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THE ROUGH IS READY.
SOUTHERN EPIDEMIC WILL SPREAD NORTH IF NOT CHECKED.
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VOTING POWER OF THE SOUTH.
3Ir. Chandler dwelt at some length upon the Election Laws, and claimed 

that the Southern end of the republic didn't want any safeguards put upon 
the purity of elections, because they would interfere with the operations of the 
Ku-Klux nt the polls. Said Mr. Chandler, 11 Give them permission to perpe­
trate the same kind of fraud and violence in New York city and Cincinnati as 
has been perpetrated in the South, and those two cities, with the solid South, 
will give them the Presidency of the United States, and by fraud and violence 
they would hold it for n generation." .
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quiver of her lipwhite rniinent and flowing Imir, crimping,

ter from <\u

was an

formal of public parks. murdcrer of a

morning ? It is not a

they had

stupor, and the genth

intel-

seen
Lexvorthy sat waiting the master of the house,

clutching the edge of Ins

the vicar rushed into the cell,

much attached to

can

often in hot water not to

he had been

unpleasant business.'
have toldiiur gre;ib 

of a big
not allow

vided with

had bought poison.io vour ciern,. 
“ Yes, Sir. It is

must give me your

Foy was to stop at a hotel in Grandchester on

11 Not so strange as your own conduct?

hour. He was speculating whether he should

the station. It was quite dark, nnd no one took

able. the festival at which those

behold! the fuss

to-morrow morn­morning ?n

stairs, there was wild excitement among tho fem-If 1

i wore 
life—

,• Let these letters be 
eight o'clock

ficial in the detective line; “ and we must watch 
may not give us the

,about the breakfast, about 
arningcincnts, nnd now,

. became a widower. AVhat 
have you done with the young woman, Jane Daw- 

' i married three years ' 
St. Switlnn Street ?

left the room without a word. Ho was medita­
ting what he should do with himself in the next 
hour. Ho was speculating whether he should 
have one hour free in which to extricate himself 
from a desperate predicament—whether he

Ho walked slowly out of 
broad flight of steps, and j

marrying iny daughter, though I 
i-kind; but

Cl 15 IliUIIMOIl, AN men V 

although the gronml 
t as a pancake, and there was not a cedar 

within a mile. It was a substantial square house, 
with bay-windows, a broad flight of steps, grand­
iose iron railings, painted dark blue, and surmount­
ed with gilded pine-apples, and an all-pervading

tho stereotyped surroundings of a 
'' I were in no wise "I nm told ,  

This time the young

in a hurry. He drovo l)nek to 
', J po- 

htul

grnce.
»y in the nmn I ti

notion of 
submitted to it to please my women- , 
last night I made up my mind you should not

GEORGE CAULFIELD'S JOURNEY.
By MISS BRADDON. 

plcby pleadingly,
u You have ft .  一

mournfully. 11 It is a sorrowful 
have a sister; yes, I have k< ' 
secret from you, and from all . 
Four gni, ii< *** '
self and oth

you know—and tells 
1 public-house in Wa-

with a semi-urban retirement in villas of 
their own buihling, amidst shrubberies of their 

planting, overlooking the townicst and most 
" • had long been a grief

'一：------- 、.：：.、r】ner-
stmuling hnd Goth-

wakcfulnesfl, half to appalling dreams. He had 
liilliovil <13 DVUU U3 lb WUS

and now he sat waiting wearily for some sign from 
*i、c - message, some

days since the 
it seemed

marriage."
u You oi】[ 

swered Umj 
days 
ter.

see. Now tins good woman, 
been brought to Milldale tins

dear boy! You will not 
this wretched hole. The

The father wns up betimes, too ngitated to cat 
his breakfast. He carried his cup of tea to tho 
study at the back of the dining-room, nnd paced 
that snug apartment, waiting for Mr. Foy. Up

bo, tho police*

form from one
】(iid it on the

This was 1 
inquired the

ntlcman was onh 
had described &■..

she contrived 
tr of pnmll-talk 

future—church affairs, tho

hers. An invalid, almost an imbecile, 
my afflicted sister shrank from the world 二〜 
world would have shrunk from hcr. Had you 

her, you might have been prejudiced, you

rge brought
,... could not dis 

marriage before the registrar;

acter appeared in a new nnd doubtful light.
“ PH put off the wedding；* cried Umpleby, who 

had spent the evening marching about his house

These two discoveries the police communicated 
to Mr. Umpleby late on the vigil of his daugh­
ter's wedding. . ..

