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:’ BY HUGH CONWAY,

1; Foahbold nbt pesch Tefnbam: in 1me m
|4 the trinl
It was for this reason sbe &0 p=remptorily
refused € He dowa and courtaleep. Sho
feared lest, gar eves onoe cluged, wo should,

AT TR

#0 mis the mornmg train. She was aver

man  being led from the dock, with the
lh'la:;h sentenco ringnig In his enrg,

fop
§P0ks rooms by telogram, went when wo
Tvnched F ulk!‘ﬂgn-.'. We made an apology
for a meal; in fact, what we could get at
that time of night was of iteslf little mory
than apology. “Wa sat all but silent, watch-
ing the hands of the olock, which told us
how fast the proclons moments wers pussing
away,  Wosnw the gray morning struggls
with, and at last conquer, the yellow was.
light. We heard tho hum of teattic owing
, Jouder and louder in the streets below us
hon we turnad to maks what may ba right-

our last adious. Who could say |

I,Lmlled
Hist to-day my wife and 1 might not be
partad foravert

Whilb at the hotel I tried to obtafn the
filo of tho Times. | wanted to look buck
and soo if I could find the account of magls-
terinl proceedings nguinst this unlucky Wil
linm Evana, Ho must, of course, hnve ap-

tted befors the lessor tribunal, and could

sae the necount of his appearancs 1 should
ba ablo to judgons to the stoength of the
eage agninst him. Bot the fille was not forth.
coming. Perbiaps it did not exist; perhaps
th ilespy-eyed Teutonie waiter dith not un-
derstand” what'T wantad: ko, still in the dark
85 to why suspicion shoald have fallen upon
this Innocent man, we left the hatel and
drove to Liverpaol stroat station,

AtD o'clogk our jourtey was ended. Wa
stood an the platform of Tewnham ruﬁ\'a{
station, My poor wifo woro n thick blaol
vedl, g0 bar fugs [ donld notwea; but 1knew
it wnas 0s yinle ns denth,  Now and agafn hev
band, which restad on my arm, pressed It
eonvilsively. [ think wo were the most un-
hapny pairon the earth|

Ve wers even denled the tima for any
more farewells or expressod regrets, The
hour was chiming from the old eathedral
tower, The business of ths courts, 1 knew,
always began at 10 o'olock, and considering
tha erowid which would most suraly be at-
tracted by so intercsting & caso os this trial
for murder committed o many mouths ngo,
1 lelt sure that unless we proceeded at ones

to the Shirehall our chanes of gaining en-
trance woull be bt o small one, T hailed
ong of tho elose cubs which, wers waiting
outside the station,

As 1did %0 I felt a honvy band lafd upon
my shoulder nnd heard ‘s rich, pleasant-
sounding snd not unfumiliar voles exclaim,
“Busil North, os I'tii o sinnor

That any one should at this moment nd-
dress Bagll North in a_merry way memed
o positive inconzrulty, T turned around al-
most angrily, and founa tyself faco to face
with nn old friend. He wns a barristor
namd Grant: n man four or five yoars my
tenfor, but ono with whon, befors I for-
ewore the socloty of my fellow-men, I had
bean on Intimate terma I lhind pot seen him
for n considornble time; but had  heard,
muna]}y, that he was making great strides
in his turensio enreer,

In spite of my distress I returned his
preotine and grasped his hand wnrmlly. Af-
tor nl] it soemed a reliof to find that I had a
friond loft in the world,

“What brings you hore ™ 1 asked.

"The only thing that could bring ma to
such u placo—elrouit work, 1 have an im-
portant casa on to-day.
of a plaes so near London as thisone.  Ono
is tempted to spend the nights in town,
which meana gottine up at an_ unholy hour
in the nlurni%g. But you! Why aro ;au
here! T benrd you were ns rich as Midns,
el Niving abroad In luxury."

T have been abrosd for some timae
hapo to go back again very soon.™

“Hoppy man!" hs cjaculaterd. 1 comld
seirealy koop the bitter smils from my lips
as I thonght how (1] applisd wers his wonde

As he spake ho glanced ot Plllli;-pn, whoss
graco nnd bonuty of form defied  the con-
conlment attempted by thick veil and som-
bre gurmonis,

“‘But what brings you to this sleapy old
town? continued Grant,

1 hesitated for a moment. Then, think-
Ing that truth. or at least half truth, was
tho best, told him I bod coms down to wit-
ness the trinl for murder,

1 ahould doubt yonr gétting Inta court,”
bo smich  “The morbid interest execited
around about here iy, 1 am tolld, very great
Tha shoriff is besieged by nppllcutmus for
tickets,"

"Couldn't you help me! The fact is, I
bave a particular resson, not mero curiosity,
for wishing to be pressnt ot this trinl®

“I don't think I can,” sadd Grant.  “Does
your—the lady wish to go with you?"

