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“Clesr up.” sil Chinston, patting bim
¥ he shoulder, “while there's I:mbep. “Yen | wonder what forf® detective, “that
and whatever human aid can do t0 save bes “There isonly one answer,”sald the bar- | your own mind
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Tons, “How did dieP asked Calton. "I wonder if be gotit.” observed Pite | mitted”
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gerald.
much affected. iacovered “Oh, i soon find that out, the
:-nﬁ':,nnn lllw-:'h"unlhl: Calton, opening the drawer again, and taking -m—nmumummw man in the colonies | bought a station, and mﬂdwwuc-mdm-é:‘dn
. in bis sleep, and entering the drawing room | "'t the dead mau's check book. “Let me | and Rosanns the woman who died in | leaving the riotous, feverish Melbuurne life,
Miss the there,
but

A 2 1 A A AN

Frettiby, who screamed and w;un checks have been drawn lately.”
¥ st of the Llocks were filled up with Kilsip was seldom astonisbed.
SRt Buel M e Ronwwnbiety J b " au one or two for a bandred | this tizwe, while Dr. Chinston fel back in bis | for me, and there was a wenm of fresdom to dled, and the workd hes never soemed

" went ‘communings
know that Moreland | Nature, came down on a visit to Melbourne, | MY Wifo. A young Irish gentleman, called

wrm off. lenving the block slip quite blank. umphantly, *do
4 g d where, with o gay as mywelt, | Fitzgerald, came out to Australia, and

father walking in his ‘mmm-m’h-m.znupung‘. -utwmzm
sleep, | suppose,” Chinston, button| holdicg out the book to Fitagerald * @ certain sum
hb:bv-.'\-dm-h‘:ndmdun.n‘t:: whsn't such @ f00l @8 to write In the amount | “What!” cried Kilsip. goea, saw life.  After confessing that | loved | With him, and that be that af-
place ouithe block. but tore the check ous,and | “Ves, Moreland, in coming out of the ho | the pure life of the oruntry. iteounds strange | fection, whereat I was glad, as I have always
¥ i wrote (D the sum requived.® tel, evidently saw Frettiby, and threatened | tosay that | enjoyed the wild life of the | esteemed bim highly. I looked forward to
“Madge Prettiby i not the woman to A wit s te be done about P to expose him unless be paid for his silence * | town. but | did. | was neither & Josepb nor | their marriage, when suddenly a series of
ecream and waken s somnambulist,” said *lat P Koep 18, of course,” Cal bim @ St Anthony. and | was delighted with events ovcurred, which must be fresh to the
the | ton. shrugxinz hi» shoulders.  “It's the ouly | self, with a disappointed his face. | Bobemia, with its goed . fellowship and | memory of those who read these pages. Mr.
» | wy 1o weure his silence.” » “But why did Moreland keep still so long?” | charming suppers, which took place In the | Oliver Whyte, a gontleman from London,
young woman will teil you all about 1 exrect be cashed it yesterday, and isoff |  *lcaunot tell you.” replied Calton, *‘but | small bours of the morning. when wit and | called oume and startled me with the
Sal, whe | ¥ thix thoo," sald Brian, after & moment's | no doubt the confession will explain all.” bumor reigned supreme. It was at one of | that my first wife, Rosanna Moore, was
entered the room at this moment. “She was | PAe o “Then for heaven's sake read it,” broke in | thess suppers that | first met Rosaona | living, and that the story of ber death
ings 80 much the better for us,” sald Calton | Dr. Chinston, impatiently *I'm quite in the | Moor, the woman who was destined to curse | been an ingonious fabrication in order to
i admirably:. and now | must go” be said, | Erimly “But | dout think be's oft, or Kil | dark, and all your talk is Greek to me.” my existence. She wasa burlesque actress, | ceivome. Sho had mot with an accident,
! 'ﬂr‘ﬂw «ip would have let me know We must tell | “One moment,” said Kilsip, dragging a |and all tbe young fellows in thome stated in the nowspaper, and had been
“Keep up your heart, my boy; I'll pull her | bim, or be'll get everything out of Moreland, | bundle from under his chair, and untying it | were madly i love with her She takon to an  hospital, where she
through yet.” and :b-mlxl-om would be that all Mel- "I:dyo-u;ﬂ‘m.wm -m:.:.ur be 'M’om mwuum. :::mu:i- :znxnﬁ’ do[:_ﬂrd:: m RD A_
doctor gone, turned | bourne will know the story: whereas, beid up & t coat, m solled war a na
i o Salten 4 - - el e M:.-J.fa'_‘ (Y fallen in love with ber and wanted to marry

