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C H A P T E R  L I .

BREAKING THE NEWS AT THE FORREST HOUSE
A wild s to rm  w as sw eeping over S o u th e rn  

Ohio th a t  N ovem ber n ig h t, a n d  now here  w as 
i i  w ilder o r  m o re  v io len t th a n  in  R o th say , 
w here  th e  ra in  fe ll iu  to rren ts , a n d  ere 
1; reach e d  th e  g round  w as ta k e n  u p  by  th e . 
w in d  a n d  d riven  in  b lin d in g  sh ee ts  th ro u g h  
th e  d e se rted  streets.. B u t w ild  a s  th e  sto rm  
■was in  th e  v illage , i t  seem ed w ilder 
s till in  th e  v ic in ity  of th e  F o r re s t H o u se , 
w h ich  fa irly  shook  on  its  solid  fo u n d a 
tio n s  w ith  th e  force  of th e  tem p est. T ree 
a f te r  tre e  w as b low n  dow n, sh ru b s  w ere u p 
roo ted , an d  th e  fanc ifu l sum m er-house  w hich  
th e  d o c to r h a d  e rected  on  th e  sp o t w here 
R ossie  u sed  to  te n d  an d  w a te r h e r  ge ran iu m s 
an d  fuchsias , w en t c ra sh in g  dow n, a  h e a p  of 
ru in s , w hile w ith in , in  th e  m o s t costly  an d  
e leg an t cham ber, a  fiercer s to rm  waB rag in g  
betw een a soul t ry in g  to  free  itse lf from  its  
p riso n  w alls of clay  a n d  th e  body w hich 
s trag g led  so h a rd  to  re ta in  it .

Jo sep h in e  h a d  n o t im proved, a s  a t  one 
tim e  i t  was th o u g h t she  m ig h t. T h e  secret 
w hich  sh e  h e ld  a n d  th e  loss of th e  le tte r  h ad  
w orn u p o n  h e r  te rrib ly , a n d  th e  co n sta n t 
d read  of som e im pend ing  ev il h a d  p roduced  a  
k in d  of b ra in  fever, a n d  fo r days h e r  life h ad  
been in  im m in e n t d anger, a n d  th e  docto r 
h a d  stayed  by h e r  c o n s ta n tly , m a rv e llin g  a t  
th e  s tra n g en ess  of h e r  ta lk , a n d  w ondering  
som etim es if  i t  w ere possib le  th a t  she 
cou ld  have becom e possessed  of th e  secret 
whioh a t  tim es  filled even h im  w ith  h o rro r 
a n d  a  h a u n tin g  fea r of w h a t m ig h t com e 
upo n  h im  sh o u ld  h is  g u ilt be know n. B u t 
Jo sep h in e  cou ld  h a v e  no  know ledge of h is  
c rim e. Y an  S ch o isn er w as safe as 
th o  g rave so long  a s  th e  m oney  w as p a id , as 
i t  w ould  co n tin u e  to  be, fo r h e  h a d  set aside  
a  c e r ta in  am o u n t, th e  in te re s t of w hich w ent 
reg u la rly  to  H aeld e r-S tra u ch sen , an d  w euld 
go so long  a s  R ossie  lived . T h is , in  a ll  h u m a n  
p ro b ab ility , w ould n o t be long , fo r Von S chois
n e r  w ro te  of h e r  fa ilin g  h e a l th , an d  to ld  how  
bew ildered  she  w as grow ing in  h e r  m ind . 
Shou ld  she  becom e hopelessly  in san e , he 
w ould be a lm o st as  safe a s  if sh e  w ere dead , 
th e  docto r th o u g h t, an d  h e  alw ays w aited  
w ith  fierce im p a tien ce  fo r new s from  A ustria , 
w hen  h e  knew  th a t  i t  w as due. V on Schois- 
n e r ’s la s t  le tte r  h a d  re p o r te d h e ra s  very  weak, 
w ith  g row ing sy m p to m s of im becility , a n d  
th o u g h  th e  v illa in o u s  m a n  d id  feel a  p ang  of 
re m o rse  w hen  h e  rem em bered  th e  sunny-faced  
g ir l who h a d  so loved a n d  tru s te d  h im , he  
knew  h e  h ad  gone too  fa r  to  th in k  of re tra c in g  
h is  s teps . T h e re  w as n o th in g  le ft b u t to  go 
o n , a n d , an h is  life a t  th e  F o r re s t H ouse  h ad  
n o t p roved  a  success, h e  h a d  m ade  u p  h is  
m in d  to  sell i t  an d  go 40 E u ro p e  to  live  p e r
m a n e n tly  as soon as Jo sep h in e  w as b e tte r. 
H e  could  h id e  h im se lf th e re  from  ju s tice , 
sh o u ld  i t  a t te m p t to  overtake  h im , a n d  he 
w a ite d  anx iously  fo r a n y  s igns of am en d m en t 
in  h i? wife.

S h e  d id  seem  b e tte r  th a t  s to rm y  n ig h t, 
w hen  even h e  q ua iled  a  little  a n d  fe lt n e r
vous a s  h e  lis ten ed  to  th e  ro a rin g  w ind, 
w hich , h e  fanc ied , h ad  in  i t  th e  sound  of 
h u m a n  sobb ing . S he h a d  slep t fo r m ore 
th a n  a n  h o u r, a n d  w h en  she  awoke she  was 
.quiet, a n d  m ore  ra tio n a l th a n  she h a d  beeu 
fo r  days. B u t th e re  w as a  look  of dea th  
a b o u t h e r  m o u th  a n d  nose, a n d  h e r  eyes were 
u n n a tu ra lly  b rig h t as  th e y  fixed them selves 
on  Agnes, w ho  Bat w atch ing  h e r.

T h e  docto r h a d  ta k e n  adv an tag e  of h e r  
s leep  to  s tea l aw ay fo r a  w hile, and  in  th e  
d in in g -ro o m  w as try in g  to  stifle  h is  
conscience w ith  ttje  fum es of tebaeco  and  
th e  b ran d y , of w h ich  he  d ra n k  la rge ly  and  
o fte n . T h u s  A gnes w as le ft alono w ith  h e r  
s is te r, w hose f irs t q uestion , asked  in  a  w h isp 
e r, w as :

“  W here  is  h e ,— th e  d o c to r, I  m ean  ?”
“  G o n e 'to  re s t ,” w as th e  rep ly  a n d  J o se 

p h in e  co n tin u ed  :
“  Y es, le t  h im  re s t  while h e  can . I t  will 

soon  be  over, an d  th e n  a dungeon  fo r h im , 
an d  da rk n ess  an d  b lankness , an d  u t te r  fo r
ge tfu lness fo r m e ; Aggie, t h a t ’s a ll a  fable 
ab o u t a  h e re a fte r,— a rag  o l m y tho logy  w hich 
re cen t science h a s  to rn  in  sh red s. W e do  n o t 
g o  som ew here w hen  we die ; we p e rish  like  
t h e  b ru te s .”

“  O h , no , no  1 God forb id  !” a u d  fa llin g  on 
h e r  knees, w ith  h e r  h a n d s  c lasped  to g e th e r, 
A gnes m u rm u re d  w ords of p ra y e r  fo r th e  soul 
so  de luded  a n d  deceived.

“ H u sh , A gnes,”  Jo sep h in e  sa id , a lm ost 
fiercely. “  T h e re ’s m o re  im p o r ta n t w ork  on 
h a n d  ju s t  now , th a n  p ray in g  fo r oue w ho does 
n o t  w a n t you r p ray ers , fo r  even if  th e re  be  a 
h e re a f te r , i t ’s now  too  la te  fo r m e, a n d  I  care  
n o  m o re  fo r i t  th a u  a  s tone. I  c an n o t feel, 
a n d  i t ’s n o  u se  to  try . I f  th e re  is a  he ll, 
w h ich  I  d o n ’t  believe, I  sh a ll go  t h e r e ; if 
th e re  is  n o t, th e n  I  am  a ll r ig h t, an d  th e  
so o n er I  am  lik e  th e  c lods th e  b e tte r  ; b u t I  
m u s t do  one  good aot. A gnes, do  yo u  th in k  
E v e ra rd  w ould com e h e re  to -n ig h t if he  knew  
i  w as d y in g ,— for I  am  ; I  feel it, and  I  m u s t 
te l i  h im  so m eth ing , w hich  w ill p e rh ap s  m ake 
h im  th in k  m o re  k in d ly  of m e th a n  h e  does 
now . C an  yo u  m an ag e  i t  fo r m e ?”

“  No, n o ,”  A gnes exclaim ed. “  H e  w ould 
n o t  com e h e re  to -n ig h t o f a ll  o th e rs , be
c au se  ”

S he  checked h e rse lf su d den ly , an d  th e n  
a d d e d :

“  L is te n  to  th e  ra in  a n d  th e  w ind ; d id  you
e v er h e a r  such  a  s to rm

“  Yes, I  h e a r ,” Jo sep h in e  rep lied , excited ly .
“  I t  w as sen t fo r m e, an d  I  am  going  o u t
o u  i t s  w ings, b u t i t  seem s d re a ry  to  go
in  su ch  a  w ay. Ob, Aggie, if th e re  sh o u ld  be
a  h e re a f te r— bu t th e re  is  n o t. W e a ll d®
sleep—sleep . B u t E v e ra rd , E v e ra rd — I
m u s t see h im , o r m aybe  you  w ould te ll  h im
w hen  I  am  dead . L ock  th e  door, Aggie ;
th e n  com e close to  m e an d  sw ear— sw ear th a t
y o u  w ill te ll h im —th a t  R ossie  . Oh,
A gues, I  am  so a fra id  of h im —th e  docto r,
t h a t  I  d a re  n o t say  i t  1”  A ud  on  th e  w h ite
face  th e re  w as a  look  of te r ro r  su eh  a s  Agnes
h a d  n ev er seen  before.

T here  cou ld  be  n o  d oub t iu  h e r  m in d  as to
w h a t h e r  s is te r m e a n t, a n d  regard less of conr
sequences , sh e  b e n t dow n a n d  w h isp e red :

“ I  know —I  u n d e rs tan d . EoBsie is  n o t dead.
S h e  i s  alive a n d  com ing h o m e .”

“ Ho'w do you  know  1 H av e  yo»> seen  th e
le t t e r ? ’'  Jo sep h in e  a lm o s t sh riek ed , and
A gnes r e p l ie d :

“ Yes, I  fo u n d  i t  u n d e r  th e  carp e t long  ago,
ju s t  a f te r  I  cam s he re , b u t I  d id  n o t suppose
th a t  yo u  h a d  ever Been i t . ”

“ I  h a d ; I  d id  ; I  p u t i t  th e re ,” Jo se p h in e
said , g asp ing  o u t th e  s to ry  of h e r  h av in g
ta k e n  i t  from  th e  office, a n d  th e  h id in g  i t
a f te rw a rd . “ A nd  you found  i t  ? W h ere  is  i t
n o w  ?”  sh e  ask ed , a n d  A gnes rep lied  :

“  I  gave i t  to  M iss B elk n ap , a n d  she  
»

A gnes d id  n o t  fin ish , for Jo sep h in e  s ta r te d  
u p r ig h t in  bed , exclaim ing  :

“ J seo ; I  know . S he w en t sudden ly  to  
E u ro p e ,— to  fin d  R ossie  ; te ll  m e  th e  t ru th .  
H a s  sh e  found  h e r, a n d  is  sh e  com ing  hom e, 
a u d  w h a t w ill i t  be fo r h im  ?”

A gues knew  th a t  by  h im  D r. M atthew son  
w as m e a n t, a n d  she  rep lied  u n h e sita tin g ly  :

“  S ta te  p riso n  fo r h im  a n d  poverty  fo r 
you .”

