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TIE IIBTEKVIF A HANSOM CAMMmI.
orderly, owing to tbe excellent manogemeut
of Hal Rawilna rfb* bod taken to oom
mand in everything and altboogh to sere
ante, knowing bet anteroileate. were disposed
to leseot bet doing so. yet such were bar ad
mlaistratlvt powers sod Wrong will tot
they obeyed her Implicitly Mark Prettlby**
hedy bad bam laker up u bis bedroom.
Madge had hem put to.bwl.aad Ui Cbioaton
and Brian seat for W ben toy arrived toy
could not help expressing their admiration
at tbe capital way la watch Hal Rawlins bad
managed thing*.

?Hhev a clever girl, tol.? whispered o*l-
-tc PiUgerald "Curious thing to should
have taken ap her prop* poMUoo in her
father's house Pate to a deal <etovarar than
we mortals think bar *

Brian was about tc reply whan Dr Ctain-
s*on entered the room. Hh too* was very
grave, end PiUgerald looked at himinahum

"Madge-Mls>Prattlby.* be faltered
-Is very UI.? replied to doctor, baa aa

attack of brain fever I can't answer for
the cmieeipienciar ysO*

Brian *st down on the anfO and stared at
to doctor in a dosed ant of way Madge
dangerously ID?perhaps dying. What It
ebe did die. and be k*t to tnte hearted
woman who stood so nobly by him la hie
trouble*

"Cheer up." sal-1 Chinston, patting himoo
the shoul-lor. "whik there's Ufa there's hope,
and whatever human aid can dotosavo bei
will be dona?

Brian grasped to doctor's hand la sdeoee,
tals heart being too fall to speak.

"How did Prattlby dtef asked Oafem.
-Heart dissaaa,? add Ghluston. "Hisheart

was very much effected, m I discovered e
weak or to ega It appeare he was walklag
la tats steep, and entering to drawing room
be alarmed Miss Prsttlby, who screamed and
must have touched him. He a woke suddenly,
end to natural oonsoquvnoss followed- be
dropped down dead.?

-What alarmed Miss Prettlbyf asked
Brian la a low votes, covering his tom with
his hand.

"Tbe sight of her father walklag In his
Steep, 1 suppose. ? said Chinston, buttoning
his glove, "end to shock of bis death, which
took plaea indirectly through her, account#

tor to brain fever*
-Madge Prattlby to not to woman to

scream and waken e somnambulist,? sold
Gallon, decidedly, "knowing as she did tbe
danger There must be some other reason

*

This young women will tell you all about
It.? mid Chinstoo. nodding toward Hal. who
entered to room at this moment "Hbe was
pcwwnt, and since too baa managed things
admirably, and now I must go,? be said,
shaking hands with Colton and Pitsgerald
"Keep up your heart, my boy; I?ll pull her
through yet"

After the doctor bad gone. Cel too turned
sharply to Hal Rawlins, who stood waiting to
be addressed.

-Well,? he sold briskly, "osh yaa tell as
what emitted HimPrattlby r

?1 con. sir.? ibt iniwerol, quietly. ?I wh
hi tbe drawing room when Mr PreCtlby died
-bat?we bed better go up to tbe study ?

?Whyr eeked Colton, in aurpria* as be

nod PiUgereld followed her up stair*
?Because. sir," she said. when they bod so

tered tbe study and she bad locked tbe door.
M l dont want anyone butyourselves to know
what 1 tell you."

?More mystery." muttered Colton, m be
glanced at Brian, and look bis amt at tbe

secritoir*
?Mr Prettlby went to bed early last

night,? said Hat calmly, ?and Mlm Madge
and 1 were talking together to the drawing
room, when be entered, walking inhis sleep,
carrying aoroe paper**?

Both Gallon and Pltagerald started, and
the latter grew pain

?He came down the room and spread out

a paper on the table where the lamp was
Mias Madge lirat forward to ass what it was
I tried toatop bar. but It was 100 lata Hba
gave a aeream and fail oo the floor. In do
log so she happened to toocb bar father. Re
awoke, end Mldown deed."

