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irom last week.)

me=— ra Drought this trouble upon usi
;:;fiienﬂe visits us all with a trial in
wraca
&esr and-we the duty of making it as
$t=% 23 possible,” concluded her grace,
ga~tarly pressing the hand of Rose.

¢~ an hour from that time the re-
smi=>3 family supped together cheer-
o +027. 15 though Do impending calamity
fiaw =-~1 darkly over thelr heads.

+%at night, for the first time since
e arrest, poor Rose retired to bed
g=gaqailized. And the next morning all
Laxion Knew that the duchess d}':wa-
g2, A5 500D a8 che heard in Pans of
sze -rest of her daughter-intaw upon
& - minal charge, had hastened home
8o s=staln her through the approaching
£xfa. hat was arranged to be COID-
ms=ced on the tourteenth of Mary.

%¢ 3]l the woe of this world there i3
an Anxlely 80 intense as that which
->lag a trial for life, and no despalr
&3 $=2p a3 that which follows the sen-
gans= of death.

&-ch.an anxiety now held the soul of
fai-a Elmer in a state of tension to
a's’~h a physical torture by the rack
er5=.4 have been as nothing. Such a
Saa>air loomed darkly before her. All

grrong hopes that had supported
m the first days of Cassinove's
fmo-isonment had utterly given way
gad sunk beneath the weight of im-
4!'nz doom.

Oracker and heavier lowered the sha-
dox over the devoted head of the

300 2T,

Sa= had done all that was possible,
amd nad failed of doing any good.

THs warrant that she had caused to
$e is3zned for the arrest of Thugsen,
alisa Roberts, allas Rayburne, had
peecz served upon him. Indeed, that
sayatarious individual, far from avold-

#ha oficers of justice, had purpose-
y torown himself In thelr way, giving
Bimaelf up, “to have the thing over
amcs Tor all,” as he laughingly declared.
$&» bad been taken before the DBow
sto>=t magistrate, by whom he had
pasn very carefully examined; but in
g¢hs ahsence of any positive evidence
sxrinat him, he was discharged—a re-
sz~ that he evidently foreseen from
ths fArst.

r anra Elmer’s latest hope went oul
at=3 the discharge of this man, whom
g¢n Seart she believed to be guilty of
¢4 —murder for which Cassinove was
albo=t. to be tried. She knew (Cassinove
g & guiltless, but she had no longer
aay Taith In the necessary security of
maocence. She could only rememher

Bew oftea the guiltless seemed fated

@i suffer, and shudder at the Inscru-

f@blie cystery.
and as the day for the trial ap
h, without casting any new lizht
dipin the dark secret ol the murder,
fhec anxisty deepened to despalr. Yet
figr anguish was confined to her own
_or conflded only te her vemer-

Bosom
abis friead, Dr. Clark.

Ons evening, after taking leave of
@aazinove, and hearing the door lock-
&d =pon him—a sound that always
gtr=~k like a death knell upon her ear
«=gia burried home to her lodgings, and
Menatched a note to the venerable

ﬁ:iﬁ&.n, entreating him to call om
at his earliest convenience.

Taa good doctor waited upon her the
Sans avenlng.
§s was shocked to notice the change
&hat bad passed over her queenly per-
in the few
gia~e be had seen her last
Tas emaciated figure, the pallld

$sce, [ooking paler still in contrast to

&g 1arge, dark eyes and ebon locks,

éhe '30k and attitude of mute despalr,
~had his heart.

{ss Elmer,” he sald, in a gentls,

+al tone, advancing towards her.
“Doctor, this is very kind; sit down,"”
gie replled, rising and placing a chalr
ger Bim. “Doctor,” she contlnued, as
ssoc 23 he was seated, “I wished to
apesk to you particularly this erven-
éag—" She hesitated in embarrass-

mant
«f)=ar child, speak on; but try 1o

vou -have the hardest part to

days that had elapsed
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the Jusfice of God, which Tt were Im-
plety to doubt.”

