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Not Quilty

glolelolelclele,

Or, A Great Mistake.
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CHAPTER XX.—{Conlinued).

"l can realizo mow whal occurred.
Usher was, as I have smd, in the din-
INEToom when we talked o Carllon. Ile
Was in darkness, and theough the glass
dcors he could see all that we did. After
the visil of that girl he must have seen
from our faces the success of his plans,
4nd slolen round into the passage and
h} the olher door of Lhe drawing-room,
<ilher (o let her out or 1o hear belier
Whal we said. Walching there steallh-
ily—Llhe only cool one of the three—he
saw Carllon seize the knife: and (he poor
bey’s mad frenzy must have flashed into
nis mind the terrible idea which he aftor-

Werds made use of. The Jast insull and.

ils effect upon Vivienne and mysell gave
him his opportunily; and like lightning
hie seized it. By his hand. By his hand,
At the entrance 1o the room, was the bul-
ton of the electric light. At the inslant
when 1 sprang forward fo sirike Carl-
leny when Vivienne, maddened by the
Insull of her molher and herself flashed
round on him; when Carllon, himself,
lcoked wildly about, realizing too lafe
Whal he had said, he pressed the bulton,
and the room was in darkness. Carlton
was nol loo yards from him: al his hand
was the lable wilth the knife, which lhe
unfortunate boy had just thrown down:
he seized the weapon, stabbed furiously
through the darkness, and darled from
the room. Carllon was out of his way for
cver, with any luck, and with any luck,
100, he had a hundred chances of escap-
Ing suspicion. For an inslanl he may
have hesitated belween flight and re-
maining; I know not, He did not hesi-
lale long, but wilth an infernal calcula-
tion he dared all. Beturning to the
dcor, he turned on the light, and looked
al us, Carllon was dead; my hands were
<covered with blood, and in Vivienne's
eyds—I can see it now—was the fear and
herror of what, as she then thought il,
was my deed. 1, Iool that I was, know-
Mg mysell innocenl, and misled by her
wards, could nol doubt that it was she

thal had been carried beyond herself and

slruck the blow.

“It had probably—I am, of course, only
guessing, with the help of what Lhal vil-
lain let oul while torluring me to-day—it
Lad probably been Usher's idea thal we

should pul the poor boy's death down'

to the act of his own hand. He had al-
ready seized the knife wilth the intention
0f slriking himself; why, when he rea-
lized what he had said, should he not
have compleled the resolve? Bul the
blood on my hands, Vivienne's words,
and the expression on our faces., must
have given him a belter idea still, an
1Giea which: might make his pursuit of
Vivienne a certainly. The only thing
necessary was lo prevent any possible
¢xplanalion belween Vivienne and my-
sell.  He suggesied inslant Night, and
forced it on wus, Vivienne's fainling
nmight have spoiled his plans even then,
but Fale again slepped in and helped
him in the person of thal drunken friend
of his. 1 wenl off alone to the address
which he gave me, and 1 have never séen
Viyvienne since, When Usher returned to
the fial you had, ol course, been there,
und Vivienne had gone. MHe musl have
wondered what had become of her, but
']ze never gave a sign to me. He knew
‘he was sure of finding her again, I sup-
pcse, and he did. The seoundrel, he de-
ceived me all along, and 1 was a ool o
believe in him. Yel, believe in him as [
mid, I must confess it was a surprise fo
me when 1 received a leller from Vivi-
pnne, informing me that she was en-
gaged to marry him."

“When did you receive that?”" Gordon
asked quickly.

Mr. Gaunt menlioned a date, and Gor-
gdon thought rapidly. It was the day
pfler Usher's unceremonious visil {9
Vivienne al his house in the Park,

“1 think you would nol be surprised
il you knew all lhe faclts I know,” he
said. “Miss Gaunt does nol like or trust
this man, I am ceériain; nay, she has al-
most told me so,
her as he did you, and her love for you
put her slill more inta his power. Mr.
Gaunt, after that night in Regent Street,
you thoughl thal it was your daughter
who struck the fala] blow 7" |,

*Yes, yves; 1 don't know how I ever
rould have thought so, but 1 did.”

