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4udâhient.W ITI a sinking tirmor at his
lier1 suh as lie lied neyer
felt in thie wildeit weatlier-
et sea, -Lance Pengarvan

froni the dock faced the ýbenevolent-
looking old gencleman in the scarle
robes. Every sentence that dropped
in husbed yet clearly audible tones
seerned to be shaping into a compon-
ent part o! the lest dread sentence
whIch that, cultured volce vould pres-
ently bave to pronounce. For the
judge vassumming up, and surnming
Up dead ageinet hlm. So black vas
the case being made againet hlm that
Lance wondered how bis mother and
Ililda could still ibelieve in bis inno-
cence. If lie lied not known that lie
vas not the slayer of Wilson Pol-
gleaze, or of Jacob either, lie 'vouli
almost bave thouglit himself guilty.

The teiegram sent to St. Runan's at
thie close o! the flrst day bad given
a correct Idea of the -way the trial
was golng. The wvorst 'vas certainly
to lie expected. 'The letter found on
the dead man's body, and the evi-
eence of Mr. Simon Treh-wke as te
the prieoner's caîl et bis office, were
weapons which the counsel for thie
Crevawiewîlded witb crushing effect.
As thet erninent K.C. remerked as lie
set devn atter his opening speech,
lie sliould, prove botli motive and
cppertunity.

Frein the moutli of bis witnesses lie
proceeded te do so ia masterly fash-
Ion, marslialling the data o! Superin-
tendent Grylîs lnto an unanswereble
Indlctment compared to whlcli the
police court allegetions lied been but
as water unto vine.

Lance's couinsel, a leading barris-
ter on the Western -Circuit, dld, hie
best to counteract the obvious effect
on the jury .by a scathing cross-exarn-
ination of Simon Treliawke. It lied
plaily been lnspired by bis client
and vas lntended, by discreditlng the
deformed attorney's story of thé~ pris-
oner's caîl et bis office, te show that
Lanice, idl nt oigene out to St. RuÜnns
in order to waylay the deceesed, 'but
to eee bis xnotlier and bis fiencee after
bis long voyage. But Mr. Simon Tre-
hawike refused to be sihaken. MIe met
the subtie questions witli equal subt-
lety, ilckingË to b-is assertion that
Capta-in Pengervan lied celled u-pon
hlm to leern tée 'whereaboute o! Wil-
son Poligleaze, and that to the best
of bis abllity lie lied inforrned hlm.

The only point that counsel for tlie
defence was able te score, vas that
supiposing the accused lied been
avare thgt the deeesed lied gone to
St. Runan's lie could net pesslibiy
have known iliat hie lnitended' victirn
lied stopped et the Inn, and thet lie
vas alieed of hlm -wlien, as the prose-
eutIon alleged, lie lay in wsait for hlmt
at the road-side. The Crown prose-
cuter -prornptly neutralized the argu-
ment hy ealing e wltness to prove
tliat there vas a long plate glass front
to the bar et the Inn, through whlcli
persons standing et the counter were
plalnly visible te pessers-by.

After this, it was generally expected
that the prisoner hiniself would lie
called. te rebut Treliawke's evl4ence,
and poeaibly te deny tliat ie lied ever
seen the incrlmlneting letter froni
PoIgleaze, senior. B-u t ceuinsel did,
not put hlm in the box, and the in-
ference that lie -wold nlot submit hlm-ý
self te cross-exeinination on that
point, as weli as on the secret slip-
ment of arme, created the worst lim-
pressien. The ('lever barrieter made
an lmpassioned appeel, but it was
plain that lie wsas flgling witli hise
bande tled. Thle prisoner's refusai te
defend himseif ýhad robbe2d hie elo-
quence of h.s fire and redluced it te
the duli embeýre of artifice.