Keo, to whom ho 
been nt work all

good nature, and to believe that I mean well by 
you and yours, although I have conic ou a most 
unpleasant business."

The merchant looked uneasy. Another great 
firm gone wrong, perhaps; a question c" " 'o 
bad debt

uIs it a business matter ?" he faltered.
“Xo ； it is a family matter.”
“ Oh!" he said, with an air of relief, as if this 

were of minor importance.

ns n 
opencth

voice, and Gaston Foy knew that his course 
run. 

ight to
tpleby, _
・；8 girl was living with

UllUgllLUl ............-............ r> - ,
“ What am I to do ? I never cared about the 

match.
consent. - o .
But to stop the marriage now wou.v

“Simply prudent. Investigate t
have put it before you. If I nm

d happened 
last night the police

ination, in which he, the husband and father, 
•，get the worst of it. . .
.Uinplcby‘8 lavender moir6 antique, her

3—v…v ----------------7 …… Do you think

that speaks well for your intended son-in-law ?
“ He may have had some powirf"1 —ry 

::一 ：… ■,…，.Sho may be weak in
iier intellect. She may have gone wrong. Ah

glaro of plate-glass windows.
The hall was tessellated; the drawing-room was 

brilliant in color, and painfully new. Here Mr. 
Leworthy sat waiting for the master of the house, 
while a young lady in an adjacent chamber fa-

praycr, he 
. hear how

done his work, and how completely

you that, you
j uni cate nothing I tell you to Mr.

usly well. 
)hs of this
> get bim-

1SCS.
!igo, to return to 
kington 匕irk.

Happily :
was an ；ulu

iiiiiiHcu, iiuu iuokcu ni m. 5“- 
with a deprecating smile.

. " ' e Biiid, 
Yes, I

xuuiiu u ueii: my gemiuiiiuu 
They traced him from lodg- 

,1 they found him two years ago 
outskirts of Grandchester with a

corre- 
nervons

ed landscapes, remote from the smoke of the city, 
they had only tl;c *;<芸奇温: ''
thickly populated suburb, and ... 
better otr than their next-dooi' neighbors.

A cab with a horse of his own choosing drove 
Mr. Leworthy to the utmost limit of Tolkington 
Fai'k in less than half an hour, lie found the 
Umpleby mansion, which was called Mount Leb­
anon, although tho ground on which it stood was 
as flat

man s cuccks, leu
He wiped his ashy V

"What question ?'
“I shall liave to ask you about your wife, and 

when and how you '

------------ ----- -----D---------------- ~— .   J5J 

thanks to my advertisement for a missing young 
woman in a Rob Roy shawl. This morning an 
elderly female appears at Messrs. Brockbanks*, 
solicitors—your solicitor0, 1............................... '
them that she keeps a smat 

- .narrow street let
hundred yards of

each check.
citeincnt. I ...
flaw thnt his lips

,.y . ..
poor suffering sister into this day's busi- 

r 1 ' '' the truth about her. I

turned in the lock, u 
slowly back. Then

wore in her pretty C. ....: 
Hington. Not by so much

a plaid shawl. ___’ ....................... ..
took chnrgo of tho Indies' waiting- 

>», second class—always jnoro crowded than 
class—and from her they Imd heard again 

'，》■ <i oick liuly iii Ji piiiid Biiiiwl, uCCuiiipiiiiicd by 

a very attentive gentlemnn, but she could give no 
account of the pei-sonal appearance of either. Tho 
Indy's face was hidden by a veil, and there had 
been so ninny people rushing in and out just at 
the last tlmt there had been no time for her to 
observe these two, who came in late. This much 
'• ' ' 3 lady seemed in a kind of faint

