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Hand and

* Who could Fave practised such deception
l’«\‘I{:ﬂ? = i

“ dmh«i ehe murmured 5  that
n:‘fh heartless fellow they eall ngleq.“
And, § 8 bt of indignation, she told how
mlw?mnm wpon, and the
mnmmthmummh . if not
&m the testimony which grew out of thas

The law listened with & strange
nrmy. t would once have aroused
hie fiercest indignation and fired him to an
exertion of his keonest powers, fell on him
now like the tedione repetition of an old
&nd wornout tale. He soarcely looked up
when she was done; and ~the
firet perhape, she had every felt---
began to close in around her as she saw how
deep & gulf she had dug between this man
and herself h{ the incensiderate act which
had rolibed him of all hope of ever making

het hie wife. Moved by this feeling, she
suddenly acked ¢
““ Have you lost all interest h“ioudict.
Mr. Oreutt ! Have {«n ne wish or
remaining of seeing him
me ¢

acquitted of

¢ My client,” ros | the lawyer, with
hitter em mehy taken hie case into
hie own hande. [t would be pmmng:mu
i‘: me to wttempt anything farther in his

veor.

€ Me Orouts

“Ah P he ccornfully langhed, with a

wiok yielding to hie passion as startling as
it was unexpected, “ yon thonght you conld
Play with we as you would ¢ nee ‘my skill
and ignore the love that prompted it You
are & clever woman, lmogene, but you went
too far when you considered my for
unlimited

“ And you forsake Craik Maneell fn the
hou of his extremity

 Craik Mansell has foreaken me.”

Thic wae true ¢ for her sake her lover
had thrown hie defence to the winde and
tendered the awdstance of his counsel
unavailable, Secing her @ her head
abasched, Me. Ovoute degly procesded
“ I do wet know what may take Pheo in
eourt tomorrow,” said he. “ft {g
diticnlt to  dotermine  what  will be
the cutcome of so complicated & cace. The
Dictrict Attorney, in coneideration of the
decoption which has been practiced npon
you, may refuse to prosecute any fnr"wr{
OF, if the case goes on andd the jury is calle
upon for & verdiot, they may or may not be
moved by ite pociline aepects to aequit &
man of wich generous dispositions  If they
are, [ shall do nothing to hinder an sequit
tal ¢ but ask for no more sotive measures on
my parkc [ eannot plead for the lover of
woman who hae diegraced me ™

Thie dovigton, from'one sho had trusted so
implicitly, seemed to erush hor,

CART she murmured, if you did not
believe him guilty you would not leave lim
thits to his fate "

He wove ber & short, side-long glance,
halt mo king, half pititul,

“ L whe pursied, < yon had felt even &

pu«inf (leam of doubt, sneh as came te me
when ‘%in«woml that he had never really
admitted his guilt, you would let no mere
mistake on the part of & woman twrn you
from your duty ae counsellor for a man on
trial for his Ng. =

ll;‘: itlance lost ite pity and became whelly
mocking i

1 »\uﬁ do you cherieh but passing gleams?™
he mr\\\ntim’ih‘ aekeed,

Xhe started back.

“ I langh at the inconsistency of women,”
he cried.  * You have sacrificod everything,
even rieked your life for & men you

- Teally  believe guilty of orime yot if

another man sinilarly stained seked you for
your compassion only, you would fty from
titn we from o pestilence, ™

Hut no worde he could utter of this sort
were able to raiso any emotion in her now.

M Oreutt,” she demanded, * do you
believe Craik Mansell innocent

His old mocking emile came back.

‘ Have I conducted this case as if 1 bo-
Heved him guilty ©* he aak«!.

