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’ CHAPTER XVIL

Again came the day of trial, and the

-‘ ' sun shone as !

1 that same day , but interest
and expeclation were mor viole
{feminine hearts palpitated
) 7Y with hope and desire that the
through hi ¢l might
law.

Mrs
very bri
carly in their pl
aay: an agony lest the pearl po

! which ¢he had pleutifully ove

? complexion in order to give a |
| teresting look to her features,
! ose it Tt t in the crowded court
| room, , vigorously fanning herself.
i ‘ [ The ger, paler than it was her
k ves wont to be, though mot by artificial
3 ter miort means, was absorbed in thoughts of the
=1 visits she had made to the prison dur-
T i ing the week,

] Lid I.\ J She bad gone daily, always accom
A panied by her mother, and Hubert had
not submitted to the intliction with his
former graciousuess. He had not, it
is true, openly wounded their sensit
{iveness ; he had not rebuked them for
| their unkindness to Margaret, but it
was only for gene's sake he had re-
frained — simple, frank, generous
| Bugene, who made daily visits also,

a week ago
nt, and
quicker
prisoner,

defea

the

both in the

summer re, woeio
wees 5 the elder lady in

id her

ale, in
ghould

rt

er

youn
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and each time chowed a friendship so
deep, so sincere, that morve than o
{ Habert caught the young f Ilv,.

hand,

and murmure
have I done to merit this?”
Jetween '.h- voung men, the subject
wet's treatment by Mres. Del
1 her daughter was :ntly but

t oed Ifugene shrank
king excuses for it, the fa

‘* What

from ma

[ of which apologies he kuew would be
so apparent, and Hubert forebore to
speak of that which he knew to be be-
voud Eugene's control, or influence.

But though he restrained the sca
rebuke which rose hotly to his
when Mrs. Delmar paraded her

affectionate interest in him, he was
B ) t Rl lleynical and garcastic in his conversa-
Bacon n Colege of . her and Louise ; he talked at
Bo f El ) young !ady, not 7o her any more,
. , execllent] and when they prolonged their inter-
- - 16 became taciturn, and almost
VR \ \ of stud
o it ‘“ It is anxiety about his t
P, JEROME'S YLLRGT nakes him unlike hims
rs Mrs. Delmar, *“ but once that terror
: . past we shall have him more charming
. "'_t\ 'r' ". : is manner than ever.” )
. . r hter's <hle'l did
; th ey, for i
) fears pe
en — and al tor
" T TN 1088, y peace of L S
1 B, gr\' 1',!“5‘)?5*“".8:_3 s future life, },.x'x' mother’:
SRR BE 1] N i nTakn ns !...l been but too \"«-ll 1
J1iV1 ! 33\'} vy :uhzl‘."lh. l 1 ]Hl\”[u, svith
A b ion of her warped

His cynicism, his
observations he
iosumini P
grasp, wo
o her to the heights on
but chains that would

01

ntal y but as

which he stood,

i : never draw her from her own level —

: they would only hold her in a L"l"‘ll‘. 8,
CEHEATRIAM, ONY. weary, broken hearted bonda

I'he | Al _CORree Somprises: evers Yet, with that strange passion, there

| enltt [ eame to her, perhaps for the first time
A DUAW in her lite, desives for a different life
AL COURSE for \ veparing for | from the oue she was living oftened,
. i ROROMA o Glon | chastencd feelings that made her turn
I LTy pe-wrl 3 \im;mlin. tly from the constant parade
& par oy s PIRIOR {of her mothe anity, and which
‘ ‘mi,;ht. if properly guided, have made
3 "W CO1 |her a better, truer woman for the
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i was she not

i of her mother, she uld have prof
fered, even at that late d her sym

" pathy to Hub

A L |
rightly as it had done on !

er, with
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Sho even felt kindly to Mar
garet Calvert, There was no jealousy
(l her, for she supposed, in common
1 the fashionable world, that Mar- |
t was betrothed to Plowden, and
deterred by a certain awo |

future.

3 cousin,

alone, and a little |

‘\lhi' raret sat

rt from a group vere-looking
whose com some
s 50 lou 3 to violate the laws of
breeding. They were often dis. |
| dible to the motionl v
if their petty malice ed pe |
blu cheel aused her
( witl X { wound
ick wveil screened th

y large loose folds of the
k, concealed the other,

80 forward,” said & modern [
lvm.,ln,', Diana, knitting her brows, !
and darting a glance of scornful indig- |
ion at Margaret.