Icmtm had to carry her in

would {
Mrs, ——j  -------------- —- .,

brand-new Honiton slinwl, were lying in atntc 
upon the sofa. Would any woinnn forgive n hufl- 

worn ? There had been fuss 
—,about the breakfiiflt,

cry one of the wedding arningcments, iuhI now, 
and behold! the fuss had been all for nothing! 
“I never liked him,” mused Mr. Umpleby. uIt 

women who talked me over. To begin

yh。took that dying girl to 
................... .•，，“““，％ Foy'rt sister, or a woninn 
who passed ns his Hister, is not lying dead nt Mill-

[Novej[ber 22,1879. 
----- ---- --------  zzz: 

drawing-room at South Ken- 
a quiver of her lip 

would who allow herself to betray her anxiety. 
Her heart was na heavy ns lend, yet b' * , * *
to Rinilc, nnd kept up a cheerful flotvr 
about tho past and " 
Bchoolfl, the choir

But oven with

u Curious that, in 
Jfr. Umpleby j 

man bewildered.

band for upsetting 
splendors were to bo 
enough about the gown, 
every one of the weddin 
lo 

son, whom you married three years ago nt the reg­
istry office in St. Switlnn Street ? Was she an 
imbecile too? Were you compelled to conceal 
her existence ?"

••There is some i * ' ' ,...................................*
his resolute tone, but not his natural color. ▲

was the women who tnlIced mo over. To begin 
with, the maifs half n foreigner, mid I want no 
parlcz-voua in jny ffimily."

His letter to F " '' " " e ~l
41 Look round

.. , you
me to forget her, at least for to-day ?"

"No, Mr. Foy. I want to have positive proof 
”"• )ung woman is a true 

she is—alive, and in

door. I wish you a very good morning." 
“This is strange treatment, Mr. Umpleby. 
“ Not so strange as your own conduct?* 
Gaston Foy took up his hat from the table, and

and wrote with his own hand to those Grandchcs- 
ter magnates who had been bidden to the wed­
ding.

“ Let these letters be delivered by hand before 
二o：.： to-morrow morning,n he said to the
respectable inan-of-all-work, wh 
ing dismally in a pnntry at the

one.
safe hands. When we ,
tion, I shall have to ask you another.”

The hectic spots had intensified on the young 
man's cheeks, leaving the rest of his face livid. 
二 : 、y Jips with his handkerchief.

"What question ?n

…..s j   3 was
not so hcmmctl round and beset with danger as 
to make nil movement on his part full of peril.

Ho walked slowly out of the house, clown the 
broad flight of steps, and just outside the iron 
gate of the garden a hand was laid upon his 
shoulder. .

«I nrrest you on suspicion of murder,” said a 
. ‘ , ''一 ‘ x,—1- , : ------------2 was

vored him with a solfeggio exercise, which strained 
to the uttermost a somewhat acid voice.

"I wonder whether that is the bride singing,n 
speculated the vicar, u and 1 wonder if she is very

1 ' 1 * my gentleman ? Rather hard
lines for her if she is fond of him, poor child!" 

At Inst Mr. Umpleby appeared, plethoric, rubi­
cund, pompous.

“ Happy to have the honor of making your ac­
quaintance, vicar,n he said. " I have long known 
you by repute."

Every one in Grandchester docs that,” an­
swered Leworthy, pleasantly; “ I have been too 
二一一 ,一 '一 ： . be pretty well known.”
"Impossible to please every onc,n murmured 

Mr. Umpleby.
“Precisely; and the man who tries it ends by 

pleasing no one. I have taken my own course; 
anti though I've made a good many enemies, thank 
God I've made twice as many friends. Now, Mr. 
Umpleb}\ I must ask you to receive me with all

，, ，" 11 -* I mean well by

•ning,' y - 
who had been yawn­

ing dismally in a pnntry at the back of the hall • 
“ nnd Jet that letter be taken to Mr. Foy at t..« 
Crown Hotcl.,^ .

round. The landlady's son, wlio was in the iron 
trade, helped to carry the poor young woman to

much notice of them. Thia is why tho police 
no information from cabmcu or eab- 

；ers, you see. Now this good woman, the 
lady, has been brought to Milldnlc this morn- 

„,b. She will see the corpse, and she will see 
Mr. Foy, nnd I hope she may be able to identify

->g tl
. .It 1....：:、.〜：.........

to the female I'mplebys that, whereas other 
chants' families of wealth and .:.....：...、：〔...............
ic mansions or Italian palaces set in richly wood­

's, peniups io
…3 -,r- a He loved Ins
friend almost as well as he loved his own sons, 
and that is mucli, for the man's heart overflowed 
with loyc.