“ Y es, I  know . P overty , d isg race, S ta te  
p riso n  fo r life  a n d  h o w  soon ? T e ll m e 
h « w  soon ? H e  m ig h t have tim e  to  fly, 
f o r i , — I ,— he is  n o t good, b u t I ’d  ra th e r  
lie  d id  n o t go to  p riso n . H e  is  m y  h u s 
b a n d , you  know . H ow  soon ? T e ll m e 
truly.”

“ T o -n ig h t,—now ,— th e  tra in  is  due an d  
o verdue. I  do n o t believe he  can  g e t aw ay. 
I  th in k  he  is  w atched. L aw y er R u s 
se ll know s, n o t E v e ra rd  y e t ; a n d  M r. and  
M rs. M orton  are  com ing  to -n ig h t w ith  
R ossie ,” A gnes said , rap id ly  ; a n d  th e  n ex t 
m o m en t a  w ild sh riek  ra n g  th ro u g h  th e  
house, w hich  D r. M atthew son  h e a rd  strove 
th e  s to rm , a n d  h e  cam e ree lin g  u p  th e  
s ta irs  from  h is  b ra n d y  a n d  c igars, b u t  w as 
sobered a t  once w hen  he  fou n d  h is  wife in  

.the  m ost h o rr ib le  fit h e  h a d  ever w itnessed .
W h en  i t  w as over, a u d  she  becam e con- 

ascioas again , i t  was p itiab le  to  see how  h a rd  
a h e  ferwd to  speak  a n d  w arn  h im  of h is  d an 
g e r ,  b u t  «ou ld  n o t,  fo r th e  pow er of u tte ra n c e  
w as  gone., a a d  she  on ly  gave fo r th  inarfcicu-

soun?.3  w hich  h e  cou ld  n o t c o m p reh e n d  ! 
any  m o re  th a n  h e  could  u n d e rs tan d  w b a t h a d  j 
affected h e r  so s tran g ely . I t  w as in  v a in  
th a t  h e  appealed  to  A gnes, w ho w as w h ite r if 
possib le  th a n  h e r  s is te r, a n d  trem b lin g  from  
h e ad  to  foo t. S he was sw orn to  secrecy— and  
if she h a d  inad v erted ly  said  to  Jo sep h in e  
th in g s  w hich  she o u g h t n o t, she  m u s t keep 
silence before th e  doctor, an d  b ear th e  g lance 
of th e  eyes w hich looked so im p lo rin g ly  a t 
h e r , a n d  seem ed a b o u t to  leap  from  th e ir  
sockets w hen she  shook h e r  head  in  token  
th a t  she  could n o t te ll. T h e re  w ere  flecks 
of blood an d  foam  ab o u t th e  pa llid  lip s, and  
drops of sw eat upo n  th e  face a n d  h a n d s , th e  
la t te r  of w hich b ea t th e  a ir  he lp lessly  as  th e  
dy ing  w om an  tr ie  i to  speak . A t la s t ,  w hen  
th e y  h a d  no  m ore  pow er to  m ove, they  
d ropped  he lp less ly  upon  th e  bed , an d  th e  
w hite , h aggard  face grew  w h ite r au d  Jmore 
h ag g ard  as she  lay  w ith  e a rs  s tra in ed  to  catch  
th e  sound  fo r w h ich  she  lis tened  so in 
ten tly , a n d  whicli cam e a t  la s t in  a  sh rill, 
p ro longed w h istle , w h ich  was d is tin c tly  h eard  
in  th e  p auses of th e  ab a tin g  s to rm , as  th e  
tra in  so long de layed  sw ept th ro u g h  th e  tow n. 
T h en , su m m o n in g  all h e r  rem a in in g  s tren g th  
for one la s t  g re a t effort, Jo sep h in e  ra ised  
h e r  a rm  in  th e  a ir, and  m o tio n in g  to  th e  
door, sa id  to  h e r  h u sb an d  in  a  voice w h ich  
was to  sound  in  h is  ears  th ro u g h  m an y  years  
to  com e .

“ D oom ed,— doom ed,—11----------”
S he could  n o t f in ish  an d  say  “ fly, ’ as she 

w ished  to  do, fo r th e  w ord died aw ay in  a  
low , gurg ling  m o an  ; th e  w h it9 foam  poured  
again  from  lip s  an d  nose, a n d  w hen  th e  con
vulsions ceased an d  th e  d isto rted  fea tu re s  r e 
sum ed  th e ir  n a tu ra l  look, th e  soul h a d  gone 
to  m eet i ts  G od.

C H A P T E R  L I I .

BREAKING THE NEWS TO EVERARD.
I t  w as a n  h o u r b eh in d  tho  u su a l tim e  w hen 

tn e  tra in  from  th e  n o rth  s tooped  fo r a  m o 
m en t a t  R o th say , an d  fou r people, o r ra th e r  
th ree , s tepped  o u t in to  th e  s to rm , and  h u rr ied  
to  th e  s h e lte r of th e  carriage  w aiting  for 
th em , th e  fo u r th , w hose face was 'c a re fu lly  
h id d en  from  s ig h t, w as carried  in  th e  strong  
a rm s  of Y u lah , a n d  h e ld  like a  ch ild  u n til  
B eatrice’s houso was reach ed , w here i t  was 
ta k e n  a t  ones  to  th e  room  w hich R ossie  used  
to  occupy, w hen  v is itin g  a t E lm  P a rk . R ossie 
w as very  tired  an d  very weak, both  in  body 
an d  m in d , b u t h ad  n e t seem ed a t  a ll  excited  
d u rin g  th e  jo u rn ey  from  New Y ork  u n til 
R o th say  w as reached, an d  she  was in  th e  c a r 
riage rid in g  a long  th e  old fam ilia r road  she 
h a d  once th o u g h t she  sh o u ld  never 
seo again . T h e n  she roused  from  
h e r  a p a th y , a n d  s ittin g  u p rig h t looked eag er
ly  o u t th ro u g h  th e  d riv ing  ra in  tow ard  
th e  F o rre s t H ouse, w hich  lay  to  th e ir  
r ig u t, an d  seem ed to  b laze  w ith  lig h ts , as  th e  
s ta r tle d  se rv an ts  m oved rap id ly  from  room  to  
room ,— for i t  w as ju s t  th e n  th a t  th e  bouI had  
tak en  w ing an d  w as on  its  flig h t to  th e  w orld 
un tried .

“  Look, look I” she  said, “ so m an y  ligh ts  
in  th e  o ld  hom e, as if to  welcom e m e back . I s  
E v e ra rd  th e re  w a itin g  fo r m e ? '1

“  N o, R ossie ,” B eatrice  said . “  W e are  no t 
going  th e re  to -n ig h t. I  th o u g h t i t  b est to  
b rin g  you hom o w ith  m e u n til  you h ave  seen 
E v e ra rd .”

T h e re  w as a  little  sigh  of d isap p o in tm en t, 
and  th e n  R ossie la id  lie r h ead  on  Y u lah ’s a rm , 
aud  did  n o t speak ag a in  u n til  she  w as on  tlio 
so ft bed in  th e  b lue  room  a t  E lm  P ark , w here, 
w hen  B ee asked h e r  how  she  fe lt, 3he  
w hispered  : “  So h a p p y  an d  glad, because 
I  sh a ll see h im  in  th e  m o rn in g  ; send  fo r h im  
very  early .”

A nd w hen th e  m o rn in g  cam e a  m essage 
w as d isp a tch ed  to  E v e ra rd  to  th e  effect th a t  
M r. an d  M rs. M orton  h a d  re tu rn e d  and  
w ished to  see h im  im m ed ia te ly . B u t 
aD O ther m essage h a d  found  its  way to  th e  
office before th is  one, for k n o ts  of crape 
were s tre am in g  in  th e  N ovem ber w ind  
from  every  door-knob a t  th e  F o r re s t H ouse, 
a n d  th e  v illage bell w as to llin g  in  token  
th a t  som e sou l h a d  gone to  th e  G od w ho gave 
it.

I u  h is  office E y e ra rd  s a t lis ten in g  to  th e  
bell, every  s troke  of w hich th ri lled  h im  w ith 
a  sen sa tio n  of som eth ing  like  d read , as  if  th e  
k n e ll of d e a th  w ere in  som e way connected  
w ith  h im self. W ho w as i t  dead  th a t  day  th a t  
th e  bell sh o u ld  c lam o r so long, a n d  would i t  
never s tr ik e  th e  age, h e  asked h im self, ju s t  
a s  th e  door opened an d  L aw yer R usse ll cam e 
ih , flu rried  a n d  excited , a n d  red  a n d  w hite 
by  tu rn s , as  h e  shook  th e  ra iu -d ro p s  from  h is  
over-coat, fo r th e  s to rm , th o u g h  g rea tly  
a b a ted , w as n o t over yet.

“  W ho is dead  ? D o you know  ?” E v e ra rd  
asked, a n d  M r. R usse ll rep lied .

“  Yes, N e d ; i t  w ill be a  g re a t shock to  you , 
—a n  in fe rn a l shock ,—th o u g h  of course  you  
w ere a ll over a n y  h a n k e r in g  a fte r h e r  ; but 
i t ’s  th a t  M atthew son  w om an. S he d ied  lagt 
n ig h t, a n d  th e re ’s ab o u t fo rty  y a rd s  of crape 
flying from  th e  doors u p  th e re , a n d  th e  d o c 
to r, th e y  say , is ac tu a lly  ta k in g  on  to  k ill, 
an d  b lubbering  lik e  a  calf, b u t we’ll fix h im .
Y ou’ll see ; h e 's  w atched ; th e re ’s  a  p o ------
oh , L o rd  ? w h a t h av e  I  sa id  o r  com e near 
saying ?”

A nd  in  h is  d isgust a t  h im se lf fo r hav ing  
n e a rly  le t o u t th e  secre t before th e  tim e,, tho  
law yer re tre a te d  in to  th e  ad jo in in g  room ,, 
leav ing  E v e ra rd  alone to  m ee t w hat h a d  been 
a  te rrib le  shock to  h im , fo r th o u g h  h e  had  
h e a rd  a t  d ifferen t tim es from  Agnes of Jo se 
p h in e 's  illness, he  h ad  never believed h e r  d a n 
gerous ; a n d  now  she w as dead  ; th e  w om an 
he once fanc ied  th a t  hg loved. T h e re  were 
g rea t drops of sw eat ab o u t h js  m o u th  an d  
u n d e r h is  h a ir , an d  h is  lips quivered  ne rv o u s
ly  w hile, h u m a n  a s  ho  w as, th e re  cam e over 
h im  w ith  a  ru s h  th e  th o u g h t th a t  now  indeed  
he  w as freo in  a  w ay w hioh even R ossie  
would h av e  recogn ized  h a d  she  been  alive. 
B u t R ossie, too , was dead ; h is  freedom  oam e 
too  la te ,

“  E verybody  is  dead ,” lie w hispered , eaijly, 
w hile h o t te /irs sp ran g  to  h is  eyes am} ro lled  
dow n h is  ch oeks ,—te a rs , n o t fo r th e  w om an 
a t  th e  F o r re s t H ouse , fo r w hom  th e  bell k ep t 
s tead ily  to lling , b u t for th e  d e a r  li t t le  g irl 
dead, a s  h e  believed, so fa r  away, b u t who, in  
rea lity  w as so very  n ear , and  even  th e n  a sk 
ing  w h en  he  would com o.

“  Soon, dayling , soon ,” B eatrice  said, jfo r 
she  h ad  w ritten  to  E v e ra rd , a u d  th e  m essen 
ger w as a t*his office door a n d  in  th o  room  
before E v e ra rd  w as aw are  e f h is  p resence.