“My cousin—yes," 1 sald seeing that he
expocted an introducbion. He ralsed his
hat and made some courteous and plonsant
romark, to which Phillpps, to my surpriss,
rephiod It o ealm and Gthug w?.

rmnt koow I hod no sister, colled hep

consln beeause 1 had & wild hope that, it the
worst happetied, T might be abla to concent
the true rilationship in which wa stowd, and
50 be permitted to give evidencs on her be-
hadr, | trustad my wilo woulid guoss that 1
hadl a good renson for this decoption.

"Try and manage this for me, Grant," 1
enid 80 enrmeatly that my friend mads no
further demur,

“Take mb in your cab, and I will koo what
I cgn dﬂ‘"

D”h"i.m drive to the Shirehall 1 ssked
Grant what ho know about the impending

UNothing,” be eald, frankly, “I hate
murder cases—hate oven to about them,
Df course I know that Bir Mervyn Ferrand
was killad and hidden in the snow for days
and days, But I knew no more”

":V'I‘u) i; ttl:n umneih" ‘h M

“I don't know. thoug Tom r
mxlol&l. gou muat know him,® i

WLl he be found guilnfl'"

“1 don't know, Btay, I heard some one
who pught to be well informoed eay yester-
dny that the case for the tion was
most feoble. He seemed to doobt if the
grand jury would return a true HiL"

As I hoard this I presied Phillppa's hand
BoOrY tls. I felt that sho was trembling,

The drive to the Bhirehall ccoupied only &
fow minutes, Wadid not to tho publio
entrance, in front of which I conld ses &
crowd of peopls nedrly blocking up the

etrect  We sto at onother door, and
Grant, aftor looking around, onught sight of
what appeared

to be an inspectar of police.
Hes anupgﬁ into a little mmumw.m
him, the result of which was that we ware
von into bis care,
*'This ian b;algﬂd of the law." “"P'“YM
friend as he & me good-biye, on
351 have to atone for it by h{aambmg
"ﬁ’“’?&? wed our guide. Philippa, al-
a_follo
thonph walking with a firm stop, leaned
beavily upon my arm. I searcely know by
what iwr wo entarsd that ;-I;m of jus-
tice. The stalwart pollceman lad ue through
stone _corridors umm which re.
echosd with the of our fest, and at
lnst we found oursslves before a double
swinging plain oak door, over which In old
Ength‘t‘: lotters wns written * Criminal
urt.

1 folt Phll‘lEpn shuddor, and knew that
tha sight of those words brought the horror
of the situntion fully boma to her. Mochan.
jeally I pressad o sovarsign In the band of

veninl Inspector, or whatover ha wna:
mmn, buldlng'p.:n 'wife's hand, I
throl the oss awinglng door into the

all but empty courk

A few policemen and other officials wern
mmg sbout Two or three peopls, who
bad no doubt od admitbance In the same
way ai -te done, lllfl::rin sented In “ﬂw
eolgnes of vantage up
broad steps, and pointed toons of the hard
wooden benches provided for the accommo-

the titne which elapsed beforn we started |
Tewnhnm wa spintin the hotel, | b |

|
|
|
|

f
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That's the worst |

| woman, rushies In eage

'‘DARK DAYS.:

Ssonid to haunt ber unceasingly. |

from shoer ¢xhaustion, sledp for loury, nnd |

picturing the Lorror of that poor unlknown |

om iho right-hand sids 'of the court. Phil
ippa, with ber thick veil falling down to her

chin, and so defylag rcognition, sapk wean |

fly into bur ssat. I placsd mpwelf baside
hor; my hand orept under the =loak she
wors and held hoe band

Sorely, it was all o dream-—a dreadf
nalkltfmuzt}dqmlh!e I should wnke and fir
my e £ ke great orangs tree (n that
courtyard In gny Beville, my half=smoked
clgar and the boolc which I bad léen lasily
reading lying at my fest: my mother oppo-
gite me, laughing at my somnolency, and
Phillppa's grave durk oyes looking with
calm everlusting lova futn my oW
should wake and find the ool of the evening
had succesded to the glare of the afternoon.
We should walk throtigh the merry  streots,
loungs in the Alameda, wander through the
glowan' Alonxar gurdens, or difva out miles
and miles
1 shiould evan wake and find m vaelf nodding
over my fire in my lonaly cottage, the stolid
William the only buman creature withiy
hnil; Philippa's retarn, ths snow storm, the
dreadiul discovery, the flight, Seville,
marringe—all, all o dream!