The inquest was re-opened on Monday, nnd tho 
cvidcuce against Gastou Foy was so complete in

the eve of his wedding, in order to bo on the 
ground early.

Mr. Umpleby felt a Imppicr mnn after ho had 
done this deed. He went up to bed more at ease 
with himself, but he did not awaken his slumber­
ing wife to tell her the unpleasant nows. Tlierc 
would be a scene in tho morning, of course, with 
all these women—hysterics, fainting fits, rcerim-

u You arc going to many your daughter to­
morrow ?" said the vicar.

“I am."
uTo your clerk, Mr. Foy?"
“ Yes, Sir. It is not tlie first time that a mer- 

chanfs daughter has married Iicr father's clerk, 
Ibeiieve, il . o* - * ‘ --------------------------
of things.5*

Inin。part of tho household, mshingfl nnd hnrry- 
ings from room to room—Hpcctral figures in long 
yhito rniinent nn<! flowing hnir, crimping, phiit. 
ing, hooking and eying. Hero on the ground-floor 
there was nn awful(|uietu(le.

Presently Ganton Foy cnino in, lie, who was 
usunlly so pale, Imd this morning n hcctio npot on 
m 京5. Ho too Blmrcd in tho gcnenil ex- 

Looklhg nt him closely, Mr. Umpleby 
一也 Ups wore dry nnd white.

“ Nothing wrong with Hclhi J hope?” ho naked, 
nervously.

Bella wiih the brido.
“ No, there is nothing tho matter with Bella at 

present. It is about yourself I want to talk. I

mistake,n said Foy, recovering 
,but not his natural color. " I 

was never married in my life.”
"I have been shown a copy of the registry of 

your marriage, or the marriage of a man calling 
himself Gaston Foy, clerk, of Grandchester. Tlie 
name is not a common one. Come, Mr. Foy, we 
needn't prolong this argument. I never liked the 

"your ，…仁* 
to it to please my

tern. They staid there two days nnd two nights, 
and while they were there the young woman got 
worse, and was so ill that she had to be carried 
to the station, when the young man, who owned 
to being her husband, took her away. He was 
taking her to the sea-side, he told his landlady, 
the doctor having said sea air would bring her

this fellow Foy, so that 
slip.”

"He is to he married to his employer's daugh­
ter to-morrow morning,said the vicar. " To leave 
Grandchester before to-morrow would be tanta­
mount to a confession of his guilt. It would be 
throwing up the cards altogether."

“The symptoms you describe sound like arsen­
ical poisoning,n said the ofliccr; and then he and 
his colleague whispered together for a minute 
or so.

“I don't think there is anything more I 
do to-night,n said the vicar.

"No, Sir. You may leave everything in our 
hands.”

"Precisely. But remember, if you don't want 
this young scoundrel to be married to a respect­
able young woman at eleven o'clock to-morrow 
morning, you'll have to look sharp.”

The vicar went back to the bosom of his fam­
ily at Freshmead, thinking that he had done a 
pretty good day's work.

Before ten o'clock that night two facts had 
been discovered in the biography of Mr. Foy— 
first, that exactly tlirce years before,' ' * * 
married at a registrar's office to Jane Dawson, 
spinster, daughter of John Dawson, master mari­
ner ;nnd secondly, that he, or a man exactly an­
swering to his description, had bought small qunn- 
tities of tartar emetic and small portions of lau­
danum at divers times witbin the

might have regarded her as an obstacle to my 

to have told me tlie truth,” nn- 
' "I learn that a few 

at Parmin- 
wcak state

I l)elieve, though it is out of the common course

141 ani here to beg you to postpone the mar- 
riage."

“On what grounds
“Before I tell j " 

promise to coininui 
Foy."

