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The looming up of the sed
trial is a reminder of the
barous methods of treatmer
United Stated courts of| soy
worst crimes in the calend
Thaw been tried in a Britis

- o8 - : . 5 R : § § justice he would have beer
: : ‘ ex — e ? - long ago. Caught red-ha
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)f:u“{mi:‘. 5.'»5.”-?& "“‘.";:‘.;& .s“'m‘, could - help to the Dunecaird dow-

hing fea : agers Tito their ~shandry-dans. You"

and Isobel can make up your lttle dif-

ferances by and by. That will be a
pleasure to look forward teo.”- .

ity. The ditty was as Inoffensive as it othing could have saved
‘was utterly silly, but th h it h 3 . ‘ v
» but though it had been the speedy and just judgn
wll:-tlgd and hummed and sung every- British jur But bein
. Where, it was not the kind of song Ex ny- e
which was usuglly headd in the Stor- with the right to be tried
mont drawing room, the mistress of one of the greatest of the
which“wal old-fashioned enough to re- life has been prolonged, w
gard ‘‘the ’alls’” and &l pertaining to bei ared ‘b y
¢s, chance of “being spared by

~ them with extreme disfavor. To Lora 3
Dalgulse, however, somie license was '}ate acquittal, by this rel
parism called ‘‘the unwritig

% to seen with
Guided by a gypsy, he finds lsobel, aimost
clothes have been changed, and when
memory of her experiences

a new life.
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CHAPTEK IX
A CLOUD LIKE A MAN'S HAND.

SAY, haven’'t you
stewed here long
enough. For good-
ness sake come out
and get a breath of
fresh air. Surely
some , other body
could sell penwip-
ers or pincushions,
or whatever the
rubbish is, to these
good people. Why
should you both-
er?” salad Basil
Conyers In an
eager, mnot to. say
somewhat ag-

grieved, undertone. 1

The big erowded tent was certalnly
hot and stuffy emough to excuse his
urgency. The sun, which had blazed
upon it all day, was Nnow near its wet-
ting. and poured in through the
looped-up entrance -curtains in a long,
level, solid-looking stream of dusty
gold, leaving the rest of the interior,
with its gaily striped roof and walls
and ‘the medley of ll‘)r)gl:ni':‘y!coll;‘)r:e(:
articles heaped upon the tabies,
warfu, wmany-hued, confusing check,
against which Isobel Stormont’'s
;vhtlte figure stood out in strong re-
ief, .

("It is hot,” she said, stepping back
out of the shaft of misty 1L§ht en-
haloing 'ﬂher face "and h;:r. él ?“::?ind‘
stage effect, .no artis

have dorie betto% Vi Rudgele
said.) “But it has been great tun:'
have quite enjoyed it. I have really,” in
smiling answer to Conyers’ skeptical
grimace. *“I don’t know how much I
have mold, and I am sure it is very
good of the people to buy, for 1 can't
even conceive what a lot of thése
things are meant for,” glancing round
at the mysterious futilities 19 crudely
colored silk or wool, which” seem to
drift from bazaar to baszaar, and
which, like the immortal razors, must
surely only be made to ‘sell and to
sell again until some unknown 1imbo
receives them. “Haven’'t 1 done well?
How much have 1 sold, Mrs, Wother-
spoon?’ turning- to a stout, middle-
aged lady, whose comely, Kkindly face
was overlaid by that look of mild vi-
carious worry which proclaims the
minister’'s wife.

“My dear, 1 really haven’t had time
to count, but you've done wonders—
really wonders, There's that set ot
hand-painted doflles Lady Griselda
gent—her own work, she sald, and
théy wercn’t ‘to go under ‘her ce.
They've lain about zll day, and not
too fresh to begin with, and old Mrs.
Pringle has  fingered them ever 80
often, and she took them from you
like a lamb and dt the full price, too.
When your dear rapa and mamma
get their vote £ thanks for all
they’ve done, - I'm sure you should
get one, too—and _that gentleman—
what was his name?—has been a great
help, too.” v

