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torne to herseit; only sec bow sie trembles whcn
hie draws nigh 1 "

tgI vcrily belleve," said 1, "poorSessie Hobson
owes ber ;ifà to your kindness and your wife's."

ilWeil ' do yon see, sir, we do pity the poor
crelture beartiy; but if's fot only from pity
we've ktpt go closely waiting on ber. You muât
know that itfs my own'brother, William, fiiat
Bessie waei keeping companywith and niany and
niany in Ihe town bdlieies be dld it out of jeal-
ousy of that ere Frenchman. But WilWs as in-
notent as the babe unborn, and that will be
proved soon, though the police are atter him.
Stili, if that poor creatflre had died, it migbt
bave gone eery bard wî.th my poor brother wben
ho did corne back, as- I expect ho soon wil. NOw
there's goodhopd ive shal bear the whole truth
frotn the- lips of oewbos sure to Iknow Who
did iC.

Great interest continued to be excited in Deal
by Bes3ie'5 stiite. Thiit a woman should live
after baving bier tbroat cut aluiost from car to
ear, seerned little short of mliraculous.

But -1 ve abe did, and daily she gaincd str-ength
and flesh. A collection was made for lier, and
sb6 Waà mnsGf urrounded with every cornfort.
About a month refter the horrible occurrence, she
wag able te, get up, and take ber neals seated by
the fie; but, to the great disàppointment of al
areund, she had flot. recoleft4 the powers of

T 8 ch. tbis r attribnte to the dreadful shock
Weeitr'ous system bad.reeved,-and, as month

sa tmobtli pasd aWay, and in thîs respect
2Mre as -nô itprovernent, I began to fear she
would remËain peirnçintly durnb. However, ahe
no longer lived oùQu crity., Sbé w&5 very clever
at lier nee4le, bdthe OUe os f ber work nore
than suppoxted hetelf. gbè bad left the rudre cot
in wbich 1 fiâst *f6uid lier, .nýarly lioating in ber
own blood, and had ýtàa eip lber residence with
ber kind friendge Tom BlakepncL bis wifc.

onie fine afternoon, Bessie wasseated with Mrs.
Blake in the honeysnckle arbour at the end of
the little galden, both- busywith tiseir needlQs.
Who sbould suddenly appear before tbem but
William Blake.

ciWilliam!1 » exclaimed the poorgIl 'Who Wa
been so long speechieus; fithank 4ed yon hâ~ve
returned tIl and, aIMoét.bes1de het9efIh bjOY,
she was claspedln1l»r lovr's amiS.

Yes, jey and love hW restored the.power of
wich terror -and agony had bereft ber.

William told bier that, in a fit of jealeusy, bie
hal determnined te leave bis native county, and
try to push bis fortunes in America. But he soon
repented of the steph e had taken ; not only lie
found he could notbe happy far from Bessie, but
one of bis fellow-paselengers turned ou0t4O be tho
identical French sailor, wbo had driven hlm
nearly madwithjeotisy. William returnedin
the ship that W cOnDVYedhim.'from England.
We know the reception tie met With frota the
being on eatt b be loved the most.

On Bessie's Prt these was floi no hesitation
in confessing the whole truth. Had net William
returned, she would bave spared the memory of
her wretched brother; but now a full confession
was necessary te vindicate ber lover.,

To me, and to the magistrate, Rassie related
bew, as she was retum~ing one night, much later
than nouai, from a bouse where ahe bad been
working at ber needle, she lost ber way, and, in-
atead of taking the road to the town, followec
tbe one which led to the beach, and bowshe bac
snddenly corne upon -ber hrotber, as, with û9 uf-
flauly set of well-known pmugglers, ho was rol
ing barrels of contrs.band spirits ite a cave,
tbrough a door painted go as to resemble the lifi
and of which the good people of Deal bad nei
the least suspicion.

Bessie was dreadfully terrified, and hoped t
retrace ber stepa before she was peroeived. Shi
did net 80 mucli fear ber brother, but she hadl
great terror of bis companions. So great ws
ber agitation, she hardly knew bow abe gothbact
Hler brother did net return for a couplo of bour
He found bier pondering over the exnbers of tbei
scanty fire. Sbe was a tboughtful, God-fearini
girl, and iL seemed te ber wicked to allow he
brother to go, on in is wicked ways, witbou
one word of warning or exhortation. Sh. foin
it rather difficult te approach the subject, an
abe almost relented baving done se at aIl, wber

by Tom llobson's start of surprise, she discovered
that be bad not scen ber that nigbt at the cave. da

Unfortunately for herself, Bessie tbreatcncd 9g
Tom witb telling the minister of the panisl If be T'
did pot give uphbis wiced associates and lawless ný
practices. Bessie snys she shal jncver forget the w!
expression that came over ber brother's counten- be
ance wben, fr>ping te, deter bim from utter ruin, br
she bad reccurse te, this threat.