Mr. Umpleby hesitated.

wont hack to Kibble & Umplo- 
, -''!：、. \ was on tho prvni-

No, Mr. I mploby had left half an hour 
-‘ >som of his family in Tol-

.for the eager viear, Tolkington Faik 
，，* adjoining suburb, where those well-to-do 
citizens of (li-andehester who did not like the hi- 
l>or of daily inilroad journeys contented them-

g woman, which had been given by 
ing souvenir to the landlady, and this 
5. Moff, •-'

The vicar told his story, beginning with the 
scene ?.----------- -------- ，一 w .
he had heard at Pannintcr.

u Were you aware that Foy had a sister ?”
"I never heard him speak of one.”

" ■' t, in your future son-in-law.n
sat and stared into space like a
 He wiped his large bald fore­

head with the biggest and most expensive thing 
in bandanas.

“ This is a most frightful suspicion,n he Faid; 
ua young woman poisoned, for you seem to think 
this young woman was poisoned. It in an awful 
position. Every arrangement lias been made for 
the wedding, as you may suppose: guests invited 
—some of the best people *-[…:二土二；: 七

vosjng Foy. I rnay say they are infatuated about 
him. His conduct in business has been irrcproacli- 
 There must be some mistake—some ridicu­

lous misunderstanding.n
“I gotFoy'H address at your

think, when we first knew you, you told me that 
you stood quite alone in the world—that 
nn orpluin—had fought your own way 
had not u living Houri..!

UA11 that is quite true,” answered GnHton Foy, 
looking Htrnight at the questioner, with a face that 
showed no trace of emotion or surprise, “ Why 
discuss tho mutter this morning ? It is not a 
cheerful subject."

_u You have deceived mc,n said Mr. Umpleby, 
you have a sister?1

…一一e the young man was pnlpably moved. 
Strong as he was in dissimulation, his nelf-control 
failed him. For the moment he stood staring 
blankly at his accuser—wordless. Then he sud­
denly recovered himself, and looked at Mr. Um- 

1 ' uuingiy, with a deprecating smile.
■ uu have found out my secret,” he Baid, 

-..one. Yes, I 
cept licr existence a 

"一 一，- I love in this house.
Poor girl, her life has been—is—a burden to hcr- 

.jiie, 
ns the

you

  r_.rJc in Grandchester. My 
wife and daughters have the highest opinion of 
young F "

CHAPTER V.
U DELAY THIS MARRIAGE !” 

Mn. Lewoutiiy v. czt E.,、：、 
i'v's, and asked if Mr. Umpleby

mpleby 
the bos

mc,n said Mr. Umpleby.

was palpably moved.
Hl, IHN HUH 

he stood

Mr. Umpleby felt a hnppicr
UP 

ot a

vou \ 
., -一 ,in 1;,

belonging to you ?n

looking Htrnight at the questioner, with a face

discuss tho mutter this

know how she is this mornin;

“ Mind, it is vital to you, as a father, to know 
what I liave to tell."

Mr. Umpleby gave the required promise.^ .
i vicar toia ms Biory, □明uuu”后、”皿 
at the railway station, ending with the story

marry her; and now, my young friend, there's the 
T vnti nrrnnrl mnrnincr ”

r・"“This is strange treatment, Sir.

ho pa< 
dale—I......................................................... ，、,.、， u
Mr. Foy for my baseless suspicions. Y()u niURt

and

quite cqi
woman at 1..... ...... ... ……g y、* ~

Milldalc to identify the body," said the chief of-

had bought small
I por扁52 u

 last two months,
nnd at several chemists' shops in the obscurer 
streets of the great, busy town.

sternly.
ngo 一 o -----------o
You removed her from there 

of health. Where is she now ?" 
u At the sea-side.” 
“Where?" 
“At Howcomb."
He named a place at least fifty miles from 

Grandchester.
“Alone?”
"No; with friends of mine.”
Mr. Umpleby took a ' ' '" "

of the drawers in his 
blotting-pad.

“Write a telegram to your Howcomb friends 
at mv dictation, to inquire about your sister's

*   Thus:
me

too Hhnrcd in tho gen
..................... y, Mr. I

were dry nnd white, 
rilh■ f

,十 j own office, and at 
that address I heard of ft sister of whose exist­
ence vou are absolutely unuwftrc. Do you think 
that speaks well for your intended son-in-law

“He may have had some powerful reason for 
concealing her existence. Sh。】:：::；' ? ‘"ci 
hcr intellect. She may have gone wrong.
for your idea of slow poisoning, that is too nbsurd.”