“Mr. Ashe, if you like, but I—oh no,
I've only been amusing myself, though
Mr. Conyers won't belleve it,”" lightly,
“and. as 1 say, everybody has been so
kind.” saild Isobel as Conyers hurried
her away, the smile which gave point Lo
the last words completing good Mrs.
Wotherspoon’s subjugation,

Mrs. Wotherspoon’s kindly eyes were
not the only ones which watched the
pair stroll away into the sunshine. Man-
kind, ‘ncluding #s larger portion of
womankind, has a perennial interest,
prospective or retrospective, in such an
fayil, which no repetition can stale. If
some eyes were wistful, others were per-
haps not a little envious, and iss
Rudgeley’s fine orbs were possibly not
quite free from ‘this taint, as she gaszed
after the teating pair and then turned
to face Ashe as he came up to make his
peace with her. .

It was not unneceéssary, as he had
been vigorously acting lieutenant to Iso-
bel in her new capaeity, and he had fur-
ther to break fo his hostess that he was
not returning“to Balachallan that night,
as he had amused old Lady Carruthers
so well for half an hour that she had
promised to get himan invitation to
dinne: at Stormont, the Hon. Evelyn
not being over nice as to the means
granting the end were secgured.

Miss Rudgeley not being so wholly
matter-of-fact as it was her pose to ap-
pear, had been more flattéred than she
cared to admit by Ashe's assiduous
homage—a homage delicately suggested
rather than openly stated—and while
with modern plainness of ech she
would probably have said that she did
not want Evelyn Ashe for herself, she
most certainly did not want any other
woman to have him. That he had shown
rather much interest in Miss Stormont
probably gave an additional edge to her
tone, as she said, nodding toward the
two retreating figures:

«]1 shouldn’t think you've any chance
there. Basil Conyers seems to have
made up his mind, and, like a wise man
he's doing it as 1f he liked it. You would
think he really cared for the girl from
the way he séowls at every one who
comes near her. He honored you with a
particularly black one, 1 noticed.”

“Much obliged,” sald Ashe, shrugging

';Yel, I wish you'd tell Jackson to go
a little more slowly when 4

any one; and o'h’!' ;Py d::r,r elpﬂ%
young Mr. Tom Geldschmid say he was
going to act chauffeur”-<-Mrs. Rudge-
ley’s pronunciation of the word was
strictly phonetic. Do you—oh! do you
think he's to be trusted?’” tremulously,
““There’'s that sharp corner by the Cal-
dron Linn. It's quite bad emough with
Jackson, but—"

“‘Oh, no fedr,” broke In Vi carelessly;
“l dare say Tommy sets some store by
his own neck., Perhaps we'd better be
trotting, though,” to Ashe, '

In her chagrin on learning that he aid
not inlend “trotting” with her and the
Balachallan party, Benson's gossip was
forgotten for the time—by Miss Rudge-
ley at least, ‘not by Ashe, though he had
little doubt but that by and by he would
hear the "odd thing,” whatever it might
be.
Meantfme his ears ought to have been
burning, according to the 0ld nursery
beliet, for the first words which Con-
yers said when he and Isobel had left
the hubbub of the tent behind them and

bad turned Into the 'deep, €00l greenness-

of the river walk, were:

“] say, do you mind my saying it? but
1 wouldn’t. have that fellow Ashe to
much around if I were you."” -

“Too much around!” repeated lsobel in
surprise. *“J never spoke to him until
today, did 1?” looking round with that
bewildered doubt in.her beautiful eyes
which always touched Conyers” tec-
tive instincts to the guick. *He was
very useful in the tent just now, and
I found him rather interesting,” recall-
ing their talk upon the terrace:

“Of course—all women find him inter-
esting, confound ' him—though 1 don't
know. what you all see in him,” said
Basil, switching viciously at the lush
green undergrowth.

“But what is the matter with him?.

Why, shouldn’t I sgeeak to him? every
one does,” said Isobel with a touch of
her oid childish simplicity.

“4I-don't mean that you're not to
speak to him—that would be absurd;
ln& I don'tilay t'higel arl;ythlnx the
matter exactly,” s hing -harder than
ever. ‘Accordln(h to his code, -he %&.
dping rather a shabby thing in thus giv-
ing another fellow away, even thoush
that fellow was Ashe, but he had beeu
tantalised all day by the sight of him
by Isobel’s side, by seeing those opaque
e)’e-Lot his following her every move-
men

“But what is the matter—exactly or
not?”’ smiling. “ls it because he came
with the Rud@eleys; but so did that
nice Lane boy.”