‘¢ It is cert
feeling in her
hor cousin’s lifa

very bold and un
sit there so ealm v
3 perbaps in immin
ent danger,” sai ! another elegant fair
one, to whom Margaret, because of
Mr. Piowden's a 5, had long
been an object of sore envy.
‘* That is true,

" rep ied a third with
a fashionable lisp, ‘“and it proves how
just dear Mrs. Delmar's decision
regarding Miss Calvert's readmission
into our society. Iow glad I am that
she caused us to decide then not to re
admit her under any circumstances ;
now, of course, che has forfeited all
H;;h!.7

““Certainly,”

was

1 » modern

ssponded th

e 1o give }

ter blushes
veiled face, and a quicker b
tha sad heart under the friend!
It was true that Margarct b
her auunt and cousin
but owing to
der, affectionate
spared the feeling
*h  usually  accomj

e WEre

ad only
choose to
Madame Ber- |

at

y she
f deper
anies

whi

hounty,

f, strange or

iaintanc

iila 1y a.
Y t do you thi le,” said
to who et 5 an
t such envy, ‘“that Mr. Plow
itly er after all that
a d ma ] E

; tainly,”
“for, as M

1er stamp bei

disting

ite of
ha nany artful ways hich to
itrap gentlemen iike bhim.’
Goaded to the quick, Margaret Cal
vert involuntarily raised her veil ; per
chance the magnetism of her ga:

compelled each of the fair slander
ectly at her. The inter
y of lovks lasted but an instant,
she drepped her veil as suddenly
as she had raiged it, but the libelous
remarks ceased — something in her
face had awed the affrontery of even
these women of fashion.

Mrs. Delmar, whose name had oc-
curred so frequently in their comments,

to look dir

was smiling, and bowing to them {rom
an opposite part of the house ; she had

not to )0

been careful obtain seats t
near that ‘“ odious Margaret Calvert
now ix‘ ‘:n'mhly termed Hubert's
n, an d thoy returned the saluta-
ks and smiles, which

graceful and 1

as she

mechanically fol

"\]\-“HV‘. ths
the al

10 reme
trecatment -
erly affection }
| s wont to receive her—
‘Hl now to learn that this ne estim

matron had been urging her

{1 Is to close the portals of society to
he de 1 r]

s1f. 1
el 1 1

\ { \

w0 ional

1 uncharit

5 thena

1in him

more attenuated

paler aund
1 aven on th

had been

| v, but his mien i
| it were a as froe from awk
warduoess, or ‘ragsment, as they
had been on the tormer oceasion, Hi
eyes rested on Margaret, ouly turning

from her as if to study Plo
He seemed quite reg
tude of bent
buzz of whispered
1ppearanco caused
If the ordeal through which DBertoni
had passed duri the previous week
had produced any strange, or untow
Toct on the great lawyer, that
successfully concealed. He
» game grand eloquent counsel,
obstacles before him  with
masterly (vru-iaim\.
wnd bringing to the surface substanc
it another and less able pleader o ul l
| nt have distinguished from the shad-
ows lying ou the stream,
Grand and triumphavt, he made
oven less effort to conceal his triumph

vden’s face.
ardless of the mul
upon him—of (he

remarks which his

Stares

na streke of his

1| the coun

| u
| peculiar as Bertoni's thrilling words,

looking Diana, *‘ but we should have manner. Their preparatory
remembered in the first pla ],;x;“'\‘\u'inn was not proof against the
obseure ¢« tion —that ghe has no for ! vyver's cunning—their very zeal to
tune in her own right — absolute { erve Hubert's cause was but a foil
nothing but what her aunt and cousin 1 o his wary attacks He puzzled

Lad seemed to breathe certainty of suc- | from his annoyance, and his eyes met | turned it with some bit of pleasantry

cess with every word he uttered, |
there was now a strange defiance in his
very manner—a peeuliar concentra-
tion on self, that told more than the
maguificent sentences he uttercd, how
ke knew and felt the power which was
within him—how he d (i«'(l even * Ro-
quelare.” And Plowden’s brow dark
eped, and Plowden’s hand which he
had thrust into his breast, clinched
till the nails sunk through the flogh ;
for Plowden knew that, though

Bertoni was now an expelled member
of * Roquelare,” yet that body, in

yrder that no st ht be
If, would affi
sel for the
)secution,
Perhaps

ated

st upon
istance to
success of the

that which exerted on
spectators an effect as

mauner with which
gesticulated with his left
methodical motions, as if

was the strange
the latter
- slow,

each one had been carefully studied
and had as deep and important a
meanii attached to it, as the very
gsentences he declaimed. Frequer nl\

a certain gesture disclosed the red
bandage about his wrist, and Plow-
den, giving to those motions a closer
attention even than he paid to the
cloquent speech, grew ghastly when
the crimson bandage came in gig