"And you mean this young rnan to marry your 
dnughtcr"to-morrow morning?"

..«•>( t & - .I— O T nliAtlr.

】.I have been persuaded into giving my 
nt. My girl had a right to look higher. 
-» ston the marriage now would be—n

3 the ease ns I 
deceived—if

prudent. 
before you.

-二，------- ，—— -your
present condition. A few words will do. 
*1 am anxious about my sister—please let 
' ')g. Answer paid.'
The reply can come here. Why do you hesitate ?" 

u Because your request implies suspicion. I 
shall send no such telegram. Why should 
drag my poor sufFering sister into tliis v 
ness ? I have told you 
have told you why I have hitherto concealed her 
existence from you and yours. Can '''
一—C i。iurgel ner,

“No, Mr. Foy.
that your account of this yoi

I want to know that i ,
have settled that ques-

CHAPTER VI.
BROUGHT TO A FOCUS.

The day had seemed long to the prisoner in 
Milldalc jiiil, although ho wns cheered by the so­
ciety of his mother, who spent all the time tho

..““ „ the brave-hearted 
old Indy sitting opposite her son, knitting i

i*oy had been of the briefest: 
 . the fii'Ht thing 

ing; I want to talk to you."
p uciiincH, wu iigiiiuvu lv uiiu 
curried his cup of tea to the

cheered by the

authorities allowed in hcr son? gloomy apart­
ment. It was a Bight to see tl.v 抵
u,u muj ws叩 vppogitc her son, knitting acouvrc- 
pied of Hoft Shetland wool, and pretending to be 
as comfortable and as much ut hcr.caso as if she

man who brough 
tion is arrested; 
travelled in. » 
be a 
open( 
and I 
guilt and your in:

"Thank God', 
and then he fell on

id pc  … 
4 .. nnd thanksgiving

When he had fii 
sat down quietly I 
the vicar had don「 
hc had succeeded.

** Up to Inst night the evidence against my 
gentleman was only speculative,n he said, when 
lie had described all that had happened in Brier­
gate and at Parmintcr,“ but" a , --
contrived to bring matters to a focus. Once hav­
ing got a clew, they worked marvellously well. 
They got hold of half n dozen photograpl " ,' 
Mr. Foy, who had been vain enough to o_.  
self photographed at different times by all the 
leading photographers of Grandchester. Pro­
vided with these, they went the round of the 
chemists' shops, and found where my gentleman 
had bought poison 心、*，i、:~ 
ing to lodging, till 
living in the outs 一
weakly, nervous wife, whose description 
sponded exactly with that of the weakly, 一 
sister at Pannintcr. They obtained a photograph 
of this youn< '
her as a parti 『 
portrait Mrs. Moff, the Parminter char-woman, 
identified as a likeness of the so-called sister.

bringing things to a focus, wasn't it ?” 
vicar, giving his young friend a fe­

rocious dig in the ribs.
“ Decidedly.”
"They were brought still closer this morning,

)rs, you know—and tells 
 imall public-house in Wa­

ter Lane, a narrow street leading to the river, and 
within five hundred yards of the railway station, 
and to her house came a young mnn with an ail­
ing young woman in a plaid shawl—Rob Roy pat-

and was so ill that she

Foy is not tho man 
the railway station, if or a woninn

i, in ii<>v iji lu'iiii in. jiiii- 

'' >11 niakp tho humblest, apology to you and
• fnr mv hn<i>L>ua 5心、；.................

take your own course. I want to save your (fligh­
tin' from sorrow nnd disgrace. Romomber, you 
have been wnrned. If Foy in the nmn I take him 
to bo, tho police will bo dogging his heels to- 
inorn)\v morning when ho goes into the church to 
nyirry your daughter. Goo(l-(ifternoon. 1 have 
gii、n, you plnin facts, and I Imvc no time to spare 
for(liacu8sion.n

