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THE SILENT WITNESS.

Did you ever hear of Pawpaw village?
Probably not.
It was certainly too inconsiderable when the events bre

narrated took place, to be worthy of the notice of any compiler
of geographies.

The belle of Pawpaw was Rose Unwin.
She was the daughter of the richest man in the place, and

the prettiest girl by far for miles around.
She counted ber beaux by twenties, and could have married

any one of them if she would, but girlhood was toc attractive
to ber.

She said ilNo" to everyone who proposed to ber, but she
said it in such a way that she angered none of them.

Some of these lovers had given up the chase In despair and
had fallen in love with other girls and married them.

Some still bided their time; among them Warren Lawrence
the miller's son.

The miller was an old man, who had made money-safriend
of Rose Unwin's father.

Warren was bis only son.
He was handsome and graceful, and, what was more highly

valued in that part of the world, he was very strong and very
large-six feet two in his etockings, and a cloth.yard broad
from shoulder to shoulder.

It was said that Warren had sworn that no one pave himself
should marry Rose Unwin, that the life of any man who
shouldIl cut him out " wouid not be safe for an hour, and many
believed it.

Rose only laughed at the tale.
Even if it were true, she scarcely liked Warren less for be-

ing so much in earneet.
" None of them," she had said to herself so often that she

believed it, "noue of them will ever call me wife. L will be
my own mistress, my father's pet, my happy self for ever. Love
is something a woman does not experience. I, at leat, shall
never feel it for anyone."

But one day the clergyman's nephew came to visit ber, and
she said this no mofe.

Charles Dorset was not handsomer than many of the men
who wooed lier; he was by no means so large.

He was a scholarly man, prematurely bald, and with a mild,
quiet, gentlemanly face.

But she had never seen anyone like him before, and he fas-
cinated her.

His admiration pleased ber.
She respected him, and ber coquetry deserted ber in hia

presence.
No woman ever flirts with a man whom she elther respects

or loves.
She ceased to think solely of herself and her power over

bearts.
She thought a great deal of him.
At last ehe knew the truth-she loved him.
Long before this he had known that he loved ber.
No one else suspected the truth.
The men saw nothing dangerous In Charles Dorset; the

women were not penetrating enough to discern, In the absence
of all those high arts of flirtation lu which Rose was such an
adept, the fact that she felt, for once lu ber life, a veritable
passion.

As for the old father, It never entered bis mind that a girl,
who could stand out against Warren Lawrence's six odd feet
of burly, forid, young manhood, would succumb to a plain,
almost middle-aged man, not much taller than she was ber-
self. But it was se.

Rose no longer said that no man could win ber heart.
She knew that one had won it.
Still she firted, rode, boated, danced with ail save that one;

still she had glances that set men's hearts b-ating, and amiles
that tbrilled them through, for ail save him.

But when he sat beside ber, ber eyes sought the ground,
ber cheek f ushed, hertongue was sllent.

One evening, when the moon was high, the old farmer took
bis evening nap on the lounge, and Rose and Charles Dorset
were alone upon the broad veranda.

Neither had spoken for a long while.
What had been sald by Charles befora ·this silince had

fallen upon them had set Rose's heart beating wildly.
He had spoken of leaving the place, of going away,
Now he leaned towards ber and looked iutently into ber

face.
She knew that bis eyes were upon ber, but ahe did not lift

hers.
As they sat thus, some one came unheard along the path

that led froin the other aide of the bouse, and stood motion-
less in the shadow of the trees, watching them.

It was Warren Lawrence.
"lThe outrageous flirt!" ho said to himiself; "how she

leads that parson fellow on. It would be fun to hear him get
hie dismissal, and see how he'd take it. Does he think he bas
a chance with ber ?"

Just then the "parson fellowI" put his hand on the girl's
arm.

" Rose," he said softly.
Warren chuckled softly to himself.
" Rose, when I go hence., will you go with me ? I love yn

very dearly. I wvll do ail I can te make yen happy. Do
yen love me eriongh to lot me, Rose ?"