Innkind of stupor—the temporary reso
tlon, I supposs, eo
and troable—I ga
dered wherel was

What is this groat empty buflding, lit
from ono side by large clerartors windows
raised boxes on elther side of the bullding—
of coclesinatical design! What are these
dull gray vacant walls, that lofty ceiling,
crossi and cut into small squares by dark
rafters, this leaded floor on which feel
fall all but nolselessly! What nre those
those small railed platforme all but adjoin-
Ing them, and all but nud joining that panelid
onk structure at the end fmcing mel
hat s that rectangular box shapad
erection with overhanzing earved m:‘nﬁﬂei
Lat us away from this dlsmal. colorlens
placel Lot me waks and find myaelf amid
the flowers, orange trees, the fair sights and
murroundings of onn Bpanish homa.

No! I'have but to tum my dazsd

aroutid me, and won

ey ea to

l

the |

over the fertila smiling plaine. Or |

uent tupon such fatizue

the centre f space in which we sut to know |

that I am dreaming no dream; that we must
walt haro and lenrn our futes.  That ablang
wanlen enelosure with high sides, toppad by
alight iron rafling, hrings reality Eack to
ma. Itis the rrhnnm"l dock.  In'nn hour's
tme aman will stand thers, Ho will b
bironght vip thoss stone steps which load te
it fram below, the topmost flag of which 1
cnn just sea, Mo will stand thero for hours,
As o lonves the dock, dvelared innocent of
guilty, 50 will our lives b declared happy
or_tnlserable,

My hand holds my wite's yat eloser; for
tho Just minutes which may ba ours to
spond togethor are slipping by a5 fhst, s
very fast)

Bee, the clock tnder tho haleony marks
half-pust aine.  The all but doserted eourt
bogins to nssums the uppearnnco of pre:
prring for business. Palloomen and othsr
offfeinls pass to nnd fro, same nrranging
papers, some replenishing ink-bottles, and
placing tlnllt peng ready for the barristors
and solle
Feats.  Some one, with what seams to me
bitter {rony, plnees o magnificont bouquet
of lowers on eithor band of the rlullzu\s Vi
eont chale,  What have flowers {n common
with such & sgeno ns this! Flowers, too,
whiich are benutiful enough o recall to
my mind the falr Spanish bome, which,
maybe, wo shall soo no more.  Plowers in
thix den of sorrow! Rathor should every
sealy avery bsnm, ho dra in blael,

Now tho doors of each side of the enurl
open, and remain_open. 1 hoar & shuffling
ol many féat. Peopls, in o continunus
atroaim, puss lhruug tho entrapee, and
wenidl their way to the portion of the court
allotted to the genoral putlic. So fost, 8o
thick they come, that In ten miinutes this
gonce I thronged almost to suffacation
FPhilippt and 1 pressed closar and clogsr. to
ench other, ns svery inch of the bench on
which we aro sented fs approprioted. The
eonrt is full,

Crowded by
dressed people, who have gained admission,
#s | hoard, by favor of ibo sherilf, Yot
reapootable as they ard, enoh man, cach

rl‘i' ard strives for
thcfh-z-s; avnilnbly seat,  And for what rea-
#on
for his lifs] 1In my bitter mood
hate on thowo sensation ssokere [ hate thin
oven more when Ithink that thoir morbid
eraving for exoitémint may bo satisflsd with
guch food ns they Httls expoet; and 1 elineh
my testh ns I picture the scons at that mo-
ment whon Philipps, in  pursuance of hor
Immovable rsolution, risss, and makes bt
effort to proclaim ber own goilt and the
convicked man's jonocenca. — Although 1
atrive to force the picture from my mind,
by telling mysell that justice Caunot err,
that the man will be nequitted, yot again
and again the dread of the worst ‘selsss mo,
and I inte overy fuce in that crowd, which

respactablo-looking, wells |

To ses anil boar o poor wreteh triod |
[Il!ook with

tord who will soon fil those front |

may, by and br. ba gaping, with Jooks of |

wander and coriosity, 8t the woman 1 love!

laces and, in batcbes of four, ara rapidly
sworn. Tha absurd proclametion sgainsi
vios and immuorality is resd; much good may
it do avery one present] Then the clork sity
down, and the judge, forsaking bin papers,
beginu Lis work.

|

‘Nothing—nothing but walt and lops™ I
answar.

