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MATT.
A TALE 0F A CAIIAVAN.

(Continued.)

hI was arrangea that Monkt abould drive Malt iu the dog cari, white
William Jones and bis father followcd in the commoner vehicle. At Peu-
cross, *ber é the tcercmony wus ta ba performed, tbey vent to maccl with
anc Mr. Penarvon, a iý.ountry squire aud kindncd spirit of Monk'e, who bod
promlsed ta be "lbeat man."

. Monk took thlt relne, whle Malt got in aa seted herael! besîde hlm,
tht groom getting up bchiud; sud away they vent along the sandohoked
road, tollowed by Joues sud bis ftber.

The dey wvu brlght aud merry, but Malt neyer tboughi of the old pro-
verb: IlMerry lu the bride that tht &un ahînea on -" she was too buey ex-
amivng tbe prospect on every aide. AUl at once, as the bridai procession
wonnd round tht cdge o! the lnly laite, ahe uttercd a cry of delight.
There, tandi g-inits ol&-place by the lakeaide, was the canavan.

Mounk looked pale-there wras sornething ghostly lu the re-appearînce
even of this inani mate obiject. Ht was aman o!atronu enve,howevcr, sd
he speedily amîltd ai his own feans.

As tbey mpproached the spot thcy aaw Tim standing near tht vehicle in
conversation willi two sinange gentlemen-ont a lîttle man in black bcoad
cloib, the oiber a tell, broad.shouldered fellow *wcaring a light avetcoat
and a wide-aivake bat. Directly the procession approached, ibis group
sparaled, and ils brce members walked severally ta tht road, he witix tht
the wide-awake bat standing right in the contre o! tht road quieily sruok-

Asé tht dog cart came up bc held up bis baud. 'Unable ta proceed
without runulng hlm down, Mounk pullcd up angrily.

"Il hat is It 1 Wby do you block the rad ?' he cricd fiercely.
14Excusu me, governor,"' returncd tht other coolly. "Il r. Mounk, af

Monksburst, 1 believe."
"Thît'. my nîrne."
"lSorry ta trouble you on sucb a day, but I abould like a few words

with you.'
1 cannot stay-I arn going ta be rnarrlcd 1"

"Sa I heard," said tht man, lifting bis bat sud bowing wiih a gnin ta
Matt. "lGlad 10 sec you, miss. How do you doi But tht tact lu, Mir.
Mounk, My business won't keep. Bt gond euough tb step ibis way."

Full o! some unaccountable lorebDiding, inspired partly by the siranger's
suave yet deierrnnd manner, parily by the reappearance o! the caravan,
Monk allghtcd, and followcd tht other across tht grass tb the bouse on
vbtels. The littie elderly man followed, and tht man wbo had firsispoken
vent through tht cermony o! ittroduction.

IlThis je Mr. Monk, air. Mr. Monk, Ibis gentleman is Mr. Ligbtwood,
of tht firm of ligbtwood & Lightivood, solicitors, Chester."

IlAnd you-who tht dcvii art you V' demanded Monk, whb bis aid
savagcry.

&-My name la Marshall, Christlauncame John, though my fnleuds cal)
me jack," answemed tht other with amry impudtnce. "lJohn Marshmll,
goyernor o! tht detective force."

Monk nuw weut pale indecd. But recovering himsel! he cried, I
know neither of you. I warned you 1 was in haste. What do you vaut 1
Ont witit 1i"

The ltte man nov tank np the conversation, apeaking lu al prie, busi-
ness-lIke voce, aud occaslonally referring ta a large note book whIch he
carrIed.

" lMr. Monk, yon are, I arn Inlormed, sole heir, maie, o! the labo Colone'.
Monk, yonr cousin by the fathtes' side, who waz zupposed ta have dled lu
tht year z8622"

'Yes, tbaî's truc. IVbat then ?"
"On the report of bis deatb, is name bcbgg included lu an official list

o! officers killed and wouuded lu action, and it being uudcrsiood that he
dlid without law!ful issue, you laid claim to tht demnesnt o! Mouksbunst, lu
Cheshire, and that a! the smre name iu Anglesea. Yu claim was recog-
nizcd and in 1865 ynu botk possession."

Well b ave you detained mue tb heur only what I already know ?"
"Pardon me, 1 have not fioished. 1 have now ta inforrn ynu that you

inberited under a miscoucepton-first, bec-ause Colonel Monk vas marrIed
and bad issue; second, because be did ni dite in India, but reacbcd the
shorts of England, where bc perished lu tht mhpwreck of the vetmel 2'rini-
dad on Christmas day, £864."'

Monk vas livid At tbis moment Joues, wbo had beeu ivîtcbiug the
scece tramn a distance, came avc paiuîwg and penspiring lu ill-conccaled
telir.

IlLoc', Mfr. Mdonk, wbat's tht malter? il ook ye now, we shall be ]ate
for the weddîng."

As hc spoke Marshall, the dcîect.ive, clapped hlm play!ully on tht
abonîder.

"'How d'ye do, William Joncs? I've oftcn heard ofyotu, and wished ta
know you. Piny stop wherc yon are. lltakt layou prescntly.
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«II don't what you mcmn," Monk now said with dogged deWpc ration,
«with ail Ibis tigmarole, Mir. Lighiwood, or whatcver your name-lu. - h

stemns to me you are mlmply raving. if umn not my couuio's heir, who lu,
tell me that ?'l

"Hia daugbter," saad the Min, quietly.
"He neyer rnarrled, and hc neyer had a daughtcr."
His danghter, an Infant tiwelve or fourteen manthi old, mailed to EBig-

land with hlm, was shlpwcecked with hlm, but aaved by a upecial, Proyi-
dcnce, and bas since bten living in tii place iindcr the narne of Mat
Jones."l

IYour intended bride, you kuoiv," added Marahall, with an insinuating
amele. IlHullo. where lu the young lady ?"