“ M rs. M orton  a t  hom e I”  He exclaim ed, as  
he  took th e  n o te  from  th e  se rv an t’s h a n d .

“ D e ^ r  E v e r a r d , ”  B eatrice  w rote, “ we 
cam e hom e la s t  n ig h t on  th o  la te  t ra in ,  and  
I  a m  so anx iovs to  sae you  a u d  h ave  so m u ch  
to te ll you. D on’t  delay a  n jia u te , b u t com e 
a t once.

“ Y ours, P e e / '  ;

S he h a d  som eth ing  to  te ll  h im  of R ossie, 
of course, an d  in  an  in s ta n t  h e  w as i»  th e  
s tre e t, speed ing  a long  tow ard  E lm  P a rk , an d  
g lanc ing  b u t once in  th e  d irec tio n  of th e  F o r
re s t H o u se , w here  every b lin d  was closed, 
an d  w here, th ro u g h  th e  leafless trees, he 
could  see th e  flapp ing  of th e  yards of crape 
w hich L aw yer R usse ll h# d  said  w ere s tre am 
ing  from  tb e  doors. F o r  an  ji^st^iit a  cold 
sh u d d er w en t over h im  a s  if  h e  h a ^  sesn  a 
corpse, b u t  th a t  so sn  p assed  aw ay, and  w hen 
E lm  P a rk  w as reach ed  he  was in  such  a  fever 
of ex c item en t th a t  th e  sw eat-d rops stood  like 
r » i s  u p o n  h is  face, w h ich , neverthe less, was 
very pale , as  h e  g ree ted  B eatrice , an d  asked  :

“ D id  you h e a r  $ny£hm g  of h e r  ? D id  you 
find  h e r  grave, p r  see ,a#y p jje  w ho w as w ith  
h e r  a t  th e  la s t  ?"

B eatrice  h ad  p lan n ed  every th ing  jthifs fa r 
w ith  g re a t coolness a n d  nerve. S he h a d  keptj 
R ossie  q u ie t, a n d  m ade  h e r  very  sw eet a n d ! 
a ttra c tiy e  in  one of h e r  ow n d a in ty  w hite 
w rappers, a # d  a rran g ed  h e r  beau tifu l h a ir, 
w hich h a d  b.ee$ k ep t sh o rt a t  th e  M aison de 
S an te , b u t w h ich  y a s  qow  grow ing in  soft, 
cu rlin g  rin g s , giv ing  to  h e r  w h ite  face
a  s in g u la rly  young  expression , bq th a t  she 
m ig h t h ave  p assed  fo r a  ch ild  of fo a rte e n  fis 
she  rec lined  up o n  th e  pillow s, a  sm ile  upon; 
h e r  lip s , a n d  an  eager, expec tan t look in  her: 
large , b r ig h t eyes, tu rn in g  co n s ta n tly  to  th e  
door a t  evgry  sound  w hich  m e t h e r  ear. A t 
la s t she  h ea rd  th e  w ell-rem em bered  voico in  
th e  h a ll  below , a n d  ,the s tep  u p o n  th e  s ta irs , 
lo r  B ee h a d  a fte r ^11 lp s t h e r  ?elf-contro l, 
a n d  in  answ er to  E v e ra rd ’s ra p id  q u e stio n s , 
h a d  s a id ;  “ W e d id  b e a r  news of Rossie,

a n d , oil, E v e ra rd , d o n ’t  le t a n y th in g  
a s to n ish  o r  s ta r tle  you, b u t go  u p  s ta irs  
to  th e  b lue  room , R osaie’s old  room , you 
know .”

H e  d id  n o t w ait to  h e a r  m ore , b u t d a rted  
u p  th e  s ta irs , expec ting , n o t to  fin d  h is  d a r 
ling  th e re  alive, b u t dead , p e rh ap s ,
a n d  th u s  b ro u g h t back  to  h im , fe r  B ee was 
capable  of a n y th in g ; so he  sped on  h is  way, 
a n d  en te red  tlje  room  w here  th e  fire b u rn ed  
so b rig h tly  in  th e  g ra te , an d  flow ers were 
everyw here, w h ile  th ro u g h  th e  w indow  cam e 
a  su dden  g leam  of su n lig h t, w hich  fell d i
rec tly  on  th e  couch w here lay , n o t a  dead, 
b u t a  liv ing  Rossie,. w ith  a  ha lo  of g ladness 
on  h e r  face, and  in  h e r  b eau tifu l eyes, w hich 
m e t h im  a s  he  cam e so sw iftly  in to  th e  room , 
pau sin g  su d d en ly  w ith  a  cry, h a lf  of te rro r , 
h a lf  of joy, as  be  saw  th e  little  g irl am ong 
th e  p illow s ra ise  he rself u p rig h t an d  s tre tch  
h e r  a rm s  tow ards h im , w hile she  called  so 
c learly  an d  sw e e tly ; “ O h, E v e ra rd , I  am  
hom e again , an d  you  m ay  k iss m e once.”

T h e re  was a  sudden  m o vem en t of h is  h a n d  
to  h is  h ead  as if th e  blow  h a d  s tru ck  h im  
th e re ,  an d  th e n  h e  staggered  ra th e r  th a n  
w alked tow ard  th e  w hite-robed  figure, w hich 
sp ran g  in to  h is  a rm s  an d  n estled  th e re  like  a 
fr ig h ten ed  b ird  w hich  h a s  been  to rn  from  its  
n e s t a n d  sudden ly  finds itse lf safe in  its  s h e l
te r  again . F o r  ail in s ta n t E v e ra rd  recoiled 
from  th e  em brace as if i t  w ere a  phan to m  
he  he ld , b u t on ly  fo r a n  in s ta n t fo r th e re  w as 
no th in g  p h a n to m -lik e  in  th ^  w arm  flesh  and  
blood trem b lin g  in  h is  a r m s ; n o th in g  
corpse-like  in  th e  soft h a n d s  caress 
in g  h is  face, o r in  th e  eyes m ee tin g  h is  so 
fond ly . I t  was R ossie he rself com e b ack  to  
h im  from  th e  g rave w here h e  h ad  th o u g h t 
h e r  b u ried , a i d  th e  shock w as a t  f irs t so 
overpow ering th a t  h e  could n o t u t te r  a  w o rd ; 
h e  oould on ly  look a t h e r  w ith  w ild ly -sta ring  
eyes, a n d  face w hich qu ivered  all over w ith 
s tro n g  em otions, w h ile  h is  h e a r t b e a t so 
loudly  th a t  every  th ro b  was aud ib le  to  h im 
self a n d  R ossie, who, a s  h e  d id  n o t speak, 
lifted  h e r h ead  from  h is  sh o u ld er a n d  said , 
“ W h at is  it, E v e ra rd  ? A re you  g lad  to  have 
m e hom e again  ?”

T h a t broke th e  spell, a n d  b ro u g h t a  show er 
of k isses u p o n  h e r  face  a n d  lips, w hile he  
m u rm u red  w ords of fon d n ess  a n d  love, and  
poured  fo rth  q u estio n  a f te r  q uestion , u n til  
Rossie grew  bew ildered and  confused , and  
w hispered  fa in tly  : “ I  do n ’t know  ; I  do n ’t 
u n d e r s ta n d ; I  am  very  t i r e d ; a sk  B ea
trice , she know s ; she  d id  i t  ; le t m e lie  dow n 
a g a in .”

H e  saw how  palo a n d  w eary she looked, 
an d  p laced  h e r  am ong th e  pillows, b u t held  
h e r  h a n d s  in  h is , w hile he  tu rn e d  to  B eatrice , 
who h a d  been s tan d in g  ju s t  o u ts ide  th e  door, 
an d  w ho now  cam e forw ard.

“ N ot here  ; R ossie  is  too tired . S he c a n 
n o t b ea r it ,  she  said , as  he  asked  h e r  w h a t i t  
m e a n t, a n d  w here  sho h ad  found  h is  darling .

T hon  draw ing  h im  in to  th e  ad jo in ing  room , 
she  to ld  h im  very  rap id ly  a ll th e  steps 
w hich h ad  led  to  R ossie’s re lease  from  th e  
m ad  house, whioh h ad  been in ten d ed  a s  h e r  
liv ing  tom b, an d  as he lis ten ed  to  th e  sto ry , 
E  verard grew  m ore  an d  m ore  enraged , u n til 
h e  seem ed like  som e w ild an im a l roused  to 
th e  h ig h est p itc h  of f u r y ; an d  seiz ing  h is  h a t  
was a b o u t ru sh in g  from  th e  room , w hen B e a t
rice  d e ta ile d  h im  ; a n d , locking  th e  door to 
p reven t h is  egress, sa id  to  h im : ‘I  know  w hat 
is  in  you r m ind . You w ish  to  a rre s t th e  doc- 
t®r a t  once, b u t th e re  is no  h a s te  a t  p resen t. 
E v ery th in g  h a s  been  a tte n d ed  to  fo r you. 
E v e r  since L aw yer R usse ll h e a rd  from  m e 
th a t  R ossie w as a live, th e  F o rre s t H ouse  has 
been  u n d e r close espionage, an d  escape for th e  
doctor m ade  im possib le. L a s t  n ig h t in  all 
th a t  s to rm , officers w ere on  g uard , so th a t  he 
could  n o t ge t aw ay if he  h a d  received a  h in t  
of w ha t h a s  been done .’

‘Yes, I  k n o w ; b u t now ,— now ,—w hy n o t 
seize h im  now  ? W hy w ait a n y  longer, w hen 
I  long  to  te a r  h im  lim b  from  lim b  ?’ E v e ra rd  
exclaim ed, g n ash in g  h is  te e th  in  h is  rage , and  
seem ing  to  B eatrice  like  a  tig e r do ing  b a ttle  
fo r i ts  young.

“  B ecause,” she  answ ered, a a d  she  spoke 
softly  now, “  we m u s t ho ld  h is  sorrow  sacred . 
W e m u s t le t h im  b u ry  h is  dead . S u rely  you 
know  th a t  Jo seph ine  died la s t n ig h t ?

“  Yes, yes, b u t  I ’d  fo rgo tten  i t  iu  m y excite
m e n t,” lie  gasped, an d  h is  face w as w hitbr, if 
possib le, th a n  before. “ You a re  r ig h t ;  we 
m u st n o t m olest h im  now, b u t h ave  a  double 
w a tch ,—yes, treb le , if  necessary . H e  m u s t 
n o t escape.”

T h e re  was te rrib le  vengeance in  E v e ra rd ’s 
fla sh ing  eyes as be  paced up  an d  dow n th e  
room . D r. M atthew son , th o u g h  he w ere t 6n 
tim es R ossie’s b ro th e r, h a d  n o th in g  to  hope 
from  h i m ; b u t for th e  sake of th o  dead 
w om an ly in g  in  such  s ta te  a t  th e  F o rre s t 
H ouse, he  m u s t keep qu ie t an d  bide h is  tim e. 
So, a f te r  an o th e r  in te rv iew  w ith  Rossie, 
w hose w eak s ta te  he  began  to  u n d e rs tan d  
m ore p la in ly , he  left h e r, an d  schooled 
h iinself to go q u ie tly  back  to  h is  office an d  
tra n s a c t h is  business as  if be  w ere no t 
tread in g  th e  bo rd e rs  of a  m in e  w hich  would 
explode w hen  h e  bade i t  do so. A t h is  re 
quest, th e  n u m b er of officers was doubled, 
and  every possible p recau tio n  ta k e n  lest 
th e  v ic tim  sh o u ld  escape, w hich he  d id  n o t 
seem  likely  to  do, fa r  ho m ad e  a  g rea t 
show  of h is  grief, a n d  sa t a l l  day  by  th e  
side of h is  dead  wife, seeing no  one b u t Agnes 
a n d  th o se  who b a d  th e  fu n e ra l in  charge, 
T h u s , h e  d id  n o t even know  of B eatrice’s sudden  
r e tu rn , w hich took  th e  people so by su rp rise , 
and  w as tho  th e m e  of w onder an d  com m ent 
second on ly  to  th e  g ra n d  fa n e ra l fo r w hich 
such  p re p a ra tio n s  w ere m ak in g , an d  w hich 
was to take .p lace  th e  th ird  day  a fter th e  d eath .