“You speak like one of the patri
archs of old. I grow strong and hope-
ful while I listen to you,” said Laura
Elmer, earnestly.

“It i3 the power of the truth spoken,

| and not of the speaker,” gaid the doc-

' in plenty without me,

asome hope and comfort to your
" ]

=xiops? Comfort? Ah, doctor,
ss verges so near despalr, is it

Mot hattar to know and confront the
ayorst at once? Methinks there would
$s tha same relief in that as in death.”
' r is sinful, my child. You and

4 Salfovs young Cassinove to be guilt-

4sss. And believing him to be so, W&
saget bolleve that he will be acquitted, °

arhich is equivalent to believing In

when

tor, humbly. “And now, my child, you
must take care of yourself. You must
not neglect needful food and rest, and
refreshing exercise in the open air.”

“Doctor, it was not to talk of my-
gelf, but of Cassinove, that I requested
you to come to me to-night. Have you
seen him lately?”

“xp. my child; I have not had an
hour's leisure, except early In

the |
morning or late in the evening, just be- | for the strange marriage.

wil}

Laura Elmer, with sweet gravity, and
she arose as If to close the intarviaw.
He also arose. He looked at her—
beautiful, pale statue that she seemed
—and taking her hand, replied:

“] will, my child, I will; and may the
Lord guide my thoughts and direct and
comfort you. Good-night.” And he
raised her hand to his lips, and de

parted.

CHAPTER XXXI |

The next day Dr. Clark had an in-,
terview with Cassinove in the prison |
and pointed out to him that the only |

| course to prevent Laura giving evi-

fore the prison doors are opened, or

after they are closed. But to-morrow I

will make the leisure, and surely see

him."”
“He iz fearfully changed, doctor;

you will be pained to see him: he has
grown So thin and pale from his long
and close confinement in that dreary
prison. And he is so desolate, doctor;
can any man be more desolate than
he 13?7 Think of it!—frlendless, poor,
and In prison, without father, mother,
gister, or brother, without a friend in
the wide world, save only me——"'
She hesitated, and her pale cheek

flushed.
“But you are all to him—his guar-

dian angel.”

“I am his betrothed. I do all that 1
may for him, yet not enough; I cannot
be all that I might be to him were I
his sigster—or his wife,” added Laura
Elmer, in a lower tone.

«“Well, my dear?” said the doctor,
secing her hesitate.

“0Oh, doctor, that I were only his sis-
tar, or his wife, that T might have the
privilege of being with him always,
so that he might never more feel deso-
late and alone in his serrow. Doctor, I
cannot be his sister, but " She
hesitated, and again her pale cheek
flushed. ,

“You might be his wife,” sald the
doctor, finishing her santence.

“1 promlised to be so long ago. Doc-
tor, If Instead of comlng lnto Newgate,
Ferdinand Cassinove had come Into an
inheritance, the first use he would
have made of his property would have
heen to ask me to share it with him.
Doctor, have I not the sama right to
share his adversity?” crled Laura, with
a burst of tears.

“My child, I know not what to say
to you,” sald the good physician, in
palnful perplexity.

“Doctor, listen to me farther. This
privilege that I crave would be the
greatest possible consolatlon to me,
and—take notice, doctor—the only
poasible chance of safely

nove."
“The only chance of safety to Cas-

sinove!™ echoed Dr. Clark, In extreme

surprise.
“Yes, doctor, his only chance of life

rests in this relationship.”

“My dear Miss Elmer, explain your-
self.”