“Bob Lane! Oh, he’s all right, but
Ashe—well, he's rather different.J~ean’t
quite explain, but I wish you'd take
my word for it, and anyhow, don't let
us waste any more time over him. It's
so quiet and jolly here, it’s a shame to
sp(;:l it worrying over a fellow lke
Ashe.”

These last words undid all. Ashe was
nothing to Isobel, save that she was, as
she had not experience enough to un-
him._ She was interested in every one
and in everything just now,sbut with
him she was aware of a curious min-
gling of attraction and repulsion, which
she had not experience enough to un-
derstand or .analyze., She was much
more conscious, however, of a vague
disappointment with her cousin Basil's
words and manner, which had reécurred
once and again in the few days since
their first meeting, and, above all, there
was growing upon her a bafiiing sense
of be ntln the dark, surrounded by in-
visible barriers through which she was
powerless to break—looks and words
which were full of meaning to others
held none for her! Now all these half-
comprehended feelings rushed out in a
Mttle g:rt of perversity.

“1 't understand, but, then, there
is so much I can't und.m '-'h;u
slowly. *But do you is quite
right, quite fair, to speak Mr.
Ashe-as you have done? Oh, I know
you have said nothing,” =& Basil tried to
speak, “that is the worst of it; but don’t
you think you ought to give some rea-
son?’ :

She paused, her eyes full on his face.
This time it was Basil's eyes which
wavered fore hers.

‘ot couh\r:e, ygu c'an't. understand,” he
said eagerly and ye

yy. “How

The hurt,
blood sprang to her
face. :

“I see,” In a
volce hard with
pain and anger, ‘It
is not because Mr.

different

C £ \ - . : ) /7 - Y Midway In the second verse he sud-

5
é ‘Wm -my ~dear,” - sald the
old  lady, fixing her
young. companion with
her - glittering  black
eyes, when - Conyers perforce had
strodé wrathfully away, “I wonder
who ‘you reaily dre?’

Th: girl, a-tingle ~with smarting
pride and hurt feeling, turned sharp-
ly round at this amazing query.
“Whno I am?” she echoed. :

“Yes, who are you, or what are you
really? You are flesh and blood,”
lightly  pinching the glender arm,
“but you are more like your great-
grand-aunt - ¢come to life again than
your old self. What have -you done
with that old self, e¢h?” peering into
the astonished gruy eyes.

“Am I really so much changed?’
asked Isobel in a low, troubled
voice,

“¥ou're like another person, my
dear,” said the old lady, briskly.
‘t‘ﬁowever.  § tmh:lad to see that other

ngs are u. ¢
picked up the dr!;:;g& t:.t‘lt‘cgcos“ h"ix':
~1 mean, of course, thdt the engage-
ment is goins on,” in answer to the
:gﬁﬁ archiny of the delicate brows,

is a .nice boy, thou
changed, t0o,” reflectively. »"I‘l:h:u.l.;
not wonder but what this will make a

~man of him.”

“1l don't know what you = -
claimed Isobel, drnwlynx ?\e::): ;:r
arm so suddenly. that Lady Car-
ruthers’ rings clinked together as her
hand llilp'ped down. “I—we are not

. dear,” said the o

shaking her head, with a llll(llﬂo.mzf
n: it was a lovers’' quarrel, but I
did not think it was so serious. I
would make it up, though; a broken
engagement does a girl no good, and
there has been quite talk engugh
about you already, my dear. w,
now,” laughing, as a steel-like flagh
came from the gray eyes, “what’s the
good of being 80 years old and more if

you can't say what you 1
g‘h en you will uyy u‘k"”
please, and explain what you mean.’