“ No, no; bt you are his lawyer ; you
are bound net to let your real thounghts ap-
POt But in your cecret heart you did not,
could not, beliove he was freo from & orime
to which he is linked by so many oriminat-
ing circumstances

it hie strange smile remaining  un-
changed, she soemed to waken to o sudden
doubt, and leaping impotuously to his side,
laid her hand o his wem and exclafed :

 Oh, «ie, if you have ever cherlehed one
hope of his innocence, no matter how faint
or small, toll me of it, even if this last dis-
closure hae convinced you of its folly 1*

Giving her an icy look, he drew his arm
slowly from her grasp and replied :

' Me. Mansell has never been considered
guilty by we, " -

‘“ Never ¢

‘“ Never "

‘“ Not even now "

‘* Not even now,”

It lwmnwl os il she conld net believe hie
Words,

sl ot you know all there js against
him ¢ all that | do now ° ;

“ Lknow he visitod hie sunt's house at or
after the time she was murdered; but that
is ne proof that he killod her, Mies Dare.”

Y No," she admitted with slow convietion,
“no.  But why did he fly in that wild way
when he lef ity Why did he Lo straight to
Butlalo and not wait o givoe me the inter
VioW be promised v

¢ Shall 1 tell ot M, Orontt inquired,
with a dangerons sneor on his lipe.  “Deo
You wish (o know why thie man- -the man
you have so loved - the man for whom you
would die this mowment, has condueted him-
solf with wueh warked disorotion ¥*

“ Yes," came like u broath from betwoen
Tinogenc's parted lipe,

“Well, " said the lawyer, deoppipg his
worde with cruel cloarness, Mg, ) aneell
has & groat fuith in woman,  He has snch
faith in you, Imogene Dare, he thinks
are all you declare yourself to be ; thet in
the howr you stood up before the court and
called yourself o murdeorer, you spoke but
the truth ; that- - He stopped ; even
his scornful aplomb would not allow him to
& on in the faco of the look she wore,

“Say say  those words again " she

asped. . “ Lot me hear thew Onee  more.

To thinke what o

‘CThat yorare what yofiproolaimed younr-
relf to bo this day, tho wetual assailant and
mutderer of Mys Clommgns, He has
thought so all along, Mies Daro, wh . I do
not know.  Whether he saw anything or
heard anything in that house from w ich
you saw him fly o abruptly, or whether he
velied solely upon the testimony of the ring,
which you mnst remember he never acknow.
ledged having recoived baok from you, [
only know that from the minute ke heard
of his aunt's death his suepicions flew to yon
and that, in spite of eioh suggestions as i
felt it judicions to make, they have never
suffered shock of been turned from their
cottese from that day to this, Such henor,"
concluded Mr. Orentt, with dry sarcasm,
“ doee the man you love show to the woman
Who has sacrificed for hie sale all that the
world holds dear.”

‘‘I-—I cannot beleve it.

m.ll

room lay between ¢
« Mookinz L

shown his foelings so
trembled lest ﬂwﬂo:
uniderstand them. "

time, I dare not trust the truth of m
friend. Swear you believe Craik
to have thought this of me! Swear you
have seen this dark thing lying in his soul,
"'! Whatt*
“Will confront him myself with the

uestion, if I have to tear down the walls of
?Mprmu reach him. His mind I must
and will know.”

“Very well, then, you do. I have told
you," t{«hnd Me. Oveutt. “ Swearing
would not make it any more true.”

Lifting her face to heaven, she suddenly
fell on her knees.

“0 God I she murmured, ““help me to
boachMs great joy !”

i3 o 2

The ,toy tone, the flerce surpriee it ex-
pressed, started her at once to her foet.

“Yee" she murmured, *“joy! Don't

 soe that if he thinks me guilty, he must
{:tmmmn I am willing to perich and
fall from the ranks of good men and honor-
able women to be sure of a fact like this !

“3 Imogene, would you drive me
mad

She did not seem to hear.

¢ Craik, are you guiltless, then ?* she was
saying. Is the all a dream!
Are we twoe nothing but victime of
dread and awful circumstances? Oh, we
will soe ¢ life is not ended yet ! And with a
burst of hope that ccemed to transfinre her
into wrother woman, she turned toward the
lawyer with the ery : “ If he is innocent, he
can be saved. Nothing that has been done
by him or me can hurt hiw if this be so.
(5)\:1! who watches over this crime has His
eye on the guilty ene.
hidden m\de:r & mountain of deceit, it will
yet come forth. CGuilt like his cannot re-
main hidden.”