C H A P T E R  L 1 II.

THE ARREST.

A t E lm  P a rk  th e  u tm o s t secreoy was m a in 
ta in e d  w ith  regard  to  R ossie, w hose presence 
in  th e  house  was wholly u nsuspec ted  by  any  
o ne  excep t th e  few necessarily  in  th e  secret. 
T h e  se rv an ts  knew , of course, b u t th e y  were 
tr i js ty  an(} s ile n t as  th e  grave, a n d  a l 
m o s t as  e n g tr  fq r tlje  deno u em en t 
as  Y ulah , herself, who h a d  personal p ro n g s  to 
be avenge<J, b u t vljq seldom  spQke to  an y  one 
le st sh e  shou ld  b e tray  w h a t m u s t be k ep t. 
Two o r th re e  tim es, a fte r (Jark, sh e  h a d  s to len  
up  to  th e  F o r re s t H ouse, w hich she  exam ined  
m in u te ly , while she shook h e r  fis t §md m u t
te red  in  execra tion  of th e  m an  who, she heard , 
s a t c o n sta n tly  by h is  wife, w ith  h is  face buried  
in  h is  han d s, as  if he re a lly  m o u rn ed  for th e  
w om an w hom  h e  knew  so m uch  b e tte r  th a n  
an y  one else. A nd to  a  ce rta in  e x te n t h is  
grief w as genu ine . H er beau ty  h a d  dazzled  
a n d  p leased  h im , a nd  som eth ing  in  h e r  tre ac h 
erous n a tu re  had  so answ ered  to  h is  own, th a t  
in  a  w ay sh e  w as necessary  to  h im , a n d  w hen 
she  w en t from  h im  so sudden ly , h e  ex p eri
enced a  shock an d  sense of h is  loss w hich 
s tru ck  h im  down a s  he had  never before been 
stricken-

A gnes w ished |to have h e r  s is te r tak en  to 
H o lb u rto n  an d  bgried  by h e r  m other^ B u t 
H o lb u rto n  was too dem ocra tic  a  to y n ,  and  
Roxie F le m in g 's  bones' fa r too p leb e ian  for 
h is  wife to lie  beside, aud  so he  bought a  va
c a n t lo t in  R o th say , an d  gave orders th a t  no  
expense should  be spared  to  m ake  th e  fu n e ra l 
w o rth y  of h is  m oney an d  position  as th e  r ic h 
est m an  in  th e  coun ty .

An<J now, a t  th e  close of th e  th ird  day , tho  
g ran d  fu n e ra l was o v e r - a n d  g ran d  i t  cer
ta in ly  w as, if a  <v)sjtly coffin, a  p rofusion  of 
flowers, tw en ty  carriages, a » 4  a  m u ltitu d e  of 
lookers on, could  m ake  it so ; b u t  how  m uch  
rea l g rief th e re  was, asido  from  w h a t Agnes 
felt, w as a  m a tte r  of specu la tion  to  th e  people, 
w ho  w ent io  crow ds to  th e  F o r re s t H ouse, 
w h ich  w as filled from  k itchen  to  p a rlo r. A nd 
th e  doc to r knew  th e y  w ere th e re , a n d  fe lt a 
t h # i  of g ra tif ica tion  a t  th e  h o n o r p a id  h im , 
th o u g h  he  sa t yyith )}is h ead  b en t dow n, and  
never once lo o k s !  tip q f  seem ed to  no tice  any 
one. E v en  b a d  he  g lanced  abejut h im  a t  th e  
sea of heads  filling an te-room s anH h a lls , he 
w ould n o t h ave  rem ark ed  th e  m en  w ho,' 
w ith o u t an y  a p p a re n t a tte n tio n , w ere alw ays 
in  th e  foreground , ju s t  w here th e y  could  com 
m and  a  view of th e  chief m o u rn e rs  in  th e  
im posing  p ro fessio n  w h ich  m oved slow ly to  
th e  cem etery , w^epe a ll  th a t  w as m o rta l of 
Jo seph ine  w as b iu ied  fro m  s ig h t. A t th e  
g rave th e  d o c to r’s grief ^toot: a  dem onstra tive  
form , an d  h e  stood  w ith  h is  face covered w ith, 
h is  h an d s , w hile h is  body shook  as if  f rbm  ! 
suppressed  sobs, an d  w h en  a  low  cry  escaped: 
A gnes as th e  coffin box  scraped  th e  gravelly

e a r th ,  h e  p u t o u t h is  a rm  to w ard s  h e r  a s  if ; 
to com fo rt a n d  reassu re  h e r ; b u t s h e ' 
in s tin c tiv e ly  drew  back , w ith  a  feel
ing  of tre ach ery  in  h e r  h e a r t, as  if  fo r th e  
sake  of th e  dead  s is te r  sh e  o u g h t to  w arn  
h im  of h is  daDger, an d  give him  a chanoe  to  
escape, if i t  w ere possib le , w hich  she  
doubted  ; for, th o u g h  sh e  did n o t know  ju s t  
w hat th o  p la n  w as, sh e  knew  how  closely tho  
house h ad  b een  w atched , an d  recognized in  
th e  crow d th e  m en  w hom  sh e  h a d  seen  on  
th e  p rem ises, a n d  w hose office she  rig h tly  
con jectu red . B u t she  h a d  sw orn  to  keep  th e  
secret, a n d  so h e r  lip s  w ere sealed, a n d  Bhe 
never u tte re d  a  word as th e y  drove back  to 
th e  house, w here  she  w en t d irec tly  to  h e r  
room , an d  on  h e r  knees  begged forg iveness 
if sh e  w ere do ing  a  w rong to  th e  u n s u s 
pecting  m an , who, a ll  unconscious of 
peril, w en t a long  to  h is  ow n room  to  
draw  w ha t conso la tion  h e  could from  th e  
fum es of h is  b e s t c igars a n d  th e  po isons of 
h is  b rand ies.

A nd so h e  was a s  su re ly  doom ed a s  if th e  
m anacles  w ere a lready  u p o n  h is  h a n d s , and  
th e  p riso n  w alls a ro u n d  h im . In  th e  h a ll 
below th e re  was th e  sound of voices iu  low 
co n su lta tio n , E v e ra rd ’s voice an d  L aw yer 
R u sse ll’s, a n d  th e  officers of ju s tice , 
who h a d  ta k e n  possession  of th e  house  and  
locked every  door below to  sh u t off a ll 
m ean s  of escape. In  th e  k itch e n  th e  
a sto n ish ed  an d  fr ig h te n ed  serv an ts  w ere 
crow ded to g e th e r, a sk ing  each  o th e r  w h a t i t  
m e a n t a n d  w h a t w as ab o u t to  h a p p en , b u t 
n o t one of th e m  d a red  to  m ove a fte r th e  offi
cers com m anded  th e m  to  keep qu ie t, w hatever 
m ig h t occur. T h en , u p  th e  s ta irs  cam e tho  
tw o s tran g e  m en , w ith  E v e ra rd  and  M r. R u s 
sell close b eh in d , a n d  o n  th ro u g h  th e  h a ll to  
th e  door of th e  d o c to r’s  room . I t  was a  little  
a ja r , a n d  he  h e a rd  th e ir  footsteps, a n d  h a lf 
rose  to  m ee t th e m  a s  th e y  stepped across th e  
th re sh o ld . B u t, w hen he  saw E v e ra rd ’s 
w hite, se t face, a n d  saw hew  excited  Law yer 
R ussell seem ed, th e re  flashed over h im  a n  
in k lin g  of th *  t ru th ,  a n d  w hen  th e  fo rem ost 
of th e  officers advanced  tow ards h im , an d  
lay ing  b is  h a n d  on  h is  a rm , a rres ted  h im  to r 
p e rju ry , he  fe lt su re  th a t  th e  desperate gam e 
he  h a d  been  p lay in g  h a d  ended in  d isgrace 
an d  defeat. B u t h e  w as too  p roud  to  m a n i
fest any  e m otion  w hatever. I f  b is  revolver 
h a d  been in  h is  pocket, w here  he  u sually  c a r
r ied  it, h e  w ould  h ave  used  i t  u n h esita tiu g ly , 
b u t i t  w as n o t. H e  h a d  no  m ean s  of defence, 
a n d  in  a s  n a tu ra l  a  to n e  of voice as  he  could 
com m and , h e  asked  w hat they  m e a n t, a n d  on 
w ha t g ro u n d  th e  a rre s t w as m ade  ; how  h ad  
he  p e rju red  h im self, a n d  w hen ?

“ W h en  you swore th a t  R ossie  was dead, 
an d  knew  th a t  i t  was fa lse, and  th a t  she  was 
incarcerated  in  a  m ad-house  w here you  \p u t  
h e r, you  v illa in  I R ossie  is  n a t  dead  ; she  
is h e re  in  tow n ,— a t E lm  P ark , an d  a ll y ou r 
in fe rn a l ra sca lity  is k n ow n ,” E v e ra rd  b u rs t 
o u t, fo r he  cou ld  n o t re s tra in  h im self any 
longer, a n d  h e  fe lt a  th r i l l  of tr iu m p h  w hen 
he saw how  w hite  th e  doctor grew , and  
how  for a  m o m en t h e  to tte red  as if  he  would 
fall.

H e d id  n o t a tte m p t to  get aw ay ; b u t m erely  
said  :

“ R ossie h e re  ? R ossie  alive ? T ak e  m e 
to  h e r. I  m u s t see h e r. G en tlem en , th e re  
is som e m istake, w hioh can  be c leared  up  
if on ly  I  can  see h e r. I  beg of you , tak e  m e 
to h e r .”

B u t h is  req u est was n o t g ran ted . H e  was 
a  p riso n er, an d  a ll re s is tance  w as v a in . Cold 
and  pallid , and  seem ingly  ind iffe ren t, h e  did 
ju s t w hat th ey  bade h im  do, a n d  w ent w ith 
them >dow n th e  s ta irs  ah d  o u t of th e  house 
he  w as never to  e n te r  again . O n th e  p iazza  
o u ts id e  th e y  encoun tered  a  s tran g e  w o
m an , who th rew  herself d irec tly  in  
th e  p riso n er’s way, a n d  sh rieked  in to  h is  
ea r ;

“ I t  bees you, D r. M atthew son. I  know s 
you, su re , an d  I  h a s  th e  revenge. I  finds h e r  
th e re  in  H aelde r-S trauchsen , a n d  sends th e  
le tfe r he re  to  h im  (po in ting  to  E verard ), and  
tb e  lady, M adam e M orton. S he oom es and  
I  g e ts  h e r  aw ay ,and  you  in to  th e  co tic iergene ; 
—h a , h a  ? W h a t does you th in k  now  of th e  
trag ic  queen  ?” an d  she snapped  h e r  fingers 
in  h is  faoe, w hich w as deadly w h ite , an d  
liv id  in. spots as  he  recoiled from  her,exclaim  
ing  : ■ ---------

“  Y u lah  ! be trayed  by  you 1”
“  Yea, m e. I  swore i t .  I ’s g lad  to  be 

revenge,” she  cried, an d  w as going on  w ith  
m o re  ab u se  w hen  th e  officer s topped  h e r, an d  
h u rr ied  th e  doctor away to a place of safety , 
w here  a  close guard  was p laced over h im , 
an d  h e  w as le ft a lone  w ith  h is  w retched 
th o u g h ts .