And nov these gentie werds, et
once roft as sllk and sharp as degger
thrusts, la cleer Saxon Eng-iel, sulted
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to the ýtwelve good men and- true la
the jury box, were dropping frorn the
affable- old mane under the Royal
Arme. Lance found himeelf stering
at the unicorn in the stetely emblem,>
idly wondering if it bad ever lied a
prototype ia real life, and, if se if it
really lied only one hemn. Yes, cer-
tainly thet silver-tongued, septuageri-
arien vas going. te hang him. and
from wetching the unicorn lie turned
te vatching the ijud4ge vîth a hor-
rible fascination, as a lamb miglit
watch e boa constrictor about te
îswallev it. Se terrîbly darnning, and
y et se ridiculously untrue were the
things being said, about hlm that lie
kept bis eyes averted frorn thet part
of the gallery wbere bis mother and
I-uide 'ere sittinýg. A siglit o! their
anguieli would bave been the tbing
tee mucli.

Suddenly bis attention was. divert-
ed. Oue o! the usheis sidled, along
the 'barrister's seate and banded e
folded paper te the defending coun-
sel. 'The latter read the communica-
tion vith -a bewlldered frown quickly
changlng te elert comprehension. He
vas on bie feet ia an instant, tread-
lng softly da the wake o! the neber
te the beize-curtaiued doorway,
tbrougli 'hich lie dise.ppeered. Wbat
could bave beappened? The learned
gentleman, bavin-g lost interest la
him, vas surnsoned te consult over
anotber brie!, Lance thougbt bitterly.

B UT ne. Twe minutes peesed, dur-
ing 'vhicb the tinkllng stream
freai the benc-h floved stee-dily on,

snd then the counsel slipped beck
Inte hie place. But lie did, net sit
dovu. Fingering the lapele of hie
gevn, lie drev the judge's attention
by a reeisectful cougli.

" What le It, Mr. Bellarny?I' asked
the judge. IlEven et tlhe eleventh
beur I 'vili bear anýy point yen may
'viel te raise la the prisoner's faveur
--of! you thintk it worth while.'i"

'I wouldn't lnterrupt yeur lerdship
if I didn't think so," vas the quick re-'
joider. 'I have twe nev vitnese,
vIeo only to-.day reacbed England frorn
abroed. Tliey bave liurrled froma Ply-
mentit te tender their evidence. It
pute 'an entirely freeli complexion on
the case, and viii entitie me, te ask
for the prisoner's Instant acquittai.
I -assure your ierdshlp that ths le
meet importent."

-'Very weil," the judge aseented.
" We vill hear these vitnesses, and I
loie that they wiii. net waes.te o-ur

Like eune la a drearn Lance wetclied
the doorvay, and the warders, et bis
elide lied te spring te bis, assistance
vben tbrough the folds of tlie reil cur-
tain thers ernerged Int 'ývie w Antonio
Diaz Énd Billy Creze. .The tSouth
.Americen gave hlm. a friendly nod,
whule hie ex-cafbln-bey greeted bis
former capteixi vitit a sheepieli grin.
Lance recevered humsel! la a Mo-
ment. Above ail ether considerations
ths jayful tact sitged eut that deer
old Tony lied net fallen la battie, after
ail. Fer the firet time lie let hie; gaze
etray te the 'gallery. Ruide and hie
mother were 'vaving their lia.nds te
him, their strained eyes, vere shiptng.

"I eai Antonio Diaz," s ald Mr.
l3ellemy vith curt confidence.'

TheSen*r stepped into the box, and
i a a fev minutes made liasi o! the
letter ýpurportlng to lie slgned by
Jacobi PoIgleeze, and te disnies the
captain of "The Lodestar." The let-
ter was on the face o! it a fergery,
fer the simple reason -that the slip-
ment o! guns frern St. Itunan's Tover
lied 'been arranged vlth the full
knowled-ge and approval ofe! hlead
o! the firrn of Polgleaze and Son for
the beneýfit of Vhe finm..

"The eld mnan did net trust bis
junior partner, se thb-, affair 'vas iran-
aged entirely betwef us three,-'Mr.