g
H
Y
4313

is
i
£t

showing him the couf we bim to | weather worn.
o v b e s s dund o« oerp Assagn rhopdl o e is that? asked Calton, startled. | ! did not admire her much, but iaaghed at | ber, ad had told me that she wasdead inor- | Ete., which he is prepared to offer at ly low prices. Also in stock a fine
‘ 1 “Well," he said briskly, “can you tell us | !0 bolb coses. ™ “Not Whyte'si” companions as they raved about ber. On | der that her past life might be obliterated. line of
{ what startied Miss Frettlby™ 1 suppose we must soe Chilnstonf” “Yes, Whyte's.” repeated Kilsip, with |t g personally with ber, Thodon.::. Lowever, d}:‘:a before. the -t; S x
1 can, sir” sbe anewered, quietly, “Iwas | “Ven,of course | wil tobim | great mtistaction, =1 tound 1 i the Fis, | howevor, | found thas ber powers of fasion | ringe, and Rosanon 2 ot il beewit | Tinware, Sheet Ironware, Graniteware, Guns,

. il Fgn nndklu'w&.:fwny -m‘::m Mlhwxo ;;:b:‘:mml‘ : mm‘:‘:‘hmﬁnw | made | on the burlesquo stage under the name of

~but—we better go up to the study.” noon at then we the street, t was up ng y her .
“WhyP asked Galion in surprisn, as be | b0l matter. » e troa 7™ | inquiries steout_her peivate tife. and founa | *Mustte, aud scemed to bave gained an un- Pistols and Farm Implements.

aud Pitagerald followed her up stairs, “And Sal Rawlins®™ ““Then Mr. Frettiby must have got out at | that it wasirrep asshe enviabl: notoricty by her extravagance and
*Becpusw, sir.” she suid, when they had en “Ob! | quite forgot sbout ber.” sald Cal- | Puwlett streei, and walked down George | by & veritable dragos of s mother. who | infamy. Whyte met ber in London, and she | Corner Yakima Avenue and First street, - - - - W

tered the study and she bad locked the door, | ton, in a perplexed voice  “She knowsnoth- | stroet. and then through the Fitzroy gardens | wouid !t uo one approach her daugbter. becamo bis mistress.. He seemed

*1 dou't want any one but yourselves to know | (g about-her parent., and, of course, Mark | tnto town,” said Calton need not tell about my courtship, as these | 8 wonderful infleence over her,

for

what 1 tel) you.” Frettiby died in the helief that she was | Kilsip took no heed of the remark, but took | phases of a man's life are generally the same, | sho toll him l!l ber past life and

“More mystery,” muttered Calton, as be | dead.” « small bottle out of the pocket of the coat | but it will be sufficient to the depth of | about her marriage with me Her

glanced at Brian, and took his seat a® the *“‘Me must tell Madge,” said Brian, gloom- beld it up. my passion for her when ulmm popularity being ou the wane in London, as
tolre. t was on con