But ilobson made no answer at the trne, and te
Bessie wcnt to bcd. Sbe was roused by the sound su
of the terrible words. IlYou shan't live to peacb il
upon nie," uttcred by Hlobison, rushing at ber with ul
a broad, sbarp gardener's kuife, wbich' he used Pr
wben be went out occaaionally as journcyman di
gardenaer.w

Bessie remembered no more; but Blake told el
me that lie happened at the very Urne to be return- qi
ing from sitting up with bis mother, who was sk
dangerously il; tbat hearing shrieks ho burst si
open the door of H1obson's crazy dwelling, and th
met the master of it, with the bloody kuife in bis at
band, uttcring loud lamentations, and declaring A
that bis aster bad eut ber own throat, as be be- al
lieved, tbrougia quarrel withhis (Blake's) brother ei
Willy if lic hall not got iu at the window and donc
it hiimel4 to serve ResaLe out for walking with P
the Frenchrnan.w

Il'1Run for the doctor,' saje ;1 she mnay'pt be
quito dead, jet,"'l continued Blake when relating
the facts to me; Il nd wbilehe did so , 1tore upT
oue of the old sheets, aud bound up poor Bessie's Ik
throat La ber own blood. 1 must bave been C
helped fromn on high, for you yourselfsBay air, jeu i
could't bave don. it bctter yourseIf. Blake addcd,n
lie did net believe one word of what Hobson said,u
for that Basa was too good a girl to iay violent «
bands upon herseif, and that lie believed WLU wasd
bal way te, New York; but eue thing I said andb
1 stuck te, Tom sban't have this poor creature ind
bis power again, se Il or my wife, or the police,a
have watched ber ever since, but this jeu knowe
as wçll au I do."

"I know," angwered il -"that under Providence
you ad e r bit~bve gaved this exoelleu&youngd
womaw' Ve,perl*ps your brotherWill'a Jute
the bargasBoS many mgrders bave been cern-h
ritted under the influence cf jealeusy that t '
would have gene bard with him, and be might
not bave been able to, get hold cf those wbe could
prove an alibi."f

The doctor concluded bis sensational story with1
tbe information that Will Blake and Bessie Ilob-t
son were bappily married.

"lThese details, my degn madsm/' raid Dr.
Simley, stil addreseing ny mothe," are a warn-
ing te aIl whe place too much reliance on circurn-
stautbalevidence. Informer tirnes, wlicn buman
life was beld lese sacred than it is ncw, I fer

1there ane many cf these cases of which Pope, tbe
great satirist, speaka-

« When wretehes bang, tbat Juryrnen rnay dine.'

iIn the course cf this stery, te which jeu bavei
ilistened with sncb flattering attention, bow often
f bave circumstanees pointed at innocent parties,
iand wbat astrange concatenatien of circurnstanccs

was neccssary te, prove 1'Who Did It.'»I L. G.

TWBNTY-FLVE DARK HOURS.

I'M wbat we calîs a ganger, and have se rnany
IJmen under me wvlen we're making a new

r-lineo e rail. I passed beet part o' my tiuin lutbc
-country ; but 1 have worked on the lines in
,France and Spain; but what I'm abeut te tell

F, yen bappened in London, where we'd sunk a
>t sbaft rigbt down, and then was tunnelling for-

rards and backads-tbe shaft being teget rid of
ýo jour stuif; and sernetirnes for a stearn-engine to
ic ho puniping up the water. It's ather danger-
a eus work, and a many men gets burt ; but
is thon a great deal cf it's througb carelessness, for
k. lots of cur feleows seerna as theugli the whole o'
9. their bramas iS in their backs9 and arms, whcre

ir tboj're precieuSs trong, and nowhenes cisc ; bilt
g rd get 50 iaed te, it, that iu cutting or tunnel t
er was ail the sarne te me, and new I was busy
ut superingtbe men digging, and sernetimes brick-
d laying a bit, s0 that 1 thought werry littie about
id danger wben Ird seen as ail the shores and props
n, was wll in their places.