The servants were the first wit
nesses examined—not lengthy, min-
ute examinations such as they had
anticipated, and for which they

fancied they were prepared — but a
suhtle questions that brought out
the evidence in a clear, unmistake
able

faw
few,

hem with his adroit turns ; he worked

n their honest consciences, till, in
heer  desperatic they said more
maging thing than, in their

plicity, they would have dreamed
2la to have spoken, and not
211 Plowden’'s careful- cross examina
t , condncted at first sclely to calm
:\;“i'n:iun, could restore their

Pe 1h aps rh-* most self-possessed was

i » 3 she stepped up when
her name v called with an assump-
tion of fearlessness which she was l';n‘

om feeling, and which would have
1

een ludicrous had
woman's

ugh it
prosecuting counsel

cated as pla

not her g«
heart shone so
all. She

nune

But alas Iannah \‘ ore's
aunch i on; the :1'\1.-
wyer § cven that; however,
though he compelled her to fully
1 ate the testimony already
iven by her fell § , he did
not draw from her what wet had
ld her of Hubert's c , nor her
knowledge of Hubert's presence in his

own home on the night of the murder.
her
anuver d
suspicion
somewhat
d, or that he dcemed her
corrgboration of the preceding test
mony all that was necessary, for
chief stress of his examination seemcad
to be applied to that particular point.
When on the cloge of her examina
tion, sha .N.l’)pl’d from the witness-
stand, her broad, full face as red as a
peony, and her hauds huldin;; her
shawl in 2 most awkward and uncom
fortable fashion, she was too confused

Perchance tforward,
counsel

Lkonest Me-

which
confused evidence

and too agitated to remember cor
rectly all that she had said, and
though, having a dim idea that she

had not disclosed certain facts which
would have done much to criminate
more deeply her young master, she

was stiil dis

atisfied 'm'l proveked with

heiself at bei 50 ‘‘flustered "as she

aftery sed it ; and under the
influence of th e when
“ Samuel Lewi d, she

to wh
audible to

]n,,,\.t the little man
xcitedly in t
one in their vi
“ Mind

have your wit

nes
inity.
and don't

out you.”

Low, be a fool—

But the little man’s wils playcd
him a very shabby and malicious
trick. r would settle to notbing,
but flew in most ungallant
fazhion, leaving his mind in a2 con
dition neither to understand a ques-
ti swer it properly when

comprehend its im

into the n

his

t lugu
intimacy
{ v
[ { ; he
\\hnm.r\‘ d gies for what
he had told nediar, and he
burstinto n\nlm taryeu ngmms on the
gocdness ¢f Mr, Dernot a Tiss Cal-

obtain a straightforwared
any of his questions, Ber
failed

t off

vert, but to
answer to
toni utterly
Plowden, for first time that
morning, smiled he saw the grow-
ing ire of the prosecuting counsel—the
great pleader bafiled by a man who
had scarcely the common modicum of

the

mind. At length, yielding tohisim
patience and annoyance, DBertoni
thundered out a last question to the
witnese ; but the poor little uoder-
waitor, terrified by the tone and mien

of the counsel, broke down into a child
ish blubber of tears,

There was a general titter, for poor
little Sam’selild shucsswa\'solndicrous,
and Plowden smiled again, and he
permitted the little man to retire with
out crcss-examining him, for he knew
that evidenco at least had not helped
the prosceution.

Orler wasrestored, and heads were
again thrust forward, and ears were
once more strained to cateh every word

than he had done on the former occa-
a. Ifon that {former occs

sion he‘

of the next testimony.

Bertoni secmed to have recovered

{wnph as ‘* Mrs.

Plowden’s with an expression of tri-
Murburd,” was sum-
moned to the stand.