_——
_——

Bal is by | *l also found this,” be said. mined to make her my wifa lhu;unow growing old, n“n':;:l to make
. Frettlby went ber dead “Chioroform,” cried every oue, guessing at | dition, however, that the marriage should be | way for younger actresses, proposed
t," said Sal, ealmly, “and mad;- father.” once thas it was the missing bottle. Kkept secret until such time as | should choose | that they should come out to the colonies and
and | were talking 1o the drawing ﬂ\umumm-m.--wuw. “E ly,” said Kilsip, it “This [ toreveal it My reason for such a course | extort money from me, and hohad come
room, when be walking in his sleep. | ton, dryly. “If it specifies that the money | was the bottle which contained the poison | was this my father was etill alive, and he, | me for that purpose. The villain told me
carrying some papers”— is loft to ‘my daugbter, Margaret Frettiby,’ | used by—by—well, call pim the murderer |being & rigic . Presbyterian,
Both Calton and Pitagerald started, and | Sal Rawling can have no claim, and if such | The nameof the chemist being on the label, | [ have forgiven me for having married e | beld the secret of my life, was unable t0 re/
the latter grew pale. is the case, it will be no good telling ber who | went to bim and fourd out who bought it. | woman of the stuge so, as he was old and | sentit. I refused tosee Rosanna, but told
“Ho came down the rvom and spread out | she ia”® Now, who do you think™ with a look of | feebls. | di¢ not wish tim to learn thas | Whyte I would agreo to his terms, which an urance
& paper on the table where the was. “And what's to be donef” triumph. 3 | had done %o, fearing that the shock | were, first, a large sum of ’
Miss Madge bent forward to see what it was “Sal Rawlins," went on the barrister, with- y.” said Calton, decidedly. would be too much for him in his then pres | pald to Rosanna, avd secondly, Whyte
| tried to stop her, but it was too late. Sbe | Out noticing the interruption, “has evidently | “No, Moreland™ burst eut Chinston, | ant state of beaith | told Rosanne |
it gave a scream and fell oo the floor. In do | Dever given a thought to ber father or | greatly excited marry ber, but wanted her to lea
b7 ing 90 she happened to touch ber father. He | mother, as thé old hag. no doubt, swore they | “Neither.” retorted the detectivo, calmly | mother, whe was a perfect fury, and an | prop but as
A awoke, and fell down dead.” were dead. 8o | think it will be best to “The man who purchased this was Oliver | agresable person to live with. As | was | the stor; ,nMMmtmnnch_&-h Ynkima 4 venue.
e, “And the papers?” asked Calton, aneasily | silent—thet is, if 0o money is left to ber, w' rich, younp, and not bad looking. Rosanna | the timacy, I at
i & um“mp.uh as ber fatber thought her dead, | don" think " Brian, now thoroughly | consented, and,
his there will bo any b that case, it would be -q-l-l.uml-d.mdlmum bad in 3
best o settle an income on ber. Youecan | “Yea I had notroublein finding outthas, | ried ber She never told ber mother she had | fased ‘tc marry him and told
sasily find a pretext, and let the matter | thanks to the ‘Poison act. As | knew 0o | ma 1 b afl
rest.” one would be so foulish as to carry chloro- | laid any restriction on ber doing eo
**But suppose, In accorance with the word | form about in his pocket for any length of | mother made a great
Whyte Their worst | iug of the will, she is entitied to all the | time, | mentioned the day of the murder as | but
money ” the probabledate it was bought. , The chemist | for
, afraid to meet the barrister's “In that case,” said Calton, gravely, “there | turned up his book and found thut Whyte | and
isonly one course opun—sbe must be told | was the purchaser.” with me
in bis pocket. everything, and the dividing of the money “And what did be bay it for? asked Chin- [as man and
left to ber generosity But | dou't think you | ston. bLourne, she
keen), ueed be alarmed, I'm puvity sure Madge is | *“That's more than | can tell you,” mid Kil-
u.lbdr-"“' : sip. with a shrug of his mmnm;:z-
swered "It that Rosanna was “It's oot money | think about,® said | down in the book as Leing bought for .
mm and"-— She besi | Brian, hastily. *“I'd take Madge without a | nal uses, which miny mean anything.”
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ted. ’-fl" . “The law requiresa witnas,” obwerved Cal-
“Uo on,” said Brian, in a harsh tone, “My boy,”sald the barrister, placing hie | ton, cautiously *“Who was Lhe withes?®
ing up. . band kindly on Brian's shoulder, “when you | Again Kilsip sitled triamphantly