?And the papers'" asked Colton, uneasily
Bai did not answer, but producing them

from her pocket, laid them in bis band*
Brian bant forward u Cal too opened the

envelope In silence. but Iwtb gave vent to an
exclamation of horror at wing the oertifl
cate of marriage which they knew Roaanna
Moore had given to Whyte. Their wont
\u25a0impiciotiM were confirmed. and Brian tamed
away lua bead, afraid to meet the barrister's
cya The latter folded up the pai»r» thought
fullyand pot there In hie pocket

\u25a0?Too know what tbeae aref he aakcd Hal.
evelne her kaeolv

?*l could hardly help knowing/ she an
?wared. -Itprovce that Rosanna Moore wee
Mr PrsUlby's wife. and*? Hbe beet
Luted

"Go on," mid Brian, In a harsh tone, look
regait

-And thsy wars the papers she gave Mr.
Whyte/

-wanr
Hal waa silent for a moment, and than

looked ap with ? flash.
-Yea needn't think Pm going to split."

she sold. Indignantly, recurring to tier

Uuorke street slang In the exritemeot of the

moment. -| know what you know, but s'elp
roe U PH he as silent as the grave."

"Thank you."said Brian, fervently, taking
»*T band; ?1 know you love her too well tv
betray this terrible secret"

-I would be a nice ua . 1 would," eald Sol.
with scorn, ?after her lifting me out of the
gutter, to round on her e poor girl like me,
without a friend'or a relative, now Gran's
dead."

Gallon looked ap quickly It woe plain
Hal waa quite Ignorant that Rosanna Moore
waa her mother. Hu much the better; they
would keep her In ignorance, per hope not al-
together, hut it would be folly to undeceive
her at present

?I?m goin' to Mies Midge new/ she mid.
going lo the door, -and I wont see you
again; \u25a0he's getting lightheaded, and might
Ist itout. but 111 not lot any ooe In bat my
mlf,? and oo saying the left the room.

-Cast thy broad upon the waters," said Gal*
too oracularly. -The kinrtnem of MlmPret-
Üby to that poor waif le already bearing
hull 00mm IS the rarest of qnsllfim.
rarer mo than modesty.?

Pfugvrald made no answer, but stared oak
of the window, and thought of hie darling
tying Mok ontodeath, and ha eould do noth-
ing to save her.

-Wail,*mid Cotton, sharply.
-Ota. I tog your pardon.? said Fitxgerald,

toning in oonfoMoa ?1 euppam the will
most to reed, and all that eort of thing.?

-Yes." answered (be barrister; ?lam one of
(he executors.?

?Ami tbeotbersl?
- Yourmlfand CbliMtoa.* OHwwad Chttoni

-eo l suppose." turning to the dsok, ?wa oan
look at hie papers, end am that all li
straight?

-Tea, I euppoaa ae.? replied Brian, mm
rhantcally, hie thoughts far away, and than
b>< turned again to tha window tfoddanly
Caltou gave vent to aa exclamation of ear*
prise, amt, turning haalily. Brian mw him
bekUaf a thiefc roO of papere to hie hand,
which ha had taken out of thadrawer.

-Look hora Fltegetmld,* ha said, greatly
seel ted, -bareis frettlby?e eoafeedon liwhr
and he held itop.

Urlaa apraog toward to aatoafchamnh Be
at hnl the baaaom oab mystery waste ha
uleared tp Them ahsote, no doabh «w

MMd to MmMo*«(*?«<«?
how llVMoaomtod

"We willrmd *of anna* ha Mid. tat
?atlac. naif hoping tol Ckham would psv
pom Ipdestroy Itn coon

J ?Tea," eaewered Oaten, "to toes earna-
Mml read % and thm w willban
H*

"Thai vOlito better way," answered
Brian gloomily "Prattlby I*tad. and to
lewean do nothii*in to matter, soft would
behest lo avoid to scandal of pobliottj.
Bat why loti Chinstoo f

-We moat.? MidCaftan, decidedly. "Be
willtown to gator to truthfrom Madge's
ravings, and may ee waQ know «a Bib
quite safe. and win ho dint as to gmva
Bat 1 am more oorry to tall Eton?