The old woman looked at
figure strung tense, and atuzl.uplﬁ:;

young head,
XX

“You'll do, my dear,” nodding a

elatively, “you've a fine -plrlt‘ot 3'3':1-'*
n, wherever you'vé got "1 but since
seem te have put my foot in

I may as well make the plunge.

took leave to doubt whether you co

really have forgotten~ everything;

weﬁ :'he‘rm bromt- that she is en-

“ no mor.
‘h..‘.l‘-h'm"f g SR e to be said on
en, 1 was enga,

B?:'!“T” cg‘ny"“ gaged to my Cousin
o8, as not refreshed yo

memory yet- on that po

suppo-e% he had.” PO qulg:

* “You have gaved him ahy further

trouble.~ He should thank you for it.

Shall we go back to the house now?

You are tired perhaps; would you

to take my arm again?’ The brief

sentences were uttered in the same

level sustalned volce. 5

This was no “bruised reed” cer -
ly. thought Lady Carruthérs as
hooked her hand again through the
extended arm, She would as soon ha
expe-ted the fluttering bird to_tu
upon a watching cat as little Iaobel
to _show fighit in this fashion.

Up and down the avenue vehicles of
all sorts were g, coming. ro
from the stables or driv .rw
T ateatitht aad fyed Lefora her 98-
ng stri xed before her Iso-
bel wﬁme hee bustle of
da rture as she cro:z he ve.:

uddenly there was a a frantic
toot from a horn, ‘a. r of fright or
warning which seemed to . eak t
all around her. Wrenched s
awsay from one all-absorbing tho
she hesitated, bewildered. efore
d realize that that pani

n
a hed asi
: dark w!
- waft of
and flutt
drawn it was all over,
self supported by nvan Ash

his face a shade or two paler, a : 2
in the opague eyes ﬂx’o.d on
Every one was crowding round

excited, curious, clamorously sympa-

thetic. The Balachallan motor was

r s

rd on him now,

who

Basil was not the.
have been- pla: with =
mt.'% & & somewhat

“She was §eize& in a strong grasp and snatched aside”
Now that he was under the same roof,
strange, indeed, if h

not solve the mystery
it more

Hnn mo came m‘"";:. "'&c‘ﬂ'
mo C - W

and. SonGlEPRAtion  qUeThtEmons ware
) he t. seemed
em with ‘a quiet “I" it was
] was most _to
d have becn more care- P
et Ashe hurry her away t

as
from the stares and
Miss Rudgeley shragged Rer
u;

you you would kill someth!
[ ‘Tommy,” 8
harioteer; “but 1
Jackson ;h-d'-htterht‘:k. s

1 don't want to be oy ro )

accessory to m
ter, as '.ry dlo i

have been if it hadr’t b

: t been for Ey
Ashe., I ‘re p'ﬁ’ ”
to ﬂ ou've done gun l.“nl

turn, toe, you
that mooning girl bétween yyou..n%
X many who
to the
And foremost amorig thern was Has
who “ic(rl.u, l‘nllhd ‘:¢"‘ is
y colored ve
h him. 'Good 1

Sl

bel's - om
is

e -were gbour, ,wr‘:. :ce&n'é be too

r devil. He's had

I think,” as tke lucKli
4r, wWho had

2

been left to

snatch
his ‘vn}"u'c "

her daf
over
‘whic!

lanced at

mother g
her ‘once or tw!
She

€8s of that curious

Mké-  wi t
all Miss Btormont":hac-. o Tag. Meaninne. WHR N 00

"to open up & wider
vague as yeg.tt

rance on which he had fi
her ".;hgl]a
ing o7 :
d ‘to her . pore cauld

hoped the
You.
for

his wildest dreams. W
-want, he would once have
Stormont itself was
That strange dull glow kin--
eyes as they swept round the
lofty paneled zoom and

but now even

ht

at her young bosom, as white as they.

Y there was something more, some-
which he wanted supremal
hich, ccst what
would have. He knew it now, as across
the shining table and through
of light and color he

pis Stormont’s face!

CHAPTER Xi
ISOBEL IN A NEW LIGHT.