I t  d id  n o t tak e  long  for th e  new s to  sp read  
over th e  tow u, fo r secrecy w as n o  longer 
necessary , an d  never had  th e re  b een  such 
wild excitem en t in  R othsay . T h a t R ossie 
H a stin g s  h a d  been  alive a ll th is  tim e , an d  
bu ried  in  a  m ad-house, w hile h e r  b ro th e r  e n 
joyed h e r  p ro p erty , seem ed a lm ost in c red i
ble, b u t th e re  could be no  d oub t of it, for 
old  Axie h a d  seen he r, and  ta lk ed  w ith  h e r 
face to  face, an d  in  th e ir  fu ry  a  m ob,preceded 
by th e  o ld  negrese, assem bled  in  th e  s treets, 
and  su rro u n d in g  th e  build ing  w here th e  doc
to r  was confined, dem anded  th e  p risoner, th a t  
th e y  m ig h t w reak  vengehce ou  h im  th e n  and  
there .

O rder w as, how ever, soon r e s to re d  and  th e  
w retched m a n  w as le ft in  qu ie t to  th in k  over 
h is  w icked p a s t, an d  to d read  th e  fu tu re , 
w hich he knew  h ad  no  hope fo r h im , H ia sin  
had  found h im  out, and though  h e  h a d  no t 
conscience enough  to  ba be m u ch  troub led  
w ith  rem orse , h is  pride and  self-love were 
c rue lly  w ounded, a n d  he w rith ed  in  th e  a n 
g u ish  of b itte r  m ortification  an d  rage.

C H A P T E R  L IV .

TELLING THE TROTH TO ROSSIE.
R ossie  h ad  asked , on h e r  voyage hom e, 

who lived a t  th e  F o rrest H ouse , a n d  h a d  been 
sim ply  to ld  th a t  Joseph ine  was th e re  still, 
b u t no  m e n tio n  h a d  been m ade  of th e  u n 
n a tu ra l m arriage  le s t i t  shou ld  exoite h e r  too  
m uch . Now, how ever, i t  was desirab le  th a t  
she  shou ld  know  tb e  tra th , iu  pa rt, a t least, 
fq r h e r  te stim ony  would be necessary  w hen 
th e  t r ia l  cam e on . So E v e ra rd  to ld  h e r 
a  few days  a f te r  tl:e a rre s t w hen  she 
seem ed s tro n g er th a n  usual, an d  able  to  bear 
it.

S he )jad been  s tea lily  im prov ing  since 
R o thsay  w as reached , though  she  ta lk ed  b u t 
little , an d  w as m ost of th e  tim e so absorbed 
in  th o u g h t th a t  she  die n o t alw ays h e a r  w hen 
spoken to , or answ er ii she d id. Sho heard , 
how ever, w hen E verarJ  cam e, an d  recognised 
h is  step  th e  m o m en t be touched  th e  p iazza , 
an d  h e r  pale  face w oull lig h t up  w ith  sudden  
joy  a n d  h e r  large eyes glow like  coals of fire ; 
b u t since th e ir  f ir s t interview  she h a d  n o t 
suffered h im  to  k iss  bar, o r even to  ho ld  h e r 
h a n d s  in  h is  a s  he  sat and  ta lked  to  her. 
Jo seph ine  liv ing  was 1 bar betw een th em  
still, an d  E v e ra rd  guessed as m uch , a n d  to ld  
h e r  a t  la s t  th a t  fosepb ine h a d  died 
o n  th e  very  n ig h t of h tr re tu rn  to  R o thsay . 
She w as B itting  in h e r  easy  chair, 
w ith  b e r  head  resting  up o n  a  pillow , and  
h e r  litt le  w hite th in  h in d s  he ld  tig h tly  on 
h e r  lap , as )f afrai<j <f th e  m ascu line  fin 
gers beating  re s tle ss lj  u p g n  th e  a rn j of Jjer 
chair. B u t w hen  shi h ea rd  of Jo se p h in e ’s 
d eath , h e r h an d s  iuvc.untarily  unlooked and  
c rep t tow ard  th e  res th ss  fingers w hich  cau g h t 
an d  he ld  th e m  fa s t—while E v e ra rd  w en t on 
very  slowly an d  eau titusly  to  tell h e r  th e  re s t 
of h e r  s to ry ,—th e  part w hich involved h e r  
b ro th e r, w hose nam e le  h a d  n o t before m e n 
tioned  to h e r. A t firtt she  lis ten ed  b re a th 
lessly , w ith  p a rte d  litis and  wide open eyes, 
w hich a lm o st fr igh te ied  h im  w ith  th e ir  ex- 
p ression  of wonder, a id  su rp rise , and  in c red 
u lity .

'E v e ra rd ,— E verard !’ sh e  gasped, ‘you  a re  
n o t te llin g  m e th e  tr i th  1 Say you  a re  n o t. 
I  woyld a lm ost ra th e rb a v e  died in  th a t  d rea d 
f u l  place th a n  know  m y  b ro th e r d id  th is . 
S u re ly  i t  is  tio.t trrie  f  •' ' *

‘Yes, tru e  in  every (a r t ic u la r ,E v e ra rd  re 
p lied , so ften ing  now is m uch  a s  possib le  w hat 
h e  h a d  s till to  te ll of th e  m a n  whose tria l 
would com e on  very  sion, an d  fo r w hom  th e re  
was no  escape.

‘C ouldn’t  you savi h im , E v e ra rd , if  yo u  
shou ld  try  ? C ouldn’ I  do som eth ing  V she 
asked. *

‘No, R ossie,’ he  an.w ered. ‘You could  n o t 
save h im , a n d  o u g h t no t if  you could. M en 
like 1 h im  m u s t be published,, m u s t

answ er fo r th e ir  m isdeeds, e lse  th e re  is 
n o  suoh th in g  as ju s tic e  o r  p ro tec tion  fo r an y  
one. Y ou a re  n o t a n g ry  w ith  m e, R ossie ?”  
h e  co n tin u ed , as  she  drew  lier" h a n d  fro ra  h is  
a n d  leaned  back in  h e r  chair.

“ No, n o t a n g ry ; on ly  i t ’s a ll  so very h o r
rib le, a n d  b rin g s  th e  b u zz in g  back , a n d  th e  
confusion , and  I  h a rd ly  know  w ho I  am , or 
w ho you  are , o r w h a t i t ’s a ll abou t, o n ly  you 
m u s t go aw ay. I  c a n ’t  h e a r  any  m ore ,” she  
said , w earily  ; an d  a f te r  th a t  th e re  w ere days 
an d  weeks w hen she  lay  in  bed, and. scarcely 
m oved o r no ticed  a n y  o n e , excep t E v e ra rd , 
w hom  she  welcom ed w ith  h e r  sw eetest sm ile, 
say ing  to  h im  alw ays tn e  sam e th in g  :

“ I  have beeu  th in k in g  an d  th in k in g , an d  
p ray in g  an d  p ray ing , a n d  I  suppose i t  is  r ig h t, 
b u t  oh  ! I  am  so rry .”

E v e ra rd  knew  th a t  h e r  m in d  w as dw elling 
u po n  th e  m iserab le  m an , who wherl to ld  of 
h e r  cond ition  an d  th a t  th e  tr ia l  w as to  be de 
layed  till she w as ab le  to  give h e r  te stim o n y ,

, h a d  s a id :
“ No need  of th a t .  I  d on ’t  w a n t Rossie 

dragged in to  c o u rt to  swear ag a in s t m e. I  
know  m ore th a n  she  does ; n o th in g  c an  save 
m e. I  sh a ll n o t p u t  in  a  d e fen ce ; an d  he  did 
n o t.

C oldly, p ro u d ly  a n d  ap p a re n tly  unm oved , 
he  sa t in  th e  c rim in a l’s sea t a n d  lis ten ed  to  
h is  tr ia l, an d  saw  th e  looks of h o rro r and  
exec ra tion  cas t a t  h im , an d  saw  Y u la h ’s face, 
like th e  face of a fiend , snee rin g  ex u ltin g ly  a t 
h im , an d  h e a rd  a t  la s t  h is  sen tence  of im 
p riso n m e n t w ith  th e  u tm o s t com posure  ; and  
n o  on e  w ho saw  h im  on  th e  way to  h is  new  
hom e would h a v e  d ream ed  of th e  fato  w hich  
aw aited  h im . O nly once did  he  show w ha t 
he  felt, and  th a t  was w hen th e  p riso n  d ress 
w as b ro u g h t fo r h im  to  p u t o n . H e  h a d  been 
very fas tid io u s  w ith  reg a rd  to  h is  perso n al 
appearance, an d  he  flinohed a  li t t le  and  
tu rn e d  pa le  for a n  in s ta n t, th e n  ra lly ing  
q u ick ly  h e  tr ied  to. sflaile a n d  affect so m e  
p le a san try  w ith  reg a rd  to  th e  u n s ig h tly  garb  
w hich tra n sfo rm ed  h im  a t once from  a n  e le
g a n t m a n  of fa sh io n  in to  a  b ra n d ed  felon, 
w ith no m a rk  of d is tin c tio n  betw een h im  and  
h is  daily  com panions.

C H A P T E R  L V .

CONCLUSION.

A fter th e  tr ia l  was over, a n d  th e  doctor 
safely lodged in  p riso n  to  serve o u t h is  len g th  
of tim e , R o th sa y  g radua lly  grew  q u ie t, and  
ceased  to  ta lk  of th e  s ta r tlin g  even ts  w hich 
h a d  th ro w n  th e  tow n  in to  such  com m otion. 
Thoy w ere g e ttin g  accustom ed to  th e  fact th a t  
Rossie w as alive an d  w ith  th e m  again . S he 
h a d  appeared  in  th e  s tre e ts  w ith  B eatrice  tw o 
o r  th re e  tim es, a n d  m a n y  of h e r  o ld  fr ien d s  
h ad  been  ad m itte d  to  see h e r , b u t sh e  was 
s till ^gry  w eak in  body and  m in d , an d  w as 
k ep t ajs qu ie t as  possible. B ea trice  h a d  m ade 
a  sh o rt v is i t  w ith  h e r  h u sb an d  to  B oston , b u t 
h a d  re tu rn e d  again  to  h e r  ow n hom e, b r in g 
ing  T rix ie  a n d  B unch ie  w ith  h e r , h o p in g  th e  
effect o n  R ossie  m ig h t be good. A nd i t  
w as, for th e  m om en t th e  ch ild ren  
cam e and  tu rn e d  th e  o rderly  h o u se  upside 
dow n w ith  th e ir  p la y  an d  p ra tt le ,  she  began 
to  im prove  an d  seem  m u ch  like  th e  R ossie of 
o ld, except th a t  h e r  face a n d  figure  w ere 
t^nnner an d  th e re  wero no  roses on  h e r  
cheeks, a n d  th e re  was alw ays a  tire d  look  in  
h e r  eyes and  a b o u t h e r  m o u th . Of h e r  b ro th e r 
she  never spoke, n o r  of Jo sep h in e  e ith e r  ; 
n e ith e r  h a d  she ever been  n e a r  th e  F o rre s t 
H ouse, w hich , w ith o u t h e r  know ledge, h ad  
g radually  been  undergo ing  a  tra n sfo rm a tio n , 
p rep ara to ry  to  th e  tim e  w hen  she  sh o u ld  be 
equal to  v is it it. B o th  E v e ra rd  a n d  B eatrice , 
w ith  A u n t Axie to  a ss is t th em , h a d  b een  busy  
as bees, rem ov ing  from  tb e  houso  every 
a rtic le  of fu rn itu re  w hich  e ith e r  th e  docto r 
o r Jo seph ine  h a d  bough t, a n d  rep lac ing  it 
w ith  th e  o ld, fa m ilia r th in g s  of R ossie ’s ch ild 
hood.