 You did not think this when you faced
the conrt this morning with perjury on your
lips,” came in slow, ironical tones from hesx
companion.

feaven sometimes accepts a sacrifice,”
che returned. ¢ But who will sacrifice him-
wolf for & man who eould let the trial of ene
he knew to be innocent go on wnhindered ¢

* Who, indeed ! " came in almost stiffed
tones from the lawyer's lipe. :

“If a stranger and not Craik Maneell
slow Mra. Clemmens,” she went on, **and
nothing but an incomprehensible train of
coineidonces unites him and me to this act
of violence, then may God remember the
words of the widow, end in His almighty
power sall down such & doom—” -

She ended with a gaep.  Mr. Oreutt, with
a ewdden wovement, had laid his hand upon

<

P -i'u(

“ Hush t* he said, “lot wo curses fasne
{rom your mouth. The guilty can povish
without that.™
_ Releasing herself from him in wlarm, sho
deew back, her eyes sowly diluting ax che

1 noted the dead whitenese that had settled

over hix face, and tuken even the hue of life
from his nervounsly trombling lip,

N Oveutt,” <ho whispored, with a
olemnity which made them heedless that
the lamp which had been b ning lower and
lower in ite socket wae giving out ite hust
titful rays, “if Craik Mansell did not kill
the kaow Clemmens, who then did "

Her guestion—-or was it her look and
tone *seemod to transfix Mr. Orcutt.  But
it was only for & moment, Turning with a
slight gesture to the table at his side, he
fumbled with his papers, still oblivious of
the flaving lamp, saying slowly :

1 have J\\‘«)‘g supposed Gonverneur
Hildreth te be the true author of this
cvime, "

¢ Gouverneur Hildroth "

Mr. Oventt bowed.

‘I do not agree with you," she returned,
moving slowly toward the window. ** [ am
no reader of human hearts, ws all my past
history shows, but something is it the
voioe of God in my breast? tells me that
Gouverneur Hildroth is as innocent as Craik
Maneell, and that the true murderer of Mrs.
Clemmens- - Her words ended in a
shriok. The light, which for so long a time
had been flickering to its end, had given
one startling flave in which the face of the
wman beofore ?wr had flashed on her view in a

hastiy tlame that scemed to separate it
rom  all surrounding  objects, then as
suddenly gone out, leaving theroom in total
darkness,

[n the silence that followed, a quick sound
as of rushing foet wus heard, then the win-.
dow was pushed up and the night air came
moaning in.  Imeogene had fled,

Horace Byrd had nat followed Hicko
in hie rush toward the house. Me ha¢
preferred to await results under the great
tree which, standing @nsb mside the gate,
cat ite mysterious ani fur-reaching shadow
widely ovor the wintry lawn, zfle was,
theretore, alone during most of the inter.
view which Miss Dare hold with Mr. Orcutt
in the library, and, being alone, felt hime
self a proy to his senvations and the weird-
ness of the sitnation in which he found
himseli,

Though ne longer o victim to the passion
with which Miss Davo hael at fiest inspired
him, he was by no means without feelin
for this geand if" somewhat misguides
Woman, and his emotions, as he stood there
awaiting the isswe of her lust desperate
attempt to ald the priconer, were strong
ohough te wake uny solitude welcome,
though this solitude for some reason held
an influence which was anything but
enlivening, if it was not act ually depressing,
te one ofiia ready scnsibilities,

The tree under which he had taken his
stand  was, as have - intimated, an
ol one. It had stood there from
time immemorial, and was, as I have heard
it since said, at once the pride
of Mr. Oreutt's heart and the ohiof
ornament of his gronnde.  Thongh devoid
of foliage at the time, its vast and symmet-
rical canopy of ‘interlacing branches had
caught Me. Byrd's attention from the first
moment of his ontrance beneath it, and pre-
occupied as he was, he could not prevent his
thaughts from reverting now and then with
& ourions sensation of awe to the immensity

. of those great limbs which hranched above

him. His imagination was so powerfully
affected at last, ho had o notion of leaving
the spot and seoking o nearer look-out in
the belt of evorgroens that hid the eronch-
ing form of Hickory : but a spell seemed to
emanate from the huge tennk againgt which
he leaned that restrained him when he
sought to go, and noticing almost at the
same moment that the path which Miss
Dare would have to take in her de rture
ran directly under this tree, he yiolded to
the apathy of the wmoment anc remained
whete he was,

Soon after he was visited by Hickory.

