what the eqgry father said 
to his daughter will never he known, 
but snatches of the fierce and hitter 
conversation between the two were 
overheard by a neighbour.

“I can ne trust yea,” William Shaw 
was overheard to say. “You’re a 
shameless Woman. You’ll be married 
to Alexander Robertson without 6e- 

, ley- Till then I shall keep the door 
locked on you.”

Med la levee's Arms.
Catherine was heard sobbing and 

pleading with her lather, accusing 
him of barbarity and cruelty, and say
ing he would be responsible for her 
death. The voices of the two were 
raised high In anger, for some time, 
till finally there came silence, and 
WilUam Shaw was -seen to stride 
angrily out of his rooms, locking the 
outside door behind him. The last 
words a neighbor named Morrison 
overheard were, “I would rather see 
you dead than the wife of a rogue 
like Lawson!" And Catherine’s tearful 
reply, "You’re a cruel father and you 
are killing me."

A few minutes after the enraged 
man had banged and bolted the door 
on his daughter, the neighbour Mor
rison overheard a faint moaning 
sound, and then a choking cry of 
someone in pain. He knocked at the
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J. J. LACEY & CO, Ltd, Qty Chambers(By BISHOP WELDON, In the Dally 

Mall.)
It is no wish of mine to assume a 

censorship of British sport. Sport has 
been upon the whole an ennobling ele
ment in the national life. The spirit 
of sport has been the synonym for 
fair play and good faith. It the Ger
mans had been sportsmen they would 
not have been such brutes. But If I 
am asked to give my opinion about 
boxing matches, I am willing to give 
it.

When I waa headmaster of Harrow 
School I was naturally led to con
sider the relative value of athletic 
exercises. I have been present at many 
boxing matches in the gymnasium of 
the school. I took care, of course, 
that they should not exceed the limits 
of safety or propriety. But I could 
not help feeling that, even so they were

| Many a clandestine meeting had the 
; pair when Catherine’s father was 
1 away at hit shop. He was puzzled 
, that hie daughter showed no Interest 
I in the man he had chosen tor her, and 
it waa Robertson who told him the 
reason.

"She thinks she’s In love with John 
Lawson,” he said one day. “She’s al
ways meeting him.”

"Meeting John Lawson!” cried her 
father. “It’s impossible. I’ve forbid
den her to have anything to do with 
any man I don’t approve of, and she 
knows what I think of him. He’s one 
of the worst men in Edinburgh."

The Girl's Determination.
That evening Catherine and her 

father had a fierce quarrel, 
i "I tell you you’re to marry Alexan
der Robertson," stormed her father.

1 "And I tell you if h«’e the last man 
1 on earth I’ll not marry him,” replied 
his daughter. “I’m going to marry the 
man I choose, not the one you'choose.”

William Shaw had not realized his 
daughter had grown up and had a will 
of her own, and he expected her to 
obey him Inst as implicitly as if she 
were a small child. Her unexpected 
opposition made htm furious.

‘‘You’ll no meet John Lawson 
again,” he said angrily. "He’s a 
waster and lazy to the backbone. 
Alexander Robertson trill make yon a 
good husband.”

His daughter tossed hex head seorn- 
fully and said nothing. Her silence, 
however, led him to think that she 
would obey him as she had alway^ 
done, and he went to hie shop the 
following morning well satisfied that 
he had nipped her love affair with 
young/Lawson in the budi

A few days later, however, hie self- 
satisfaction received a shock, and that 
from Alexander Robertson. The lat
ter had called at the upholsterer’s
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ELLIS & CO“She’s been murdered!" he cried.

At that terrible moment the dead 
girl’s father returned, and all there 
shrank back from him in silent ac
cusation. For a moment he could 
hardly apeak and then, his Iron will 
broken for a time, he asked:

"Who has done this?”
It was John Lawson who replied.
"Yon—you villain,” he cried. "Yon

■n Edinburgh.
Ur;y number of wealthy suitors 
■e wished, but each and every 
■d to reckon not only In win
ner smiles, but the approval of 
ether, and that had been given 
Ro one, Alexander Robertson, 
perine, with her youth and
k, was as light-hearted, as 
bre-loving, and as free from the
of the morrow as her father waa 
everee, and she gave her heart 
the keeping of a profligate named 
km. an Edinburgh jeweller. Like 
lakes he had a fascination for 
m which, in the case of Catherine
l. he did not fail to take full ad- ; 
|ge of.
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was when bnU-flghting and bear- 
baiting were the amusements not 
only.of ordinary citizen» but also of 
statesmen and aristocrats. It will. I 
think, be still more highly ctriksed 
when the many thousands of men 
and women who, love sport choose 
to satisfy their sporting instinct by 
some nobler exhibitions than pro
fessional boxing matches.

How About That 
Office Desk?

vulgarising rather than elevating com
petitions. . V

My opinion has net been changed 
since those days. Whatever the faults 
or vices of boxing may be, they are 

.far more conspicuous among profes
sional boxers than among schoolboys. 
If there was a brutalising tendency 
in the boxing matches of the gym
nasium at Harrow, there was some
thing much worse In the recent great 
boxing match at the Holbern Stadium 
In London.

I read in The Times the-following 
account of Carpenter’s sensational 
victory over Beckett:—

"After scarcely a dozen blows 
had been exchanged, the British 
heavy-weight champion lay a 
crumpled, inert mass upon the 
floor, and people rubbed their eyes 
in amazement. The winning 
blow wad a right hcok to the Jaw
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feseienal boxing. Bint I have satisfied 
myself that the majority ef spectators 
at d boxing match do net appreciate 
the skill; what they like is the vio
lence of the attack. At the beet the 
skill of the boxer Ij not comparable 
with what of the matador In a Span
ish buHflght; and the bull-ring to ad
mittedly' the disgrace'of Spain.

I do not fall to admire the courage 
of the boxers, as .1 admire courage 
wherever it to shown. Tom Sayers, 
the victer of the great fight against 
Heenan. was one of the heroes of my 
boyhood; and I do not wonder that 
his name is still held In honpur tor 
Me amazing demonstration of pluck. 
But prise-fights in England, like 
gladiatorial shows In ancient Rome, 
hate been condemned by public opin
ion because of their debasing in
fluence upon the character of the na
tion. It la not by looking at brutal
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