“Has it never struck you lhal she, in

her  fturn, might have considered you
guilly "
“Me? Good God! Why, of course,

poor child, she must have done so ! My
hands were dovered willh blood; T had
sprung forward la slrike Carllon. She
cculd have no maore suspecled the real
truth than 1 did—why, of course, she
must have believed me guiily ! And do
yYou mean to say thal -

“That Usher traded on that beliel, and
used ler love for you for his own pur-
pecses? AYes: [ am supre of it, sure as
I am that not any liking for him, but a
desire o save you, made her acceplt him
as her Hancee. Bul 1 have reason
know thal the sacrifice has proven be
yond her stréngth, and she has laken
anolher alternalive

“Whal do yvou mean 2"

“IL mean that, considering herself tae
real cause of lhat lragedy in the flat:
eonsidering that it was she that hrought
it aboul, and that it was, to a greal ex-
fent, for her that you slruck, as she
thinks. (he Dblow, she has determined.
Talher than aceepl the help of that man,
and \lie consequences of his aid, lo ae-
cuse herself of the crime.”
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““And so save me?"

“And so, as she imagines, save you "

Mr. Gaunt's eyes filled with tears,
“Thal is like my Hitle Vivienne,” he said,;
“but, thank heaven, thérec is no neces-
sily now [or sacrifice, Wa¢ know who it
was Lthat Killed poor Carllon; and we
car put our hands on him. But first to
soe Yivienne; where can your man have
got o "

CHAPTER XXI,

Gordon, slartled, looked up quickly.
It was (rue; where could (he ex-corporal
have gol lo? Deeply inlerested in Mr.
Gaunlt's slory, he had taken no count of
lime; and when he looked at his walch
Le saw thal Sterrett haa been gone near-
Iy an hour, - 3

“I cannot undersiand it," he said. "I
hope nolthing has happened o him.”

“Is it possible that he can have seen
Usher again?" said Mr. Gaunt,

“It is certainly possible. Ile is a very
sharp fellow. It is entirely owing to
him thal I found you lo-day. Bub yet I
hardly see why he should follow Usher,
really., He was pul on to [ind you, and
not that man.”

“Ta find us?
what is he 1"

Gordon hesitaled for a second, “It was
slupid of me, 1 need have said nothing
aboul il,” he returned. “Bul he was in
the deteclive force. He is now, however,
entirely on my side.”

“They were looking for us, then?"

“Yes; but merely, 1 think, with the idea
of gelling information. But if they had
known you were present thab night
when Carlton was murdered— —"

“There would be a warrant oul for
aur arrest? Good heavens, whal fools
we were to  let that scoundrel go. If
they are looking for us, they will find
us, whether this man of yours is now
on your side or not. They will find us,
and with Usher gone, why, whal could
we prove " :

“We must find him, that's all;" said
Gordon. “Slerrell said that he could put
his hand on him, and I have faith in ihe
man."

Al that moment a slep was heard on
the slairs, and the two men looked up
anxiously. They heard someone fum-
biing ai the.door, and then there was
silence for a moment.

“T mus! see wha il &, said Gordon,
end creeping to the door, he looked
through one of the cracks. There was
only n small boy standing on the land-
ing outside, and Gordon opened the door,

The boy stared al him for a moment
or lwo. “Are you Lhe genl thals going
to set father up in business 7' he asked.

Gordon bil his lip. “Are you a Stler-
rell 2" he said. *“You look like one. DBul
I think, my voy, your-father would have
dcne better to keep thal litlle business
maifer o himself.”

The boy, a thin, pale individual, with
1 remarkable resemblance in his man-
ner and expression to the “Sioal,” shook
his head.

“Father don't mind me,” he said. “He
knows I don’t talk. I'm going lo be in
the office with him. He wants you to
come on afler him to Pentonville, he
says, as quick as ever you can. I've got
an cab for the lame genlleman.”

“To Pentonville [’ exclaimed Gordon.
“But why ? whal has happened !

The boy shook his head. “I don'l
know." he said. “He didn’t have lime to
(1l me. He was after someone. That's
all he said. Come on at once to Pen-
tonville."

Gordon turned back fo Mr. Gaunt, and
ihen slopping : “Can you help me carry
that gentleman 1" he asked.