“ I oan see nothing and hear nothing,”

‘was that indiﬁdn:lgs hurried salutation.

‘ She and Mr. Orcutt are evidently still in
;he library, but I cannot get & clue to what

Though his ein be |
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““My wishes should not be needed to lead
You to do your duty by the man you believe

to be innocent of the ¢

for which he is

being tried,” was her carnest and strangely

cold reply.

‘“ Perhape not,” he muttered, gnor ;

g€ bmmah," Imogene,” he sudden
h, in a&a way to
however euspicious

two detectives, who,
they had been of his

fore had the o tunity
its control, “what have

startle these

s had never be-
of seeing him under
you made of me

with your bewildering graces and indomit-

able soul?

Before I knew of

w, life wasa

round of honorable duties and sercne
ures. I lived in my profession, and found

my greatest delight in
BOW ™

its exercise. But

“ What now ?” she asked.
I soem "—~he said, and the hard, cold

solfishness that underls
however generous they

¥y all his actions,
may have been in

appearance, was apparent in his words and

and tomes,--‘“ I seem te

» forget every thinf,
n

even my standing and fame as a lawyer,

the one fear that, altho

ugh lost to me, vou

will yet live to give yourself te another.”

“ If you fear that

will ever be so weak

as to give myself to Craik Mansell,” was her
steady reply, ‘“ you have only to reeall the

mise I made you when you undertook
K:: case,”

““ Yos,” said he, ““but

that was when you

yourself believed him guilty. ”
‘1 know,” she returned: * but if he
were not good enough for me then, I am not

good enongh for him now.

that I am blotted with a

Do you forget
stain that can never

be effaced?  When I stood wp in court to-
day and denounced myself as guilty of

erime, I &
future hap)
There was a

seemed to be thinking.

Jaway all my chances of
use; Mr.

Orcuts
From the posi-

Sion ocoupied by the two detectives his
shadow could be seen osoillating to and fro

on the lawa, then, amid

the hush of night—

& deathly hush—unndisturhed, as Mr.
afterward remarked, by so much as the
eracking of a twig, his voice ?ooo quiet, yet
vaguely sinister, in the words :

“ Yon
suffers for this erime it
Maneell, but——"

The sentence was neve

have conquered.

If any man
shall net be Craik

r finished.  Before

the words could leave his mouth, a sudden
strange and splitting sound was heard above
their heads, then a terrifying rush took

place, and a great limb
where but a moment 1}
form of Imogene Dare

lay upon the walk
before the beautiful
lifted itself by the

side of the eminent lawyer.
When a full sense of the terrible nature of

the calamity which had j
across the minde of th

ust oceurred swept
¢ henumbed detec-

tives, Mr. Byrd, recalling the words and
attitude of Imogene in the face of a similar,
if loss fatal, catastrophe at the hut, ex-

claimed under his breat

“It is the vong::m-o of heaven? Imogene

Dare must have
believed.”

n more guilty than we

But when, after a superhuman exertion
of strength, and the assistance of many
hands, the limb was at length raised, it wae
found that, although both had been
trated by its weight, only one remained

ftretched and senselese

and that was not Imogenc Dare,

upon the g;ound_.
¢ the

§reat lawyer, Mr. Orcatt.
CHAPTER XXXVIIL

UNEXPECTED WORDS,

“ Mr. Orcutt dead ™

“ Dying, sir.”
= l:{»w. when, where **

‘“In his own honse, sir.

#truck down by a falling

The District  Attorney,

He has been
limb.”
who had been

roused from his bed to hear these evil tid-
ings, looked at the perturbed face of the

messenger before himn-—w
than Mr
trained his emotion.

