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CHAPTER XXVI. .

Lokken, July 8, 19—,
Dear Friend and Fellow-investigator:

This is an important document. Amy
No. 1 has arrived. Bless the child, she’s

a darling. She came alone. I did not
care to leave my prisoner, though Mr.
Weston seems to have accepied the in-
evitable. The probate court has made no
sign at present, but no doubt it will come
to-morrow, as there is a sort of sessions
to be héld here. However, this pales by
the side of what T am going to tell you.

Mr. Weston was summoned after lunch.
Miss Amy stayed in my room to receive

him. He came and was identified as—
strange though it may seem—Mr. Weston.
1 begin by telling you that, because this
in a letter, not an exciting novel. Both
you and I would have staked our heads
that he was Major Johnson—he is Mr.
‘Weston. Bo she is his wife.

You don’t believe it. I was inclined to
doubt it; but when the door opened and
he entered, Miss Amy got up and held out
her hand with a mnatural and: friendly:
“How do you do, Mr. Weston?”

I don’t suppose I cut a very sagacious
figure, and I renounce the attempt to give
‘s detailed account of what passed; it was
/ot so very amusing either,

The lady came in a carriage from Vraa,

.u she should; she asked for me, as she

should. When we came into my room
ishe told me that she had had your letter
jand understood that it was necessary she
should come. She had €cen Mr. Arm-
strong, who, however, told her that he
‘had received a telegram from Mrs. Weston
eaying she was coming to London, and
sherefore had to stay where he was. BShe
‘had then started alone. She undenstood,
‘as I'said, that she had to come. Now she
only wanted to know why she had to
lcome. To this I replied that she would
isoon 'see. that. Then I sent a message
ito Mr, Weston, looking forward to seeing

.- Mr. Weston came,
“How do you do, Mr.

Well, that's really -all thera.is fo tell
pou.

He was more sensible than usual; they

' mgreed that they had something to talk

about, and I felt not very sure of my
position, For the fact is that my part is
played out. Miss Derry thanked me for
what I had done for her, and virtually
gave mé to understand that she did not
.want me any more. Mr. Weston was
beastly polite to me. He is slipping out!
of my hands. . And what the devil am
I to do? Sitting here and looking like
a fool doesm’t euit‘me,  It’s plain -that
our guess was: utterly: -wrong. = But can
you tell'me’ why that bléckguard Throg-
morton went about® with Mr. Weston’s
letters from the same Amy in- his pocket
book? ¢

We must evidently turn our thoughts
to the man in the cellar:

_Mr. Weston declared that he would
appear  before the probate court. He is
quite sure of himself now, the beast.

And Amy No. 1?

1 shall ' confine myself ' to reporting
facts; to tell you the truth, I'm a little
gick of hypotheses, otherwise I might feel
inclined to make a good many about Amy
No. 1. 'I¢ Amy No. 2 any’ better, I
wonder? All the same these ‘good people
had better take care; I'll not let go of
them.

.That’s enough for to-day.
some instructions. Yours,

JENS KOLDBY.

CHAPTER XXVII.

Telegram
London, July 8.
o Dr. Jens Koldby, Lokken.

Weston, alias Johnson, must be secured,
§f necessary with help of police. Miss
Derry in collusion with him.

NIELSEN.

CHAPTER XXVIIIL

‘Mr. Armstrong was rather .nervous.
Nielsen let Mrs. Weston do the talking;
he had greeted the agent politely, as a
stranger, and not a word had he said to
Mrs. Weston about his acquaintance with
Armstrong.

And on his sid’e_ Armstrong had not let
fall even so natural a remark as that he
knew Nielsen. It was evident that the
agent was determined to feel his way
and to talk a good deal less than was
bis wont, ‘

They were all three sitting in the agent’s
little office in Gloucester road.

Mrs. Weston spoke:

“This gentleman is a friend I have met
in Denmark—Mr. Nielsen; he has promised
to help me about the inheritance. As you
know from my telegram, my brother has
unfortunately lost his life in Denmark,
and since he, as you know, held a power
of attorney from us, we are mow in an
embarrasing position. This gentleman
knows Mr. Weston, and knows that I
have a separate estate and that 1 wish
to act for myself. We therefore ask you,
Mr. Armstrong, to explain how things
stand. You may speak quite frankly, as
though you were speaking to me.”

Mr. Armstrong bowed:
~ “If I understand rxghtly, this gentleman
is a lawyer and well acquainted with your
affairs?”’