Jacob PoIgleaze, Captain Pengarvan
and mysei.f. Here are the documents
to prove it," added Antonio, produc-
Ing a sheaf of correspondence,-which
was passed to counsel1, and thience to
tbe jury.

The Crown counsel put a few ques-
tions, but tbey elicited on-ly t-hat the
',witness was the son of a former
President of the Republic of Guyaca,
and that lie had been engaged in a
revolution ^which had cost his father
bis life.

"I arn sorry to ibresik the laws et a
country that I love, but if you make
sucli good guns wliat was tbere t0
do?" ýSenor Diaz protested with
charming naivety. "And after ail
they did no barrn. Tbe guns are at
the bottorn of the sea. The navy of
Guyaca saw to thet."

"This le irrelevent; let rus bave the
other witness," said the judige, and
there was a gleani behind his, srpec-
tacles belying tbe sterness of bis ýtone.

Billy Craze scrambled Into phe box,
and by bis first answer electrlfled the
court.

"You sa-w Mr. Jacobi Poigleaze mur-
dered, I ibelieve?" was tbe question
put to hlm.

'Il did, sir."
"Who was the murderer?"$
"The old governor's son, Wilson,

replied the boy promptly.
'H-ow did Yeu corne to 'lie present?"

counsel inquired 'when the sensation
that stirred the court bad i3ubside:d.

"I lied corne ashore -wlth the cap-
tain, and I wanted to speak to hlm
about one of the errands I was to do.
I knew 'wbere lie was, so 1 went
through the shop and -tipsteirs to the
office. ýOutside the door -I stopped,
because there was no eund, and I
didn't want te show up if the cep)tain
lad gene. Tbere wes a screen ecrose
tbe door, and to mire sure -I peeped
round Lt. Wilson was just sticking a
knife Into the old man's back. It
turned me that sick 1 didn't rigbtly
kno'w wliat I was doing.for a 'bit, and
when I got down te the quay 'The
Lodester' was gene."

"And wrhy did *you flot accuse Wil-
son Polgleaze-nform the police?"

'Il was frigbtened, sir. You'd have
been frightened of thet cruel devil
yot:rself if you'd seen wbat 1 saw,"
replled ?Billy. Then, waxingp, conver-
sational, lie 'went on: "'Twes like
thîs, sir, I'd missed the ship, and ýCap-
tain Pengarvan lied gone in ber.
There wa"n't anyone to back me up
and protect me. linm only - a little
chep, and I wee efraid of wbet Mr.
Wlson, miglit do If I got talklng. Se
1 says te myself l'Il lay low and keep
my men,,thi shut tili the captain le
horne again. Then be'U- see me safe."I

C OtNSEL for the def ence sat down,
and the Crown proeecutor rose.
Re knerw thet his çase wae lost,

and, perhaps, being a good fellow, hae
was net sorry that it eliould be so.
But professIonal instinct could nlot be
reslsted. Re thuglit lie liad found
a flaw ln the wltn.esàls armeur.

"If your story le true,1 lie said, 'Il
can understend that you would shrink
from an unsupported confliet. with Mr,
Wilson PeIgleaze til yen had your
captaln's protection. But Captain
Pengarvan has been home for sorne
weeks, and Wilson having ibeen kulled
on the day of bis. return tieýre, 'las
Ibeen no question of the fear you men-
tion. Yet you bave allowed your cap-
tain to cerne perleusy near the gaI-
lows wit'hout tenderlng 'bhls Informa-
tion. loy do Yeu account for týhet?"

Billy's (,ves twinled. "Because
Wilson PoIleaze and hie lawyer-a
game-legged swab called Treliewke-
lied me sliengbaled and put aboaril
another of his ships thet was eunk in
mid-ocean," lie re.plied. "'Bleck Sambo,
the nigger that lielped te kldn'ap me,
is outslde, anld viii e'wear that I'm
telling ycu true."

The learned K. C. seated hlmself