Plowden started — an unequivocal,
and plainly uncontrolable start that
attracted the surprised ention of
those in his immediate vicinity—and
he bent forward with an excited
cagerness which he mado no attempt
to conceal, Margaret Calvert also
started, and bent forward with bated
breath, aud a sudden icy pressure |
.|")-l' her heart. Well indeed must
‘R '11 lare " have worked to fervet

p=s

out this witness,

The prisoner did not start, but he
smiled as if in triumph. e hed felt
that "H”f.l'lu'\‘,” £0 owerful, so
vigilant, would not fail to discover

and alas ! 80
n of

this witness so important,
fatal to him ; but he had not spoke
his impression even to Margaret.
The witness—it was with difficulty
thatshe could be induced,or forced to the
gtand, and people turned, and rose in
their seats at the commotion made by
her resistance. At length, she yield-
ed to some one who seemed rather a
grim guard than a kindly protector,
aud there appeared at last in full sight
of the curious crowd, an old, excited,
and apparently very much fright-
ened lady. Her bonnet had become
awry ; her rich, old fashioned bro-
caded shawl had lost its fastening and
hung awkwardly suspended from one
shoulder, while her shriveled hands
visible through very thin I mitts,
kept nervously opening and closing on
a little leather bag.
That she was a gentlewoman of no
mean pretensions to refinement and
even wealth, was evident, despite \‘rv
awk ss rising from her strang
position and the disarrang
her dress, and that she posse
natural medesty and kindly f
which mark the true woman, was evi
dent from the expression of
now covered with a h ush as

it she had been
sixty

She seemed to be very much fri
ened, and a“feeling of pity ming
with the involuntary respect for bher
which surged up in even some of the
callous hearts of the jurors.

Berteni at first framed his ';u«‘mr 1
more with a desire to calm he gite
ticn and to soothe her into fo ful
ness of her strange position, than to
bring out her (l rect testimony, and he
succeed when he returned
to his usual mhl:~ of examination she
le to give with tolerable unem
the evidence
w  ghastlier
sight of Berton

ed so far that

lone st tha
Qone at toe

d wrist ; that made )
rt grow faint, but which
cther effect upon the prisc &

bring into his face a mo
st a joyous look, for that evide
vas a gigantic stride toward the justi
he covered.

‘“My name is
Murburd,” she
tremulonsness,
if her evidence had been pre
forehand;, but havin ¢
from her mind by wdk que nt ag
tion, was only now returning.
““1Tam a widow and resgide in C -
on the Hudson ; I have one son,
Murburd ; my son and M
at college together—" her voice sud-
denly sank, and her nervous hands
spasmodically closed on the little
leather bag, as if by that gesiure she
was quelling some emotion.

‘“Goon,” said Bertoni in a signifi-
cant tone, and as if she were iinpelied
by scme fear, she resumed, her voice
trembling more painfully than before.

*“When

Murburc
said witl
and spea

heen

L
Hugh

r. Beruot were

their time at college ex-
pired they arranged to travel together,
aud Mr. Bernot came to my house on
the third of September, twenty threc

months ago; my son was from home,
in attendance on a dying frieod, but I
looked for his return every day, and

Mr. Bernot 1
Hugh was deiained longer than he
expected and when Mr, Bernot
been in my house a weck I receiy
despatch from a lawyer

with me; but
had

had

I uninui

in this city

quiring the i;nm'wl e presence of my
son or myself, or some trusty p
to arrange aho UI me property

was mine by ht of law. 1 disliked
to summon Hugh from his friend,
whem hie bad written on that same day
that he could not last but a fow hours;
[ was too unwell to cbey the sm
mysclf. Mr. Bernot, on hearing the
umst kindly offered his serv-
ices, and I accepted.

1

ons

nces,

He went on the afternoon of the
tenth of feptember. he returned early
on the morning of the twelfth, be
some papers that the lawyer had |
him for me. He had tra
business on that same evening of the
day he had left me and he brought me
such good news about my property that
it put \-\\-, in v good spirits and 1
thanked him warmly, I was a little
surprised at the way he replied to iny
thauks ; he seized my hands and aske d
me il 7y son did something very, very
wrong, and looked into my face after-
wards and received my blessing as if
he were still innocent, would I forgive
him--would T love him as I did betore,
if ever I should come to know of what
he did? And I answered of course I
would, if he was sorry ; and then I
asked him if such was his case, but he
shook his head and laughed in his gay
way, and replied Llnh he had oul\'
been playing on my mother’s fears ;
that we mothers were all alike, and he
was just then thinking of the parting
words of his own mother.
‘‘Hugh had not yet returned, and
all that day I could not refrain from
watching Mr, Bernot ; I was atraid he

| picions regarding Mr.