“Listen, then. In the confusion and
dlstress that immediately followed the
discovery of the murder of Sir Vio-
cent Lester, I was overlooked or for-
gotten. At least, I was not summoned
23 a witness before the coromer’'s in-
quest. There were, perhaps, witnesses
who testified
directly te those fatal circumstances
that were deemed quite sufficient to
conviet Cassinove, And I was glad to
be left out. But now the continual gos-
gip of the people and the press, con-
cerning the tragedy at Lester House,
brings my name more and mere into
the affair, and under the notice of the
authorities., They hint at a cause of
that murder that makes my cheeks
burn and my heart shudder. I live in
the daily dread of being subpoenaed to
testify as to this cause on the ap
proaching trial, But if I bore this re-
lationship to him, doctor, I would not
be compelled to give evidence against
him."

“But would yvour evidence go serious-
Iy affect Cassinove?”

“Ir would put the seal upon his fate.”

“Miss Elmer, my child, tell me what
this testimony is, that I may judge of
its importance. You may confide in
me with perfect safety, for I shall
never repeat your words; and even If
1 were capable of such a breach of

to Cassi- |
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confidence, it could do no harm lincat

‘hearsay’ is no legal evidence.”

“It was a flerce and deadly quarrel
between Ferdinand Cassinove and Sir
Vioncent Lester on the eveninz Drece:
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One-third of a housekeeper's life is spent in her kitchen.
One-half the labor of bousekeeping is at the cook stove.
Your range can double or balve the cooking slavery of housekeeping.

A poor range adds worry as well as work, and worry multiplies the

housekeeper’s care.

Get 2 range that recuces thu'wtmdaﬁmiumthump-
The Pandora Range is as easily and accurately managed as an

engine—it

to the touch as quickly and certainly as the huge
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andora Range saves worry, and because worry kills, it proloags
fifs. Sold by enterprising dealers everywhere. Write for booklet.

| 1= 1

-

MClarys

KEYS & -lOﬂ_ﬂSON, Sole Agen

-

e R

i
l
|
|

|!
i
|
|
[ |

[

|
1
|

"

| which I fell. This is what you planned

' dear Miss Elmer. Dr. Clark, who at-

dence was to make her his wife.
Cassinove at first demurred, but the |
4 doctor easily persuaded him that
it would be for the best {
And then he took his leave for a
ghort time to make the arrangements

First he called at the lodgings of |
Miss Elmer, whom he found dressed as
if for a walk, |

“My carriage Is at the door, my |
child, and if you are going to visit our |
prisoner this morning, I will gladly
tdke you there,” said the doctor, art-
fully.

I thank you; I was just going; I am
quite ready, and need not detain you
;.niminlunt," gaid Miss Elmer, jolning

He took her to the prison, through
all the halls and passages to the cell
of Cassinove, saw her enter, and then
withdrew te procurs the special Ii-
cense. Then he called upon Cassinove's
old pastor, the Rev. Henry Watson, of
gt Matthews, He found the good old
man in his study, and in a private im-
terview, explained to him the service
for which he was wanted.

Now, among the very few who had
an unshaken faith In the lnnocence of
Cassinove, was the Rev. Mr, Watson,
the pastor, who had known him In-
timately from childhood up to matur-
ity. So after a little hesitation at the
gtrangeness of the service required of
bim, and after belng assured by the
doctor that there were good reasens
why the marriage should be solemn-
ized, the good man ylelded to his
faith im Dr. Clark and In Cassinove,
and though greatly mystified, consent-
od to go and perform the ceremony.

In the meantime Laura Elmer bad
passed into the cell of her betrothed.

Cassinove was sitting just where the
doctor had left him, on the side of his
mattress, with his kands clasped to-
gether, and his head sunk upon his
breast. He looked up as Laura entered,
and rising, extended his hands to her,
gaying:

“Oh, Laura! oh, my guardian apirit!
can you surmise what Dr. Clark has
been saylng to me this morning?

“Yes, yes, mine own, for I sent him
to say It,” replied Laura Elmer, with
noble truthfulness, as she placed both
her hands in his.