W h en  th e  docto r re fu rn ish ed  th e  house  he 
h a d  o rdered  a ll th e  ru b b ish , a s  he  called  it ,  to 
be s to red  aw ay in  th e  a ttic s  an d  u n used  
room s, w here i t  h a d  la in  un to u ch ed  save as 
d u s t a n d  cobwebs h a d  accum ula ted  on  it, 
a n d  th u s  i t  w as com para tively  easy  for tb e  
room s to  assum e th e ir  n a tu ra l a p p ea r
ance, excep t so fa r as th e y  h a d  been 
changed  by new  windows and  doors, 
ahd  p a rtitio n s  th row n  dow n to  m ake  th em  
m ore  com m odious. C ould Axie have h a d  
h e r  way, she  would have p u t every th ing  back 
as i t  w as, an d  n o t h ave  le ft a  vestige of th e  
p ast, b u t E v e ra rd  liad  th e  good sense to  see 
th a t  th e  changes w ere such  as b o th  he and  
R ossie  w ould  like  w hen  accustom ed  to  them . 
H e  p u t  h im se lf w ith  R ossie, fo r h e  knew  he 
shou ld  live th e re  w ith  h e r , a lth o u g h  n o th in g  
defin ite  w as se ttled  by  w ord of m o u th . H e  
had  a p lan  w hich he  m e an t to  carry  ou t, and  
w hen th e  house  was res to red  to  itse lf, and  tb e  
sam e old carp e ts  w ere on  th e  floor, and  th e  
sam e old  p ic tu re s  on th e  wall, and  th e  c h a irs  
in  MS fa th e r’s room  s ta n d in g  ju s t  as th ey  had  
stood th a t  day  w hen  Kossie cam e to h im  so 
fearlessly  a n d  asked  to  be h is  wife, h e  w ent 
to  h e r  ffnd said  she was to  rid e  w ith  h im  th a t  
m o rn in g , as th e re  w as som eth ing  h e  w ished 
to  show  h er, S he assen ted  readily , a n d  was 
soon besi4e h im  in  B ea tr ice ’s p h ae to n , d riv 
ing  tow ard  th e  F o rre s t H ouse g rounds, in to  
w hich he  sudden ly  tu rn ed .

"O h , E v « ra rd ,”  she cried, a s  h e r  cheek 
f lu s h a l » e a r lo t,‘‘w here a re  you  g o in g ?  N ot 
(here  ? I  can n o t bear i t  ye t. I t  will h rin g  
th e  buzz in g  back, an d  a ll th e  u n certa in ty . 
D o n 't O k please. I t ’s like a  h a u n te d  p lace.”

B n t E V eiard  w as firm , a n d  q u ie ted  h e r  as 
wall as  he  could, an d  po in ted  o u t A u n t 
Axie s tan d in g  in  th e  door ju s t  as 
she  used  to  s tan d  w aiting  fo r h e r  young  m is
tre ss , an d  J o h n  fa r th e r  on in  th e  s tab le-yard , 
and  even ftie old dogs b a rk in g  in  th e  early  
su n sh in e , au d  ru n n in g  to  m ee t th e m  as th ey  
camo. u p . I t  d id  n o t seem  s tra n g e  n o r h a u n te d  
now, an d  R ossie  m ade  no  res istance  w hen 
E v e ra rd  lifted  h e r  from  th e  phaeton an d  ca r
ried  h e r  in to  th e  house, w hich seem ed so re s t
ful a n d  hom e-like  th a t  she  fe lt all h e r  old 
m orb id  feelings an d  fears  d ropp ing  from  h er, 
an d  flitted  from  room  to  room  like  som e joy 
ous b ird , u n ti l  she cam e to  th e  ju d g e’s ch am 
ber, w here she p aused  a  m o m en t on  tbe  
th re sh o ld , w hile th e re  flashed  upon  h e r  a  re- 

: m em brance  of th a t  day  w hich  seem ed so long 
ago, tvhen she  h ad  e n te red  i t  so fearlessly , and  
don^ th a t  fo rw hich  she  alw ays b lushed  w hen she 
recalled  it. P assin g  h is  arm  a ro u n d  h e r, E ver- 
ar<J drew  h e r  in to  th e  room , an d  closing  tb e  
d oo t„m ade  h o r s it dow n beside h im , while 
h e  said , “  R ossie, you  su re ly  have n o t fo r
go tten  a  scene w hich took p lace  h e re  m ore 
th a n  si*  years  ago, w hen a  m iserab le , sgre- 
ly -tried  young  m an  sa t h e re  a  beggar, w ith 
a  secret on  h is  m in d  fa r  w orse an d  h a rd e r  
te  b ear th a n  p rospective poverty . A nd while 
h e  sa t th in k in g  of th e  fu tu re , a n d  sh rin k in g  
from  i t  w ith  a  d read  of whioh you  
can n o t conceive, th e re  cam e to  h im  a 
little  sweet-faced g irl, who, in  her 
desire  to  com fort h im  a n d  give back  w h a t she 
believed to  be h is, asked to  be h is  wife, w ith 
ou t a  th o u g h t of sham e. N o, R ossie, d o n ’t 
t ry  to  get aw ay from  m e, "for you c an n o t. I  
shall keep you now , fo rever," he  • con tinued , 
as R ossie tr ied  to  free he rself from  th e  a rm  
w hich  on ly  h e ld  h e r  closer, aa E v e ra rd  w ent 
on  ; “ In  one sense th a t  tim e  seem s to  m e 
ages an d  ages ago, so m u ch  h a s  happened  
sjuce, whilg i$  a n o th e r  i t  seem s b u t yeste r
day, so d is tin c tly  do I  recal} every jn oid en t 
an d  de ta il, even to  th e  d ress a n d  a p ro n  you 
wore, an d  th e  expression  of y o u r faoe a s  it 
changed  from  perfec t unconsc iousness to  a 
sense of w b a t you  h ad  done. Y ou cam e to 
m o a  ch ild ,.b u t you le ft m e a w om an, w hom  I  
do believo I  would even th e n  have  ta k en  to 
m y  h e a r t b u t fo r th e  bar betw een us. T h a t 
b a r  is now rem oved, and  R ossie, m y  darling ,
I have b ro u g h t you  h e re  to  th e  old  hom e, 
an d  in to  th e  very  room , to  answ er th e  ques 
t io n  you asked m e th e n , th a t  is, if you are 
s till of th e  sam e m ind . Are you, R ossie ? 
D o you  s till w ish  to  be m y  wife ?”

H e had  h e r  face betw een h is  tw o han d s, 
a n d  w as looking  in to  h e r  eyes, w hich filled 
toith tear's  a s  she said  to  h im , “ Oh 
E V erard, yes, yes. I  have w ished i t  so m uch  
w hen i t  was wicked to  do 'so, a n d  now  t b i t  it 
is  no t, I  w ish  i t  s t i i l ; on ly  I  am  a fra id  I  m u s t 
n o t, fo r th e re  is  such  a  h o rrib le  fear before 
m e all th e  tim e  w hich  I  c an n o t shake  off. 
D ay an d  n ig h t i t  h a u n ts  m e, th a t  I  am  n o t 
a ll r ig h t ia  m y b ra in . I  saw  so m u ch  an d  
suffered so m u ch  th a t  I  c an ’t  p u t th in g s  to- 
gefloer qu ite  s tra ig h t, an d  m y  h ead  b uzzes  a t  
ticdes, a u d  I  do n o t rem em ber, a n d  am  even

troub led  to  know  ju s t  w ho I  a m  an d  w h a t h a s  
h appened . O h, do yo u  th in k , do you sup 
pose I  am  go ing  to  be a ,  a,---------- ”
She h e sita ted , a n d  h e r  lip s  qu ivered  p itifu lly  
as she  fina lly  p ronounced  th e  d read fu l word, 
— “ fool.”

E v e ra rd ’s lau g h  w as so m eth in g  p lea san t 
and  good to  h e a r , i t  w as so long  an d  loud.

“  F o o l, R ossie. No. Y'ou a re  on ly  tired  
o u t an d  m u s t h av e  th e  p erfec t re s t  w h ich  you 
can  fin d  a lone w ith  m e ,”  he  said , a n d  h e  cov
ered  h e r  face w ith  k isses. “  A nd  w ere you 
te n  tim es  a  fool, I  w an t you  ju s t  th e  sam e. 
A nd you  a re  m ine , m y  ow n prec ious litt le  
Rossie who will bo m y wife very soon. T h e re  
is n o  need  fo r  delay , I  w an t you  an d  you 
need  m e, an d  B ea trice  o u g h t to  go back  to 
h e r  h u sb an d , w hich  she  w ill n o t do w hile 
she  th in k s  yo u  n eed  h e r  c are . So it w ill 
be w ith in  tw o w eeks a t  th e  fa rth e s t. You 
need  no  p re p a ra tio n , ju s t  to  com e hom e, 
— th o u g h  we w ill go aw ay fa r th e r  S o u th  fo r a 
w hile, w here  th e  season  is  e arlie r a n d  w here  
th e  roses will soon com e back  to  th e se  pale 
cheeks, a n d  vigor to  th e  poor tired  b ra in .”

R ossie le t h im  a rra n g e  i t  a ll as h e  p leased , 
an d  th e  w edding took  place tw o weeks from  
th a t  day  in  B ea tr ice 's  d raw in g  room , w ith o u t 
p a rad e  o r show , fo r b o th  b rid e  a n d  groom  
h a d  suffered too  m u c h  to  care  fo r pub lic ity  
now ; b u t bo th  w ere perfec tly  happy , and  
R ossie ’s face was sweet an d  beau tifu l as are 
th e  faces of M urillo ’s M ad o n n as , as  she  liftad  
i t  f o r 'h e r  h u s b a n d ’s f irs t k iss , a n d  h ea rd  h im  
say, “ M y wife a t  la s t ,  th a n k  G od.”

T h e re  w as a  t r ip  so u th w ard  a s  fa r as  the  
m o u n ta in s  of T ennessee, whero, in  a  lovely, 
secluded spo t R ossie  ga in ed  so rap id ly  bo th  
in  body an d  m in d , th a t  th e  second w eek in  
M ay w as fixed fo r th e ir  r e tu rn  to  th e  F o rre s t 
H ouse, w here  A u n t Axie ag a in  re igned  
su p rem e, an d  w here A gnes h a d  fo u n d  a 
h av en  of re s t a t  3 la s t. B ea trice , w ho had  
gone w ith  T r ix  and  B unch ie  to  B oston , had  
offered A gnes a  hom e w ith  h e r  a s  n u rs e ry  
governess to  th e  ch ild ren , h u t  R ossie  h a d  
said  to  h e r  f ir s t,  “ I f  you #an . Aggie, I  w ish 
you would live w ith  m e. I t  w ill m ake  m e h a p 
p ie r to h ave  you a t  th e  F o r re s t H o use , ’a n d  so 
A gnes w ent to  th e  F o r re s t H ouse, 
an d  w as th e re  to  m ee t th e  n ew ly -m ar
ried  couple, w hen  th e y  cam e b ack  one lovely 
a fte rnoon  in  M ay to  tak e  possession  of th e ir  
old house, am id  th e  pealing  of bells an d  th e  
re jo ic ing  of people, who h a d  assem b led  in  
crowds u p o n  th e  law n in  fro n t o f tb e  house, 
w here  E v e ra rd ’s  m o s t in tim a te  a cq u a in tan ces  
h a d  a rran g ed  a  g ran d  p icn ic , to  w h ich  a ll w ho 
w ere h is  fr ien d s  an d  w ished to  do h im  h o n o u r 
w ere pub lic ly  in v ited . I t  would seem  as if  
everybody w as h is  fr ien d  o r R ossie’s. fo r th e  
w hole tow n w as o u t, filling th e  g rounds , w hich 
w ere beau tifu lly  deco rated , w hile  over th e  
ga tew ay  a  lovely a rch  of flow ers was erected  
w ith  tb e  in scrip tio n  on it ,  ‘W elcom e to  th e  
r ig h tfu l h e irs .’