It was just at the end e' the dinner-hour one
aand I was gene dewn the shaft te bave a

oyd look round before werk begun again, and
d got my night-band man, Same Carbenry, with
ne. It was a ncw shaft, about tblrty foot deep,
with laddens te go down, and a windlass and
askets for brlnging up stuifl and letting down
3ricks and mnortar.

We hadn't tunnelled more than p'raps soe
tn or a dozen foot each way, 80 as you Mnay
3uppese it was werry fresb-gzreen, as wc calis
I; and I wasn't quite satislled about the shoring
ap, and se on, for jeu know fellews do get se
prodons careles wles once they've got usèd te,
danger ; and as for somé of our big navvses,
wby, thcy're jest like a set o' babies, and for
verything else but their regular wonk, tbey're
quite as belpiese. Te le'm te fil! a lorry, or
Bkid a whecl, or wbeel a barrer, theyl do itlik.
smoke ; but as te taking care o'thernacives-but
there, 1 needn't say ne more about that-just look
at the great, good-tempered, lelleping fellews 1
A man can' have it ail ways ; and if be's geL it
al lu bone and muscle, why 'tain't'te b. expect-
ed as he's geing te bave aIl the brains toc.

IlThat'a giving a bit there, Sam," i ss.ys, a-
pointing te one part o' thse iaft where the earth
was a-bnlging and looked booue. fiThat'aint
safe. There'll be a barrer fun o' stuif a-top op
somebody's bead afere the artemnoons over.
That's the rain-that is. Take yens mell and
knCYck eut that lower shore, and we'il put Lt a
couple od foot higher up. Mind bow yôu docs
iti', Sasnt nods bis headt for lie was a cbap as
neyer "ke if ho could help it, and then he geta
up, while I takea a look or two at the brick-
work, se as net te be doue, by the men, nor jet
dropped ou by the fereman. Tbeu I besgs Sam
bangg way at Lh. bit o' scaffeld-pole, end

detly afer tL cornes down with a bollow souiid,;
and thon the"e was a rattling e' looe gravelly
earth as I peeps eut, and then feels a theugli
my beart was lu my mouth, foki 1abouta out:
d'i Tatp Lb. wrong onet"11But lanaunstan t Smi
dropped ti> tbe botm, ancias hadld go, it seemed
as thongh some on. drew, a curtia over the
bolet and then I foît a tremendouo blow on the
cbest, and was driven backwards and dashed up
against the wood scaff'elding in the tunnel, and I
suppose I was stunned, for I knew snothiug more
for a bit. Tbeu it seerncd as theugli I was
being called, and I sorter weke up ; but every-
thing was dark as pitch. and silent as death, and
feeling beavy and misty and stupid, I shut my
ejes again, and felt as if geing te, slecp, for there
did't seens tebe anything the mattez teome. It
wag as tbough sornetbing hadl shut up thouglit
and sonne Lu the dark, and net a wink cf light
could get in. But thon. I was lu a sort cf
dreamy cemfertable state, and lay there perfectly
stili Liii a groauing noise roused me, wben.
thon ghlt corne back witb a blinding flash, and
so, s ar was that flash that my brain secmed
scorched, for I knew that I was buried alive t

For a few minutes I steod wbere I firat rose
up Lu a haif-steoping position, with sny head and
shoulders touching tbe polos and boards abeve
me ; but a fresb groan made me begin te foc!
about lu the darkness, and try te flnd eut where
I was, and hew mucli reom I bad to move ln.
But that was seon donc, for at the bettomn thero
was about a yard space, and as far np as I could
reach it seemed a couple cf yards, wbile the
other way there was the width of Lb. tunnel. I
dared net move nxuch, tbôugli, fer the earth and
broken bnickwonklccpt rolling and cnsmbling lu,
so, that evory moment the space grew less, and
a cold sweat cagne eut aIl over rny face, as 1
theuglit that I should soon be cruslsed and
covened compîeteîy up. Jnst then, bewever,
another groan sonnded close bY me, and fer the
firat turne 1 rernerbered Sam Carberry, and began
feeling about lu the direction from wbencc Ithe
sound came.

Bricks, bits o' StoneO, icrumbling gravel, the
îupniglits and cross-pieces and bits ef board al

Lu 9ipeinters,o and suapped su Lwo and threo piecos,
wihtheir ragged ends sticking eut cf the gra-

vol. But 1 could feel nething of Sam, and I sat
down at Iast, panting as Lhough 1 hadl been

1 unning, and there was the big drops a rolling
1off se, while I drew every breatb that bcavy

tbat I grew wild with borror and fear ; for it
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