
TÉÊ~ MrSÉÊ'

toW e, "I know and feel, thai that dreadful Godfrey
ia thé murderer. Remember Mary Mathews. How
strong was the circumstantial evidence against him.
Yet lie was innocent-innocent! . Poor Anthony."

The Captain, who now felt the most tender sym.

pathy for the state of mind into which this afflicting
newe had thrown.hi. child, was willing t soothe, if
poss ble, her grief.

' If he is innocent, it will be prçyed upoa..the
trial. WVe ivjll hope for the best."

" It wtill bc proved'!" said Juliet, sitting upright
and looking het father earnestly in the face. "I
am so confident of his innocence, that I carrnot shed
one singe tear. Ah ! we are drp'ving near home,
she spid with a sigh; "dear hqme. Why did I
leave it I There is someting pure.and.holynthe
very air, o home. See, p&4a, teçe is the churçh

spire, peeping, among 1,h trees4b a 4.ar
eintres. e ali ye; tme to (pink.herenrto

hope-tq pray. But vho ij hat womia Ilyng alpng
the bank 1 She is ill, o dead."

"11er p she 4 intpZiat4," sai Misa »ero,
th .

11tîs., Yes-iéis1ary M-thews !" said Juflet.
" « heons1 ilhkttrigs ~ hère 1"

' o'Ïo q yoù na'y be étre," sai4 tþe c t0Qn
WÔh stýp'the carriage, dear papa, and let us

speak to 'irb'he'in'ay kno something of the

«You are right, Juilet. Let us ask her a tev
questions." They both got out of the coach, and
huiied to the spot, where Mary, overcome with fa-
tigue and fever, iay by the road sde, ro longer alive
to,her owu slanger, gr conscious of surrounding pb-
jecs. he was pt íçto the carriage, greatly to the
inagation 'o~ Miss lprothy, and conveyed to the,

Lodge. À médical attendant was called in,- an'd
Juliet, in the interest she felt in th poor sufferer,for
a while forgot her own poignant grief. On çn-
terinthe garlorshe found Frederiçk Wilde réV in
close con eaton witb fer fit4er, an rom him

they learned a circuinstantial detI ilof theli4al
transaction.

Áilà do joù think, Mr. Wildegrave; t¶lite hbe
committed the murder 1" as ed the anxious Juliet.

ras! my dear young ladY, I k now rot what
to think.".

" Have you seen hin since bis imnpisonmèdt 1'
gr 1 have not. Many sorovs have confined me

to home. This business has had a strong' efrect
upon the weak nerves of rMy poor sistCr.' he is, 1
fear, dying, and she expressed so strong a desire'to
see y ou to:ë nore, Miss Whitmore, that i hote yo
wifti d ny her urgent request.»

Juliet is.in ill heaith," said her father. "T she
couli! bé excused this trying eçèn itwôdrb
bet1.r for!f i -"

" Poorqret1y Claniss ind he Filn fdu-y
ingT? aul Julict, speakinn udeonscibusly aToud.
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"This dreadful business bas killed her-snd ahe,
wishes to see me 1 Yes, I will go."

"My child, you lnow not what you are about eo
undertake,'" said the old man, risirg. l It mayebe
the death of you."

'" Dear papa, I am stronger than you think. I
have borne a worse sorrow. You mçist let çie go."

"i Well, please yourself, Jelee ; but I fear, r,
Wildegrave, that she iili sink under the shock."

Fredçrick, however, was anious that bhis sistqr
éhould be gratified ; and he contiqued ,to urp th
request until the Çptain ielied t4ohis etrlice.
Before she set out upon her mejanchoig ,visit, Julie
strongly recomnended the un.çoysoious eg.y. M#
tbews to the care of aunt Doroth-the in
father and begging bui not to þeyisn yjes
accquqt, she accçpted Mr. Wilarve io portp,_
Ashfon.

biuring their journey she found that Fredejc Wf
acq4ranted with Anthony's attachment tp hereain
thç tender and gençrous symnpathy tbt heexpres,
for the unhappy young man vyon from his fair goI-
panion her confidence and friçndship. He was i
only being yhow phe had ever met, to whom she
could speak of Anthony without reserve, an4 ia
behaved to her like a brother iu the dark hour 9«
per doubt and agoni.

The night was far advanced when they artivedat
Milh.ank. Clarissa was sleeping, and the physiçia&
thought it better that she should not be disurbsý,
The room allotted to Miss Whiltmre'p use was t e
one which had been occupied by Ânthony. F e.

thing served to remind her of itsiatpannt,
bookq-his papers-hja flOute, rpve àherg 4p

,Portfolio, containing the liLeopbe smpe. 
admir.d, was lying upon the table> and .ithin it a
bunc gsf fÀwers-of wigl ers-wich pp 4
gathered for him upon the heath, near his e
park.,Byt B4 t p gr is that attachd, to the fade
noseg.y "C It j a scopy of verses. Sbg knowa 14p
hand-wri4tsg, ind trenbles g ab e reads-:

'Ye are withered, sweet btdsj-but Love'd haud
en padrtmy,

01 menemory's tabletd, eaeh beautifli hue
And retal to my bosbm the long happy day,

When -àte gatherd ye, -fresh -sprinkied bter
with dew.

Ah ! hever did-griai so Iovely appear,
For her Wartn lipbiad breathedre ach deliceaf

* farer,
And the peárt an eacir leaf, was lesa ibright tha*

theltear,
That gliamned ini ber eyes in that rapturous
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