Warren Lawreuco heard ne aseor, but lu s mont mer.,
hoesw Rose's head lying ou Charles Dorset's shoulder.

He could net believe bis senses.
He stared lu silence.
Ho sw the mn ishower kisses on the fuir young face.
Ho hourd vords cf endearment pass between thoem, sud stll

faucied hinself lu a dreamn.
At last be stoI. uway, hie rage overpowering his surprise as

lime passed on, sud h. felt that the girl he had awon te vin
had given herself te another.

Ho sat down on s fallen Ire. net far frein the farmn-house,
sud tried te think

Ho had been out shooting that day, sud bis errand st the
Unvins' had been te offer thein the contents cf bis gaine bag.

It lay ut hia foot, bis rifle leant againat the great o.k be'
hind him.

Ho held bis head between bis handa, pressing the templea
tight botween bis palme, sud tried to think, but thought de-
serted hlm,

Reason fled.

Blind jealousy, led by blind passion, took possession of hi. Was ther soun. proof by which the murderer could b.
soul ; for the time being he was a maniac. traoed lingerlng about thattre.?

For a long while he sat thus, grinding his teeth, and mut- Wu the dream merely the folly of disturbod slumber, or vas
tering threats between them. It a warning not to be slighted?

He had no definite purpose In remaining; ho only felt that In any cae, ahe vould have been more than woman could
ho could not meet anyone, kinsman, friend, or stranger, until she have refrained from obeying the mandate which had been
ho felt calmer. uttered; for, though naturai good sens. taught her that ouly

The moon still rode through the sky, but now she scudded lu dreamland had she met her bat lover, stili the Impression
through black clouds wbich were gathering rapidly. that hie lips had uttered the vords vhich she had heard was

Now her bright rim peeped from behind the dark masses; too strong t be cast aide.
now she lay in a little sea of clear dark blue; now she was In the bright dawn of the early June day which foliowed
gone again, and anon ho saw her burst brighter than ever from this dream-filbed nlght, Rose lnwin took ber way to the spot
ber imprisoument. Iudicated by the vision.

Low mutterings arose. Ever ince that fatal uight, ton tronths before, she had
The wind began to play pranks with the scattered leaves, avoided thi. road.

and to toss the branches about overhead. No, for the first time, ah. trod It
A sudden thunder-shower was about to break over Paw- Siovly, and vith an achiug hoat, she pssed the pretty,

paw. acattered cottages, and came te the head of tbe long roa4.
Warren Lawrence understood the signs of the weather as On one aide arose a green hili, on the other a bit of beauti-

well as any man living, but ho did not stir. fui voodlaud; at Its head like a glgaulic sentinel, towered the
What was the tempest to him, in whose heart a wilder tom- mighty oak tre under which Warren Lawrence had cut him-

pest was'raging? soif down aftor seeing Rose ln the arme of Charles Dorset, ln
Soon the thunder rattled overhead. the sheltor of whlcb ho had taken aim at the unhappy man.
The moon was blotted out, and only the bright lightuing (ireen and fresh as ever atood this oak on one side.

flashes lit the scene. The othor wa dead, seared.
Prudent people had made the best of their way home, and That horrible flash of lightuing had splintered it and cnt

some belated pedestrian was hurrying along pat the place away a long, smooth slab on ee ide of the trunk.
where the yonng man sat The night that had left Is mark on her heart had aIse left

He came with a quick, light stop, and whistled as ho ran. Is mark on thia great tree.
Instinct told Warren Lawrence who it was. Lt stood a monument of that awîni hour, when vith his
It was Charles Dorset going home to the parsonage. lovo-kis frosb upon her lips, Charles Dorset breathed bis lut,
He saw the slender fôrm, a mere black shadow ln the greyer the vlctlm of mad jealouay.

darkness ; and remembering how ho had seen Rose's head upon ciBut vhy amnI sent here?"Iasked Rose of herseîf.ilWhat
its shoulder, he grew mad with fury. can I gain by thîs sight-T, vho have nover forgotten-vho

