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CIIAPTER V.
‘(Coneluded).

The means by which Dr. Bland resolved to
destroy his rival, Charles Rivers. were after all
much the same as a mere ordinary assus.in,
might have chosen. He resolved wany plots,
in his mind, but none of them seemed suitable
for the circumstances of the case ; for it was,
above all things necessary that no shade of sue- |
picion should be east on him. Ile determinel to
poison Charles Rivers but. in such a way that it
mightappear that he had died of disease of the
heart, or some such sudden visitation.  Being
the only medical man in tie vicinity, he trusted |
that if an investigition took place and an in |

quest were held, that he, being a friend of the,
family, and altogether above suspicion, would
be called on to make the post-mortem examina- i
tion, and that he could give such evidence as
would suit his own purposes. In any case he
knew that none of the resident practitioners of
the county were sufficiently well up in that
branch of medical seience to deteet the preseuce
of the subtle poison which he intended to use
for it was a_vegetable extract of his own dis-
covering, of so deadly a character that the per-
son taking it died instantly, and without any of
those frightful contortions which make some
poisons so terrible in their operation. Ile de-
termived that on the very first occasion when
Charles should visit him he would earry out the
dreadful plot which he had been maturing, and
for this purpose he had a preparation of this
poison made and placed in the bottowm of 2 wine
glass whenever the fatal visit should be made.
This gluss was locked in the wine-closet of his
roow, and was destined to be the lust draught
of irs vietim.

The morning of the wedding day dawned, but
Dr. Bland had as yet -had no opportunity of
carrying out his dark design,—for with wise
forethought he determined to use no noticeable

means to bring Charies to his house, knowing
that in the course of o few days he would cer-
tainly callas was his custom. The wedding
passed oft as pleasantly as could be desived,—the
house was filled with guests—the bridegroom
was as is usual all smiles—and the bride all
blushes—the old penple were sedate and merry—
aud the young people noisy and mirthful. Dr.
Bland was there,and like a cold-hearted hypocrite
preserved a pleasant, conventional, outward
smile,  No one could have suspected that under
that specious and smooth surface larked the
cold heart and treacherous soul of an assassin.
The world is bad enough and vile enough at all
times, yet it is but seldom i has been polluted
by the presence of a reptile so vile as Dr.
ana.

About a week after the marriage the oppor-
tunity for which Dr. Bland was waiting came.
He was sitting in his room as he had sat for
days before, waiting the coming of his vietim,
when he deseried him  riding towards tne
house. In a few seconds he was seated beside
him in his room. .

Dr. Bland was never more cordial in his
greeting, or more friendly than he was on this
occasion when he was plotting aganst the life
of his guest. He congratulated him on his
hanpiness, and with such an air of sincerity that
Charles could not help a fecling of increased
recard for him in turn.  After some conversa-
tion about indifferent topics Dr. Bland said :—

** Come, let us drink t}ze health of your lady,
I have some excellent port here which cannot
be put to a better use. I generally abstain
altogether from winz, you know, but in festival
seasons like this, it is quite another matter.”

“Well,” said Charles, I bave no objections.
But ifthere isany virtue in drinking healths
mine should be excellent for the remainder of
my life.”’

Dr. Bland went to the closet and took out
two glasses and a bottle of port. Raising the
glass containing the poison he filledit with wine
and laid it on the ta]!))le beside_Charles.  Fill-
ing another,he set it in front of his own seat. At
that instant, strong and firm of purpose as he
was, his heart failed him, and he felt-that he