Hugh came back the next day, and iy-
sisted, as 50 much time had been |
that lhu\ should start that evening,
I had intended to mention ln\ sU
Bernot, (o my
son, but in the hlh\l(‘ of such hurried
preparations I had no opportunity
While they were partaking of a ha

repast 1 was t\l"" B0mMEe parce Is in 'h'

samoe apartment, I asked Hugh for a
knife to cut a cord, and Mr, B

wwing me how to open it
the ndle. 1t wa

l’ull«l his,
1'\ a spring in
ferent from any knife 1 Ve
before, having such pecul
1 blades, and I continued to ]
d it, till Mr. B
d I thought
, from my
d, lnughingl
you usen'’t to be
others see the

N0t

took

#0 chary

wond

of letting 18
knife— what is the matter with it now

Have you boen
with it ?
‘¢ My son

commiting a murder

had bent his head to his

ain, but I was looking at My
rnot, and [ saw him grow go pal

that I thought he was going to faint
[ was too much surprised to speak,
and before I could recover mysell he
was tendering me the knife again,
with an apolegy for his rudenesg, and
he adden that there was an interest

memory about it which made it a very
valuable objret
looked up ¢
o \“
of any
it when we

in his eyes. My son
nd asked :

ice when ?  You did not speak
memory being connected with
college fellows used to ad
truction.’

made some la 7
't distinctly remember
i finished their re-
d up to hasten p:

heir departure,
distinctly events just as th
,‘nr'\d at that particular time be
mind was uneagy about Mr
I kept thinking about
ess mother, and worrving
t 1 cught to do, for he L@,
young man if he was in

prepar
I'e

1
I remem

my

hi
nis

for the
trouble,
‘I wauted to
than ever, but

speak to my
there was not
aud the two seemed so
spirits that 1
s well to
Hugh

son more

a single

rtunity,
y and so
thought per
no &h\ml' of dampening
my suspicions.

“They were gone cight
nd Hugh's letters alw !
L evjoying everything to

full of
it wé nave

with

they were bot
the utmost.
“1 knew of this murder,

son is

, when my
ttle of

And wi
d me of the p
uch g
r. Bernot, and
been, I was

for in my qui

not there, very |
world ever enters
ud to
, and how
emed to do
Bernot

the

I

had

gla ad not spoken to my son.

vy :)). in looking over Hug
things und some o'd newspapers
g r¢d away-—it was npot his
hll‘ thing of the kind,

news
as thoy

1n)pu1‘\:m!
ain, espec ially
)¢ m dated about eight

I opened them and

'!:"}
were
months
found accounts of the investigation of

the ¢

betore,

Cecil Clare’s murder. 1 had never
seen Miss Calvert, but I had heard Mr.
Bernot frequently speak of her as his
cousin, and when I read about her
visit to the morgue, her identification
of the murdered man as one who had
beeu known to the family, her trial,
and when I saw Mr. Bernot’s name,
y heart scemed to stand still; and
lernot’s paleness when IHugh re-
marked about the knife, and Mr. Ber
not’'s own strange observation to me
when he returned from the city after
executing my com ion, all rushed
to my mind. I tried to think but I
could not, I was so numb with horror ;
and then my son hoarding those
ceemed to me that he must
know if his friend was gu

‘I put the papers

sht 1 told Hugh how 1

UGN

papers,

: 1'1'.::1 that
1L.u|

had

hem, and I told him then for the
, all my former su 3
ixiety regarding the you

‘*But Hugh became ang
said it was unlike me to have 3y
ions of any one, and lcast of all, of
one of Li¢ friends; that he could
vouch for Hubert Bernot being an
hounorable, noble, young I(Iln"z and
littie likely to get into any such
trouble as I feared ; that myster
i connection with the murder ca
un.n the fact that in former
murdercd man boen
o the Bernot family,

had simply pre-
because the whole
r and uncommon

Wi
nis

had

that he {
served the papers

such a pecu

*“ And when I asked my son if Mr
Bernot had not been very much an-
noyed at having his name brought in
such a way befere the public; and
concerned that his cousin should have
been subjected to such a painful or-
deal as that legal examination, he an-
swered *yes,” and ‘no,’ and ‘I don't

kuow," all in the same breath, and in
such a queer, hurried manner, that I
was very much perplexed and
troubled.

“ Hugh saw that, and he asked me
for his sake to banish the whole mat-
ter from my mind — that in any event
it was mo business of mine. DBut
though I did not speak of it again I
could not help thinking about it.

*“ When Hugh was home about two
months, it became noecessary for us to
go abroad, in order to have a final
decision about my property, and we
wers gone a little over eight months.
Shortly after owr return -

had got into some trouble as young
men sometimes do, and knowing that
his mother was a confirmed invalid, I
was anxious if I could to help him, but

every time I approached the .,ubJuc* he |

She stopped abruptly, as if that part
| of her well conned lesson had snddenly
{ escapod her memory.

I ‘* Well, after your
A

return,” said

Bertoni, soo‘lmwl\', and as if his voice

o g S