'Tbt detective! Good God, Catena, snuiy
you wtllnotdo soP

?I moit." replied to barrtater, qateMy.
"Kiteip li Irmly psraasdid totMosoland
committed to oHme,aad I here the asm*
drood of his psrtlaaolty n yon had of mlna
Himay find oat all"

?Whit moat be, ohml bo" mid Pitagorald,
clenching nilHondo -But I bopo do om
aim trillfind out this miserable story. There's
Moreland, for Imtaooa"

-Ah, tnmrmid Oaltoo, towMMv. -Hi
called aodmw Prattlby to other night, yoo
myr

?Yea I wonder what forf
?Therelio.ily one answer."mid to bar-

rister, 'lowly He moat ban MOPrettlby
following Whyte whan ba left to hotel, ond
wan tut bush money.*
-I wonder if be got it." nhasrveil Pita-

DMOlli
Oh. HI eoon find tot oat," amwend

('alum, opening th- drawer again, and taking
?ait t:<« dea.l mau'i rbech book. "Let om
?w what check* have twee drown lately."

Hiwt of to blocks ware Oiled up with
«niall aiiMNinbt.owl our or twc for a hundred
oi wi Gallon could And no large earn each
?V MnniNiHlw-oukl oa vrdemanded, when, at
ihr vert end of to tame, be found aebeeh'
mm off. lewvine ibe block alip quite blank.

?There you ere.* ba eaW. triumphantly,
holding out the book to PiUgerald. -Be
wasn't such a fool aa to write in to amount
?h. .to M«rt but tore the check out. and
write In llw num required."

\u25a0 And wimt » tr twdone about <tf*
\u25a0U< Mm kmp It.of course,? answered Gal

ton. hi» shouldere. ?It?s to only
wey l« wiiiretab silence."

?I extecc becashed It yetterday, and to off
in ttiu* Umc," aaid Brian, after a moment 1*
prune $

?Ho much to bettor foe os," mid Oaltoo
Rrtmly ?But I don?t think be*»oft. orKll
dp would have let me know We must tell
him, or lie'llget everything out of Bloreland.
end to consequences would be that all Mel
bourne will know the atory; whereas, by

\u25a0Uiowing him the ooufeaslon, we gvt bim to
lenre Moreland alone. and Una secure silence
in holb uaaaa *

?I roppoer we must see Cbtaatoof
"Yes, of course I will telegraph to him

sod Kilsip to cnr<ie up to my office this after
noon st S o?clock, sad tbso we wID settle tbs
whole matter "

'And Hal Rawlins' 1
?Ohi I quit* forgot about her.* said Gal-

lon. in a perplexed rolca ?She knows noth
ing about her parents end. of course, Mark
Prettlby died In tbs bsltsf tbst she was
dead."

?Ms must tell Madge," sold Brian, gloom-
ily ?There is no help for it. Bal Is by
rights the heiress to tbe money of bar dead
father."

?That depends upon tbs wffl," replied Cal
ton. dryly ?If it specifies that tbe money
is left to *my daughter, Margaret rrettlby,'
Hal Bawlingcan hare no claim, and If such
is the case. It will bo no good ailing her who
aba In*

?And what's to be doner
?Sol Rawlins." went on tbe barrister, with-

out noticing tbs Interruption, ?bos evidently
ocrer given s thought to bar father or
mother, as tbe old hag. no doubt, swore (bey
wars dead. He I think It will be best to keen
silent?th«t Is. if no money is left to bar, and.
as bar father thought her dead. 1 don?t think
tberr will le any In that case. It would be
boat to settle an income on ber. You can
easily find a pretext, and Ist tbs matter

mat"
?But suppose. Inaccordance with the word

Ing of tbe will, she la entitled to oil tbs
moneyr

?In tbotcase/ 1sold Gallon, gravely, ?there
is only one course opon?she most be told
everything, and the dividing of the money
left to ber generosity Hut I don't think you
used be alarmed. I?m pivltysure Madge is
tbs heiress."