“Could you not go down and speak to M,
or send  message in game way! Tell him
not to bo 30 wretched: that evan ab the Jasd
moment he will be saved: thatthe real mur-

Ha arranges his rolés to bis sotisfaction, | derer will confess and free him, Basfl, you
leass forward, and, placing the tips of his | must do this"
| cunnot 1dare mot R wil raln ax
clinrgss, I nm told, Is the right term—the | Hush, dearest; be calm, and listen.”

long, whits fngers together, addresses—

grand jury in & pleasant, colloguinl manner,
Lstrain every aural nerve to catch the pur
port of Lis glib worde, He I8 sire to say
wmething about this important murdes
case. | shall, porhope, be able to learn how
it was that the man fell under susplelon,
Alna! the judge is one who, by yenrs of
priotics, ins acquired the knack of using
bis voles culy fust so much s Is ab=olutely
necosary, Tho grand jury is close to him
and can, no donbt, hear him; but to those
why, like ourselves, ara far away in the
background of the court, his remarks are in-
audible. All 1 can catch

The reading of the indistment Is vow over,
The clerk turns to the prisoner. “'Am you
pullty, or not gullty ™ he naks, in » cloar
volee. Although svery one In thal court
knows what the answer will he; there fo a
siletine #0 profound that ' pin might be
heurd drop,  Every one soemed desirous of
bearing the prisoner’s voice. Even I, my-
solf, loan forward, and strain every narvo to
hear his plon.

There is o long, dead pous. It may be
that the prisoner does not understand’ that
ho {5 expected to reply. It may be that his

a cloaing caution | callapsed state deprives him of tho power of

to the grand jury, to bear in mind that it {s | speach. I notice that one of the policemen

not within its provines to determine the in-
nocence or gullt of the prisoners, tut to
simply decide whather ther- is or is not suffl-
clent evidence for the cases to goto trial,

The grand jury files out of court to con-
duct its solemn deliberations in the place
appointed,  The judge nddresses a few smil:
ing words to the sherilf and othsr magnates
who, by right or favor, oocupy seats cn ths
batich; thon he roturns to the perusal of his
papers.

For the firet time since we entered the
court, Philippa speaks to me.  “Are they
trying bim now" she asked in & low, awad
whivper, yet In & volce Mo changed that 1
know what the suspense fs costivg her
Briefly T explain the procadure of toe law,
o faras Iknow it She sighs, and suys no
mogrs,

Aoy monotanous enlling of many names,
to which summons, howaver, another class
of men respond, The common juryman are
now being calledd.  Probably, to save time,
twelve men are sont into the box, whore
they sit, some appearing to enjoy the dig.
nity of the position, some with stolid indif-
ference, others with ncute unhappiness
plainly manifested. I look at thess men
with scarcely lews interost than I look at the
Judge. On them, oronsoma of them, our
fato rests i muoh, perhaps more, than &
rests on him. Those men are trying us—
not oniy the man who will by und by stand
io thnt rail-topped enclosure, into which we
look down.

Twanty long, weary minutes pas by, All
eyes turn to a wooden gallery (n the right
Band erruer of the court A door in the
wallopend The mombers of tho grand jury
emerge and 1 the gallery. The foréman
arms bimslf with a glzantle fuhing rod, to
which ho attaches u paper, which s oon-
veyed by this elumsy mathod to that busy
gentleman, the clerk of assize, What idiotio
fuolery all this seoms Lo wal

The clerk detaches the documant, glances
at it. and looks up at the gallery,

“Gentlemen of the grand jury, you return
a true bill againit Willlam Evans for mur-
derl"

**Wo do," answered tho foreman with ehy
solomnity.

I grind my teeth. Foolsl If men of cole
ture and standing érr like this, what can be
oxpocted from o common Jury! Itis well
for mo that I hoard the ca just now
givon by the judge I take such comlort ns
lTean by thinking they bave triel the evi-
dence, not the man?  What ean ths evidencs
bai Ahl we shall soon know,

The clork turns, and nddressing no ons In
particular, says: ‘' Bring up the prisonsr.”
Onco more Tsat my tasth, Ifowlmy wite's
arm tremble; ber hand grows cold. I hear
o buzs, ne of expectation, run through the
crowded court, Every eye turtis fn one di-
rection—toward the empty dock. For a
moment o spocles of dizsiniss comes over
me; objects swim before my eyes, Tho son-
sation pussos away, [ recover mysslf, The
dock is no longer untenantad. In the contes,
with a stalwart policeman on elther slida of
lifm, stands ths secuséd] The man who, It
needs be, must be gaved by such s sacrifion!