A nd so, am id  th e  rin g in g  of bells  and  th e  
h u z z a s  of th e  crow d, a n d  s tra in s  of sweet 
m u s ic  as th e  R o th say  b an d  p lay ed  a  m e rry  
s tra in , E v e ra rd  a n d  R ossie  drove up  th e  
avenue  an d  passed  in to  th e  house  w here th e y  
h a d  know n so m u ch  joy  au d  sorrow  bo th , 
an d  w h ich  h e re a f te r w as to  be to  th e m  an  
abode of perfec t peace a n d  hap p in ess .

T h e re  w as a  dance  u p o n  th e  law n th a t  
n ig h t, a fte r th e  h u n d re d s  of lam p s and  la n 
te rn s  w ere lig h ted , and  people cam e from  
a fa r to see th e  sigh t, w hich  equalled  th e  o u t
doo r fe tes  a t  th e  Champs E lysees , a n d  were 
co n tin u ed  u n ti l  th o  v illage clock ch im ed  
tw elve, w hen, w ith  h e a r ty  h an d B k a k e s  a n d  
th reo  cheers for M r. a n d  M rs. F o rre s t, th o  
crow d d ep arted  to  th e ir  respec tive  h o m es, 
a n d  peace a n d  q u ie t re igned  ag a in  a t  th e  
F o r re s t  H ouse .

A nd now , th e re  is litt le  m ore to  te ll  of th e  
ch a rac te rs  w ith  w hom  m y  read er > h ave  
grow n fam iliar.

D r. M orton is s till in  B o sto n , a n d  perfectly  
h a p p y  w ith  B eatrice , w ho  is  th e  b est of 
wives an d  s tep -m o th ers , ido lized  by h u sb an d  
and  lit t le  ones, a n d  g rea tly  h o n o red  by  the  
people, n o tw ith s tan d in g  th a t  she  som etim es 
s ta r tle s  th e m  w ith  h e r  in d ep en d en t w ay of 
a c tin g  a n d  th in k in g .

Y u lah  is  a t  th e  F o rre s t H o use , in  th e  
capacity  of w a iting-m aid , an d  n o  one looking 
a t  h e r  u sually  p lacid G erm an  fae#  would 
d ream  of th e  te rrib le  expression  i t  can  a s 
su m e  if  b u t  th e  s lig h te s t a llu s io n  is m ad e  to  
th e  w retched  m a n , who in  h is  fe lon’s cell 
d rags o u t h is  m ise rab le  days, w ith  n o  hope 
of th e  fu tu re , an d  n o th in g  b u t h o rro r  a n d  r e 
m orse  in  h is  re tro sp ec t of th e  p a st. Once 
o r tw ice h e  h a s  w iitte n  to  R ossie, a sk in g  h e r 
to  use b e r  in fluence to  sh o rten  h is  
te rm  of im p r iso n m e n t. B u t R ossie is  pow er
less th e re , an d  can  ODly w eep over h e r  fa llen  
b ro th e r, w hose p u n ish m e n t she  know s is ju s t, 
a n d  who is  b u t reap in g  w ha t h e  sowed so 
b oun tifu lly .

I n  course  of tim e  E v e ra rd  h eard  from  
M ichel F a h e n  o f th e  ex c item en t caused by 
R ossie’s escape, of th e  m ean s  ta k e n  a t  f irs t to  
tr?ce  he r, an d  of th e  in d ig n a tio n  of th e  peo
p le , a n d  th e  invectives h eaped  upo n  V an 
Scho iser w hen M ichel to ld , a s  h e  w as finally  
com pelled  to  do, w bat he  knew  of R ossie’s un 
ju s t  d e te n tio n  as a  lu n a tic . I t  is  m ore  th a n  
s ix  m o n th s  now  since R ossje  oam e hom e a  
bric}e; a n d  in  th a t  tim e  no  cloud, how ever 
sm all, h a s  d a rk en ed  h e r  dom estic  h o rizo n  o r 
b ro u g h t a  shadow  to  h e r  face. T h e  h ouse has 
been fu rn ish ed  from  g a rre t to  cellar, an d  is 
seldom  w ithou t guests , b o th  from  c ity  and  
coun try , w hile th e  v illage people a re  never 
tir e d  of tak in g  th e ir  friends to  see th e  b eau 
tifu l g rounds, of w hich  th e y  a re  so p roud , 
a n d  to  call upo n  th e  fa ir  young  m a tro n , on  
w hom  th e  du tie s  of w ifehood s it so p re ttily , 
a n d  who is  as  sweet a n d  in n o c e n t as  in  the  
days  w hen  she  w ore h e r  w hite sun -bonne t, 
and  w as know n as L i t t le  R ossie  H astin g s .

THE ENB.
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I t  seem s to  u s h ig h  tim e  th a t  th e  songs of 
th e  S unday-school, th e  p ray er-m ee tin g  and  
th e  reg u la r ch u rch  service shou ld  becom e 
m ore closely a llied  to  eaoh o th e r, so th a t  
w hile th e  la t te r  shall bo m ado m ore hearty  
an d  earn est, th e  tw o fo rm er Bhall be less u n 
w orthy  of a  p lace in  th e  m in d  an d  h e a r t  w ith  
th e  g ra n d  tru th s  a u d  m agnificen t lite ra tu re  
of th e  B ible.

Too m u ch  coun ten an ce  has hereto fore  been  
given in  th e  Sunday-school to  “ h y m n s ” w hich 
aro  m ere  rh y m es w ith o u t reason , w ith  h e re  
a n d  th e re  a d a sh  of sw eet sen tim en ta lism  >n 
p lace qf v igorous th o u g h t—flip p an t in  stylo 
a n d  irre v e re n t in  expression , an d  set to  tu n e s  
of little  m erit.

R ev. D r. C harles S. R obinson , th e  au th o r  of 
“ Songs for th e  S a n c tu a ry ,”  rendered  a  v a lu 
able  service to  tho  ch u rch es  w hen he  added 
to  h is  la t te r  work, “ S p ir itu a l Songs for th e  
C hurch  an d  U ho ir,” a  m o s t excellent e d ition  
called  “ S p ir itu a l Songs fo r Social W o rs h ip ;” 
and  now  a  co n tin u a tio n  of th e  series is to  he 
issued , “ S p ir itu a l Songs fo r th e  Sunday- 
school,”  by  th e  sam e accom plished  a u th o r , 
who h a s  been ass is ted  in  tb e  w ork by M r. W .
F . S herw in , th e  well-know n m usical con
d ucto r, com poser a n d  gen era l Sunday-school 
w orker.

T h e  title  of tho  book is hopefu lly  suggestive, 
a n d  th e  nam es of D r. R ob inson  a n d  M r. 
S herw in  give Buch prom ise of th o rough ly  
sensib le a n $  a ttra c tiv e  w ork  th a t  th e  adven t 
of th e  new  volum e will b© w atched  w ith  eager 
in te re s t, as  one likely  to  m eet m o s t h ap p ily  
th e  p resen t need . T h e  book will be pub lished  
b y  S crib n e r &  Co.

—J o h n  Dye, tb e  ex p ert co u n te rfe itin g , says 
th a t  a  close s tu d y  of good n o te s  is necessary  
fo r th o se  who w ould read ily  de tcc t bad  ones. 
Som e of th e  la tte r  a re  fu lly  as fine aa th e  fo r 
m er in  w orkm ansh ip , an d  i t  is  on ly  by  th e  
v a ria tions  th a t  th ey  can  be d is tin g u ish ed . H e 
re p re sen ts  co u n te rfe itin g  a s  h av ing  g rea tly  
increased  of la te , and  th e  ope ra to rs  a s  backed 
by p le n ty  of c ap ita l. I n  th e  case of base 
coinage, he  says th a t  sam e of th e ir  p ro d u c t 
costs m ore th a n  h a lf i ts  a p p a ren t value to 
m ake. H e  show ed a  coin th a t  h a d  exactly  
th e  w eight, size a n d  to u ch  of a  genu ine  $5 
gold p iece ; b u t a  c u t in to  th e  edges showed 
th a t  i t  was a  shell of gold w ith  a  p la tin u m  
filling. T h e  ac tu a l va lue  of th e  m e ta lm  i t  
82.50, an d  tb e  m ak ing  m u s t have cost h a lf  a 
do lla r m ore.

— T h e  rep o rted  engagem en t of th e  G rand  
D uke of H esse  to  th e  P rin ce ss  of th e  A ustria s  
is officially con trad ic ted .

I*.

THE Wist HURON COLLISION.
T h e  fo llow ing is th e  s ta te m e n t given  by  

C apt. J a m e s  M cM augh , of th e  s team er C ity  
S t. C a th a rin es , jvh ich  w as su n k  by  th e  
s team er G eorge A. M arsh  in  L ak e  H u ro n  on  
M onday m o rn in g  l a s t :

T h e  C ity  of S t. C a th a r in e s  le ft M on treal on  
Tuesday , 6 th  Ju ly , b o u n d  fo r C hicago w ith  a  
gen era l cargo . N o th in g  of n o te  occurred  to  
m a r th e  p leasu re  of th e  t r ip  a s  fa r S arn ia . 
W e le ft th a t  p o rt ab o u t 8 .30  p . m ,. S unday , 
h av in g  a  fine c lear n ig h t w ith  no  w ind . The 
w atches  were changed  a t  1 a. m . M onday, all 
r ig h t. A bout 3 a .  m . th e  lig h ts  of a  s team er 
w ere seen app roach ing , w hich  a fte rw a rd s  w ere 
seen  to  be on  th e  G eorge A. M arsh , show ing 
h e r  re d  lig h t. W h en  w ith in  a b o u t one 
h u n d re d  y a rd s  o r  so of th e  C ity  th e  M arsh  
su d d en ly  ch an g ed  h e r  course  a n d  show ed h e r  
g reen  l ig h t. O u r m a te  observ ing  th is  blew 
h is  w h is tle  one b la s t , w hich  was im m ed ia te ly  
answ ered  by  one b la s t from  th e  M arsh . T h e  
m a to  th e n  o rdered  th e  w heelsm an  to p o rt h is  
w heel, w h ich  w as done  a t once. T h e  M arsh , 
how ever, c o n tin u e d  on , a n d  cam e c rash in g  
in to  o u r  p o rt bow , sm ash in g  a n  im m ense  
ho le , th ro u g h  w hich  th e  w a ter ru sh e d  in  to r 
re n ts .