The boy nodded. *“Yes, sir; I am very
strong. We can gel him down all
right.” :

Mr. Gaunt slarted when he heard Gor-
den's news, “Lel us po al once," he
said. “II only you can gel me inlo the
cab,. Good heavens! I hope nolhing is
wrong with Vivienne. Can Usher have
gene lhere, do you think ?”

Gordon did nol reply, bul as he and
the boy labored to get the huge man
down the narrow and shaky stairs, his
mind waorked anxigusly. The same
lhoughl had come ta him, too, and made
him tremble. Had Usher gone to her?
And, desperate, in danger, as he must
krow himself now {o be, whal had Le
gene there for?

A [ew people slared curiously at them
a3 they pgob Mr. Gaunt inlo the four-
wheeler, which was wailing at the ware-
heuse doors, butl nothing occurrad o de-
lay them, and they were soon making
their way in Lthe direclion of Pentonville,
Slerrell’'s boy taking his seal by the
drmver, with an air of accomplishing an
every-day performance,

Both Gaunl and Gordon were very
rcstless as they drove along. Gaunl es-
pecially seemed almost unable to re-
Slrain his impatience.  “Sinee I know
that scoundrel, I am devilishly afraid of

e

Good heavens!  then
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him,” he said, anxiously. “Yel Vivienne
is.a clever girl. Whal can he da, afler
all, bul [Irighten her, poor child? You

~den’t think he will Iry to get her away

acain, do you?' he added.
“oh. no,” said Gordon. “He must
kriow that he is in danger of pursuit.
And, alter all, we do not know that he
has gone there at all.” But in his heart
ha did think so really., Somcthing told
him ihat Usher, driven {o desperalion,
would malke a last effort, and he prayed,
as they burried along, thal they might be

——

in lime, or thal his presentimenls mighl
b2 unfounded.

They caught sight of Sterretl pacing
up and down outside the house as they
drove up, and Gordon sprang quickly
oul of the cab,

“"He is here, that man?' he asked.
“You have gol him 7"

“Yes, he is there, sir. I saw him
again, and [ thought it belter not to lose
sighl of him, Luckily, I met my boy,
who's sharp enough for half-a-dozen,
and I thought you would do well to
come on  after me as quickly as you
could. Bul, no, sir, I haven'l gol him.
it's nothing to do wflh me, you see,
I've no warrant for his arrest. All [
could do was lo follow him and let you
know where he went."”

“Very good,” said Gordon. "“You have
dane well. But help Mr. Gauntl out of
the cab, while I go inside.”

And he sprang up the sleps of the
hcuse, and enlered the hall, the door of
which was opern.

Scaltered aboul in lhe passage were
some boxes, and coming down lhe stairs
wards him he saw Miss Gaunt, will)
her hat and gloves on,

She started and gave a litlle cry as she
saw him, “Colonel Gordon?" she ex-
claimed. “You? Why, what does lhis
mean 7

“1 have broughl yvour father back to
vou, Miss Gaunt.”

“My father! Oh, impossible! [ was
just leaving lo join him al Liverpool.”

*Ta join him at Liverpool 7"

“Ile sent Mr. Usher lo take me—but
whalk am | saying? [ see by vour face
that there has been some mistake: and
my [father is here himself, you say?
Oii, where? Lel me see him quickly.
Dear, dear papa !"

But Mr. Gaunt was already in the
hall, supporled by Sterrett and his son;
and Miss Gaunt flew inlo his arms.

There was a moment or two of aflec-
ticnate conversation and mulual ques-
lioning, before eilher Gordon or Miss
Gaunlt remembered thal Usher was in
the: house awaifing her.

(rordon  was lhe firsl; and, passing
swillly by Vivienne and her falher. he
entered the room where he had spoken
> the young girl on the former occa-
sian.

Usher must have heard and guessed
what was happening, for he was sland-
ing, as if al bay, wilth his back against
the wall and his look turned eagerly lo-
wards the door,

As he saw Gordon his white face turn-
ed paler and his green eyes glared fur-
iwusly, bul he said nolhlng for a mo-
ment.

Then he moved lowards Gordon, “Lel
me pass,” he said, with a contempluous
geslure, “l am going. You have done
m2 this time, but you have no! won
yol

Gordon barred his way. wilh his
arms folded, and looked at him quietly.
"1 don’l think you can go so easily as
that," he said, “II only foy that shot
you fired al me."