“And are you my beautiful preserver,
prepared for the sacrifice which, in- |
deed, T fear It is dolng & great wrong |
to ask of you?” |

“It will be no sacrifice on my part.
It is the only possible way to save
yourself from an unjustly-Inflicted
death, and me from a fatal remorse.” |

“Alas! Laura! when I first met and
worshiped you—when I first dared to
dream of the joy of making you my
own—this was not the sort of bridal I
plctured to myself!™ said Cassinove,
with a deep groan.

“No, my own; you thought of econ-
quering fortume, and laying it at my
feet and of lifting me to a position
higher, if possible, than that from

for me. And because you planned it,
and because it pleased Heaven to dis-
appoint your generous plan, hers am
I at your slde, as willing—oh, yes—as
willing to share yYour soITOWS a8 ever
I should have been to share your joys,”
gald Laura, sitting down beside him.

“Oh,” groaned Casslnove, “if mYy
gulltiness is no plea to heaven oT
earth in my behalf, surely this wom-
an’s goodness must be! Surely, for her
gake, God will bring light out of this
great darkness! Heaven will not leave
her to suffer!™

Thus they cenversed together until
their conference was Iinterrupted by
the opening of the cell door, and the
appearance of the warden, who usher
ed in a lady closely velled, and re-

tired.
The lady threw aside her vell, and

disclosed the sweet face of a friend.

“My dearest HRose!” criad Laura
Elmer, rising to embrace her.

“Tha Duchess of Beresleigh!™ ex-
claimed Mr. Cassinove, in surprise.

“Yes, it is I, my friends, come to see
you once more. Indeed, I should have
come sooner, but I have been ill; and
oh! in so much trouble. You have
heard about it, Miss Elmer?”

“Yas, sweot Rose! I heard, and I
gshould have gone to you, but sorrows
—sauch dark sorrows asg ours—make us
gelfish, I fear,” sald Laura Elmer, as
her heart smote her for the neglect of
this gentle friend.

“l could not expect you to come,

tended me in my {llness, told me—"

| the minister, opening
| mer befores him,

' by Laura Elmer.

“That Miss Elmer was performing
the part of a Sister of Charity to a
lonely prisoner so zealously as teo
leave her no time to bestow upon her
friends,” said Cassinove, regretfully.

“Something like that, indeed. But I
consider such duoties as sacred as fully
to exonerate Miss Elmer, I fully ex-
pected to find her here, and I am glad
to have found her™

“I am here every day, dear Rose, to
lighten as much as possible these
dreary prison hours. But I am here to-
day for an especial purpose. Therefore,
1 am pleased that to-day, of all days,
you should be present,” sald Laura
Elmer, gravely.

The young duchess looked from ede
to the other for an explanation

“You are here involuntarily to wit-
-nesg a marriage,” said Laura Elmer.

Rose looked more perplexed than be-

“Miss Elmer does not wish to ba call-
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“I can say so with great sincerity,
sweet Rose, 1 did, indeed, need the
presence of some woman friend, and
I.am most happy to have yours,” Te-
plied Miss Elmer.

Onee more they were interrupted by
the opening of the cell door and the
entrance of Dr, Clark and Mr. Watson,
who were ushered in by the turnkey,
who immediately withdrew.

Dr. Clark recognized the Duchess of
Bereslelgh with surprise and pleasure, |
bowed, and presented the Rev. Mr. |
Watson. -

The little party quite filled up the
narrow cell, :

“The officers of the preson seem 1o
think that you are holding & levee this
morning, Cassinove, and are probably
wondering what it {s about. I did not
think proper to voluntéder an explana-
tion,” said Dr. Clark, cheerfully.

“Young lady,” said the minister, ap-
proaching Miss Elmer, and speaking
in 2 low volce, “is this step that you
are about to take well considered?”

“Yes sir, it is well considered,” an-
ll"il'ﬂred Laura Elmer, gravely and firm-
Y-
“In the name of Heaven, then, I must
proceed. Stand up, if you please,” sald
his boolk.
Cassinove arose, and led Laura El-

Dr. Clark took his place beside Cas-
sinove, and the young duchess stood

The marriage ceremony Was coin-
menced with the usual formulas, When
they came to the question, “Who
glveth this woman to be married to
this man?”