“I sym,

he was none other

Byrd--and with difficulty res-
thize with your horror and sur-

rise,” exclaimed the detective, respectfully.
hen, with a strange mixture of embarrass.
ment and agitation, added : “It is consid-

ered absolutely necessary
the house. He may yet
=-you will find Miss l’

cluded, with a peculiarly

and a rapid movement toward the

that - you come to
s ~—and-—and

Jare there,” he con-

hesitating glance

00T,

Mr. Ferris, who, as we know, cherished a
nron? feeling of friendship for Mr. Orcatt,

stared
etective,

uneasily at the departing form of the

* What do yon say ** he repeated. ‘‘Miss
Dare there, in Mr. Orcutt's house ?”

The short * Yes,” an

d the celerity with

Which Mr. Byrd vanished, gave him the
&ppearance of one anxious to escape further

inquiries,
Astonished, as well as

tly distressed,

the District Attorney made speedy prepara-

tions for following h
street.  He found it all

im, and soon was in the

alive with eager

citizens, who, notwithstanding the lateness
of the hour, were rushing hither and thither

in search of

particulars concerning this

sudden calamity ; and upon reaching the
house itself, found it well nigh surrounded

by an agitated thron
friends, " g

of neighbors and

Simply pausing at the gate to cast one
glance at the tree and its fallen limb, he
made his way to the front door. It was

immediately opened.
face it wae a shock to
place, stood hefore him,

Dr. Tredwell, whose

encounter in this
and farther back

& group of such favored friends as had been

allowed to enter the house,

Something in

the look of the coroner, as he silently

reached forth his hand it
to the mysterions impress
made upon Mr. Ferris by
words, of ﬁlr. Byrd. i

"

salutation, added
ion which had been
the manner, if not
eeling that he was

losing his solf.command, the District At-

torney grasped the hand

that was held out

to him, and huskily inquired if Mr. Orcutt

was still alive,

The coroner, who had been standing be-

fore him with & tronbled
es, gravel

brow and lowered

bowed, and quietly leading

the way, ushered him forward to Mr. Or

cutt's bedroom doeor.

There he

looked as if he would like to

hastily chan,
and moti

look towards the bed,
watching with evident
effoct of the scene before
upon thie new witness.
A stupefying one it
Ferris, pavsing in his «

his mind, the
the District At
he did so, he cast & mnmghm

in

then drew
anxiety w
him woul

seemed, for
h, looked

at
the cluster of 18 about the and
Mdmhtom»d across his oyom &

man in & jnaze,
Pr. Tredwell with the
::mmtmhm

he turned

nmg:‘ttod back to the old
and that all t 8. new horror which he was
from which he would

mogene’s face, her look, her air of
patient waiting, were not to be mistaken,
Attention once :
was not possible for it to wander elsewhere.
Even the face of the dying man and the
countenance of the watchiu! physician
in interest before that fixed look whi =
Dever wavering, never altering, studied the
marble visagebeforeher, for the first faintsigns

consciousness. Fven hissister,

who, if weak of mind, was most certa nly of
a loving disposition, seemed to feel the force
of the tie that bound Linogene to this pillow;
and, though she hovered nearer and nearer
the beloved form as the weariful moments
eped by, did not presume to interpose her
grief or her assistance between the burni
eye of Imogene and the immovable form 3
her stricken brother.

The hush that lay upon the room was

unbroken save by the agitated breaths of
all present.
- *Is there no hope ¥ whispered Mr. Ferris
to Dr. Tredwell, as, seeing no immediate
prospect of change, they sought for seits at
the other side of the reom.

““No : the wonud is strangely like that
which Mrs Clenunens reccived. He will
rouse, protably, but he will not live. Qur
only comirt is that in this case itis not a
murder.” |

The District Attorney wade a gesture in
the direction of Impgene.

‘““How came she to be here?” he
asked.

Dr. Tredwell rose and drew him from the
room.

It needs some explanation,” he said :
and began to relate to him how Mr. Orcutt
was escorting Miss Dare to the gate when
the bough fell which seemed likely to rob
him of his life.

Mr. Ferris, through whose mind those old
words of the widow were running in a way
that could only be accounted for by the
memories which the scene ‘within  had
awakened -** May the vengence of heaven
light wpon the head of him who has brought
me to this pass! May the fate that has
come upon me be visited upon him, measure
for measure, blow for low, death for
death ! "—turned with impressive gravity
and asked if Miss Dare had not been hurt,

But Mr. Tredwell shook his head.

