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CHAPTER X.
l>otür Sainoned to the Select Eýncainnpment--Newcorne Inter-

viewed -- Na,4ih's I)is4covery--lLig Venture-Drop the Hlant.ker-
chief--l'ie ] orÏirie's Indignation The Pedestrians Detained-
The Doctor Stays--A Trip> to the Lakes-Converqation on the
Way -Tho Riehards -Fishing--Songs-Tlhe Barrit-r in the Chan-
nie! -Nasl's Dead Body }'ound -His Crazed Sister Cornes to
Bridesdale.

JT was oaly eight o'clock when the eiders finished their
ibreakfast, and the chiidren prepared ta succeed them.

Ail the party, except Mrs. Carruthers and Mrs. Car-
michael, who had domestic duties before thpm, and Miss
Du Plessis, who had ber note to write, stroiied out into
the garden ini groups. Sbortly, a buckboard drove up ta
the gate, and i ts occupant, a washed out looking youth,
eanquired if thre doctor was there, Dr. Halbert. The sub-
ject of the enquiry went forward, and fonnd that he was
wanted at the Select Encarrrpment, for a mnan who had
abat himself.

Il1 tell you frankly, my iiian," said the doctor, "I1 don't
eare ta go to your Select Encrtrprent; there is too mucb
illyster'y about it."

11 gus the pay's al 0. K.," answered the youth.
IlWhy do you not get Dr. Smaitpiece ta look after

your man'"
"l'Cos we don't know nuthun about him, and be's too

tiali a pieco for aur boss. You best hurry up yer cakes
and corne an, doctor."

Ite-entering the bouse for bis instruments, the doctor
canided ta Carrutîrers ii distaste for the work before
himn, on account of the mystery stirrounding it, but said
ho suppased it waH bis duty ta r3lieve burnan sutîering.

Whero is it'? " asked the Squire.
Ail 1 can teli vou is that it is out on the laktes beyond

the .LakoStta nt'
I thocht as rnuckie," renmarked the Squire ta the

detective, after the doctor was carria<1 away on the buck-
board.

1' L us go arnd sec Nawcome(ý," said the detective
and tho pair went round ta the kitchen, where the wounded
muan lay an air improvised couch, and was waited ripou. by
big Ben Touer, auxious far news af Serlizer. Mr. Nash

"The dactor sayH that talking won't hiurt yau, New-

t)awr't spairso 'twuli," answered the surly fellaw.
Setting ire ta buildings with intent ta take life is a

haugi ng ruatter, Neýwroite."
Oa said t'warrrt? "
Yoir soerprepared foi' yaur fate."
Ma vate was aw raight ta 1 gat t'bali'mVay laig."
1 mean, you don't seeur ta care if you are going Ca

hbau .
"Oo's a gaun ta babing us anr' vor wat i

You'Illbo hoanged for arson with intent ta 1<11.
Tlhero are witnepsses ta prove yau threataned ta kilI rite at,
leat."

Newconir, started, aud so did Ben.
"Yaw calrn't prove nowt."
Vos [ ean. l've gat your pocket book and the odd

papers out of your coat packet."
" Aw'l bac yaw oap vor stalun as weli as shootun,

zco iv 1 dawn't, yaw biaody thafe ! "
Il Keap a civil tangue in your head, mnan, or Fil send

yan te the leckup at once," interposed the Squire.
I Lave 1dm iita rie Squire ; L'Il manage hiim," whis-

1c'red Nash.
T1'err, turning ta the injurious Newcorne, be continured
IYaur daugîrter, Sarah Eliza, is at Rawdon's Select

Encarupmnit, where the stutf yau sali is turned out. She
can ive some fine evidence. The Peskiwanchow crowd, the
mri that pretcnds ta bc calied Jones, and the rest of them,
were pioked up by yau in a waggon, 1 know, last night.
'l'Ila coal ail and ire marks are on yaur hands stili, and this
prctty rag carne out of your ide pocket. What is more,
I dan't need ta asic tho Squire bore ta commit you. I've
got a warrant alraady, on the evidence of Henry and Stokes
ani Steadman. VII. strve that warrant on yau now, and
have you off ta the county ganl, where Dr. Stapfer is bound
ta cut off your log, if you don't own up quick, for 1 bave
no time to ]ase.»

Daw yaw tbenk as Stapper uli ambitate ma laig "
l 'in sure of it. Iae always does ; he bas a perfect

mania for amputation. Yau know D)river 1"
Yaas."