Mrs. Weston spoke very eclearly, dwell-
ing on her words: .

“Mr. Nielsen knows Mr. Weston and me
from Denmark, and only from Denmark;
Mr. Nielsen knew my brother, but only
glightly. ‘What I ask you to do, is merely
to tell Mr. Nielsen and me the, position

Send me

of my late brother's affairs. Nothing
more.” : :
:Mr. Armstrong threw a sharp look at

Nielsen.

Nielsen bent his head without speaking.

“I could have wished that Mr. Weston
were also present,” said Armstrong, rather
doubtfully. ! .

. *l do not desire- his presence,”” said
Mrs. Weston “All T desire is full infor-
mation as to my late brother's affairs.,”

Mr. Armstrong cleared his throat.

“As you wish, Mrs, Weston. Let us
begin with the house in Cranbourne Grove.
1 may presume that for many reasons it
will interest Mr. Nielsen. As perhaps you
are aware, Mr. Nielsen is the tenant of
your house in Cranbourne Grove.”

Mrs. Weston looked up in surprise.
“Mr. Nielsen?”

Nielsen nodded.

“I am the tenant of a house in Cran-
bourne Grove, No 48, I and my friend the
doetor, whom you know. Ii the house you
told me about in South Kensington is No.
48 Cranbourne Grove, then 1 am your

‘ tenant, Mrs. Weston.”

Mrs. Weston blushed and said with some
hesitation:

B surprises me,”

Mr. Armstrong felt firmer ground under
his feet.

“It can scarcely surprise Mr. Nielsen;
Mr. Nielsen took the house from me, and
I told him it belonged to Mr. Weston.”

“I beg your pardon, Mr. Armstrong;
you told me it belonged to Major Johnson.
You said Major Johnson had bought it
of Mr. Throgmorton, and possibly you
mentioned Mrs. Weston’s name, or only
Mr. Weston’s. Do you remember?”

Mr. Armstrong looked sharply at Niel-
sen,

*““You remember, perhaps,” he retorted,
‘.‘that you pressed me closely on the sub-
ject of a young lady’s—Miss Derry’s—
application to you; vou remember, perhaps,
that I gave you Major Johnson’s address,
that I told you the major was probably
staying with Mr. Throgmorton. You also
remember, perhaps, that you wrote to
Miss Derry and asked that lady to go
to Denmark with me in connection with
the death of Mr. Throgmorton. You will
admit in any case that I have reason to
be surprised at seeing you here as Mrs.
Weston’s representative when Mrs. Wes-
ton. must be aware that I, as her late
brother’'s man of business, havé a claim
to her confidence.”

“Have you finished, Mr. Armstrong?”’
asked Nielsen pleasantly.

“I wish to know wnat Mrs. Weston has
ta say to that,” was the agent’s peevish
answer. : -

Mrs. Weston raised her handkerchief to
her lips with a little nervous gesture.
Then she said:

“Keep to the point, Mr. Armstrong.
It ought not to surprise you that Mr. Niel-
gen has not epoken to me of these things,
gince ‘he has only met my brother, Mr.
Weston, and myeelf in Dehmark, and not
Major Johnson. I am. glad to hear that
Mr. Nielsen has my house, and it does
not surprise me to learn that my brother,
who could not go straight, thought good
to instruct you to teil the tenants that
the house belonged to Major Johnson.
You have been an accommodating agent
to my brother, and for that reason I tell
you plainly that I do not wish to employ
you.” '

‘“Is that a challenge, madam?’ asked
Mr. Armstrong, rather red in the face.

“That is my intention. You can take
it as you please. Mr. Nielsen has my
confidence. You have not.” '

“Has Mr. Nielsen your full confidence?”’
asked Mr. Armstrong doubtfully,

“Yes,” wag the answer.

“Even after you have learned that Mr.
Nielsen, without saying anything to you,
has requested Miss Derry to go to Den-
mark?”’ G ;

“I do not know Miss Derry,” said Mrs.
| Weston; “and I take no interest. in that
lady. You were speaking of the house
in Cranbourne Grove; will you be good
enough to continue? You are aware that
Miss Throgmorton, my father’s sister, left
it to me; that: I gave my brother power
to manage it, and that he misused that
power. You know that, don’t you? You
know: that Major Johnson did meot pur-
chase the house, but that I respécted the
agreement you had drawn up, and "that
I allowed you to manage the house nomin-
ally for my brother, so as not to bring
legal difficulties upon him. Now .he in
dead, and now I call upon you to give
me your accounts.” i

“You shall have them,” said Mr. Arm-
etrong. ‘I shall have a statement drawn
up; no one shall accuse’ me of irregular
(business methods.”