** She is not even bruised,” said he.

“ Aund yet was on his arm?”

‘* Poesibly, thongh I very much doubt it.’

* She was standing at his side,” uttered
the quiet voice of Mr. Byrd in their ear :
** and disappeared when he did, under the
falling branch. She must have been bruised,
though she says not. I do not think she is
in a condition to feel her injuries.”

* You were present, then,” observed Mr.
Ferris, with a meaning glanceat the detec-

tive,

“ 1 was present,” he returned, with a
look the District Attorney did not find it
difficult to understand.

** Is there anything you ought to tell me?”
Mr. Ferris inquired, whea a moment or so
later the coroner had been drawn ‘away by
a friend.

** I do not know,” said Byrd. * Of the
conversation that passed between Miss Dare
and Mr. Orcutt, but a snhort portion came to
our ears. It is her manner, her actions,
that have astonished us, and made us
anxious to aave you upon the spot.” Anmnd
he told with what an expression of fear she
had fled from her interview with Mr. Or-
cutt in the library, and then gave, as nearly
as he could, an account of what had
between them before the falling of the fatal
limb. Finally he said: ** Hickory and I
expected to gnd her lying crushed and
bleeding beneath, but instead of that, no
sooner was the bough lifted than she sqnng
to her knees, and seeing Mr. Orcutt ying
before her insensible, bent over him with
that same expression of breathless awe and
expectation which you see in her now. It
looks as if she were waiting for him to rouse
and finish the sentence that was cut short
by this catastrovhe.”

‘‘ And what was that sentence?”

‘‘ As near as I can recollet, it was this :
* If any man suffers for' this crime it shall
not be Craik Mansell, but — He did not
have time to say whom.”

“ My poor friend ** ejaculated Mr. Ferris,
‘‘cut X(wm in the exercise of his duties !

-It is a mysterious providence—a very mys-

terious providence !I” And crossing again
to the sick room, he-went sadly in.

He found the aspect unchanged. On the
pillow the same white, immovable face ; at
the bedside the sameconstant and expectant
watchers. Imogene especially seemed
scarcely to have made a move in all the
time of his absence. Like a marble image
Watching over a form of clay she sat silent,
breathless, intent—a sight to draw all eyes
and satisfy none ; for her look was not one
of grief, nor of awe, nor of hope, yet it had
that within it which made her presence
there seem a matter of right even to those
who did not know the exact character of the
bond which nnited her to the unhappy
sufferer.

Mr. Ferris, who had been only too ready
to accept Mr. Ryrd’s explanation of her
conduct, allowed himself to gaze at her
unhindered.

Overwhelmed, as he was, by the calamity
which promised to rob the bar of one of its
most distinguished advocates, and himself of
& long-tried friend, he counld not but feel
the throb of those deep interests which, in
the estimation of this woman at least, hung
upon a word which those dying lips might
utter. And swayed by this feeling, he un-
conscionsly became a third watcher, thou,
forwh.t,nndinhopo of what, he could
scarcely have told, so much was he be-
num by the suddenmess of this great

catastro;
which it was surrounded.
" And so one o'clock came and passed.
the last time the clock struck

y and the extraordigary cireum- ... o will see.”
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face, ti

trembled, and turned an o
upon Mr. Ferris, as if to bid him note this
involuntary evidence of nature against the

rity and good intentions of the man who
r:d stood so ‘high in the world’s
regard. n, satisfied, wi
expression she encoun on the face of
the District Attorney, she looked back ; and
the heavy minutes went on, only more
drearily, and perhaps more fearfully than
before.