“I do,” sald the venerable Dr. Clark,
taking the hand of the bride and plac-

it o the hand of the bridegroom.
en they reached the point where
the ring was required, there was DO
ring forthcoming. Good Dr. Clark had
entirely forgotten that little necessity.

But the young duchess, hastily draw-
ing a circlet of diamonds from her
f:llr. offered it for the purpose, say-

£
“Keep it, dear Laura, it is the em-
blem of truth.”

The ring was placed upon her finger;
the vows were made, the prayers offar-
ed, the benediction hegtowed, and the
the marriage ceremony concluded.

After the cordial clasping of hands,
and earnestly breathed good wishes,
their friends departed, leaving the
pewly-married pair together.

At the usual hour for closing, Laura
took leave of Cassinove, and raturned
to her lodgings. Bhe had soon good rea-
gon to know that her marriage had not |
taken place one hour too soom.

The next morning, while she was
preparing te come out, a gheriff's offl-
cer was shown Into her room, who ser-
ved her with a document that proved |
te be 2 subpoena, addressed Lo Laura
Elmer, spinster, apd ordering her, un-
der peril of certain palns and per!ltles.
to appear upon a certaln day &t the
Central Criminal Court, Old Balley,
as a witneas on the part of the prosecu-
tion In the case of “The Crown veraus
Ferdinand Cassinove, charged with the
willful murder of Sir Vincent Lesater,

baronet.” |
Laura read it, and returned it, say- |

ing:
“This does not concern me. My name

' {s not Elmer, neither am I & um:l\!1

woman."”
“Then will you be good enmough to

tell me where 1 can find Miss Laura
Elmer?"”

“Nowhere, I presume; I, who once
bore that name, have now another.”

“Then, madam, will you be s0 good
as to tell me your new nams, that 1
may have the mistake corrected 1"
said the officer, taking out his tablets.

“You mneed not Egive yourself that
trouble. I am the wife of Ferdinand
Cassinove, and therefore incapacitated
from glving evidence on his trial,” sald
Laura, gently.

The officer looked at her In surprise,
and then muttering that he would see
about it, departed.

And Laura Elmer went on her way
to the prison, where she found Fer-

dinand Cassinove in close consulta- |

tlon with his counsel. The latter arose

| negg. Casslnove

lance of his
hood up. With these Cassinove Was as-

tonizshed to see
dressed in deep mourning, and looking
worn and wasted as though from i1l-
beckoned Mr. Fulmer,
his junlor counsel, and inquired:

“How came Colonel Hastings

hither?*

|  “He presented himself this morning |
| as a voluntary witness for the defense.

He has just arrived from Baden-Baden,
where his constitution recelved a ter-
rible shock in the death of his only and

idolized son."”
“The death of his son? Mr. Albert

Hastings? When did he dle?” inquired
Cassinove, in surprise.

“About a month :IE“G."

“Was he long 1117
“In body, not an hour. In mind, al-

ways, 1 fear! He blew hls brains out'

after losing fifty thousand pounds at
a card table in Baden-Baden. It has
broken his father's heart, as you may
gee. The old man was ill for many days

after the castastrophe, and has oaly

just arrived in England, to serve you,

if he can, he says.”

The attorney-general proceeded to I
open the case for the Crown by stating |

at large the facts attending the mur-
der for which the prisoner at the bar
had been indicted, commented severe-
ly as he progressed upon the atroclous
pature of homicide in general, and of
this murder in particular, wherein he
gald were all the vices of ingratitude,
hypocrisy and cowardice. Wherein the
prisoner, young !n years, but old In
crime, had helnously murdered his own
benelactor—not in broad daylight, face
to face with his intended vlctim—no!
but “in the dead waste and middle of
the night,” when all the household,

save himself, had sunk to lnnocent re- |

pose, the cowardly assassin stols to
the bedchamber of Bir Vincent Lester,
and there, in that scene of stiliness,
in that hour of darkness, while the vie-
tim lay helpless io sleep—"Innocent
sleap”—plunged the dagger into the
heart of his benefactor.