Usher raised his hand. “Curse you!
{ was a fool not {0 Kkill you,” he said.
“Lel me go, or——"

He had raised his hand, but Gordon
seized il quickly, and in another mo-
ment there would have been a struggle,
when suddenly a lillle cry made them
taih turn. Vivienne and her father were
17 the room.

Gordon dropped the gambler's arm,
and turned away, while Usher stood for
a socond looking Into Vivienne's eyes.
The expression in them made him grow
pale and stagger for a moment like a
drunken man. Then he passed his hand
across  his forehead quickly.  “Miss
Gaunl," he said, with an aitempt o
sleady his voice,

But Vivienne stopped him with an in-
dignant motion of lher hand.

“I know all," she said. “It was you
who murdered Claude Carlton, and you
who tried to make my father believe—
but, oh, how can_l talk to you! I never
lthoughl such men existed: 1 never
dreamed the world could confain any-
one so wicked, so cruel, so horrible !"

Ushor lislened to her silenlly, with his
eyes fixed on hers. “I love you,” he
suid, and Gordeon in spile of his dislike,
cculd not help feeling how extraordinary
handsome the man was; and involuniar-
dy he glanced with a little pang at Vivi-
enne, Bul her f{ace was cold and con-
iempluous.

“I love you. 1 loved vau from the first
moment I saw you,” the gambler went
on, “Yes, I did kill Carlton; il was for
you! I wrole those letlers; I senl that
girl o you wilth her story; it was for
you! It was 1 who brought aboul the
guarrel that night—for you! And to win
you, 1 would have let you think your
father a murderer; 1 would have even—
il 1T could have won you in no other way
—have lel you give yoursell up for your
[ather’s sake, and have saved you even
then. My God, is there anylhing 1
wauld not have done lo win you, and—

and, by Heaven, you are nol worlh il |

after aill! Bul you shall belong (0 no

other man, I swear itl”
He was slanding belween Gordon and

Vivienne, and before Gordon could
move, he had drawn a revolver and
fired slraight al the young girl, He

raised the weapon againg but Gordon
siruclk it from. his hand, and almost in-
slantly another shol rang oul., Slerrelt
had drawn a pislol, and firing, had hil
iz gambler, The man screamed and
siumbled. but did not Iall: and as Gor-
don and Sterrett turned 1o caleh Vivi-
enne, he dashed to lhe window, flung it
apen, leaped six feel on to (he pave-
ment and ran limping down Lhe sireet.

Gordon had caught Vivienne as she
[ell almosl mio her father's arms.

“You are huri? You are wounded 7'

—r

—r

Ttc them when Miss Wrent. {he lady of
tha nouse, appeared, startled by the
shooting, and took her in charge. For-
tunalely a policeman had not appeared
on lhe s&cene, and the- lillle crowd at-
tracted by the nojise to the scene, finding
nothing to amuse them, vanished,

“Thank God !" said Mr. Gaunt. as they
were left togelher downstairs. “What &
terribly mnarrow escape. ‘That Scoun-
drel ! And he has gol off.”

“He was struck, sir.” said Slerrelt,
gloomily. “I hit him: but he's gol away.
[ never thought of running afler him.
Hullo, here’s the boy "

For at that mommnt Sterretl's son en-
tered the passage and beckoned lo his
father,

“I lost him, father," he said. “I wen!
afler him when 1 saw him run, bul he
ook a hansem. 1 heard where he told
the cabman la ga—ta lhe place where
the animals are.”

“Are you sure?’ cried Mr. Gaunt.
“Then we shall get him yel, with any
luck. How I curse my useless legs that
won't carry me, juslt when I need them !
Gordon, 1 shall need your help again.”

Bul Gordon had disappeared,

\To be continuen).
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MAKING BUTTER IN WINTER.