“And they ware the papers sbe gave Mr. | marry Fretuiby, you willget whatta | I think | can guess,” sail Fitzgerald
Whyte." better than money --a heart of gold.” “Moreland ™

P Sad § e

Hal was dllent for @ moment, and then CHAPTER XXXIL » | suppowe.” remarked Calton, in &

Y e DB MORTUIS NI u'-; ROSUN. Y s S “;’.M 'y : »
“You needn't think going to splis,” - r proofs against Morelail He knew that

b=, sbe eald, indignantly, :lhc Dr. Chinston bad rwwived Calton's tele {rly\n bad chloroforin on him, therefore be
= Bourke street slang in the excitement of the | §ram, and was Y tullowed him that night 8! wurderd bim#™

moment. *| know what you kuow, but gelp | theréat. He was still more & when. on ar “Well, ["—
N me G—— [l be as silent as the grave.” riving at the officr at the time uppuintel, 08 | [y 4 lot of nonsense,” s2id the barrister
. “Thank you," said Brian, fervently, taking | found Calton and Fitzzeratd were not alone, | mpatiently *“There's nothing against More
ter haml; 1 know you love her tou well 1 | but 8 third man whom he had never secn was | japd to implicate him. If be Guled Whyte,
botray this terrible secret.” with them. This latter Calton itrdiced 10 | what made him go and see Frettiby ™
“1 would be a nico un’, | would,” said Sal, | bim as Mr. Kilsip, of toe detective tlice, “But,” said Kilsip, sagely oodding his
with scorn, “after ber lifting me out of the | fact which began to make the worthy doctor | peeg, “it, as Moreland says, be had Whyte's
gutter, tw round on her—a poor girl like me, | GDEAsY, a8 he could act divine the meaning | gt in his possession before the murder, bow
without & friend'or & relative, now Uran's | Of the presence of a detetiva [lowever. he | o i¢ that | should discover it afterwards up
dead.” made no remark, hut ok the wat hamied W0 | o @r tree in the Fitaroy gandens, with an | awny, th
Calton looked up quickly. It was him by Mr Calton and prepared to listen. | gmpty chloroform bottle in the pocket?” tress, be began to console ber. and succeedsd | N 3 .
Sal was quite Ignorant that Rosanna Calton locked the door of Lhe uffice, and then | [ may bave been an accomplice,” sug- | so well that omz.u my return from e | ginning to think that Whyto had abandoned 2 '
was her mother. 8o much the better; they | sent back to bis desk, brviriz the other three | gested Calton. ride. | found she had fled with tim, and bad ﬂnm.'lmlm“"’""‘- “" ls m Mc M m m Il’m
would keep ber I ignorance, pertaps not el- | seated before hiw in a kind of suucircle, “What's the good of all this conjecturing™ | taken the child with ter She left & letter | murdered in the hansom cab, I was .
together, but it would be folly to undeceive | *In the first place,” said Calton to the due | gy Chinston , now thoroughly | saying that she bad
at present, tor, “I have to inform you that you are one | tired of the discussion. *“Read the confes,