"Who cut off bis leg for a littie bruise
"T'wer Stapper. "
"And who cut of Sear's arr» at the shouider for a

tri fie of a rusty nail ? "
" Stapper taw. O, aw zay, Mezder Nabsh, dawn't

zend us ta naw Stappers."
"But l wil, I must, if yau don't confesa immediately

ail that the Squire and 1 want ta know. Turn Queen's
ovidanca, and rnake a dlean breast of it. You oan't save
liawdon and bis gang; we have tbem tigbt. But confeais,

and l'Il get yau out on bail, and send you home ta your
wife ta ha nursed; and, when the trials camle, 1111 get you
off your liquar charge with a fine. Refuse ta, and yau go
straigbt ta Stapfer's ta lose your log, and thon ta the gai-
lows.",

g'Aw dawn't moind cbancin' t'gailas, but ma iaigl1
Wat daw yaw wahn't ta knaw 't"

At once ail the people, Ben included, were ordered out
of the hospital, and Coristine, rnuch ta bis disgust, sent
for. Hia bands were useless for writing, but, as he bad a
good memory, he couid beip in the examination. Sa Mr.
Errai was caiied in ta act as clerk, Mr. Perrowne refusing
ta do sa, an the ground that ail confessions mnade in the
presence of a clergyman are sacred. Little by littie the
hardened old sinner revealed Rawdon's business, its centre
and metbods, bis accomplices and victime. Then the whole
stary af the plot wih cuiminated in the uight attack was
drawn f rom bim, appearing blacker and more diabolical at
every uew revelation of viiiainy. It appeared that the
Grinstun man badl with bim in the attack, wbich he con-
ducted personaily, bis own six mnen from the so-cailed
Encampment, together with the idiot boy, and two lots of
teamaters or distributors, the five from Peskiwancbow
brougbt by Nawcomhe, and four from another quarter.
Hie had thus sixteen ruffians in bis force, besides himseif
aud the boy.

IlWbase boy is that ?" asked the detective, eageriy.
He had been iaokiug closely at tbe lad mrore than once aud
listening ta bis varce.

"Ah beaslong ta Rowdon."
Il Who is bis maothar'? " askeul Nash, with a qtrange

ligbt in bis eye.
"Her's cawd Tilder."
"Is she Rawdan's wife ' Speak, man 7
"Naw, nawt az aw niver beerd. "
"Wbat was ber name bafore he--brougbt ber thera '1
"Aw duinno, but t'lahd's cawd Mswnta Nebgull."
"O my God 1 " cried the datective, as ha fell back iu

bis chair, and saamed ta lose ail power of speech.
IlCame away, Nash," said the Squire, taking aneaami

of thre striaken nman, wbile Mr. Errol, handiug bis notes ta
the lawyer, took the other. Tbey led bim tauderiy ta the
office, where Oarrutirers forced a glass of wine upon him.
Nash revived, and bagged that the doar right be ciosed
sud locked.

I may nover bave a chance ta tell this again, Ho I
waut ta telliti ta you two, and ta you alone. My real
naine is Nagle, not Nssb. 1 was baru in Hlamilton, wbere
my father was a wheelwrigbt. 1 got a good schoaling, and
went inta a lawyer's office, for father wanted me ta hecome
a lswyer. But 1 got reading detective books, and did a
few sharp things for the firin that gat rie inta notie and
brougbt me private datective business. Sa f got on tut I1
rose ta be what .I am, sucîr as it is. Wben my parents
died they lef t my sister Matilda in my care. 1. was auly
tweuty thon, and abe, eigîrteen, a bright, pratty girl. She
kept ury roams for me, but I wss away most of the timo,
sa she became tired of iL, as we bad no relations sud hardly
arry friends we cured ta associate with. She insisted an
leaving me and learning the millinary in Toronto;- sa I
had ta let ber go. 1 saw ber often, and frequentiy sent
ber maney. She got good wages nt last and dressed well,
and soemed ta bave respectable people about ber, Suddenly
ber lettors stoppod. 1 weut ta ber place of business, and
board that she had ieft ta be mar'ried ta a ricb man in the
country ; lut nohody, net aven ber closeat acquaintances
anrong the girls, knew wbere, or wbo the man was. I
sdvertisad, neglccted business ta bunt up every eine, tra.
veiled al over the country iookiug for my lost sister,
promised my daad parents neyer ta msrry tilI I fonnd ber.
And at last, at last, O God ! 1 have found Matilda, sud
yon know where, a woman without namo or character, the
victim of the greateat scaundrel unbuug, the associate of
brutal criminals, the unlswfni nrather of an idiot boy!
No I no mare wine, Squire, uaL a drap. 1. wsnt a ateady
boad sud a strorrg baud this marning more than any day
of my lifa. Open the doar aud tire windows now, please,
aud give me na littIe air."