Suddenly—was it at a gesture of the
physician, or a lock Imogene *—a
thrill of expectation through the
room, and Dr. Tredwell, Mr. Ferris, and a
certain other gentleman who had but just
entered at a remote corner of the apartment,
came hurriedly forward and stood at the
foot of the bed. At the same instant
Imogene rose, and motioning them a trifle
aside, with an air of mingled entreaty and
command, bent slowly down toward the in-
jured man. A look of recognit on answered

her from the face upon the pillow, but she -

did not wait to meet it, nor pause for the
word that evidently trembled on - his
momentarily conscious lip. Shutting out
with her form the group of anxious watchers
behind her, she threw all her soul into the
regard with which she held him enchained ;
then slowly, solemnly, but with unyielding
determination, uttered these words, which
no one there could know were but a repeti-
tion of a question made a few eventful
boursago: “‘If Craik Mansell is not the
e whoe Killed Mrs. Clemmens, do you,
Mr. Oreatt, tell us who is !” and, pausing,
remained with Ler gaze fixed demandingly
on that of the lawyer, undeterred by the

" smothered exclomations of-ahose who wit-

nessed this seere and missed its clue, or
found it ouly in the supposition that this
last great Shock had unsettled her mind.

The panting sufferer just tremnbling on the
verge of life, thrilled all down his once elert
and nervous frame, then searchi her face
for one sign of relenting, unclosed his rigid
lips and said, with emphasis :

** Has not Fate spoken !”

Instantly Imogene sprang erect, and,
amid tbe stilled shrieks of women and the
muttered exclamations of the nien, pointed
at the recumbent figure before them, saying:

“You hear! Tremont Orcutt declares
upon his deathbed that it is the voice of
Heaven which has spoke in this dreadful
calamity. You who were present when
Mrs. Clemmens breathed Ler Lnprecations
on the head of her murderer, must know
what that means.”

Mr. Ferris, who of all present, perhaps,
possessed the greatest regard for the law.
yer, gave an ejaculation of dismay at this,
and bu:zmling forward, lifted her away from
the bedside he believed her to have already
desecrated.

* Mad woman,” he cried, ¢ where - will
your m\'iuk,-s end? He will tell no such
tale to me.”

But when he bent above the lawyer with
the question forced from him by Miss Dare’s
words, he found him already lapsed into
that strange insensibility which was every
moment showing itself more and more to be
the precursor of death.

The sight seemed to rob Mr. Ferris of his
last grain of self-command. Rising, he con-
fronted the dazed faces of those about him
with a severe look.

* This charge, ™ said ke, ““is akin to that
which Miss Dare made against herseli in
the court yesterday morning.  When a
woman has become crazed she no longer
knows what she says.”

But Luogene, strong in her belief that the
hand of Heaven had pointed out the culprit
for whom they had so long been searching,
shook her head in quiet denial, and simply
saying, ‘‘ None of you know this man as I
do,” moved quietly aside to a dim corner,
where she sat down in calm expectation of
another awakening on the part of the dying
lawyer. o

It came soon—came before Mr. Ferris had
recovered himself, or Dr. Tredwell had had
achance to give any utterance to the emo-
tions which this scene was calculated to
awaken.

Rousing as the widow had done, but
seeming to see no one, not even the physi-
cian who bent close at his side, Mr. Orcutt
lifted his voice agnin, this time in the old
stentorian tones whichhe used in court, and
clearly, firmly exclaimed :

** Blood will have blood !” Then in lower
and more familiar accents, ‘cried : *‘Ah,
Imogene, Imogene, it was . all for- you!”
And with her name on his lips, the
lawyer closed his eyes again, and sank- for
the last time into a state of insensibility.

Imogene at once rose.

‘I must go,” she murmured ; * my duty
in this place is done.” And she attempted
to cross the floor. :

But the purpose which had sustained her
being at an end, she felt the full weight of
her misery, and looking in the faces about
her, aud secing nothing there but reproba-
tion, she tottered and wouldhave fallen had
not a certain portly gentleman who stood
near by put forth his arm to sustain her.
Accepting the support with gratitude, but
scarcely pausing to note from what source
it came, she turned for an instant to Mr.
Ferris.

** I realize,” said she, *‘with what sur-
Prise you must have heard the revelation
which has just come from Mr. Orcutt’s lips.
So unexpected is it that Yyou cannot yet be-
lieve it, but the time wi!l come when, of all
the words I have spoken, these alone will
be found worthy your full credit : that not
Craik Mansell, not Gouverneur Hildreth,
Dot even unhappy Imogene Dare herself,
could tell you so much of the real cause and
manner of Mrs. Clemmens’ death as this
man who lies stricken here a victim of
Divine justice.”