“I'm goiv' to Miss Madge now,” sbe said, | of the ezecutors under the will of the late with
guing to the door, “and | won's see you | Mr. Frettiby, and thot is why | asked you to
again; she's getting and mighs | come bere today The other executors are
let A in but my- | Mr. Fitzgerald and myseil.” .
solf,” and w0 saying she left the room. lu:yh inddeed,” murmured the doctor, po
"m.“ .
oracularly. kindnes of m-l?: “And now,” said Calton, looking at bim,

already bearing | “do you remember the bansom cab murder,
o R .'.:’,:-“m -hk’;“mud-cqn—&h-mm
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Well Known Fact

lying sick unto could do noth- e my life of the year previous seem. | ocon ho wes an intimate
fug to save ber. w“ﬂ‘u b ﬁ‘m}:"ﬂ“,m“ tinued my fast life for about six montha. | friend of Whyte's, called on me and pro-
Well," said Calton, sharply. ton, gravely, - Fretuiby when Iy | was arrested upon the briuk | g cortificato, which be | That while all

was implicated] in the affair.”
-"-OI.“I l:‘m m Dr. Chinston glanced inquiringly at Brian,
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i thou-
Lﬁ-‘lly.."ﬂ“"ﬂ'm'-ll angel upon | gand pounds. In horror, I “accused -: of the winter
. of 'y

read, and all that sort of thing.” but that gentieman sbook his bead. " earth. it was she who nftorwards tiecame my Wh; hich .
-..'\t:. 3 f of | “itwuotbing to do with iy arrest.” be wife She was the ter of & doctor, ant ":“"ﬁn‘ but - .:.."_
tbe exwcutors ” wid, sadly it was her influence W me back | aiged, stating that I dare mot
*And the otbers?® “What do you mean’™ he gasped, pushing !| from the dreary path of proflizacy aod dis | bim, for wy own sake, I _,,m 5
“Y¥ ourelf and Chinston,” answered Calton | ich his chalr. "llmvn:h-lmplh-u-lf V'| sipation, which | was then kwding. | with the horror I was in, nither to do- 1 b/
“g0 | suppose,” tarning to the desk, “we can | “That ! canuot tell you, answered Calton, [ her great attention, and we were. in fact. | pounce my deughter as illegitimato or let & CALL AND SEE PLATS OF THE ¢ P
ook et his papers, and eee that all is| “until | read his confession. toked apon &s good as engaged. it | kuew | yyyrdorer cscape the penalty of his erime. ¢ iy |
» “AbI" sald Kilsip, becoming very atten | began it | was still linked L that sccurved woman. | A¢ last | agreed to keep silent, and banded i > Si
"‘I“-'lw Brian, me the crime and could not ask ber 10 be my wife. At this | i o ehoek for £5,000 pounds, - \ N OREALTR
ehanically, bis thoughts far away, and then “Yes,” sail Calton. turning to Kilsip, [ *“Should wecond erisis of my life Fate agaln inter m‘hwm 2
~ ‘again 1o the window  Suddenly | ‘Your Moreiaad i 8 wild gooss | femion publie, voned, for | received a letter from Kngiand. | mado Joreland swear tolavo be colouy, Ou a'r % on
Calton gave vent to an of sure | chase, for the wurderer of Oliver Whyte s | can say nothing which informed me thas Kosanna Moure bad | y} [} Lo readily agreed to do, saying Mok .
prise, and, bastily, Brian mw him : taken; been run over in the streets of Lowdon. and | poy o was dangerous.  When he left 1 re- §a% 7 87
bok .“"";‘m.-u *Discovered ™ eried Rilsip and the doctor | suppressed, bad died in an bospital.  The writer was & | p,cisd ypon tho awfulnessof my : F 2
which be had tahao out of the drawer e o sod young doctor.7bo bad attended ber. and | | yp) jod alizost Celermised to sul- e Recently placed on the Market. :
“Look bers, Fitzgerald,” be said, 'Yes, and bis name is Mark Frettiby. wTote bome to him, him o send 0wt | .4, yup thank Cod, I saved mysolf from ‘
“ber is Frettiby's n“"':"""‘:’:":';m"‘l ke, 8 Sertificatof ber death, 00 that | might U8 | tiat' erme. I wrote out this confession in ;i
o e SV Bo| fuiwiiet, but the doctor back his ooy i s e

bansom H and ook
:-.n.l w n-::-."m.-:| ':”ﬂib-v-v-:"l.':%hqm "l