Buttermaking in winfter is not very
cifferent from making butler én summer,
I might be said that in winter cream
1z ripened and churned at high tem-
peratures. In summer Imore caroe
nceded fo keep the cream from becom-
INg 0o warm and sour; in winter il
cream is kepl (oo long and at {oo high
a temperature il is aplt to become bil-
ler,

After the cream is ripened it is ready
lo churn. The first slep is to cool the
cream from 65 degrees F., the tempera-
ture al which the cream is ripened, to
aboul 55 degrees in winler. If al Lhese
temperalures the buller should come
ta 10 minutes and lhe bulter is soff
the next churning should be cooled
somewhat lower; say two degrees., On
the other hand, if the cream is slow in
coming  the btemperature should be
raised, L should not take over 20 ta
40 minutes to churn a bath of butter

The {ime that it take: to churn de-
pends upon five things: (1) the ripeneszs
<[ the cream; (2) the lemperalure of
cream; (3) the ihickness of the fat in
il; (4) the length of time the cows have
Leen milking; (5) the kind of feed that
the cows are being fed. A gallon of
cream should be heavy enough o chiurn
three pounds of bulter.
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teimperature i should be wstrained
through a hair sieve into the churn,
Doing this will remove Lhe large chunks
6f curd from the cream and prevent
the butler from having white specks.
Altler straining the cream, butter color.
if used, is put into the cream and then
the cover 1o the churn is securely fixed.
The churn should not be liuned too
rapidly but at a speed lhat will produce
the most concussion. A churn should
never be filled more lhan half full
cream.

When the cream begins to break
considerable care should be exercised
nal to gather the bulter granules inta
ane lump. Churning should cease when
the bulter particles are aboul the size
f wheat kernels. When the buller is
well drained from bultermilk rinse it
wilh a little water at a temperature of
a0 degrees I,

After this is drained away puf the
ccrk in the churn and add a half pail-
Yul of well waler 1o every fifteen
pounds of buller, pul the cover an the
churn and revolve it slowly at least
six limes, then draw off the waler and
lel the buller drain for fifteen minules.

FALL AND WINTER FEED FOR SHEEP.

50 long as thove is a fair supply of
grass, little else is needed for the flock
though some additional feed 1may be
supplied with
tures begin to fail. For the transiiion
from pasture (o winler feed {here
should be in readiness some succulent
| crop on which the Nock may be folded
lor a lew hours daily until fully aec-
| customed to the change. afler which
they may remain on the ground all (he
{ime.  For this purpose. rape forms a
]rt-.lﬁmu crop. Care is necessary nol lo
allow oo free access al lirst; as when
Wel with dew or rain there is danger
¢l bloaling; but suech lroubles mav be
}m'ulded by Keeping the fock on =
near-by pasture and {urning into lhe
rape palch for a few hours daily dur-
ing {the middle of the day, rctfm]iup;
o the pasture in the evening. Laler the

turing the night in porbians

hay in racks

isS |

When the cream is cogled fo proper |

advanlaga as the pas- (living skelelon.

| hurled
| hepe fo the lowest deplhs of despaip

|

grains, such as oals, bran and corn,
will benefit.

Corn never should form bul a small
fertion of the ration for breeding awes,

Ensilage, though not generally fed
lo sheep has been used with success
Ly many in wintering their flocks, and
nG doubl by ‘udicious use of this suc-
culent and rools bLeller, resulls Wﬂl]lt}
Pe oblained than in feeding an entlirely
dry ration. Winlering Lhe floeks on!
straw &nd a litlle hay without grain or
rcots of any kind is certain fo perpetu-
dle a degencraled aiimal.

WINTER FEEDING OF HORSES,

A mistake in feeding that s eoneral-
1y erilicised by farm journals and in-
slilule speakers is the giving of too
much hay o working horses, During
lhe time lhey are idle in the winler, the
ralions may well contain a larger pro-
portion of hay and bulky food than
when they are working, bul even al
this 1ime il is well lo remember (he
limilalions «f the horse's sltamach and
to give him merely whal bulky food he
wiil clean up in aboul an hour and a!
Ly,

The gramn ration is cul down lo suil
the amount of work dene. 1t is a mis-!
faken kindness lo keep the borse an a!
heavy grain ralion when he is idlel
Such ills as Monday morning disease!
dymphangitls), azoluria, and wvarious
blood “lroubles,are apl to follow sueh
a course. Bul on the other hand, it
iz also poor policy to feed (he horsed
less than is required lo keep them in'
first-class condilion.

With generous bul judicious feed-
ing, the horses will take a good deal
¢l exercise, and should be given if in'
the yard if not on the road.