“So much the better,” said Mrs. Weston.
“Then my brother’s creditors cannot touch
the house?”

“Certainly not.”

“Very well; and my bank shares?”

“Are also untouched—of course, with
the exception of those your brother
hypothecated by means of what you are
pleased to call a forged signature.”

“Who has those papers?’ asked Mrs.
Weston.

“Miss Derry has bought them,” said
Mr. Armstrong hastily.

“Ah!” Mrs. Weston again put her hand-
kerchief to her lips. “You and Miss Derry
seem to be good friends. Who is Miss
Derry ?”

“Mr. “Nielsen introduced her to me,
madam—he is sure to know her better than
I do; your new legal adviser will be able
to give you all information about the
young lady.”

Nielsen nodded.

Mrs. Weston continued calmly:

‘Then it is unnecessary to dwell any
longer on that. Will you be good enough
to have my statement got ready, and Mr.
Nielserr will go through it with me. My
brother, then, was quite insolvent?”

“You know that, madam—that is, I have
here Major Johnson’s power of attorney
to collect certain amounts for the major;
some amounts have come in, and .'lco()rrling
to the arrangement they should have been
sent to Mr. ''hrogmorton to his address in

i

major is not in Denmark, and do not
know what steps I am to take with regard
to all the matters that concern that
gentleman.”

“I know nothing about Major Johnson,”
said Mrs. Weston sharply; “nor do I wish
to be mixed up in his affairs. Major
Johnson does not concern me. I wish to
have a settlement with you. The rest you
must arrange with—with the police, or
with Mr. Weston.”

Mrs. Weston had risen.

“Shall we go, then, Mr. Nielsen?”’ she
said.

Nielsen also ‘rose.

Mr. Armstrong followed them to the
door.

“I wish to speak to you, Mr. Niclsen,”
he said.

“That depends upon Mrs. Weston,” said
Nielsen decisively. “I am her lawyer and
shall act only accoreang to her wishes.
Do you wish me to confer with Mr. Arm-
strong, Mre. Weston?”

The lady looked ‘at the agent, with a
smile. “l1 am sure Mr. Armstrong will
understand why I have no confidence in
him; but I have not the slightest reason
for deterring others from honoring Mr.
Armstrong with their
must do as you please, Mr. Nielsen. Only
[ think you ought to talk over with me
what we have just heard; and if you
agree with me, we ought to go to the
house in Cranbourne urove; as the house
is mine and you have taken it, we ave both
at home there.”

Nielsen held the door open for her.

“I may possibly look in on you,this
afternoon.” he said. ~

“Pray don’t, put yourself out for me,”
eaid the agent.

He had evidently decided to take a high
hand, but he had mo further chance of
making himself disagreeable, since Murs.
Waoston and Nielsen left him without more
words.

Armstrong was Bt vexx well wmleased

confidence. You|

I

with the visit. Mrs. Weston was nervous,
and Nielsen—Nielsen was not without a
certain feeling of curiosity.

CHAPTER XXIX.

Madam Sivertsen was not a penson
easily moved. Her face, as a rule, was
| without expression—fat and peaceful. She
! beamed as she opened the garden gate to
Nielsen; it was the broad, happy smile
of her native land, the smile that seems
poetical when you meet it in the guise of
national songs, and, in any case, it was
honestly meant.

She started a little on seeing the elegant
{ strange lady. But Nielsen smiled and
said: “This is my landlady.”

“Ah,” said Madam Sivertsen, relapsing
into apathy. “It is the lady who belongs
to the house.”

“It is,” said Nielsen.

Madam Sivertsen stepped aside, and
down the flagged pathway came, with a
proud air of proprietorship, and its tail
at an angle of forty-five degrees with its
body, the domestic animal, the cat.

The national smile appeared again on
Madam Sivertsen’s bruad features.

“Yes, Mr. Nielsen, you may be sure
puss  has improved.”

Madam Sivertsen turned to the lady
and said, with an indulgent air of gopd-
{will, in English: “You must know,
| madam, that this cat really belongs to you;
the gentlemen call it ‘Amy’s puss’; it was
like 'a hungry ghost when it crawled out
from the wall here—it is my fault that
‘Amy’s puss’ has become so fat and sleek.
Eh, puss?”’