-It?s not the money 1 think about." said

Brian, hastily -I'd take Madge without ?

P>
-My boy," said the barrister, placing hf*

hand kindly on Brians shoulder "when you
marry Madge Prettlby. you will net whet h

better than money -a heart of gold.?

CHAPTKit XXXIL
pa uoarcis mii sisi aoxtm.

Dr. Chineton bad evtued Capon's tola
gram, and was considerably sstools lied
ttorfikt He was still more a> when, on ar
riving at theatric* at the time appointed. he
found Gallon and KifacpraM were not alone,
but ? third man whom he had never won wee
with them. Tbie letter faI ton intnsliKvd to

himea Mr Kiblp. of the detective otlW. a
fart which began to make the ewlhy <1«-tor

uneasy, ae be could not divine tin* meaning
of the presence of ? detection However, lie

mode no remark, hut U»« the -wet bunded to

him by Mr Gallon ami prepared to listen.
Calton locked the door of the oltlce. and then

went back to his desk, haring the other three
seated before him in e kind of semicircle

?in the first place," said Calton to Che due

tor, -1 have to Inform you that you are one
of the executors under the will of tbs late

Mr. Prettlby, end that Is why I asked you to
come hers today The other executors art

Mr. FlUgcraki ami myself."
-Oh, Indeed," murmured the doctor, p»

?Italy
-Ami now,? said Calton, looking at him.

-do you remember the hansom cab murder,
which caused such a causation tome mouths
?go r

? Yne, I do," replied the doctor, rathor as-
tonished ?Bui what has that to do with the
wiur

-Nothing to do with the will,? answered
Gallon, gravely, ?but the fact is Mr. Prettlby
was implicated in the affair."

Ur Cb;n*ton glanced inquiringlyat Brian,
hut that gentleman shook Ins bead.

"iti nothing to do with tuy arrest," to
sntd, sadly

"What do you reennr to gasped, poshing
hnrk his chair. "Haw was be implicated T

-That I ennu i tell you." answered Calton.
?until I read his confession."

-Ahr aafci Kiuip. becoming very attaa
Uva

-Yea,- suit Caltou. turning to KlWp.
T»nr bunt after llorelaad is a wild goose

rbase. tor tbe luurdarsr of Oliver V/hyts ta
iliwuvorad. **

1OiM-ovemlrrrlsd RiMpaod tha doctor
,n uiw breath.

-Yea ami hie noma ta Mark FVettlby."
Kiblp shot a glance of diadala out of hie

right black eym and gave a lew laagh of
l.aiwiW, but the doctor pushed hack hie
\u25a0oiiir furiously and arose to toe tosh

-This is monstrous,"bemiad, toaraga M 1

root Ml atfll and bear this
utalnit my dead friend."

Unfortunately, itll 100 true," am<l Brian
idly

?How dam yoo my eoT mid C'hirwt-m
urnlng angrily on him. "And yoo *?>

uarry hie daughter r
There le only one way lo ssttk to qum

mu." aaid Oaltoo. eoidly. "Wo nun naa
\u25a0laojofeeMoa? f

? Hat whrto dtoeMvor otod to doctor
iiigraetemly, nhetooh hie seat reluctant 11

?Because I want Urn to hear tor bimaeii

? nat Mr Prattlby oommittad to erune. and
hat be may keep It quiet*

?Not till I've arrested him.* mid Kiklp
tvterrainedly.

But he's dead,? aaid Brian.
?I'm speoklag of Roger Moreland," re

toned MiHip. -Vbrhe and no other mar
dend Oliver Whyto*

?That?s a much more likelyetory." Chin

?I teU you no,? mid Oaltoo vehemently
God knows I would like to preserve Mark

Prettlby* good name, and it is withthis oh

met 1 have brought yoo ell together I will
reed to oonfeeeion, and when you know tiw

truth 1 want you all to keep silent about it.

as Mark Prattlby Is dead and the publication
ofhh ortm« can do no good to any one.?