The clerk then called the name of

“(Clara, Lady Lester.”

And there was a general rising and
craning of necks to catch a glimpse of
the baronst’s widow, as she moved
from her seat among the witnesses and
went forward to take the stand, where
her stout, black-robed, deeply-veiled
form stood revealed to all eyes.

After having the oath duly adminis-
tered to her, she was requested to look
at the prisoner, and turned to mest
the full, dark eyes of Cassinove fixed
with a look of anxious Integrity upon
her. This was the first time £he had
geen him since the night of the mur-
der, and his expression of countenance
evidently surprised her.

Cassinove and Laura

P. 0. BOX 217. William-st. north,
Opposite St. Andrew’s Church,

| [P

both wondered r

what Lady Lester would have to tes- |

tify in regard to the murder, when they
knew that her ladyship had slept
soundly through the whole of the tragic
scenes of that fatal first of October. It
was known when she began te speak

“T am the widow of the deceased. I
know the prisoner at the bar; he filled

' the situation of tutor of our younger

son, and resided In our house for near-
ly twelve months.”

“Can your ladyship inform the jury
what seemed to be the state of fﬂllni
betwean the deceased and prisoner?
inquired the counsel for the Crown.

“At first the deceased and the prison-
sr seemed to entertain for each other
as cordial a friemdship as could pos-
sibly exist between persons of uneaqual
rank and age. Gradually, but evidently,
that friendship cooled, untll, at length,
{t changed to a bitter enmity.”

“will your ladyship tell the court

how this enmity exhibited itself?”

“In many daily acts of mutual an- |

noyance; in many looks,
deeds of hatred.”

words and 1

“Your ladyship will pleass be nn:di

fic and instance some of these stated

acts of mutual annoyance.”
“In the first place, Sir Vincent Les-

ter very much disliked the attentions

with a smile to greet the lady, saying: | paid by Mr. Cassinove to & young per-

“My client has just
ceremony that took place here yester-
day morning. I had already learmed
that a subpoena was out for you this

told me of the | son residing In

the capacity of gover-
ness in our family. And, though Mr.
Cassinove was well aware of Bir Via-
cent's disapprobation, he not only per-

morning, one day too late. You h"“i gisted in those attentlons, but augment-

achieved a great stroke of diplomacy,
madam, and saved my client.”

“If anything can save him in such ex-
tremity,” murmured Cassinove, under
his breath. ,

“When does the trial come on, ®ir?™ |
inquired Laura of the lawyer. |

5
|

CHAPTER XXXIL

It was the morning of the day of the
trial—the trial, par excellence, of the
gession—the trial of the tutor, Ferdin-
and Cassinove, for the murder of his
employer, Sir Vincent Lester
the oldest baronets of Englaﬂi.

All London was talking of it It
formed the subject of conversation at
every breakfast-table, every office and
every shop in the city, es well as at
the chambers of Messrs. Clagett and
Fulmer, counsel for the prisoner, and
at the cell at Newgate, where Ferdin-
and Cassinove awaited his summons to
the courtroom.

At an unusually early hour, a crowd,
most respec-

room as into a playhouse, to witness
the agonizing cle of a [fellow-
creature on for his life, as if it
bhad been a play got up for their en-

“Tomorrow, madam.” 1 the prisomer annoyed

one of |
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ed them—"

Here a titter ran through the erowd
mingled with murmurs of “Very natur-
al,” “Quite right,” ete.

The crier callad “Silence!™ =gd the
examination of Lady Lester proceeded.

“This was one of the ways In which
the deceased.
Will your ladyship tell us now, in what
manner the deceased annoyed the
prisoner? gquestioned the counsel,

“By throwing every obstacle he ecould
in the way of Mr. Cassinove's conver
gation with the governess.”