Mr. Umpleby would fain hnve detained him, 
but tho vicar wns i:: - 、：〜，、，：,,〜：、
Grandehestor, nnd to the head-quarters of the 
u — …s ropented his story. They

day, and hnd done very little. 
They linil discovered a porter at the station who 
reinembeved tho ftrrivnl of a gctdloiniin nnd a 
sick lady in a plaid slmwl. They hud neen the 
woman who took chnrgo of tho Indies' waiting- 
rooin, second class—always more crowded than 
the first class—and from her they Imd heard again 
of a sick hidy in n plaid shawl, accompanied by 
"x, 1 ■* -v , ‘ ‘ give no

Indy's face was hidden by a veil, and thero had
. .------------o......... ..........just

the last tlmt there had been no time for her
vuavi vu iiicn <•、、u, 

she knew, that the 
o?e'，， .
his arms.

Once furnished with a clew, professional 
ligence was quite equal to taking it up.

“This woman at Parminter must be taken to

Her heart was na heavy ns lend,
np n 
Ithc

)ir.
h thiH consoling company the dark 

winter day had seemed long to George Caulfield, 
lie was feverishly expectant of news from Grand- 
chcHtor, nnd when none enme he fancied that his 
friend, his lawyer, and the police had alike failed 
in their efforts to let in light upon the mystery 
of that nameless girl*8 death.

-And if the day Beenicd long, what of the dreary 
winter night, when imagiiiution, excited by strange 
circumHtanccs nnd strange surrounding«, conjured 
up the horrors of a criminul trial—the crowded 
court, every creature in it believing him, Gcorgc 
Caulfield, the murderer of a helpless girl ? He 
saw tho chain of circumstantial evidence length- 
cning out link by link, and he could have no pow- 
cr to sunder those links. Uis lips would be Healed.

And then involuntarily there broke from his 
lips a cry of anguish:

“He is brouglit as a lamb to the slaughter, nnd
1 n sheep before her shearers is dumb, so he 

not his mouth."
He^had spent^n feverish night, given half to 

risen nnd dressed himself ns soon as it was light. 
““/I me”，l... ec：.：__________ C___________________•一 户 '

the outer world, some cheering mess 
word of hope. It was only two days 
vicar of Freshmead had left him, yet 
ages.

Hark! was not that the cheery voice he knew 
so well, the full vibration of tones that came from 
powerful Jungs, the clear utterance of a man ac­
customed to nddresa multitudes ? Yes, it was 
Leworthy's voice, assuredly, and that cheerful tone 
should belong to the bringcr of good tidings.

He sat with his hands clutching the edge of his 
pallet, profoundly agitated, while the grating key 
turned in the lock, and the heavy eel! door moved 
slowly back. Then the vicar rushed into the cell, 
and grasped his hands, and laid his hand upon his 
forehead in loving benediction.

“God bless you, my" •，‘ •
have long to stay in 

'' :ht that poor creature to the sta-
ed; he came here by the train I 
He is now in this jail. There will 

l post-mortem to-day, the inquest will be re- 
icd on Monday instead of on Wednesday next, 
the evidence then produced will prove his

‘ - innocence."
Thank God!" ejactilated George Caulfield, 

11 、- ' i his knees beside the prison
bed, and poured out the rapture of his soul in 
prayer and thanksgiving.

e' ，，' ^nished that voiceless 
beside his friend to

The evidence of the marriage was indisputable. 
Much as Mr. Umpleby was inclined to discredit 
the charge brought against his intended son-in- 
law, he could not disbelieve the legal proof of the 
:,1 二 i and convicted of

having concealed a prior marriage, Mr. Foy's char- 
一据…叩指心：n n new and doubtful light.

“ rn put off the wedding；' cried Umpleby, who

and garden in a state of suppressed agitation. 
“I won't have iny daughter married to ft liar and 
a trickster. There must be something wrong- 
no smoke without firc.n

He sat down directly the detective had le仕 him,

could get 
masters, 
hmdli 
ing.

both. 'She has seen Foy's photograph, and rec­
ognized it, already. So the long and the short 
of it is, my dear fellow, tlmt I think you're pret­
ty comfortably out of this mess, and I hope you'll 
licver do sucli ft thing again.”

The vicar nffeeted facctiousncss, pcrhnps to 
hide the depth of his feeling. Ik：.：。