-1 know,? resumed Oaltoo. addressing the
detective, -that yoo are fullyconvinced in
your own mind that you ore right and I am
wrong, but what if 1 tell you that Mark
Prettlby died bolding thorn very papers for
to sake of which to crime woe cum
mined f*

KilMpt torn lengthened considerably
-What were to papsrar
?Tbe man-lag* certificate of Mark Prattlby

and Romans Moore, to woman who died in
to back clam."

Kitty was seldom astonished bot be was
this time, while Dt Chinstoo fell back in his
chair and looked at to barrister with a
dosed sort of si inssslnu

"And what's mors,? went oa Gallon, tri-
umphantly, -do you know that Moreland
went to Prettlby two nights agoand obtained
a certain sum for hush money f*

?Whatl" cried Kilsip.
-Yes. Moreland, in coming out of to bo-

ut. evidently mw Prettlby. and threatened
to expose himunleu be paid for his dleoce ?

?Very strange," murmured Kllslp to him
self, with a disappointed took on hie feoa
?But why did Moreland keep stillso loogf

?I cannot tell you.? replied Oaltoo, ?but
oo doubt to oonfsmloa willexplain all*

?Then tor hmvest's sake read It,"broke In
Dr. Chinston. Impatiently ??l?m quite In to
dark, and all your talk Is Greek to mo"

?Out moment." said Kllslp, dragging a
bundle from under his chair, and untying ft.

"If you are right, what about thief*and he
livid up a light coat, very much soiled and
weather worn.

-Whom Is thatf* asked Colton, startled.
-Bot Wbyte'sr

-Yea, Whyte's.* repeated Kllslp. with

great satisfaction. -I found it In to Fite-
roy gardens, near to gate that opens to
Urorge street. Cast Melbourne It was up in
a Or tree,"

?Then Mr Prettlby must hays got out at
Puwlett street, and walked down George
street, and then through the PlUroy gardens
Into town,? said Gallon

Rilsip took no heed of the remark, but took

\u25a0 small bottle out of the pocket of the cost
and held it up.

?1 also found this." be said.
?Chloroform.? cried every one, guessing at

ouoe that it was the miming liottl*
?Exactly," sold Kilsip, replacing it ?This

was the bottle wh'ch contained the poison
mad by?by?wall, call Dim th* murderer
The name of tbe chemist being on tbe label, 1
want to bim and foord out who bought it

Now, who do you think f with a look of
triumph,

?Frattlby," said Calton. decidedly.
?No, Moreland T bum aut Chlnston.

greatly excited.
?Neither.? retorted tbe detecting calmly

?The man who purchased Una waa Oliver
Whyte himself.?

?Himself r echoed Brian, now tbarm«bly
surprised, as, iudesd, were all the other*.

?Yea 1 bad no trouble in finding oat that,
to tbe ?Poison act As I knew no

one would be so fouiiib as to carry chloro-
form about in bis pocket for any length of
time, I mentioned the day of tbe murder as
tbe probable date itwax (ought.

4
The chemist

turned up bis book and found that Whyte
waa tbe purchaser."

?And what did be buy It fop<*asked Chin-
?ton.

-That?* more than I aan teli you,? tend Kll-
?Ip. with a shrug of his shoulder* -It's
down In the book ns being bought for medici-
nal usee, which may menu anything."

"The law requireaa witnem," observed Chi
ton, cautiously ?Who was the wito«m<?

Again Kilsip smiled tn.im|4iunily

-I think I can guess." said Fitxgerald.
-Moreland'*

Kiisip nodded
-And I suppose." remarked Colton. In a

slightly sarcastic to-w. that Is another of
year proofs against Mmvlan.l He knew that
Whyte hail chloroform <m> him, therefore be

followed him that night and murdered him*"
-Well, r?-
-It?s a lot of nonsense." mid the harrister

impatiently -There's nothing against More
land to implicate him. If he killed Whyte,
what mode himgo and see F.-ettlhyf

-Bat,? said Kiisip, sagely nodding bis

bead. "If, as Moreland says, be had Whyte's
coat in his possession before the murder, bow
Is it that 1 should discover It afterwards ap
a flr tree In the Pitsroy gardens, with on
empty chloroform battle ie the packetr

"He may have been an accomplice,? sug
geeted Calton.