From my placs, far back In the publie
gallary, 1can, of coursy, wee nothing more
of tho prisoner than his back, 1 gaz: at this
with Intedse curicsity, undsavaring to deter-
mine the station of the man who is now
ahout to be tried for his life, 1 can bup

Asin o huze I see some faces which are | gathor this much: Ha is tall and slight. His

fumiliay to me A bhumber of lgo
entor nnd seat themselves on the benohes
which connsel usually Mcu%. Boma tew of
thesa I kmew by sight ey are mm

sntlomen from the neighborhood of .
ﬁ:g. who are now called to servs on the

E'ruml gy, 1meo also the thin-faced, hawk-

h-looking woman who calls berself Mra, | hiim,

wont fn' front of us and doos not see us,

ntleen | deess is of n semi-respectably ndture, but

| scems to bave seen much servios, Ho might

Wilson, 1 am thankful that she takes o |
Bhie,

ke ourselves, must know that an innocont
man 15 this day about to be trisd,

Bo for half an. hour 1 sit, gasiog now ot |

the erowd of paaple, now ab the emyt}' dock
and vaeant boneh n front of ma;
ing to the hum of wolpes which rises from

[stening |

the packed conrt; louging for the moment |

to come when this dreadfill suspsnse may
ond; yet nll the wame dreading and willi
to put off that moment. And all the whi
thlppg. in her l[alnhck gu!l;azlion to me and,
TN our nolghbors, ng my hand

Hush! dooy at the back of the bench
0 and at ton o'clock to the minute the
black-robed gudgo oppoars.  Ha bows to the
eotrt, seats himsolf, and by his action signi-
flen that he s ready to | the business of
tho day, No tre lirig gmonuln the dock
ever soanned  the ju f s foce with more
!.l!llnﬁ: than I scan his lordship's at this
proment momont.

An old man, too old, it seems to me, for
such n responsible powt; an amiable, pleasant

looking man—nok, I ventars to think, one |

who can besr the reputation of being
“hanging judga” 1 the u prayer
bo may this day be able to direct aright the
eourss of justica

Hush| I.I.Illt! ‘81!flenlm; in the no&rté Oh
my poor, swee ‘0, lot me grasp tha
n{ closor, for the moment which for days
and nights has nover been atwont from onr
minds has como! What will it bring us|

CHAPTER XV,
THE HLACE CAP.

Thers s sllonce, or all but ellence, in the
court. The buzs of suppressed conversstion
almost to nothing—absolutely to nothw

o tho judgo's nershal vises, and aftey
%ﬂﬂh h the mysterious
n which beglns 'Oyea! Oyes! Oyoal™ de.

clares the court o

1gR2 EEER
e 95
i
-

i

o

but
fn

thit I
gi 5
! ¥

ba unything from & broken<downclark to a
gentleman's servant out at elbowa. I re-
joiew at his poverty-stricken appearance
Judging from it, mongy will b welcome to
Lot the Jury but assert his innocencs,
and Ifoal cortain that the libaral pecuniary
eomponsation which {8 1 my intention to
miote out will repay him a hundred times for
the ardenl which be is undergoing.

Ordeall Yes, It in the right word, Itis
easy 10 mo it 18 8 terrible ordoal to the poor
fallow. No neod to look at bis fuco to be
told that much. Evon ns ho emerged from
the cells below ho seemed to quake with
foar. Now ho absolutely falls forward In
the dock, supporting himssll by gresping
the iron railing which runs round the top.
I notioce that his fingers, as they cling to the
Iron burs, opon snd closs convulsively,
Evury movement of his back and shoulders
betrays fear and aogulsh of mind., His
state is pitinble, so pitiable that ons of his
oustodians places his hands under the
wrotchisd man's arm, and gives him the phy-
sical sﬁrpom which bo so sorely neods. He
bends his head as in shame, and I know that
could 1 see his face it would be whits as my
own or my wife's

In spits of the straln upon my mind | was
able to wonder at the hopeloss de-
mearor., Although I had, sa {8 wers, tomn
my very beart out by the roots toinsure this
man's sabety in the event of things going
wrong with him; although I did not even
pow regrel tho courss 1 -had taken, I am
bound to way that his cowardly behavior
took nesy muchof the sympathy which I
should otlierwise have falt for him in his un-
merited predicamont Itis, of courss, vory
easy ‘o say what one would do if in another’s
placo. [ ocertalnly folt sure thas, were I in
that poor follow's plighty that consciousness
of my ovwn innocsnce would give me strength
enougn to raise my hoad faoae boldly all
the judges, jurios and prosscuting counsel in
the world. I was willing to make every
allowance for the mervousmsss natural to
position; but I groaned fnwardly as I
fnu.l upon that misorable, limp, half stand-
ng, balf reclining form.

