
TUE AlVIÂRANTS.

day, i the hlli, was Donald arraigned for trial.
AIl testified to the situation in which they
found him, and it wvas evident to every one,
that ho liad deprived lbis aunt of life for the
purpose of possessing, hiniscîf of the money
collected for the renta the day previous. But
yet Allan was missing, hoe could ho no whiere
found. Hadhe too been destroyed for the bet-
ter purpose of advancing the views of the cruel
Donald? Poor Allan! but yesterday ho had
obtaineI the release of the murderer froni jail
-alas ! but to dcstroy thy aunt and perhaps
thy noble self.

In brief, Donald was doomed the following
morning to suifer death, and the poor youth
was on the ove of bcing carried to prison from
the hall, when a female voice in loud tones was
heard exclaii,îig without:

IlThis way, villain! you salal flot escape me,
help! hclp! bore is tlue muirderer !" AIl eyes
werc direeted to the quarter froni whence the
vouce came, and Cauluarine Grahan burst into
the hall, pale and almiost exhausted, dragging
with ber the villain M~urdoch, and followcd by
a crowd of people.

IlWhat means tluis, girl!?" exclainied the
judge. 'lWho is that nuan whom you have
dragg ed hither 1"

"Ho is tîte murderer h' cried Catharine, Ilthe
assassin of Lady Afiec-ho that was seen lurk-
ing about this place two years ago, when the
family plate was stolen froni that iron chcst."

Several individuals testified at once to bis
identity.

IlSpeak, fellow, what know you of the mur-
der?" demanded the judge.

"Nothing!" rcplied Murdoch, sulkily.
IlHow came you in this quarter at the very

time that muirder had been committed 2"
"I1 came to sec-to-sec-" and Murdoch

looked around, thiniking that ho would recog-
nize Allan.

'To see whom? speak sirrah!"
"Why to sc an old crony of mine, Allan

Mentieth."
A deep cry of astonishment ran throughiout

the throng, whiie the judge continued-"l And
for what purpose ?"

"lWhy, to reçoive payment of a smali bond
whioh was owing by himi unto me," replied
Murdoch.

"What was the nature of that bond?"
"That is a secret between ourselves," said

the ruffian.
IlWere you ever in these parts before T'
"lWhy, yes-I think I was-"
1 And on what occasion!2"

"Why, to see my friend Allan to be sure-
Have you aughit more to ask of me?" th

IlYes, and expee t that you wvii1 answCr
out prevarication-on your truth depends Yole
acquitta!."

"Umph!" muttercd Murdoch, dogc'vdly.
'lYou were in this neiglibourhood Whef b

farnily plate was extracted froin yonder chest'
somne two yoars sîncel"

"IWas"
"And you wcre the person that did r50 V
"'Tis false!" shoutcd Murdoch in a VOI'e

thunder. ' 'Tis false!it was not me--it wae
and hie paused suddenly, as if afraid of tcvC5e

ing the secret. d 1
cgWho ? speak, fellow-your life depefld

your answer," replicd the judge.
IlWh y, then, if 1 must tell, it was My Y0

fricnd, Allan Mentieth."
A thrill of hiorror burst from the crowd.
IlHow, Allan Mentieth, 'tis impossible-Yot

wish to exculpate yourself by casting the Piu
upon an innocent man. Were Alian here Yt
would nlot dare to say this, besides I su-5P9c
that you have murdered hMm as wve11

Lady Alice."
11Murdcr-no, no, I arn bad enougi, but

hands are yet free from blood! Allafiott

be found, 'tis singular. 1 could stake niy 11e,
against a halter that he is not far froin here'
said Murdoch.

"lWe shall look to that hereaf ter,"c
the judgc. "lBut you confess that yOU er
accessary to the stcaling of the plate, oool
two years since Ir

"I do V'
"I remember it was said that there w$sa

secret spring to the chest, which rnust hitÇ

been known to the parties-if thierefore W

you say bo true, prove it by pointing Ou t
spring."

"Ha! ha!" iaughcd Murdoch. ,,Th8tîC
easil y do-make way there, and V'II show Y"",

The domesties stood aside, and the
approachingtUicchest, touched aspring 0
fiew open-and thecbody of Alan Menieth
discovered, cold and lifeless frm sufOati . 11-

Terror and amazement stood on e verY Co'

tenance--and the evidence of Murdoch b,

other circumstanèes, showed that Alla" w

the murderer, and Donald innocen .t. i el
More need flot be said--the tale is t0le

tic reader, which shows that if there are intbeir
supernatural. agents, and mortals seek th
help-they will find, that they but I e
word of promise to Our ear, and break it tdOo
hopes."Y