Puss purred.

“Puss really owes me her life.and lLiberty.
For I must tell you I set her free from
the cellar under the dining room, where
she was shut in,” said Nielsen in a r¢so-
lute tone. He stood a little to Mrs. Wes-
ton’s side and observed her carefully.

Mrs. Weston was deathly pale and
trembling.

“Shall we go in?”

said Nieleen to her.

the strange lady.

take a cab and go to the hotel—1 am
really not ‘quite well.”

Madam Sivertsen glared at the lady.

Nielgen lightly laid his hand on her arm
and said, half in a whisper:

“I insist on your staying here—you
understand, I insist.” :

A flush came over her face; then she
turned pale again, but Nielsen - almost
forced her into the front door. He opened
the door of the drawing room, and she

idesaBasasaBE

entered mechanically and took a seat in

an armchair by the empty fire-place.
Nielsen was standing before her,

"She hid her face in her hands and began

to weep. Nielsen kept silence.

At last she looked up-through her tears,
turned her beseeching eyes upon him in
despair, and whispered:

“So this was it—you have hunted me
like & wild animal—you, Mr. Nielsen,
whom I trusted, the-only person I trusted
in the whole world.”

This made as it were, a tug at Nielsen’s
heart: he seemed to have a vision of the
doctor’s keen face with its sarcastic smile.
Had the moment arrived? Was this a
confession ?

“Mrs. Weston,” he said, “I don’t under-
stand you.—I have not hunted you like
a wild animal. I am ready to help you
now as before; but I demand ome thing—
frankness!”

She : wept silently,
ghaken by sobs,

“Mrs. Weston,” repeated Nielsen, “be
frank; whatever has happened. I shall not
| desert you—but I insist on frankness.”

i She looked up.

“Later—later—I can’t mow—let me go
home, let me rest; I am only a woman,
this is too much for me. If you want to
i kill me, then kill me—but don’t stand
'there staring at me. I swear to you, I
am innocent—I am innocent—"

Niclsen took her hand and looked at her,

her whole frame

' have thought appropriate to the situation.

She stood up and threw her arms round
his neck.

“Save me, help me, take me away from
this place. 1 love you—do you hear? I
will be with you always, 1 will always
;b(‘ yours—I love you—-" :
| And Nielsen felt her cheek, wet with
[ tears, against his, felt her burning lips
against his own.

Then he took her in his arms and kissed
her tears away.

Madam  Sivertsen was displeased—very
displeased; and she became still more so

| Dr. Koldby’s room gat ready for the
! strange lady. Madam Sivertsen had been
! engaged to keep house for.two gentlemen!
| But she was a person of experience, and
'kpew how to obey orders. And Nielsen
| was evidently not in the mood to be con-
| tradicted,

| I'he same afternoon the “couple” moved
linto Cranbourne Grove. Madam Sivertsen
had to get eve:ything ready for the strange
| lady. o

i And she did so—but when twilight fell
i ghe made her.elf comfortable in'her eabin
and took puss on her lap.

“Pussy,” said she, ‘now we have got
' g lady wisitor. Now our time is over—our
| good time is over. Oh, how true it is
{ that we women are the cause of all the
! trouble there is in the world!”
| For Amy’s cat was also a lady.

CHAPTER XXX,

|
] 48 Cranbourne Grove, July 15, 19—.
| Dear Doctor: !

I don’t miss you—let me begin by saving
that, so that you may be perfectly clear
about the present sitnation. 1 have met
| my fate, as you put it, and if you like
| you may call me Amy's cat. I love Amy,
land Amy loves me. The first of these
I two facts you know already—the second
Vyou musé take wy word far. Xou were

| when Nielsen told her that he wanted |

Puss graciously stroked her back against{and that this was an instance where we

“Mr. Nielsen,” eaid the lady, “I am not, human standpoint, without having recourse
very -well—I think—I mean, I had better' to the forces of society, and could de-

Madam Silvertsen glared at th

Denmark. I have now learned that the more warmly than Dr. Koldby would i

imurderor’s name you will find out from
the enclosed.

my judge—my intellectual superior, cool
and sagacious, as you are. So now I send
you a report of the examination of the

accused, Amy Weston, made by me; you
are to judge of the evidence and declare
yourself in agreement with me in the con-
clusion I have arrived at as examining
magistrate. But first I will permit myself
a review of the case, so as to give you
its bearings; and I beg you to bear in
mind these remarks when you settle down
to the study of the documents. It has
been a very complicated case, and its
different stages has given us occasion for
many deliberations in common. Circum-
stances have obliged me to take the final
steps alone; I have completed the inquiry,
and the case now awaits its judicial settle-
ment,

But let us, nevertheless, recapitulate it—
as it stands, before the enclosed final ex-
amination has cleared it up.