He seiied his rifle aud atood up. yl nover forgt?"
The broad tree tougha stretched over him, and the dark As ah. spoko ah. approached the tree and placed her banda

trunk stood behind him like a wall. upon It.
Not even his outline could have been seen by anyone who Her eyoa rosted on the aide of the tre. over vhich the iight-

looked that way, as It might upon the road. nlng hadlpased.
He lifted the rifle to hie shoulder, took aim and fired. Lt was bereft of bark, and corparatively flt and smooth.
At that moment a flash of lightning such as ho had nover Had soreonE been draing upon it?

seen before, illuminated the sky. What vasthis?
lhe road, the wood beyond, the distant church and parson- Her heart gave one vild bound, and then ah. stood still; a

age. were all distinctly visible. cold moi@ture bedeved her forehead, aud for a moment she
The light was more Intense than that of broad day. wasdnmb and motionleas.
It was as though aIl the objecte within sight had been For thia la vhat ah. aa upon the tre.

plunged into a great flery furnace. A photegraph of Warren Lawrence, vith his rifle lifted to
The figure on the road had turned, clasped It# band to lis sh.ulder.

heart, and fallen on its face, and Warren Lawrence had been His profile delicately deftned, as thongh dravu by the mo:t
flnung forward upon the ground insensible. careful artiat, expressed, ln hie bent broya and set teetb, the

Horrible peals of thunder rattled through the sky. passions of bat. and revengo.
A sound as thongh great balla of Incalculable weight had Gaziug upen it, any erdinarily Intelligent observer veuld

been rolled over the earth, was prolonged for several minutes. have said-
Then the rain poured down with a fury impossible to de- "The man i. about te commit a murder."

scribe.ÂAber oyes teld ber this, Rose knev, as veli as though ah.
It brought Warren Lawrence to his senses, and enabled had been a vitnes of the awfnl deed, that Warren Lawrence

him, arter awhile, to stagger home..had kllod Charles Dorset.
But, at dawn, some farmer, early où the road, found Charles An hour after ah. stood ghost-llke and pallid beside bm1,

lying dead, shot through the back of the bead in a most hor- and bade hlm follov her.
rible manner. 8h. bd hlm'vondering te the great eak, and pointod, vith

He had not an enemy upon earth, as far as was known. ber trembllnz finger, te that vhlch ah. had seen upon 11-
No one guessed that he had been a suitor of Rose Unwin, or Th. Bient Witnes

that she ad favoured hlm.4You kne of our love. You laid in ahmt for hlm. You
Suspicion conld not rost upon Warren Lavrence-upon slewhlm, sho said. itI ar g a eomoar, and iudotrot thirt

aWvone. for your bdaod, but o fcannot breathe tue same air. I give
Lt vas declded that somoone bout on plunlor had attackol you twenty-four hur. belre I make your crime knovn. Afer

the young man on bis vay homo. that I amuse the place. Ah I have tor mch mercy on h
There had been trampa ln the vooda that day, unkuovin.ansuhoemhrdered hm, againth vom Haveus baud bhe

fellevauof npleaant looks. vrltten an accusationg
The crimevas laid te their charge, and search vas made And the man ho lstened only lookveildly atthe atrange

for any trace of thern i, vai n. momorial of bis avful deed, and vitb a borror of ho knev not
Those te vhom (Charles Dorset vas dear bore their grief as that upon hlm,ded fred the fordul sight, and left the place

best they could for evor.
HElis botrotbed auffIred in silence. The flash of l tghtnlng vhich had illuminated hi deed had
Only cue man kuev ber griot -the mnubo causod IL tuis r ied iagaînatth eUurderer by ph totraphing hlm
Weeks pased-mouths glided by hlm. upon b.îree;so said ono of .ice ycientific menihusPai-

Eheerontgrev green above the murdored mfn'a grave, ana g sw.
bis murderer vas voclng the vornan vho had loved hlm vlth Tii. otherstiruggedhi& sheouldrs.
aIl tho power thst luhlma lay. LtSwu anght; tha asno sua; but there vas the figure

8h. vas cbanged and saddonod, but ihe wv a aoman atill -stegood a likenes, too, that no one could fai te opercelvo I
awd young. nov that In had bedlcovered.