Nash, for so ho may still bec clled, sent Ooristiue away
ta Tslfourd's for bis bundie, and Miss Du Plessis, baving
bauded the note for Rswdou ta the dominie, sccompanied
the haro of the glovea lu the Sqnire's buggy, so as ta lase
no time. Wilkinson was warned uaL ta post the letter
befora bis camrada's return. Wbile waiting in the office,
Mr. Errol, wbose heart was daeply touched, locked the
door again, saying: "'John, let us knael down and pray
aur Haavanly Father ta comfart aur friand in bis great
sorraw, and blasa him in bis vreseut work." The Squire
knelt witb the minister, and the datactive feul on bis knaes
beside bim, their bearta joiuiug in tbe quiet but esrnest
supplications of the goad man of religion. Wben tbey
rose fram their kucas, Nash, almost tesrfully, pressed their
banda and bade God bleas them.

Coristina anjoyed the saciety of Miss Du Plessis ; never-
theleas he drove fast, for the business demanded baste.
The buggy returned in littie over baîf an boum, and the
bundie was haucjed ta the detective, who took it up stairs,
and, soon af ter, descended as a countryman, lu fiannel shirt,
ligbt soiled coat, sud oversils. The rira of bis wideswaka
was drawn down ail round, baif hiding bis face disguised
with a ragged beard. It could nat conceal bis efined,
almost aristocratic, features, but sncb a country type is flot
uncammon in mauy parts of Canada, even accampanied
with perfect boorishness. Hia boots were smail, which
aiea was quite Canadian, but he had rubbed the blacking
off, aud trusted ta the dust still furthor ta dieguiso theni.
Sriling and courteous, be bade everyhady wbom ho could
trust good.byo, and elipped a large pocket-book full of
monoy and memoranda inta the bauds of the Squire. 'çyou
can keep it tili I came back," ho said ; " if 1 don't, get

Mr. Errol and this lawyer chap, wbo seerns a good fellow,
ta help yau ta make iL out." Tiren, the dominie expressed
bis eadiness ta take the note ta the past office, and Miess
Du Plessis, a littie piqued at Coristina's apparent want
of attention ta bier, said that, if Mr. Wilkinson had na
objections, sbe sbould, above ail things, like a short wslk
after a cramping drive. The schoalrnastar was only toa
delighted, in spito of Mr. Perrowue's glance of jealousy,
wbicb Miss Hslbert saw and uotad witb a tap of ber
dainty foot on the verandah. Sa, Wilkinson and bis inam-
orats tripped along the road, and, sanie distance behiud
them, sbambled Simon Larkiu, the bawbuck from away
back, alias Mr. Nash. The children came ont ta play, led
by Marjarie. Perrowne was stili taiking ta Miss Halbert,
Mr. Errol was closeted with the Squire, and the Captain
and the vcteran, on a gardan hench, were telling yarns.
"Coursin Marjorie," said ber juveuile namesake, Il we are

