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Mr&. White that cvcning, and 1 dctcrinined to
go there ini company with old Mr. White, giving
the constables directions to bc within eali.

I niust confess that I feit eonsiderably ner-
vous at this stage of the proceedingt,. and aliiiost
regrctted having ever meddled witli the afflîir.
The erisis, however, was at haud, arnd 1 liiu no
alternative but ta nervo miyseif for the unplea-
sant duty I hiad undertakeni to perforîn.

Vinat cvening, in cornpany with Mfr. Whîite
and the constbles, I set out for the widowv's
residence, wiîere 1 expected to finît Walters.
The constables were direeted to remnin ivitlini
cati, outside, while iNiIr. White and I went into
the bouse. WVe 'were flot deceived in our cal-
culations :-Walters wras there, engaged iii n
lively conversation with the widow, with bis
chair drawn up beside the table, Mrs. White
beiiig seated opposite to int.

Re gave a perce~ptible start wlîcn wre entered.
but soon -recover-ad bis composure. Ile ivas a
fine-looking man, and iy nîiind aliiiost nxisgave
me whien I iuoked at )iiini, as to whether, after
ail, 1 was flot labouring under soixie dreadful
error, witli reference to the authior of tire crime.
Close hy, on tic heurth, the widow's littie son
sat, looking up now and tiien into bis niiotlier'8
face, and aniusing lier with lus childislî pruttie.
The whole scene, on our entrance, was as re-
moto froni the tragie or terrible as it ie possible
to ccinccive; but the sinuothest surface often
covers the decpest antI nost treacherotis abyjs.

iValters wore ou titis occasionî the waîstcoat
with the saine fatal buttons, tt I liail noticcit
on him at the fair. 1 hiad inii xy pocket the
b-atton 1 lîad fourni ini the lune, atnd I saw elear-
]y now that those before tue were its fe--lows iii
cvery particular. After a few minutes spent in
ordinary conversation, 1 took it out and spuin it
on tlw table in a careless mutiner, iîîtcliing lus
face ail tic whie withi a searchiug glanee. Ile
noticcd the button in an inictant, and a sade
passed over lus face, wilîi I prctcnded flut to
notice.

IlLet me sec titat button !" lue exclaiîued in
a lîurried manner.

IlTake it," I repiied; Ilit xuust belong to you.
It is the sanie as those on your vest."

"Where did you get it?"
"Ia the lune bere a yeur ugo. There ivas

blood whcrc I found it; but it is littte the
worae now."

As I said these words I gave Iiiiu a searehing
glance, and 1 felt that lie quailed beneath iny
eye, and a icaden ]rue was stealing over bis
face. Before hie bad ie to recover his coin-
posure, I drew the knife out of iuuy 1poket-
blood-stained and gliastly as it was when I took
it out of the oid wcll-and tlîrew it down on
tue table before him with a ciang.

"lThere," said 1, -lis your knife-you may
take that, too!"

I shall never forget tie look which be gave
at that moment. The change ini bis face would
have been grotesque, bad it flot been sa hor-
rible. Ai Power seemed ta have loft him, and

with a feeble groan hoe fell front the chair and
@ank to the fluor.

I iiastcned to raite lîim and saw in au instant
tlîat lus d(ays wcre nutiîbcrod. Blood was cons-
ing from his îîuoitth. unit waa evident that in
the violence oif hiq ernotionu lie had bîtrat a
hlood-vesscl. Thie warrant we beld wus a use-
less doctumnent now - lie lîad ben eited ta a
highier court andi befort. a greater Judgc.

We placcd tic dying itian on a bcd and sent
for ri phiysieian. In a short time he urrived,
ind on e.'tarning the patient, inforrned uis tlîat
lue votîid not live,-hie miglit live only a few
linurs, or lie iniglît linger fora few days; but
in eithîer case his days werc numbered.