QO DO two things at-once equally
well has long . been regarded,
‘proverbially at least as Im-
possi hlo. but Mr. Ashe would

y -poorly of his so-

m & hideous
3 o
man b ad to ad
T DR B tn sl
ell. t @ man ‘can filll the
the moment grace-
"one who - cf
eould - to

and unerring in

spe
you allow Basil to draw ba
~you “had some better su itute u

i
Y\

NN
ol '

take your WOI“ld br&x;u if, though at
imes seems doul now.*" -
*You in the nursery!” Lord Dalguise

laugh. e was a joviat elderly man,
and an old friend. -‘“‘Now, if it had n
the Httle Miss Isobel I used to know—

*Oh, please don’t taik about her,

broke" in lsobel, *or I shall soon not

who:T'am. As it'is, I am =
ning to wonder. E ‘one says, ‘You
are so changed, so unlike the old Isobel,’
or as that old lady over there said,
drepping her voice, * “Wh

n;mrdered some one and taken her place.
I'm afraid I shall begin to hate that old
Isobel soon if I hear very much more of
her. She,” nodding toward y Car-
ruthers, “‘said 1 was like a different per-

Miss Isobel. and

tuous son.”

#Look in your

then at your.pieture in the tapestry.

“But was that ever really like me?
Wenlmnmrnn¢$n1m lot?
as that—should I not have said that?”
anxiously, as Lord Dalguise broke into
another Lu‘h.“()h it Is dreadful; 1 do
love this beau life, I feel as_if
I had nover lived before; but there are
80 many silly little things I can’'t re-

member, like when to use all these dif--
feren c

t forks and things, or else some
ro;gn?op- out like that just now,
laugh, you are thinking: ‘The old Isobel
would never have done that.’ I feel that

lﬁgm -disappointin

inte his with & mo

3 no}nwholly" whimsical.

dear young lady, why should

~you? We don’t ask the butterfly to turn
. said Lord

into a chrysalis again,”
with elderly gal A
ardly he was tlunkmm' d.‘“g:

inw 8
“child’s right; I'd hardly have got moré
) " “Well, Basil,

hi ,
g Bk Sl ol
ali her wits, to0."

at have :you,
-~ done with your old self? as if I had

from -
t know where, and thoutil you

denly flourilered, If he had thought
to substitute a fa-la-la or a rum-
tiddy-tum for the missing words,
they would have conveyed as much
meaning, but as he paused, discon-

. certed with an embarrassed apolo-

getic laugh, a round, fresh y
volce ‘suddenly caught up the al}ro:r?g
sang out the rest of the verse and
the Inevitable refrain with a verve
and & rollicking swing which left
every one agape.

Little Isobel, who would hardly lift
het'volqe to speak, singing like that!
The effect was like the sudden splash
of a stone into a tranquil pool, break-

~ing up the calm and sending the ed-
(dles rushing and hurrying to the

panks, There was a murmur of sheer
emagement, and every eye was turned
on Isobel, still standing in the full

lamplight,

“Bravo, Miss Stormont, give us the
rest. Capital—capital—Tillle Travers
herself couldn’t have done it better,”
cried " Lord Dalguise, innocently
thinking that he was paying a com-
pliment.

“Why Isobel, I never knew you
could sing,” came in the same breath
from one and another, ywhile Lady
Stormont, startled out of @mll her usual
self-control, exclaimed: }

*My ‘dear child, wherg could you
thave heard that song?’ °

The clear, bright color flew to Iso-
bel's face and then eébbed, leaving her
whiter than her roses, drooping in
the heat, as she said in a rious
muffled voice, as if between sieeping
and waking: ¢

“] heard it everywhere; we used

- ‘often to sing it at—"" Then she stop-

ped dead, a piteous, frightened look
leaped 'to her vacant, ated eyes s
she looked from one wondering face
to another. She put her hands to her
head in a bewildered way. She was
trembling violently. ‘“What is it—oh,
what is it? I don’t understand,” she
faltered, ~“Something seemed to come
to me, and now it is gone again—
guite gone—oh, what is {t?” putting out
groping hands, as if she would ward

_ off some impending Presence.

“Jt's that beastly shock you got this
afternoon,” exclaimed Basil Conyers,
shouldering his way to the girl's side
and planting himself between her end
the ring of curious faces before even
her mother could reach her. “It's no
wonder you're upset; you. shouldn’'t
have been down at all,” he continued
i that wrathful tone in which a man's
agitation so often finds vent,

“Have you many more surprises for
us, my dear?” Lady Carruthers’ high
piercing treble could be drowned by

. no masculine bass. “You've certainly

provided us with a. unique drawing
room entertainment. Tillle Travers her-

self, as George Dalguise says, couldn’$
.. have done better.” s

CHAPTER XII
JUSTINE'S STORY.

