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must, for an instant, compose himself before helat once for the coroner. e then hastened
could proceed further without betraying himself ' at au equally furivus pace towards Mr. Alton’s,
by his emotions. i L and told them the strange news. In a short
He said hurriedly, “I will bring in some ( ime the whole neighbourhuod wus aroused,
cakes,” and immediately left the room.  How | and numbers of people were hastening toviards
ardently he wished that Rivers might take onc |, the place were the dead man was, So power-
sip of the wine before he returned, —only one | ful is curiosity that it overcomes the natural re-
that would leave n gulf as wide and deep as! pugnance that we teel to gaze on the pallid faces
Eternity between them ! ] of the dead, and reconciles us to the contempla-
The table on which the wine was placed was | tion of the most repulsive forms of mortality.
cone which Dr. Bland had arranged for himoelf | It is unneeessary to deseribe how wuch every
toread at. When he wished in the course of | one, especially those best acquainted with the
his reading to consult various books, and for  Jecensed, was <hocked at hix sudden fate.  Iis
greater convenience, it moved on a pivot in the | hrother was placed in an’agony of griet, and
centre, and could be turned with ea<e. gazedon the pale face of the dead man_ with
Rivers nad often noted the peculiar meehan- | foelings which only a brother can experience.
ism of this table, and as Dr. Blind was absent | He was, however, foreed from the spot on which
for some mowents he amuse 1 himselt’ by spin: | he appeared to be vivetted, fur the covaner was
ningitaround on its pivot, thinking ashe did o, [ in the roow, and before the eorpse could be re-
erhaps, of the late event in his life, or possi- Fmoved it was neeessary for the inquest to be
Ely wusing on some knotty law point, or quite | held. The result of the ingnest fully justified
as likely not thinking of anything in particular. | the sagacity of Dr. Bland and his estimate of
By the time he had got tired of turning the | the surgical knowledze of the medical men in
iable, the poisoned glass of wine rested opposite | the neighbourhood, for when the result of their
Dr. Bland’s own seat. An accident equally | investigations was laid before the jury a verdict
trifling frequently spoils the plans of much | was réturned that he died by the visitation of
more astute men than even the astute and|God. :

wily assassin, And here our tale may rest, for there is little
Dr. Bland having recovered from his sudden | to add to what has already been told. Charles
weakness returned with a plate of cakes in his| Rivers, like an honest true hearted man, kept
hand, and found Rivers still alive and the wine | the dreadful secret. in his own breast, or if he
untouched. He exeused himself for his delay, | breathed it to any,hnman being, he trusted it only
and sat down opposite Charles,  He had acquir- | to thewne who should be the confidante of every
edsuch absolute possession of all his faculties,  mun in  such matters,—his wife. To have
that the most careful observer could not have | given it further publicity, would only have re-
detected a single trace of emotion_either in his | sulted_in breaking the heart of Dr. Bland's
countenance, or his manner. Ile raised the  unoble hearted and excellent brother Kdward,
glass  without his hand trembling in the | who, after a reasonable time had elapsed, was
slightest degree, atthe same time watching  married to Ellen Foster. He, of course, succeed-
Rivers who placed his glass at the same moment | ed to all his brother's property.
to his lips—and in another moment Rivers was| 7). Bland was missed by no one more than by
horrified to see Dr. Bland stretched on the floor | the'excellent Mrs, Alton who lamented him to
a corpse | The first impulse of Rivers wasto | the last, hour of her life, and spoke of him in
raise the dead man from the floor, for he at|orps which a saint might envy. Little the
first supposed he had only fainted, but finding | ;;roud woman knew the real character of the man
that life was gone, he ran to find some of the | whase tinsel of assumed godliness shone so
domestics. None were there, for Dr. Bland bad | prigntly.  But-to have undeceived her would
given them all a fortnight’s holiday, that he } have been an unprofitable and unnecessary task.
might carry out_his plan of assassination the | Ty i3 better to live and die in ignorance than to
more readily. Rivers returned to the room | aequire knowledge at the expense of all faith in
where the dead man was, and lifted the glass| hyuman honesty, and all confidence in human
which had fallen from his hand. It had an|iitue. No oneis more to be pitied than the
odor of something stronger and decidedly differ- generous open-hearted man who begins life by
ent from port wine, and in an instant the first frusting in all men, and taking them for gold ;
dawning of the true state of the case burst upon | ynd who ends it by believing in no man’s
his mind. The mystery which hung over past honesty, and regarding all men as knavesand

events was removed,—the veil which concealed | }yprocrites in disguise, and their show of worth
his undiscovered enemy from him was torn |, the merest tinsel.

away in the corpse before him. IIe knew the
man who had repeatedly sought his life, and .
who but for a mere accident would have accom- |  Swiss TELEGRAPHS.—A. most important
plished his purpose then. feature in the Swiss telegraphie-system, is'the

Charles Rivers mounted his horse and gallop- | arrangement betieen the postal and telegraphie
ed to the nearest house, telling its inmates of | authorities, by which nioney orders may be sent
the death of Dr. Bland, and bidding them send | by telegraph, instead of by post.—Zimes.