The case has two sides, a theoretical one
and a practical. It rests upon a fact. On
May 4 we two found in the cellar of 48
Cranbourne Grove the body of a full-grown
man; the face was unrecognizable, there
were few, or indeed, no means of identify-
ing the body. On the other hand, there
wag no doubt whatever as to a crime
having been committed. I understand the
word crime in its techinal sense, an illegal |
action, whereby one or more persons have’
encroached upon the legal privileges of\
another in sguch a way that the community
regards itself justified in.stepping in and
punishing the deed. ““

The theoretical side, then, is this: Was}
it our duty, looking upon ourselves simply
as human beings, to call in the organized
forces of society, in this case the London
police, and place the prosecution of the
matter in their hands?

We debated the question and came to
the conclusion that the matter did not
concern us, and that we were within our
rights in leaving it alone.

But at the same time we agreed that
the case interested us in its human aspect,

could follow up the case from a purely

termine by means of our inquiry whether
the ordinary ‘ conception of crime was
applicable here. Thereby we should be
able to spare all those who would necess-
arily be exposed to unpleasantness by the
normal prosecution of the case; we could
exclude the public, which only does mischief
in such matters; we could go straight

In éonclusion I will add: In the course
of my investigations and of the events

up our clues, I have become, in a legal
sense, disqualified.  Theoretically this
amounts to a defeat for us, as it shows
that the individual is, on account of
hereditary tendencies and the whole nature
of mankind, unfit to represent the .forces
of society. There is nothing new in this,
but I want to call your attention :.to the
fact. As far ag I can see it, it is one
of the unsolved problems of existence, how
the interests of the person—the ego—are
to be reconciled to those of society—the
others; we meet this question in all the
relations of life, and I do not hesitate
to declare that, in agreement with the,
famous philosopher, Liebnitz, I should be
disposed to attempt a solution of the
question by saying that in every action
the ego must be the chief consideration.
But by laying the question before you for
decision, I, in any case, give proof of
my honest wish to regard the matter also
from an altruistic standpoint. With this
introduction I leave you to study the
documents, which 1 have tried to keep
as near to reality as possible, so that you
may be able to judge the situation quite
impartially; I have represented the judge
and the accused as they appear, so that
the examination is a true picture of what
took place.

For the sake of comparison I have kept
to the technical form—only the witnesses
are wanting; I could not very well call
in Madam Sivertsen, and Amy’s cat would
have been useless as a witness, though she
has been a most useful document in the
case.

Awaiting your answer, I remain,

Yours sincerely,
HOLGER NIELSEN.
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CHAPTER XXXI.

Transcript of examination held at 48
Cranbourne Grove, South Kensington, in
the county of London, in the matter of
finding the body of an unidentified male,
person in the cellar of the said house on|
the 4th of May of the present year. |

July 12. The court was constituted at|
7.30- o’clock in the evening and ‘was com-!
posed of Holger Nielsen as self-appointed'
magistrate, without witnesses. There ap-
peared, free from restraint or compulsion,
Amy Weston, who deposed that she was!
born on the lst of March, 18—, in Trin-|
idad, daughter of the late Dr. Charles

ahead, without following up all the side
paths which the authorities have to take,
into consideration. Finally, we could stop

whenever it became apparent that the
conditions for calling in the aid of public
justice were fulfilled, or, on the contrary,
were absent. We kept in view the pos-
sibility that there might not be a crime
in the strictest sense of the word.

We have attained our object. As you
will see from the doeuments, the case is
now completely .eleared up; it is a matter
of taste whether you choose to call the
deed that has been accomplished a crime
or mot. The question for you to decide
is, whether we shall allow the public
authorities to step in, or whether we shall
settle the case, as one may say, out of
court.