“What motive do you suppose the de-
ceased had for this course of conduet
toward the prisoner?”

This question was challeaged, o9

jected to, and ruled out
The counsel put it in another form,

and inquired:
“What was the cause of this haired

- the de-

Vou are bound to enterta

must always be on hand.

will interest them, whether

BRITTO

Marriage Licenses.
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How about your stock. Does it
need replenishing? If so call on usand bring your guests. Our

SOUYENIR GOODS

JEWELERS

in more or less during the
holidays. To do this properly a splendid supply of

China and Glassware

they wish to buy or not

N BROS.

Foot of Kent Street, Lindsay.
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X Will sell the balance of my stock, composed of ®
- | PIANOS, 3 ORGANS, 3 SEWING MACHINES, o
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! J.J. WETHERUP, |
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:; Corner of Sussex and Peel-sts. Box 415 -
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Handsome Table Silver

is what makes the housekeeper's heart
lad, when she sees it decorating her
ospitable table, or ornamenting he
buffet, and lending a tone of luxury to
A well appointed dining room. We have
rich and artistic silverware, produced
by the most talented designers, and
which are gems of the silversmith's art
in hollow ware, berry sets, ice r-rean:
sets, knives and forks and a host of
useful articles at Moderate Prioces.

w. Fl- Mccarwl
THE POPULAR JEWELLERY STORE

<thne Mils witness was belng ex-
amined, Laura had contrived to move
nearer to Cassinove, and now sat at
the corner of the dock, where she
might easily converse with the pris
oner, for she knew what was next
coming, and wished to be beside him
to comfort him by word and look.

Watson, the butler, was now called
to the stand. Again there was 2 lifting
of all heads and craning of all necks
to get sight of this most important wit-
ness, who was most interesting as the
first discoverer of the murder.

Belng regularly sworn, he sald:

“My name iz Jehn Watson. I have
lived as butler in the service of the de-
ceased for the last twenty years. I
know the prisoner at the bar, who has
been tutor at Lester House for the last
twelve months, I had observed for the
last few weeks the state of enmity be
tween the prisoner and the deceased.
On the night of the murder, I was sit-
ting up late in my office, adjolning the
paniry, engaged in making out my ac-
counts, when, it might be about twe
o'clock In the morning, 1 was startled
by the cries of ‘murder! murder! mur
der! murd * four times, only the
fourth time the word seemed
girangled in the throat of the one that
~ried, and then followed a deep, omin-
2ua silence, I threw down my pen, and
rushed upstalrs, toward my master's
room, whence those cries seemed to
wave proceeded; I burst open the door,
and found my master, wounded and dy-
tng, yvet grappling with a deathgrip
the collar of the prisoner, who stood
over him with a blood-stained, drip-
ping dagger in his hand. As soo0n as my
master saw me he exclaimed, feebly:

wigelze him! Seize him! He has
murdered me, the villain®’

“And by this time the chamber wWas
filled with my fellow-servants, who had
bheen roused by the cries of murder,
and hurried to the spot as quickly as
they could spring from their beds and

Here, even the cold, calm Lady Les- | throw on thelir clothes

ter reddened, as she replied:

“I can testify with certainty only lo
the enmity: the knowledge of its cause
belongs only to Him who seeth the
secret heart of man.”

“But what then does your ladyship
suppose to have beenx the cause?”

This question was also objected to
and ruled out. And after a close cross-
examination, that elicited nothing
more than a reiteration of the first tes-
timony, Lady Lester was permitted t0
withdraw.

Sir Ruthven Lester was now called
to the stand, and duly sworn. After

corroborated
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(Continued on page 11.)

McLennan & Co.

Builder's Hardware
Garden Tools
Poultry Netting
Fence Wire
Paints, Oils and Varnishes
Tinware d
Graniteware
Washing Machines
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