And merely stopping to cast one final
look in the  direction of the bed, she
stumbled from the room. A few minutes
later and she reached the front door ; but
only to fall against the lintel with the
moan :

My words are true, but who will ever
believe them *”

“Pardon me,” exclaimed a bland and
fatherly voice over her shoylder, “I am a
man who can believe in anything. Put your
confidence in me, Miss Dare, and we will

Startled by her surprise into new life, she
gave one glance at the gentleman who had
followed her to the door. It was the same
who had offered her his arm, and whom
she su to have remained behind her
in Mr. Orcutt’s room.  She saw before her
a large comfortable-looking personage of
middle age, of no great pretensions to
elegance or culture, but bearing thet within
his face which oddly emough bafled her
understanding  while it cacouraged her
trust. This was the more iar in that
he was not looking at her, but stood with
his eyes fixed on the fading light of the
Ball lamp, which he surveyed with an ex-
pression of concern that almest amounted to

‘?8&, who are you?” she tremblingly

ing his eyes from the lamp, he

them upon the veil she held tightly
in her right hand.

-5 will allow me the Liberty of

in yourear, I will soon tell you,”

- [ o Be continued. ]

SEEDS, SEEDS.
SEEDS, SEEDS.

SEEDS, SEEDS.
at HIGINBOTHAM'S,

Ez’g—n of the Mill Saw, South side &ent st.
HARDWARS

i d Putty, * Spades, Shovels and Rakes,
e GhssBauxilldin; It’);per, Paints, Oils and Glass,

Barb, Buckthorn and Plain Fence Wire.  Varnishes and Brushes,
Lowest prices, at

McLENNAN & CO.

Lardine, Lardine. Lardine.

It never gums or clogs, and wears equal to Lard or Seal 0Oil,
Our Specialties are:

Cylinder, Engine, Lardine, Eureka, Bolt-C utting,
Spindle, Wool and Harness 0il.

M'COLL BROS. & CO., Toronto
City Harness ‘Shop, Lindsay.

JAMES LITTLE, - PROPRIE TOR.

Having extended m: hﬂnqthohlzmnbdngtomhm from MR. JAMES LOVELL his entire stock
and the good -lllo(’hh whono'nﬁm.lampnpsndtogweanmv old customers, and as many
their patronage, satisfaction in all orders with Wwhich I ma< be entrusted.,

My Stock of Harness, Collars, Whips, Trunks and Valises

is Mn.ﬂwmﬂﬁm than any place in town. Hmdnldeeoﬂm.-podnny.
l.-hcmmmy'orkhlnihdby wurgmn,nomotheremployed. This is money weil
invested. All T ask is an dmynockmdmrmboeonvincedmt.ti-melngmmchoon
from, best prices really cheaper than any place in town. My expenses being lower,
therefore I give my customers the benefit. Gentleman, place in your orders at once and dou’t mise this
opportunity, Repairing promptly done, Don’t forget the place. Give me a call,

JAMES LITTLE.

Lindsay, Dec. 12th, 1888 —1619.

LADIES ano GENTLEMEN

Contemplating buying anything in the

Jewelry - Line

Should see

S. J. PETTY'S Stock

efore purchasing. We are now showing the largest stock we have
ever carriod. Whereas the goods are better and more choice than ever,
the prices are away down.

See our new Band Rings, :
See our Wedding Rings, with our guaran-
tee on every Ring.
Newest Goods in Ear-rings Brooches, Bracelets

See the new SHAKESPEARE BRACELET in Silver, latest out. As
: i in AMERICAN WATCHES, in gold and

e of Ear-rings and Brooches suitable for

Call and see and be convinced of the above assertions,

S, J. PETTY, the Jeweler.

Next the Daly House, Kent street, Lindsay,

FOR

Cheap FURNITURE

GO TO

ANDERSON, NUGENT. ¢ G,

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

—

Undertakers and Ca.binet Makers,

April 16th, 1890,

e

Call and see our stock. N, o trouble to show it

ANDERSON, NUGENT & co,

Builders’ Interests Looked'Afte;
DRY Ei

Now in full blast, and dry |

Doors, Sash, Blinds,
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