After lyiuug in a state of inscnsibility for some
time, hoe reviveil. and sceing rue near, motioned
nie to lus side und whiisîered,

IlSend for a tuagistrate !,
1 ut once sent for the nearest magistrate,

telling hit to corne prepnrcd ta take the depo-
mition of ui dvi ng man. The magistrute came,
and the uelosition uvas taken in the words given
below. 1 need not sîîy lîow long anI painful
the proeess wns,-how oflen the patient's voice
failcd hit, and liho% inanv tintes wc feared thuat
lie would (lie before tire thing was done. The
taking oftire delîosition was the wrork: of hours.
True reader îîîay flot requlire more minutes for
its pertisal.

The deposition uvas as follows-
*1'UitS 1TUE. tIMPiOSITION OF CiAnLr.S NWALTERS,

MRN ,A(.Fi) '213:-'- 1 feel that 1 arn about to die,
anîd destire to te11 ailt 1kîîow about a groat crime of
îvhlch 1 am gtilli3,-l refer to tie Ynurder of Jamce
WVhite. ' -dccnsed aid 1 ivere rivals for thc love of
tire saine M ,maîî. th*( oane 101o lg now lits widow. In
consequeciuc of buis tiuicces and aiy dlsappouutmcnt, 1
weîit to mica, vowvlug iliat 1 would huave revenge 1 My
wvorde were Idie tîtreats aîîd 1 soon forgot theai. Ia tic
eourse- of Urne I retuurîed frorn ise; f wuus re8olved to
sbew %Vlitc iluat 1t.crslictd no 111 feeling; t rcsolved
t o visit lulr l'irst. it was <iark wlien 1 rcached tire
îîelghbourng tuwuî, the îuight wae stormy, but I wrappcd
a large ctoak, arouind me anud resoivcd ta walk to thist
ettlemnmt. Fatal resoluîtioîi i Ilntendcd toi stop at a
reiatlve'ti whliived bcyoîudWblte'a, but when Ioav
ire bouse of rny rih al, 1 tîtouglt I wouid gîve hlm au
cal]. *I rapped at the door: is wlfc answered sud sald
lier Iuuaband 'was out. She did flot seeta ta know me-.
sire invited me it but 1 rcfuscd. WVhy I dld s0, 1 cati

1frel ay- I 1iad acceptid ber Invitation nu blood
woldhae cae shued. 1 lind scarcely loft tlte bouse,

wbcn 'White camne out; 1 did flot, however, observe
birn, tiil 1 was baîf way dowa the laite, whcn lhe put
lits band un rny houlder. 1 turaed round. He recog-
nlzcd me rit onuce, anîd said -%vltb a gncer: "IVhst do
you wnuit ticre, I suppose you corne for youtr revenge ?,
Stuuug by hie; uiîgcierouti words, 1 gave an angry reply.
He struck me. 1 grapfficd wlth hlm aîîd we strugigled
together. At laRt b th rew taco on Uic grouad, as Ifll
gorncthlng liard toiîched nuy sîde. I put my hsnd In-
stiiictivcly back aîud feit tire object:- i t was a sheath
knIfe whicb I bad tri nuy hel. Maddcned by anger aad
revenge, 1 scizcd it, and dlcplig ta rny feet, gave a wild
swcep Nvith It towatrdsWhitels liead. lu another In-
itant, hie was mtreteliecl before ame a curpse. That anc

fatal mtroke did tite îvork. lic was dead with hits throat
cuit. Mly anger was, la an Instant, rcplaced by sorrow'*
but, mîtîter nger or sc.rrow iras of any use. I fftcd
lu borror froîntte place. As 1 pasd my ruined home,
I sat down to mwccp, and thon 1 droppcd the fatal kaife
dowîi tic weli. 1 wdLked ail îulght, and next mornlng
was miles away; I neyer stopped until 1 reuuchcd St.
John, md lua few daýs I ugmin was ut sc. Sîncethat
day, I have never hi a nioment's peace of mmzd. 1 tue.