Why does he not stand uprightt Too well
1 know that anothar ls watehing that abject
wretcl with interest oven mors intenso
mina Iknow that every attitude of shiame

suffaring for her deed.
The clerk reads over the

willfully, and of malive aforsthought kill
lndmu{tler Bir Marvyn Ferrand, Baronst"
As the reading provesds Philippa draws me
toward hor, “‘Basil" she mays in u low
whisper, “this Is more dreadful shan |
dreamed of lmmuﬂ..m
of that poor man's h | Ba be nlso

lavo a wifa who himg she may
the court ‘Think of bar! Ohl why
Ido? "What can 1 Jo®

touches bim on the shoulder, and whispers
to him. Btill for a moment there is silencs,

1t is hroken, but not by the prisoner. Fhil-
fp?l gives o low, soft wail, heard only, I
think, by me,

“I'ean bear ftno longer,” she whispere
Sl snatches her hand from mins Bhe
throws bacle Ler thick, dark veil and stands
ersed in the body of the court. ¥ cast ong
glunes at her pale but determined looking
faco, then bow my head npon my hands and
wiih that Geath might at that moment smits
us both. All lsover, Tam conquersi

Even ns 1 hide my face [ 56s every eye in
that thranged court turning to the tall, ma-
Jestle, dari-robed figurs which rises in the
midst of that mol throng, Then, clenr
anil loud, I hear ber beloved volcs ring out,

“My lord," T hear her say. I raise my
head ot the sound, The ey of bench, bar,
Jury and public are fixed upon her, The
very prisoner turns in the dock and gazm
slralght at her,

My tord," I hear her say, 1 raisemy hood
at the sornd.

Bho geta no furtfer than thoss two word
“Order in the court! Order [ the court!
i shoutad so sternly and fliercely that alie all
but loses hor pressnca of mind. Sue falters,
shio lesitatos and glanoces bolplessly around,

Isoigs the moment By sheor fores I drag
her binok to har seat. 1 pray her by thelove
sho boars me to wall in silones, Tdraw the
vell over her facs to hide it from tho hun-
drods of curious eéyes which ara turned upon
it. While sodoing Ihear the sbarp man-
dats, "Turn that person ont of court.”

Hai any serions attempt boen mads to
put ths order in foree, 1 bellsve that FPhil-
ipps wonld have resistod, and once more at-
tempted to amert the prisoner’s iunocence
and her own guilt—If it was gullt. Fortu-
nataly the policeman who draws nedr us to
carry out the order Is my friend of the
morning who had acoepted my gold. It
may bo on this socoans he favors us It
may be, when a momentary disturbance
subsides, and the perpeteator dops not seem
Lent upon mpaal.l.uf it, that tha expulsion s
not Insisted upon, It may be that Philippa's
uecosting the jodge was looked wpon as a
soleclsm brought about by the excltomunt
of a wenk womay who was in some way
connocterd with the prisoner. Isu such
n scene doos somatimes oceur; and perhaps,
If {ts ropetition I8 guarded against, a hu-
manaly-mindel judge will not deny the
offender the sotry comfort of seing ber
friond’ trial to an end, Perhaps the judge
who this day prosides s unusually good
natured and easy golng. Anyway, our
triendly policeman does not earry out his in.
itrugtions and the court resumes its busi-
e

But many curious looks are cast at the
velled woman by my side. 1 notice that
the hawk-faced Mrs Wilson turns In her
pent and looks always at us; and, strange to
eay, 1 noties that the prisoner in the dock Is
still staring flxedly in our divection. The
policemen take bim by the arms, face him
rotnd towsyd the benoh. Oned moro the
solemn gquestion, ** Are you guilty, or mot
guilt " Is ngled.

A short exclitad pause. The prisonsr an-
swor. Well, I know what be says, although
hu speaks so falntly that I do not hear bis
voles, Btrango to say, his answer seems to
cronte considerable agitation. People who
are near to him look back and whisper to
those fu the rear. A barrister turns in his
seat and atares in 8 dumbfounded way ata
gontloman behind bhim. This gontioman
risos up fussily, and bustles round to the
dock, whare for a minute he ssems to bo on-
gaged n earnest conversation with the pris-
onor, Tho Inttor shakes his head willorey
and bopelessly, In an apparently highly-
exoited state tho gontloman, whom I right!
judge to be solicitor tor the defence, burries
back, whispers to the barrister, and seems
by his geature to bo washing his hands of
soine responsibility.