Byghtyeaketre underwhichdarreneawrencehadrcstthim

isedegbeebishevife .t h@ ntete, and at last prom- T'he majorlty of the vîliagers vleved the thing lu a super-slfaturllightr sngh hos inof the long road rejorced in a
Befere Charles came ah.bad lked htm bheter than anyone elso. g loetly reputation for many monta.
She lkedhTm stilh. Atluthoever, te r

Sh cud ov o awaheai y a ogmohsaon oonep fded.h tuk

close observation, one could make out marks that might
Her eue love vas past ; but ah. conld be a good vif. and be resoived Int lb. figure of a sportsman taking aee.at some-

true, and be prend of this great, bloomtIg, beautiful animal tbngdjust cracks lnu old hatvash or the embers of a fire
o ioefrs. fond of her. may be by sny imaginative persDn.

But, ben sho hall pledged bersoîf, shevas more sorro"ful And thy vise mon of Pavps are ncled e think that
than boforc. Rosaa gne more, but that who Intuition commonteomen

A love 11k. this vas but a meckery of that aveet feeling ahe led ber by dogrees te the trnth and te her denunciation of
bad once experieAced, and ahh sobbed herseefsasleep that plght young Lavrencd.
thinklug of Charles Dorset. As for tho vomon, they have taken the artlstic gbcst te

Lt vas but ustnral.hat ah@ sbeuld droin of hlm. their heart, ad refuse the epart frThein l ent Witne.
Bbc thoughl ho came te bor bedalde aud knelt dovu thore*;

thstbe teok her baud aId held Itwaueioofk, and, thougsean. NEW FASHION IN FURNISHING.
knevHhoaas no living man, but a spiritaothatdh had nedfear
ofbhim. Draing room suites of'furulturo, rito a Paria correspon-

il"Ihave corne tevaruyen," ho saad. fiDo you remember dent, are uto ont fadate; Ln e with ahy pretniion to

lb. teri tht nlht-he ngbtI did? o ye renembr Htst proßle dbel itly boue, fashoh dra ngrthems
thelas flshof mghni?"* nvcarefu rtishe, expesed uins bntckbrows, and asetesh th

Thon verypartcula ef he sorinsee teretuu t aber ongse nhtern reenge. o f ad f ahin

memory. yen~~ TheI mn sout t c mmt alie yuer.",ided cs
'<Go bok aI1h.eak" hosal, he od ok a thebea o sa har ate al hert, yeu kne, asoelr are immughshe

the ongroa. Lok a tht for.yenmaryWarenLav Jaaee as wns f the fulr boeed, tad fren hLawmrec

Thonhe vsgee. Ana vases ae phe od ghoiestieand ald bsde Inu
She tartd, ide vake ced, temblngberrr-aickn Sere oed them rwoirng parthe gureoak, d pntresad, with
'rh strs hon luthrughthesinil iudv pnes rher tebin agie, are mhatwec se a aseern tponsit-

bhathshe hdeavoured sncb a chaire oforlvery .el YoI aid, ivrynw fork him. Yu
Andpicio pcould andtreteo are Lgawrene- on ln hit, eshe ad. "k voam avewomn, andcImdo amibl thirs

anyon lep h · an eu d adIrcbfr day r vtyourn blod, b u Xe cantableathe te ame air.erI ivey
datheaselfcieve hat sooe bered plun'ber had- atace you teyfrhr beor pIcae" ournitrmeu tnon refer
theforng yen mryrenhia Lhrome. okatto a t hWatnaots" are pfacoe h hcat et uercyaottog n luheo
aTherehead ete nradnth od ta a,"nnw fuanwh sudr-n efover, agascripton Heaen' hcra haf

o k a te oa teenv. thmeoia u bale neal of hilbu.eeadwthahro layof e . hue.o

HWtroh slgt ßf't er inlenc ee bode.laThe daon f îtr tihting whihved ilmntedu. b hisdeed ha
l'hekte pass-onh gbieed bythi. dîpongte-ree m osi.n ftetw cetn e nPw