Monk looked round towards the dog cirt-and ou ev.ery aide, but Mat
was nowherc to be seen.

<I see ber go ioto theer cart,"l sild William Jones.
"Cali ber,"' cried Monk. Ill'Il stay no longer here. Listen to me,

you two. WVtether you arc telling truih or lies, that girl lu goiîng to be- my
wlfe-I have her guardian's consent, and ahe hrseif, 1 May tell you. fully
mpprociaes the honor 1 amn doing ber."1

IlIndecd I.' said Mr. Lightwood smiling. ' Unfortunstely 1, as Mise
Monk'a legal adviior, muet bave a say in tbe matter. Doubilessus ibis mir
riage would bc a very prelty arrangement for keeping* the laie Col. Monk's
fortune sud proporty in your possession, but 1 cannot consoientlously ap-
prove of the young lady's marriage to an assassin.'

' An assassin l--what-what do you mcn l' gasped Monk,staggering as
if from a blow.

' Tell hlm, bir. Marshall.'
< Ail right, sir. VieIl, you sec, Mr. Monk, of Monksburat,' continued

tht detective, grimly, yet play(ully, you're accused of rnaklng away with-
murdering, in fact-a young gentleman who ctme to Aberglyn a few weeks

ago ta ihat liffle bomse on wheels ; and ibis nice friend of yours,' (here lie
again slapped William on the shoulder> 'lue accused of being your accous-
pluce.'

' No, no. I nover donc it 1 I'm Innocent, I am,' cried William joues.
Tell 'cm, Mr. Monk, tell 'em-I'd nowt ta do witb l.'

' Silence, you too),' said the other, then hc ade, turning on bis accu-
sers : IlYou are a cauple of madmen, I think. I knov nothlng of the
yo'tngman you speak of. I hive heard that hie tu missing, that is ail; but
ihere is no evidence that auy hbnhas corne t hlm, for bis body bas flot
been found.'

Hlere Marshall turned with a wink ta William Joncs, and nuaged him
in thetriba.

« Dan't you thlnk now,' he asked, «'h mlgbt bc worth white looking for
it in that litile underground parnor of yours down aiongside the sea?'

William Jones ultered a dcspairing groan, and fell on bis knees.
«'ni ruined Il hc cried. « 0 Mr. Monk, iî's your dolng 1 lord hclp

me 1 They knows everythlnig.'
' Curaie you, hold your t:Dugue,' said Monk, with a look of rnad contempt

and hîtred. ' Thesa men arc only playiDg upon your fears, but they can-
Bot frlghien me.'

'No,' remarked the deiclive, lighiing bis cigîr which hadl goue ott. II
think we shall even manage ihat in time.'

As he spoke he carelessly, ais if inadverently, drew oui a pair o! steel
hsndcuffi, which bc looked ai reflectively, threw np and caught underhand
Iu the air.

"You accuse me o! assassinatlon ?'said Mfonk, trembliog vlolently. 'II
waru you to bewarc, for I wil flot suffer sucb accusations without aeeklng
redtess. If you have any proof of tht truth of your prepostenous charge
produce it Il

At ibis moment Matt, looking bright as suashine, Ieaped ont o£ the
caravan.

<There is my proof,' saîd Marshall. 'Miss Monk, Ibis amiable bride-
groomn o! yours denies being conccrned in harming Mr. Charles ]3rinkley.
la he telling tbc truth ?'

MaIL's face darkened, and, ahe looked at Monk wiîh eyes of cordial
detestation.

'No,' she saad, 'he's lying.'
'Matt,' cr!ed Monk, fiercely, 'take care.'
«EHe's lylog,' she reptated, not heeding him. 'I sec hlm do it with my

own zwo cyts, and I scc Williiam Joncs helpiug hinm and looking on; tbey
thnugbt that no one w4s nigb, but 1 was. 1 was hiding bcbiud îhcma sncks
snd barrels In the cave.'

Monk u ow feit thai the gime was aimait up, for he was bemet an every
side, and the very ground seemedl cpening unden bis tedt. The wretched
jonce, in a state bordenug on frenzy, remaincid on bis knees wailing over
bis tutu. Thet wo strangers, Lightwood and Muraball, Iooked on as calmx
but interested spectators. Matl, having delivercd ber honcthruit of accu-
sation, stood and gaztd intb Moult's face wilb cool defiance.

'ht ie a plot 1' Monk cried, pre.sently ; 'an infamous plot 10 tain me 1
You bave been tamperiog, I sec, with Ibis wild girl, whom you foollshly
suppose kin to me by blood. Arreat me, it you plese-I abail not take
the trouble to reaist, for I am per!ectly innocent in ibis mitter.'

Hte sdded, white they iaoked ai one another uas if momtwhat puzzled:
',a t the girl'. relstionship ta my dead cousin, the very idea Is absurd.

Wbcre arc the proofs o! ber bitthright ?'
'Here,' said a quiet volce.
Monkt turned his eyc3and sîarted bick in wonder, 'whlte William Joncs
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