What doas it all msan! Why de thay not
go on with the triall The suspense I8 grow-
ing more than I can bear. Hush! The
fudgo spena

The excltonent s & ing through the
court. In spite of the warning looks of the
muthorities, people are whispering to each
other, The jwﬂ: is spoaking sarnestly to
the prisoner. weoms to be expl
somothing, counselling something. Still
the man shakes his hoad sullenly. What
doen it all moant

Monn! Tho next solemn action; the next
solamn words of the red-robed judge nnswer
my quostion, and tell me that a thing has
come to pass which never entered within
the range of probability. Or bave I been
ssleop! Has the trial been gone through,
and tho worst, the very worst, happened)
No; five minntes ago I pulled Philipps back
o har mat, and forced her to withhold her
damning worde Evan now my grasp is on
her to prevent her from rislag,

Ha! Look! The judge places a square of
black uilk upon bis head, The
cowers down He would
it not for the arms which
him on elther side. A rustls
tensn fooling runs through the court

Judge
Exmnl, now, although there fa doap smotion

his volon

“Prisvner at the bar, you are gnilty, by
your own confessfon, of an cold -
blooded murder, the motive for which s
kuown but to yourself and your Gud  For
mo ouly the painful duty remains—" |

Gulltyl On kis own confesion! The man

my level Imnocent! Innogent! This—thiy
revulsion of feeling ls moss than human nes

fure can benr|
“Order in the eourt! In the eourd!™
& woman i 8

Wikat Is it 'Who ls 180
dead fufnt Sbe & borne oub tendorly

hia v known, :
Hut lot it also bo hopsd that few have
over endarad such grief and angelsh!

CHAPTER XVL mml 1N ]|
{'WHERE ARE THE SROWS THAT FELL LAST
TEART
Although, while sugnged fn the labor of
wrising this story, | have many times re-
gretted that I am nothing mors than o plain
narrator of facts and [neldonts, not n master
of fiction, I think I have not folt the rozret
%0 strongly a4 ullhomtwhnlhﬁ
this chapter. The sombre. acts of the
drama in which Philippa and I played parta
s painfal, o full of grief, and

brightened by a ray of joy, of joy falls-
clous and of un tanur; acta I
have found little ty in describing; 1

bad simply to throw my mind back to
pictires of the past and yeproduce them
words  The task, whothor well or (i done,
was not a hard one,

But now, when in one moment and aa if
by magie, overything changed; when sorrow
seemadl to be eimply swept oul of our lives;
when that poor wretch's

. i
the happinoss vightly due to thoss who love
as we loved; now 1 feel my shortcomings
acutely, and wish my pen was more power-
ful thay it i

And yot & word will deseribe the state of
my own mind as, when ?; last solemn
words were en tha judge—spoken in
o voloa whl:lrok amafj;ion and (istros
at bolug compelled to eondemn a fellow
creature to death—I carried my fainthug
wife from the browded, reeking court, The
momentary senss of rapturs AwLy:
bewllderment, sheor hetlldmnp“.:.d fn the
word for what was loft. T ecald net think
All iy reasoning facultios had loft mo. In
fact, 1 balleve that had Philippanot swooned,
and so neaded my mechunleally given care,
I myself should hrve fullen senselem on that
threshold which an hour before we crossed,
thinking we were going to andles miséry.

Iremember this mueh., As T Iafd Fhil-
fppa on one of the hurd wooden benches in
the stona corridor I kept repeating to my-
sell, “Innocont, my love s Innocent; that
man 1o guilty.” 1 suppose this continual re
iteration was an endeavorto imprem the
tremendous fact upon my brain, which for
a tims was incredulous, and refused to en-
tertain it

I threw up my wife's vell and bathed har
face with waler, which was brought me by
a kindly policeman. Presmntly her eyes
opened  and consciousness returned; she
strove to speak.

My presence of mind was fost returning.
*“Dearest," 1 whispared, *'ns you love, me not
a word in this place, In o minute we will
loave it™

Bho was obedient; but Iknew from the
wild look of joy In haer cyes that obedience
tasked her to the utmost. Bhe was soon able
to rise, and then we walked from the oourt,
pushied our way through the crowd who
walted in the street busily discussing the
mudden termination to th trinl, threw our-
eelves Intoncab and in another moment
wore altornately weeplng and langhing in
cach other's arms,