The practical side of the case is dif-
ferent. We found the murdered man, we
found the cat, which informed us that it
belonged to a certain “Amy.” We found
two Amy’s, Amy Derry—Major Johnson’s
Amy—and Amy Weston—my Amy. We
tracked out the trio, Weston, Throgmor-
ton, and the major. We trusted in Miss
Derry and kept her outside the case; we
kept Mr. Armstrong outside the case, in
spite of the suspicion to which his con-
nection with the trio was bound to give
rise. We followed up the trio and found
the second Amy. Then the powers above
mixed themselves up in the affair, stirred
up a storm in the North Sea and put
Throgmorton out of the game. ‘Lo be
sure, we are mnot certain of his identity.
We looked upon Major Johnson s the
murdered man and the other tw9 gentle-
men as his murderers. We made a mis-
take. It was not long before we saw that
the man who called himself Mr. \eston
must be the major. He is the major, end
Mr. Waeston is the murdered man, who
lies in the cellar here, covered with lime.

That will cause you no surprise.. The

All I want to insist on now
is that we have accomplished our task
in a practical way. ‘We have established
the “crime”’—let us call it by the technical
name—with unfailing sureness. We have
discovered first the murderer and then the
murdered man; in this case there is mno
further riddle, all is cleared. For society,
that is,. for the police and the courts, there
is only one thing to be done, namely, to
lay hands on the guilty person.

We have arrived at our result without
making any arrest, without the hearing
of witnesses, without interfering with any-
body, and we have achieved this result
in the interval betwcen the 4th of May
and the 15 of July—an interval which
under the circumstances is very creditable.

If we now compare our theoretical ex-
periences with our practical, we find that
by the method we have chosen we have
achieved a result which is excellent from
the practical point of view. Theoretically
the case is less satisfactory. All the cir-
cumstances which made us hesitate at the
outset are still present—or, in any case,
a great part of them. Mistakes and in-
convenience caused to the guiltless—that
ic, to those who had nothing to do with
the case—have certainly been avoided,
but the main question still remains, and it
is this that I will try «o formulate in such
a way that you may give your judgment
in the case. My question to you then is as
follows: :

Is there any reason which compels us
to lay this case bctore the constituted
authorities and demand their judgment
upon it? )

I put the question clearly, so that it

e
e lady.

Throgmorton and his wife, Cecily Jones,
also deceased. The parents died whf%
the witness was a child; she received her

AN
=

education from a sister of her mother’s
in Trinidad. At the age of seventeen she
came to London and was received- into
the house of her father’s sister, Miss
Jenny Throgmorton, who owned the house
in Cranbourne Grove, where the court,
was held. She and her brother, John !
McGregor Throgmorton, three years older
than herself, were the only children.
The brother had completed his education
at the technical college in South Kensing-
ton, and received an appointment in the
engineering department of the Great Wes-
tern Railway Company. The deponent
describes him as an untrustworthy and
dissipated man, who caused her and her
aunt continual trouble. .Finally he was
dismissed from the service of the railway
company, and opened an electrical engin-
eering business in Lambeth, in partner-
ship with one James Weston, who had
been a schoolfellow of his. Weston, whom
the deponent describes as an active and
energetic man, who seemed to have good
prospects, was a frequent visitor at the
house in Cranbourne Grove, as his in-
fluence on Throgmorwon appeared to be
a favorable one. The deponent’s aunt was
generally considered to be well off, and
often gave it to be understood that she
intended to leave her property to her
niece. It was probably this and the in-!
stigation of her brother that caused Wes-|
ton to show the deponent marked atten-
tion; she was then twenty-two, and her
aunt led a very quiet life, so that she had
little opportunity of meeting people and
forming judgments about them. There-;
fore, when Weston, after an acquaintance |
of six months or so, proposed to her, she |
accepted him; not, indeed, because she
loved him, but because she felt attracted ,
by him and wished to change her state|
of life—as she herself expressed it. |
Questioned by the magistrate whether‘
she had never felt love for anyone, shel
answered decidedly in the negative—but.
added that the magistrate was the first,
and only man she had ever loved, and!
that she felt this love would last till the,
end of her life, |
At this point the magistrate adjourned |
the inquiry for a few minutes. ’
The evidence having been read over
and confirmed, the examination proceeded |
at 8.30 o’clock. !
In answer to the magistrate, the depon-!
ent admitted that the first years of her
married life might be deseribed as happy:
in the ordinary sense of the word. Iler!
husband showed her all possible consider-!
ation, and her brother behaved well. The
business prospered. Then this business,
carried on by the two brothers-in-law,
suffered’ a check; they miscalculated the
cost of a contract for public work and
incurred such severe losses that they were
obliged to suspend operations. They suc-
ceeded in avoiding bankruptey, but from
this time forward they had to struggle
with such serious difficulties that they
used frequently to hint at the desirability
of her aunt’s death. They threw them-
felves into all kinds of indefensible spec-
ulations, which sometimes brought in a
profit and sometimes a loss; and Weston’s
conduct became marked by the same
irregularities as Throgmorton’s. The rela-
tions between husband and wife became
cool, and there frequently occurred be-
tween them scenes that threatened serious
friction,
This ended in the deponent leaving har
home in the autumn of 19—, and going