The bran mash once orf twice al
week should not  be overlooked, and;
the horses will be still betler [or car-
rols, if they are available, or lar alher:
vegelables cooked wilh the rnash.

— ¥
ADOLPHUS BAXTER'S GREAT IDEA.

l —t
tHow He Proposed (0 Get Fyven Withy
the Opposilion Restaurant,

*Adelphus Baxler?” queried the mag-,
esirate, looking over his glasses al the:
prizgner in the box.

“Yes, your waorship,” humbly repliedl
that individual,

“Is thal your right name?” .

“Yes, your worship.," responded the
prisoner, wilh dignity. “You don'l
think I would play any iricks on the
Caurt, I hope?”

“You 'are aecused of being in a Sﬂd‘

=

state of intoxication yesterday afler-
ngon. What have you {o say [or your-
self?”

“Quile true, your warship, [ corfain-
Iy was inloxicated; but I had an ex-
cuse, Lislen before you convicl me. 1
am a restaurant Keeper by profession.
Across the street just oppestic my place(
Is an eating den kepl by a miserable,
red-headed man by the name of Lob:
swerr, who has been an obsiruction
my business ever since I opened.”

“Well, well,” inlerrupted ihe magis-
trate, “whal about it? I'm in a Ima'a-:,r,]
Mr. Baxter.” :

“One moment longer, your worship,”
viplied the prisoner, “and I've done,
{I.as-t week I Iound that my {'KIJEHS-DE?

to!

- = -

| were 75, and my receipls were $17.07.
I had only $100 left. T had to make
| & stir in some way, so I hired a ;mung'
man, bought him a new suit of clothes,

and started him ouf with a big p]a-'
tcard fastened {0 his coat tail, which
read: ‘I eal my lunch at Baxler's Pad
lace Reslaurant,’

“As he walked up the sireal he at-
tracted universal allention, and busi-|
ness pegan lo pour in. Atout noon f
naticed that it suddenly slopped. On
going out 1 discovered the cause of {he'
trouble. Lobster had gol hold of my!
man, made him quile drunk, and stood
him up in [ronl of my door, His clothes
were covered with mud, and his hat
was jammed over his head down o'
!h.i:; chin. Of course, na one would
come in lo my place wilh such an in-
ducement as that at the-door. That ex-
periment cost me $40. The next day
a brilliant idea caine to nie, and [ hast-
ened to seize upon it. I went o' a
show which had come far a week's
slay, and engaged the fal man and tha
I paiga them $30 enr:iL!
my last penny. I pult a huge card onl
lhe fat man’s back, which read: ‘I eat
al Adolphus DBaxlers.’. And on {(he

' thin man I pul another sign: ‘I don't.”|

“Then I sfarted them down lhe straet
arm-in-arm. The elfecl was prodigious.
Crowds followed in them wake. Andl
the populace at wonee began lo say,
*Where is Baxler's? Lel us go lo Llhis
wonderfu restaurant.” I was ip ec-
slasies of joy. [ canlemplaled renfing
[he next house and hiring len mew,
wailers. When 1 was in the midst of
this delirium ot delighlt 1 was spai

from the highest pinnacle -_j;

sheep may be allowed to remain in the | into an abyss of ruin.

raope patch all the time confining them | 61 ]
previously [ witho my room: full of waiters and my,

ealen olf and supplying a small feed of | kilchen crowded with tocthsome viands,'

iy pmﬁ;mrltﬁ
It was the worle
I waited all the mormning,’

_fromy Ithe summil of

[obstier,

tul no ane came. Then your worship,

Following rape, a palch ol turnips | I took lo drink to drown my sorrow.
11; F” ‘_-1'”.1_-.” d ” ..|'_;-” ”.:..- EFI'.JH“._L "-1-1111 a1l '5 HI[I [ "-nF'tl

be revenged on Laobster.”

“Whal did he da lo injure you the

he cried. gllowance le.r nayv., wiil _FJIH the iock n : o S j . L
She shook her head. "A Jitlle; a very | 2604 condilion [or  going inlo winter “’f! _f:'”:r"._ ”?‘J"""r.",i. t‘r;-.-_._T’:--=;'-~_..‘-I.a':]$1-~‘.
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