gaiug la play drap the bandkerchief, because we've got
such a lot of nica people ta play it." Miss Csrmichael
answered : I"Oh no, Marj aria, try same other game." But
Marjarie insisted. Sa, a ring was formed, wiLh Marjarie
as handkercbief holder, outside. The ring consisted of the
Captain and littie Susan Carrtuthers, Mr. Perrowne sud
Marjorie of the sanie family, Coristine and Miss Iîalbert,
Mr. 'rarry, pipe arrd ail, and H-ouaris junior, John Carra-
thers junior sud Miss Carrnichaei, and baby Michael, but
with wbom'? Marjorie suggested the two aunties sud
Tryphosa, but finally concluded that thora had ta ho au
odd oueanay way, so baby Michael took the Captaiu's hand
sud Miss Carmichael's, sud the gamne began. 0f course
Marjoria dropped the handkerchief an bar Eugoue, sud
Engoue caugbt lber sud ki8ssd lber with great gusto. Then
hae bad ta drap it, sud Honoria saluted him wîtlr effusion.
Mr. Perrowne was ber choica, sud the parson, tll iL net in
QaLh, the perfidiaus parson gave himself away on Miss
Halbert, wbo captured bimi, blusbed, sud suhmîtted. The
Captain sud Mr. Terry wera hecoming indignant sud
shacked. Miss llalbert had rnercy on John Carruthers
junior, who weut wild witb deligbt, sud brougbt out Miss
Carmiebsel. She, pityiug the Captain, gave bim the
bandkerchief sud a long chaso, but Mr. Thomas finaity
tiumpbed, sud chose Susan Carruthers as bis victim.
Susan took grandpa, who pocketed bis pipe, arnd, after a
soundiug, smack, passcd the biaudkerchief on ta bis grand.
child Marjorie. She, true ta bier usure, chose the lawyer,
sud that gentleman, einboidenad by the psrson's precedout,
dropped thre terrible syrrubal on the shoulder of the girl
who was aIl the world ta irur. She purstred hini, sud lha
rau as lire well could do, but at last hoe got weak sud tired,
sud she ovortook hlmi agaîust lber will sud bis, anti Cor-
latine was in the seventb hoavan of delight. Tliay could
take hlm sud trampie an him, sud ltint iris racreancy
bofore Wilkiuson aveu ; hae didn't want ta kiss any more,
aven tire fresi yourug lips of tire childreri. Ife warrtad tirat
ana imupression taentay farever.

Miss Du Plessis and the dominie were naL in a burry
ta get back ta Bridesd ie. She lrad received a latter from
lir mother, ssying that JUncle MarLou wss coiiring ta sea
lier, sud that sho would try ta induce hinr toasccompany
lier ta the country, as abe did nat wislr ta shorten hier
(lsughter's brief hall lay by callirg lber home. Jmparting
the nows ta Wilkinsou, a long sud iuteresting conversation
began wlriclr braucbod ail ilîto a variety of tapics, treated
seriausly, at tirnes paetically, by the kiudred mnds. Miss
Du Plessis was quite uureserved, yet diguified, sud witb-
ont a trace of coqnrtry; uevartbeless, the dorrinie assured
bimself that Mr. Perrowue had naL a gbost af a cirance lu
that quarter. Sho was pleased witb the ganerous wsy lu
which hoe referred ta bis campanian pedestrian, in spito of
tire provocation wbiclr she kuew the lawyer bad given bis
friand. 'Plire adveutures of the psst nligbt, the fresh air af
the mamning, tIre rural sceuery sud bis delightful compan-
ionsbip, made the scboolmaster cloquent; yat bis seuse of
prapriaty sud natural politaness kopt him froinrronopol.
izing the conversation, se that bis sîlent attention wss
aven mare fiatteriug than bis appeals ta the lady's intelli-
gence aud culture. Outaide of the English classics anrd
curreut litarature, ber r-tading lay cbiefly smaug French
sud Spanish anthors, most of whicb were net unknawn ta
the studiaus dominia. A few ripplea of well-bred amuse-
ment were raisad by bis recital of bis exparieuca at the
Beaver River, wlrealho fouud the Voyage autour de mon
Jardin, especislty by bis spadimeus af Lajeunesse French
sud the story of tire dug-ont. 0f course, ha did nat attend
a lady's ear with a word so vulgar ; iL was aiwsys the
canoe. Too soan the pleasaut marniug walk wss over,
sud they stood before the garden gate at Bridesdale, jrrst
at the mioment wben Coristino accidentally stumbled sud
was captnred by the fair possessor of tho haudkerchief.
siHaw gaod of your friend ta plesse the chiidren by talc-
iug part iu their games," remarked Miss Du Plessis in all
siucerity. I cannat express the dapth of my humilia.
tion," replied the domiinie;- "lit is scandsous-a violation
of the rights of hospitality."

IlBut, see ! Mr. Wilkinson, Mr. Perrowua is thora
sud Fanny also."

IlI have nothing ta do, Miss Du Plessis, judging
them that ara withont ; Mm. CarisLino pertains ta my
muner circle, sud shahl know my opinion of bis sbame-
ful condnct before the sun ises mnch higher lu the
beavens."

"Hi! thera, sbipmste," bawled the Captain, "lcame
on sud add s iink ta this hbe endlass chain. 1 told you
your rosi name, you sly dog ! Ha, ha ! Wili-kise-em, eh
Marjamie ? Not Yeu, you littIe pues; but your cousin
thora, colouin' up like a piney raise."

618 (jul"f l5th, 1892.