|

|

can only be answered by yes or mo.

e

ill and needed her care. About this time
Weston and Throgmorton made the ac-
quaintance of Major James Johnson of
the 27th Lancers, who was seconded for
special service in London. The major was
a young man of means, engaged to a young'
lady, Miss Derry, daughter of a prominent
London business man; he was trying to
increase his income, which suffered from
his gambling propensities, and by means
of an agent, Mr. Sydney Armstrong, the
newly formed syndicate of three became
involved in a building speculation in a
western suburb of London, which ended
in a scandal, since the three speculators
had considerably overstepped the limit of
legitimate operations and had caused heavy
losses, especially to a number of persons
of small income.

Major Johnson was immediately dis-
missed from the army; Weston  and
Throgmorton had to submit to an inquiry,
which, however, led to no result, as their
transactions were mnot indictable in law.
Mr. Armstrong’s name was never men-
tioned in public. The deponent knew that
this occurrence resulted in Miss Derry’s
parents informing Major Johnson that
they must insist on the breaking-off of his
engagement to their daughter; but the
deponent is at the same time aware that
the young lady, in spite of this, retained
a warm inclination for the major, which
is all the more inexplicable to the de-
ponent, as she herself has always felt
repulsion for this man. Weston and
Throgmorton were not long in squandering
the money made by the building scheme,
while Johnson, on the other hand, had

; luck at racing, and as the deponent’s aunt

died just then, and Weston came to the
deponent, begging her pardon and promis-
ing better behavior for the future, besides
showing her much kindness at the time,
she consented to live with him in the
house where the court was sitting.

This, however, she soon regretted.
Major Johnson now, became a constant
visitor to- the house. Quite apart from
the feeling of dislike he inspired in her,
she was all the more disinclined to
tolerate his presence on account of the
impression she had that he was trying,
in a very unbecoming way and with
highly reprehensible designs, to force his
society upon her.

In reply to the magistrate the deponent
testifies that she has never entertained
other feelings for Major Johnson than
those here described, and that, although
he has long pursued her with an attach-
ment altogether incomprehensible to her,
she has always repulsed him with loath-
ing.

This declaration of the deponent gave
rise to a short adjournment of the ex-
amination, which, nevertheless, on account
of “the importance of the matter, was
goon  resumed.

(To be continued.)

STEANER MONTCALM
STRUCK A BOCK

Went Ashore at Point Maurien and|

is Leaking Badly, But She Reached
Quebec.

Quebec, Nov. 7—The government
steamer Montcalm, which ran ashore at
Point Murier, several handred miles be-
low Quebec, returned to port this morn-

| ing and was put into dry dock to be sur-

veyed. The damage she sustained is

| principally aft, and is not believed to be
' ag serious as was at first supposed, for

she traveled under her own steam at the
rate of thirteen knots an hour.

The Strathcona, which went down to
her assistance, placed two additional
pumps aboard, and it has been found nec-
essary to keep these continually operat-
ing in addition to the regular pumps of
the Montcalm.

The experience of the Montcalm has

served, in onc sense, a beneficial purpose !

as the hitherto unknown rock, which she

steuck, will now be placed on the chart

and mariners will in future be in a posi-
tion to avoid it.

The marine department says the Mont-
calm will be repaired as quickly as pos-
gible, and it is hoped she will do winter
service.

“Ctood morning, Herr Tippler. I should
be glad to know when you are going to
pay for' that typewriter you had from
me some time ago.”

“What? I pay for it? Why, when I
bought it you told me it was such a
good one that it would pay for itself.”"—
Lustige Blactter.

SUSSEX CPPOSITION
PREPARE FOR BATILE

'

Delegates  Elected to County CGon=:
vention Tuesday Night
|Meming to Be Held at Hampton:
BEarly in December -- G. W.
Fowler, M. P. and W. W, Hub-

bard Deliver Addresses.