It wag, howover, but for a moment. Tho
inn to which we drove was close nt band.
Thora we wero shown Into a room, and were

guilty! The man to save whom we have
travelled night and day—be the

i

at last froo to glve the fulleat vank to our
pent up fealings,

It would be absord for mo to attempt to
reproduca our words, our disjointed exolamas
tions. It would be sacriloge for me to de-
neribe tho toars that we shed, tho embraces,
the loving oarossos we lavished on each
othar. Think of us an hour; one short bonr
ngo!l Think of us now! This curss Infd
upon us by that awful night removed for-
over] Our socret kapt, or ssorecy, if still
advisable, no longor absolutely nsodful.
Fhilippa, in spita of all | had seen, in spito
of all she had told me on that night when 1
found hor, o wild, distracted woman, in &
starm the wildest that ;nn have known,
gulltless of hor husband’s death! Innocent,
not only as sha had (0 my eyes always boon,
but also, what was far mors, innocent in her
own eyes! .

wondar that fop nearly an hour we
sat with our arms twined arcund cach other,
and vsed few wonls which wers more than
rapturous exclamations of love and jay.

There! I cannot. will not descrlbs the
sceno moro fully. T will say no more; ex.
oopt this; when at last wo grew calmer,
Philippa turned to me, snd once more I saw
tocror gathering in ber oyes,

“*Basil,” sho sald, *'ls it true—ib must be
truel

“Troel of courss it {a"

*That man, the prisoner, could not bave
pleaded gullty when he was innocent.”

*Why should hel It meant death to him,
poor wrelch.”

“But why did he conflesl”

“"Who can telll Remorse may bava arged

to doso
Ilippa ross and her next words' ware
spoken quickly und with excitemant,

“Ro, I did not do it The ht, the
dream haunted me, but 1did not bellove ft
untfl I heard thess men talk of the way he
died. Then it all cams back to me. The
mad storm, tho dead man over whom I
stood; even then I don't think 1
bollaved Ik It was vhnnd{o- told me how
you found me that I lost all hope."

our evan if 1 bad psen 1§ dona
f‘hﬂlmlq ou forgive ma."

Bhe threw her arms aronnd ma,
my husband," she whisperad, ‘yon
done much for do one thing more;

have

e
.?ngf Egk

£
£

doubk sho was looked upon usa

prisoner, who wils

den and awful ending to the

must not stay at Townham
Wo went to London by an

The next 1
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Jacob A. , trustee

Shipley was held in
bond, which he wu.,lrlﬂes to fi
and be wus sent to jufl, These wa
rants were issued to R. B. Poll
for school supplies, but as & !

fuet no supplies. Whatéver wel
n‘nlu_d; e arrest of Shipley is.
to the exertions of Wialter Stanton

Stanton & m.othYotk. i :

A Detective Suelng for Hls Re
Derrort, Mo, Sept. 19.
one year ago the Pacific Express Co
panypwas robbed at Pern, *lu;".l:h
reds mesenger gigred and val
Eglu.:#m.h s $1,500
offered for the arres o1

the robbers, Detective Pat O'Neil,

and conviction
this city, was employed on' the
and suceeeded in bringing to pu
ment the perpetrators, D, W, Dow:
Little Al, nod Bert Lewis, the ex
messengery, Puyment of the rew
having been refused, E, Donnelly
day brings sult for Deteetive O
aguinst the Pucle company for §2,00
damages, being the reward with |
est and expenses, The suit s a nove
:m'. being probably the first of its

ind,

- e——
An Acquittal Expected,
summing up in the Marguis De
will fmstract th n;o t'ﬂnm
will instruct the jury at 2 o -
a verdict will probably be rendered
this afternoon. An acquittal is

g

Bottled Advertising,
5
1t hiss been demonutrated that Nottled adver- i
tiuinig 1n superior to any sud all mide, o
Wo have sdopted the plan of placing the bulk
of our advertisiug INSIDE of the bottle and
oorking (o up, while otliers doall theleworkon
the ontelde, j I
Thit s the reason that B, B B. proves so valye X
able In the eure of nll blood disenses; Borofulouy |
Swallings and Bores, Rbeumatisys, Ustarrah
Skin and Kidney affections: Merit 1y in the 8
bostle and the patient In a4t oned o nvincedof
thie taet, Large bottles §1, thire for $2.50, Ade
dress, Hlood Bilm Co.. Atlants, G, .

B- B- B.. L
J. M. Ellls, Atlanta, G, weites: T liave bod g
sovero form af Eizems, ten yohrs, M 2
fadied 1o sectirs rolief from varions doctors, and
about 140 battles of & noted reinedy, nm' _
pronounced incurmble, bit the use of B, B, B, |
hins effected o Lrefer br.D. 0. .
Heery, Dr, ¥, F. Taber, Atlants, G, =
W. M. Obesiiire at ‘W, H, Brothertor's store,
mmm_.“x_wm.a.m B
onmy leg cured by the use of B. B, &
Itis wonderful

1 MOSE Wons




