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her cousin's defense. She had been
in the .house at the time of the mur-
der and had known no more than the
servants; yet she was confident that
her cousin was guiltless.

"Howard's story was that he had
come home on Thanksgiving eve, to
seek a reconciliation; that he had
brought an old rifle he had taken
away, with a view of joining his J

iatner ouck snooting on tne .rotomac,
a sport to which the old man was
very partial, and in which he always
used a rifle. As you know, duck
shooting with rifles is the supreme
test of marksmanship. When he was
Nwithin fifty yards of the house, how-
ever, he heard a rifle discharged in
the distance and saw his father, who
had been standing near the door, fall
forward dead.

I waa convinced of the young
man's innocence by my first inter-
view with him. A lawyer has little
difficulty in discovering whether or
not his client is guilty, and Howard's
quiet protestations, joined to Lorna's
pleas, set me to racking my brains
to discover the real murderer. Of
course I assumed that Jones was the
guilty man. Jones was at this time
living in a cabin about fifteen hun-
dred yards from the sight of old
Bright's house. He was known as a
good shot; it was barely possible he
had taken advantage of Howard's
arrival to pay off old scores and throw
the onus of guilt upon an innocent
man.

"Yet there seemed no way in which
Jones could be trapped. "He had no
rifles, so far ac anyone was aware,
and, if he had had, it would have
been impossible to discover the cali-

ber of the bullet, which had torn a
jagged hole through the skull and
passed out near the nape of the
neck- -

"All at once I had an idea- - The
body had not yet been buried, though
the inquest was over, it occurea to
me that a bullet fired at such short
range would have had velocity
enough to have drilled, a clean instead

of a jagged hole In. the head. I ex-

amined r the wound and found, not
only that the wound was hopelessly
torn, so far as measuring its size
went, but that instead of being par-
allel with he earth, or horizontal, it
had a downward angle of some 35 de-

grees.
"That discovery sent me wild with

eagerness. It was easy to deduce
from this that the bullet had been
fire'd from a considerable distance.
As you doubtless know, gentlemen,
at all but point blank ranges the
sight on the rifles is elevated, so that
the ball, in its trajectory, takes first
an upward and then a downward
course. In other words, I had here a
triangle,, one angle of which meas-
ured, 35 degrees, and tbe base line, as
I surmised, about 1,500 yards that is
to sky, the distance between the
murdered man and Jones"' cabin. The
two "other sides, of course, represent-
ed the ascending and the descending
lines; of the bullet's flight.

"The rifle, 3 'deduced, from Uhis,
must have been sighted to 1,150
yards.

"Three hundred yards from Jones'
cabin there was asmall dry, water-
course in which a man,might easily
lie concealed-an- d have.a clear line of
sighf upon tbe front porch of the
Bright house, if -- my" surmises were
correct, Jones had lain here and
from this spot had fired the fatal
shot

"The district attorney 'consented
to take a walk of inspection with me.
I explained to him that I wanted to
look over the ground; on the way I
told him of my theory. He ridiculed
the idea but together we made our
way into the swampy bottom of the
dried-u- p rivulet. adcrl we came
upon foot tracks converging toward
a single spot from either bank. I
stooped and scraped upa few hand-fu- ls

of earth. After a moment I came
upon the rifle barrel.

"When we had disinterred it we
found that it was sighted to 1,150
yards.
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