Sussex, Nov, 26—A meeting was held . .
here this evening by the local opposition ©
for the parish and town of Sussex, for the
purpose of electing delegates to attend the
Kings county convention early in Decem-
ber at Hampton. The meeting was large-, .
ly attended, many coming from all over
the parish. Dr. G. N. Pearson presided,
and E. A. Charters, the secretary, took '
the minutes. On the meeting being call-
ed to order the following delegates were
elected:

Sussex town—M. W. Doherty,David Mc-
Nutt, Seth Jones, J. H. Jeffries.

Alternates—Dr. J. J. Daly, N. W, Eve-
leigh, John J. Ross, Jas. Gregory.

Susszx parish—Robert Wilson, Mr.
Jamieson, (ieo. Dysart, Herbert Jones,
John Mills, Douglas Friers.

Alternates—Oscar  Campbell, Beverly
Hall, Chas. Brannan, Theodore A. Long,
King McFarland, Jas. McCarthy.

Chairmen for outlying districts—Chas.
McNutt, Jeffries Corner; Samuel Lisson,
Markhamville; Walter Staplesiord, Ward's
Creek; Isaac P. Gamblin, Apohaqui; John
Wilson, Campbell Settlement; W. W.
Stockton, Upper Corner.

On motion, after the election of the
delegates, the following were elected as a
central committee:

Dr. G. N. Pearson, chairman; S. A. Mec-
Leod, vice chairman; Wm. D. Turner,
secretary, and E. A. Charters, assistant
secretary.

After the transaction of business a num=
ber of speeches were made. W. W. Hub-
bard, the provincial organizer, was pres-
ent and made a stirring speech. After
scoring the present government for jts
mal-administration he outlined the fuc-
cess the opposition were meeting with in
the different counties in the way of or~
ganization work.

Geo. W. Fowler, M. P.,-was the next
speaker. Among others who addressed
the meeting were J. A. Murray, mayor;
Geo. B. Jones, of Apohaqui; N. W. Eve-
leigh, M..H. Doherty, Dr. G. N. Pear
son and Wm. D. Turner.

DOUBLE FUNERAL OF
MOTHER AND SON

Many Paid Last Tributes to Mrs,
Sarah and George Crocker, Who
Met Such a Tragic End in Colorado.

Derby, N. B., Nov. 26—The double fun-
eral of Mrs. Sarah Crocker and her son,
George F. Crocker, took place at Derby
today, Nov. 26. Interment was made in
the Derby Methodist cemetery.

The pall-bearers for Mrs. 8. Crocker
were G. R. Parker, John Betts, Hon. J.

| . Burchill, James Robinson, M. Amos,

and L. W. Flett. The pall-bearers for (.
Crocker were Clifford Crocker. H. Crocker,
S. Amos, W. Robinson, E. Allison and E.
Graham.

The deceased leave behind Randolph
Crocker, Mrs. George F¥. Crocker, Rober
¥leming, Mrs. J. Johnston, J. F. John-
ston and many other relatives and friends
to mourn their loss.

George F. Crocker left Derby two years
! ago and took charge of a cattle ranch for
| his uncle in Broomfield (Colo.) While out
on the lake he met with an accident and
was drowned. His mother, who had gone
out to spend the winter at his home, on
being told of the sad event, died about
half an hour afterward from the shock.
The bodies were embalmed and brought
home.

Their lives were such that by thei
, sterling qualities they had made many:
| friends and their loss will be keenly fel{
{in the future. The Rev. J. F. Romnilej
| officiated, assisted by Rev. Mr. Colquhoun
! of Millerton; Rev. H. C. Rice, of New
| castle, and the Rev. G. Gregg, of Baj
l\'el‘te.

e e

P
olid Gotd
f you

once, and we will

# stay with her aunt, whe was seriously

Ay

mous Vegetable Good Hope P,
[these are our regular soc. sizdg
all weak and impure condi

S IR i PV St i

) Jady's or
ch costs from $25.00 to $§0.00.

want a W
Kolid Gold Watch made, send us

promptly send yo
sell at 25c. & box
grand remedy for
of the Blood, Indi-

b to

tee. Our pills are easily solg
r liberality to introducethey
m’t miss this chance g
these standard watclg®®
us to-dns.

GOOD H REMEDY CO.
MCNTREAL, CAN.

ﬂe to se-