“ LD WITCH,” muttered Con-
yers to himself in- angry
disgust, as Lady Stormont,

seizing on the pretext which

his words had offered, hurried Isobel
away amid the murmur of conventional

sympathy with which her guests de-
ce draped their amaged curiosity

n
% untuﬂ!-but as she was qQuite aware, ogly

»il repeated R eitering epithet with
even more emphasis as Lady Carruthers,
.ae chief object of interest being
now drawn, came hobbling to-
ward him, her eyes a- e.
“Confound her, she looks so chirpy
et PSS o T Yo
n e young
”_“but sha W Jet 1Isobel
j been mno time

I T
- q ‘whether it's
_or_eongratulation I should
I'm in an ial
ta’!thuh?:l t‘:e
rs, his head very

_straight over
‘ea the top

lady" pﬁ- ble w
za'u .t qo:uﬁlntxz ‘;& t-x

o

B
'&:&-&&uw* uld uc

upon her
: - -X hear?

y dear 1 :
t)utt a:q‘tﬂfgo:?&'tor ,;n.‘:é“' -

a3 sure
“#n & gad-

Ay's. i ; Skl
“What do you mean? Who told !out"

exclaimed y ~
“Why, the child ?: Teelf.” - :
“Then you spoke to her about it
reproachfully.
. e I dla—com

- course e, Marian, do
you thi ~the world 18 dumb or the

- one was &
ak to her about it. But why did
unless
your sleeve? Perhaps you have.

S0, the sooner youw prodiice him in the
flesh the bettern’

#solute

1 . W B Ky
do, eh? and that rather alters

mw. e eves fell instantly to th
lov‘gkot the old woman's, ot
tc:r o 1 el = 'm‘tl;::n." he
said a trifle m 1
e e R [
David has hkég u
uixotic position abou {12‘“
0 me, but the matter 18 in his hands,

£ all, in my ecousin’'s. It i3
for her to dqcldo.."“.gm B,

e last wi
g0 much to the

e B
presen

The principle of this °

been given a scope that
discreditable to the adminis
criminal justice by the Am
ple. The people who are

cutors under the United S
tem. have, in cases of'the

really. become the defender
holders of a species of cri
strikes at the life of the
wealth. They have said in

in certain cases of . Wro
touching personal or’ fa

real or imaginafy—the) grie
may, if he deems the repa
en by the ordinary law i
take the redress of his grie
his own hands. And, wha

that he may do so with im
A recent recognition of ti
redress occurred in: the

Loring of California;
tried by a judge and jur
state for the murder ats
young man, hitherto respeg
— irreproachable, whom ‘he

rightly ox wrongly, to have
his daughter. The evidencd
from disclosing the guilf o
tim of the father’'s vengea

in this country, or any |Br
try, would scarcely have M
convict Loring of the eap
of murder; but he appealed
called ‘‘unwritten law,’! ayg
iquitted, apparently withou
ficulty. The acqu ttal ami
iasm of the woman . Bra
murdered a member of

States senate, is a more

ample of the same thing.

two of many applications (
in the legal history: of

The extraordinary concep

sanity, and the extreme 12
en it as a defense in' crim

FIRST CO}
SASKATY(

The University H
The Chancell

The first convocation o
University of Saskatchew
last Wednesday in the 1
Methodist church. There
attendance. ‘Chancellort W
course presided, and on t
with him were, Principal
McGill, Montreal; Pripciy
of University College, (TO
Prof. Bland of Wesley lcal
peg. B

The chancellor’s open
was as follows : ";

Before we proceeed to
we are here to enactj a
weleome you to this, the
ing of convocation of $his
I say, the first meeting
practically the first -.r.
vocation, the meeting jca
16th of October by Orde
having been adjourned
quent date, when it was
journed. This is practjica
meeting because you are

_ for the purpose of | pros

business that apperfain
members of convocatioy.
1 beg leave to refer to.4

“ulate you on the reprg

acter of this meeting.. Y
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