T h e  M arsh  a t  th is  tim e  s till w orked fu ll 
s tea m , in  fa c ; n e v er s topped  h e r  eng ine  u n til 
S he h a d  tu rn e d  th e  C ity  h a lf w ay ro u n d . S he 
th e n  ta ck ed  aw ay  som e d is tan ce  from  u s , and  
on ly  a f te r  seve ra l appea ls  th a t  we w ere going 
dow n d id  sh e  ■ re tu rn , w hen  th e  passengers 
a n d  crew  wero tra n s fe rre d  to  h e r . E v id en tly  
from  th o  c ircu m stan ces  of th e  case, th e  m an  
in  ch arg e  of th e  M arsh  lo s t h is  presenca of 
m in d  o r m a d e  a  de libe ra te  a tte m p t to  h ave  
hio ow n vesse l su n k . H is  ac tio n s  on no 
o th e r  conclusion  can  bs acco u n ted  for. A fter 
th e  people w ere a ll on  board  th e  M arsh , th e  
cap ta in  acted  in  so su rly  a  m a n n e r, and  
fea rin g  th a t  th e  dam age to  th e  M arsh  m ig h t 
h a v e  b een  serious, I  o rdered  th em  to  be 
tra n s fe rre d  to  th e  s team  barge D av id  R u s t, 
w hich  h ap p en ed  to  be in  th e  v ic in ity  of th e  
d isa s te r , a n d  w hose nob le  c a p ta in , in  m ark ed  
c o n tra s t to  th e  actions  of th e  o th e r, im 
m ed ia te ly  p laced  h ia  cab in s  a n d  w ardrobe a t 
th e  d isposal of th e  p assen g ers  and  crew. 
“  G od bless h im  fo r h is  k in d n e ss ,’' w as th e  
h e a r tfe lt  exp ression  of a ll th e  u n fo r tu n a tes . 
C ap t. P rin g le , of th e  R u s t, rem a in e d  by  th e  
w reck  u n t i l  m o s t of th e  b aggage w as recovered  
from  th e  cab in , w hich  h a d  floated  aw ay  from  
th e  h u ll.

T h e  C ity  w en t dow n fifteen  m in u te s  a f te r  
she  w as s tru ck  in  fifteen fa th o m s of w ater. 
T h e  passengers  a n d  crew  w ere a ll  saved. C on
s idering  th e  s h o rt tim e  th a t  e lapsed  betw een  
th e  collision  an d  h e r  s ink ing , a ll h ave  reaso n  
to  th a n k  A lm igh ty  God fo r h is  m erc ies  in 
sp arin g  th e m . A ll th a t  could be saved from  
th e  w reck w as tra n fe rred  to  th e  R u s t and  
b ro u g h t to  S a rn ia , w here  th e  B u s t a fte rw ard  
got ag round , w h ich  w as a  m a tte r  of re g re t to  
a ll  w hom  slie h a d  rescued , an d  could  th e ir  
w ishes fo r h e r  nob le  c a p ta in  have ra ised  th e  
w a ter to  float h e r  off she  would n o t h ave  r e 
m a in ed  on  long.

T h e  above a re  th e  facts  of th e  case as  th ey  
rea lly  oocurred  a n d  can  be s u b s ta n tia te d  by 
re liab le  an d  u np re jud iced  te s tim o n y .

St . C atharines, Ju ly  15.— C ap ta in  Jam e s  
M cM augh, of th e  w recked s te a m e r C ity  of 
S t. C ath arin es , a rriv ed  hom e from  S a rn ia  
la s t s ig h t .  H e  says th e  p ropelle r is  su n k  in  
15 fa tliom a of w ater a n d  th a t  th e  c ra ft w ill bo 
abandoned , h is  im pression  being  th a t  she 
broke  in  tw o as she  sank.

A FLY MANUFACTORY.
F lie s  a re  a rtif ic ia lly  p ro p a g a te d  in  N ew  

J e rse y , n e a r  P a tte r s o n , w h e re  an  a sso c ia tio n  
o f  m en  h av e  in v e sted  c ap ita l a n d  a re  ru n 
n in g  th e  w orks to  th e ir  fu ll cap ac ity . F lie s  
a re  in c u b a ted  from  eg g s  b y  an  a rtif ic ia l 
h a tc h in g  a rra n g e m e n t, an d  th e  y o u n g  flies 
a re  ta u g h t  a ll th e  d e v iltry  th e y  k n o w  r i g h t . 
in  th e  fa c to ry . Som e w ill lo o k  u p o n  th is  
s ta te m e n t a s  fa lse , a n d  w o n d e r w hy  an  asso-* 
c ia tio n  o f  m en  sh o u ld  e n g ag e  in  th e  a rtif ic ia l 
p ro p a g a tio n  o f th e  fly. W e  w ill exp la in . 
I t  is w ell know n flies d ie a t th e  e n d  o f  th e  
sea so n , a n d  if  i t  w ere  n o t  fo r a rtif ic ia l 
p ro p a g a tio n , th e re  w o u ld  be n o n e  th e  seco n d  
sea so n . T h e  p a rtie s  th a t  a re  e n g a g e d  in  
th is  in d u s try  a re  a lso  so le  m a n u fa c tu re rs  o f  
f ly -paper a n d  fly tra p s . W e  t ru s t  th a t  th e  
o b jec t is n o w  p la in . In  o rd e r  to  sell th e ir  
p a p e r  a n d  tra p s  i t  is  n e c e ssa ry  to  h a v e  g am e  
to  c a tch . T h e  g en tlem en  h a d  e n g a g e d  
la rg e ly  in  th e  m an u fa c tu re  o f fly -paper an d  
fly - trap s  before  th e y  knew  th a t  flies on ly  
la s te d  one  season , an d  a fte r a  y e a r  of s u c 
cess th e y  found  b a n k ru p tc y  s ta r in g  th e m  in 
th e  face, a s  i t  w as p ro b ab le  th e y  w o u ld  n o t 
sell a  sh e e t o f p a p e r  th e  n e x t y ea r . S o  th e y  
o rg an ized  th e  “  G re a t A m erican  A rtific ia l 
In c u b a tin g  A sso c ia tio n  o f N ew  J e rse y ,” 
an d  issued  a  m illion  d o lla rs ’ w o rth  o f  s to ck . 
W e  h a v e  n o  ro o m  to  describe  th e  h a tc h in g  
o f flies, b u t  i t  is  like h a tc h in g  ch ickens by 
s team . S om e o f th e  b e s t o ld  flies a re  k ep t 
to  la y  eggs, a n d  th e  eggs a re  p laced  on  
ca rd s  and  p u t in to  a n  oven. T h e y  h a tc h  
o u t  in tw e n ty  m in u tes , an d  a re  re ad y  in 
h a lf  a n  h o u r to  le a rn  th e  b usiness. F ir s t  
th e y  a re  ta u g h t to  w ad e  in  b u tte r , to  sw im  
in  c ream , a n d  to  g e t in to  th in g s  a ro u n d  th e  
k itch en . T h e n  th e  y o u n g  flies a re  ta k e n  to  
th e  do rm ito ry , w h ere  m en  a n d  w o m en , e n 
gaged  for th e  p u rp o s e , a re  p re te n d in g  to  
sleep . A n old fly a n d  a  h u n d re d  y o u n g  ones  
a re  p laced  in  each  room , a n d  th e  o ld  fly, 
a f te r  lig h tin g  on  s h ir t bosom s of fem ale  
w h ite  goods, in o rd e r to  te ach  th e  y o u n g  flies 
th e  nob le  a r t  o f  p u n c tu a tio n , beg ins to  ge t 
in h is  w o rk  on  th e  sleeper. T h e  o ld  fly, 
a fte r  sea tin g  th e  you n g  flies on  cuffs an d  
co lla rs , c a l l s "  A tte n tio n  1”  and  a fte r b u zz in g  
a ro u n d  a  little , lig h ts  on  th e  s leep e rs  ho se . 
T h e  s leep er p re te n d s  to  be m ad , a n d  s la p s  
a t  th e  fly ; th is  is  a  m ere  m a tte r  o f fo rm , 
how ever, fo r if  a  s leep er e n g ag ed  by th e  
a ss o c ia tio n  k ills  a n  o ld  s too l fly, i t  is 
d e d u cted  from  h is  o r  h e r  sa la ry . A s th e  old 
fly g e ts  aw ay , th e  y o u n g  flies lau g h  a n d  
w a n t to  try  i t  th em selv es . T h e n  th e  o ld  
fly lig h ts  upon  th e  lad y  s leep e r 's  big toe , 
an d  p ro ceed s  d e lib e ra te ly  to  w a lk  u p  h e r 
foot, an k le  a n d  calf, o cca s io n a lly  s to p p in g  
to  b ite . T h is  is vfery try in g  to  th e  a lleg ed  
sleep ers , c au s in g  n e rv o u sn ess  an d  a  tw itch-, 
in g  o f  th e  m uscles, b u t th e y  m u s t n o t  injur® 
th e  fly. T h e  li t t le  flies n o tic e  e v e ry th in g , 
and , a f te r  th e  o ld  fly h a s  c a ro u sed  a ro u n d , 
an d  tick led  a n d  b u szed , th e n  th e  y o u n g  flies 
a re  a llow ed  to  p ra c tic e  on  th e m . T h e  p e r
so n s  p ra c tic ed  on  g e t #6 a  d ay  an d  board , as 
it  is a  very  p a rtic u la r  a n d  try in g  s i tu a tio n . 
T h e n  com es th e  ex p en siv e  b u s in e ss  o f  d is
tr ib u tin g  flies th ro u g h o u t th e  c o u n try . F o r 
m erly  i t  w as  done th ro u g h  book  a g e n ts  
a n d  lig h tn in g -ro d  ped d le rs , b u t th a t  w as  
found  to o  e x p en s iv e ; so th e  a sso c ia tio n  
o rig in a ted  th e  id ea  o f  sen d in g  o u t re g u la r  
ag en ts , ca lled  tra m p s , to  in tro d u ce  th e  flies. 
T h e  firs t y e a r  o n ly  ab o u t 16,000 tra m p s  w ere  
se n t ou t, b u t th e  b u sin ess  h a s  grow n to  such  
p ro p o rtio n s  th a t  it is  e s tim a te d  th a t  this, 
y e a r  th e  a sso c ia tio n  has o u t 500 ,000  t ra m p s , 
le a v in g  flies a round . T h e y  go  from  hp^ise 
to  h o u se  begging, an d  before th e y  leave  they, 
m a n ag e  to  d rop  a  few  flies. E a c h  tra m p  
h as  a  card  w ith  a  m illion  y o u n g  flies 011. 
A fte r he h as  p a r ta k e n  o f h is  m e a l , ' a n d  th e  
w om an  o f  th e  h o u se  is o u t  fo r a  sh o t g u n  
o r do g  to  drive  h im  aw ay , he  slip s h is  h a n d  
up  h is  sleeve an d  te a rs  o ff a  p iece  o f  card  
co n ta in in g , p e rh a p s , 10,000 y o u n g  flies, a n d  
d ro p s  i t  in th e  w ood-box o r in  som e co n v en ien t 
p lace. T h a t  is  en ough  to  s ta r t  on , a s  th e  
flies b reed  rap id ly . T h e  n e x t d ay  th e  
w o m an  w ill w 'onder “  w h ere  o n  a ir th  
all th e m  flies cam e  from .”  T h e  c o m p an y  
ha s  d is tr ib u tin g  p o in ts  all o v e r th e  c o u n try  
— C hicago , S t. L o u is  a n d  S t. P a u l  being  
am o n g  th e m — w here th e  tra m p s  go  o nce  a  
m o n th  a f te r  a  new  supp ly . A  card  w ill la s t 
th ir ty  days T h e  in tro d u c tio n  o f  fly-paper 
and  th e  fly -traps  is eas ie r, as  th e  a rtic le s  a re  
s e n t d irec tly  to  d ru g g is ts , w h o  sell th e m  td  
co n su m e rs . S to c k  in  th e  a sso c ia tio n  is 
w o rth  an  im m en se  a m o u n t, p a y in g  a  q u a r
te rly  d iv idend  o f tw e n ty  p e r  cen t. This 
o n ly  w ay  th a t  t h e  fly n u isan c e  c an  be a b a ted  
is to  kill th e  t ra m p s  a s  fa s t a s  th e y  e n te r  ,a 
com m unity , o r  d e s tro y  th e  m an u fac to ry  a t  
N e w  J e rse y . W e  h ave  exposed  th e  n e fa ri
o u s  b u s in ess  ; n o w  le t th e  people  rise  up, 
a n d  c ru sh  i t  o u t  o f  ex istence ,