"What's the good of all this con Jeoturlngr
said Chineton impatiently, now thoroughly
tired of the dlecuseioo. -Reed the oonfee,
sion, awl we will aooo know the truth, with
o-n oil this talk.?

Cnltou assented. and all having settled
themselves to listen, be began to read what
the dead man bod written.

CHAPTER XXIIIL ;
tub oonnamou.

?What I am now about to Urltak Mlforth,
by me eo that the true clrcumstanoea 000 '
oectMl with tbe ?Hansom Cab Tragedy, 1'
?akb took place In Uelbourae in lit?, nay'
he tnown. | owe a oontossiao. particularly
10 Hnan Pltsgwald, seeing that be was ac-
??nt.il of tbecrimoL Although I know be waa
n. at fully acquitted of tbe charge, yet 1 wlab
him to know all about tbe earn, though 1 am
.iNitinced. from hie altered demeanor to
? trie me. that be fa better aokualntad with
itthan be ebooaee to ooafem harder tono-
ruaut for tbe murder of Other Whyte, 1>
mint go back to the beginning of my life to
tbla colony, and ebow bowtbeatrfmof events

began which culminated la thsoommitai of
-Bhoald it be ninmmry to mekathla eoa-

fmdoa public. In the totormteef
can my nothing agatoat eochacDaree being
?akeat bat I would be grateful t/tteoaid ha
mppremed, both aa aoeount of my feed

eoewataTCld;
brightened aiy Ufa

??If, however. Ae Aoald he Monmd of
tbe non teare of them pegee. 1 nkW todeal
leniently with the mamnj ef one when
sorely tried and tompted. JT S,

SUPPLEMENT.

**l cams to the aokmy at Victoria, or
rattor. as It was called than, New South
Wales. in the rear IS? 1 bad been las
merchant* office to London, but not seeing
much opportunity for advancement. I looked

about to cm if 1 could totter myself. 1 beard
of Ihtenaw land arenas the oesan. and though

Itwu not then the B Dorado which it after
wards tarnsd out. and. tenth to tell, had
rathsr a shady aaom, owing to tbs transpor-
tation of convicts, yet I longed to go there

aadstart anew life Unhappily, however.
I had net the means to go, and saw nothing
better before mo than the dreary life ofa
hoodoo clerk, as It wu impomlble that I
could save out of tto small salary 1 got Just

. at this ttaw. however, an old maiden aunt of
i mine died aad left a few hundred pounds to

ms. so. with this. 1 asms out to Australis,
determinsd to bsoaaws rich man. I stayed
seem time inSydney, and then cam* over to
Port Phillip. now to widely known se Mar-
valour Melbourn*, where I intended to pitch
my teat I saw that it was a yodng and
rising colony, though of eooras, coming as I
did. before tto day* cf lb* gold diggings. 1
never dreamt it would spring op. as It had
done since, to a nation. 1 was careful and

! saving in thee* days, and Indeed. I think It
I was the happiest time of my Ufa
I *1 bought land whenever I could scraps

; the mono) together, and. at the Pros of tto
gold rush, was considered well to da When,
however, the cry that gold had been dlseov
ered was raised, aad tto eyes of all the na
ttons were corned t« Australia, with her

. glittering treasures, men poured in from aU
parte of the world, sod the Holden Age*

i commenced I began to get rich rapidly
aad was coon pointed out as the wealthiest

j man in the colon tea I bought a station, end
leaving the riotous, feverish Melbourne Ufa

i went to Uve on it 1 enjoyed myself there,
for the wild,open air life bad great charms

for me, and there was a sen* of freedom to

which Ibad hitherto been astranger Batman
Is a gregarious animal, and 1, growing weary
of solitude and commaniogs with Mainer
Nature, came down on a vWt to Melbourne,
where, with companions us gay as myself. I
spent ray money freely, and. as tto phrase
gosa saw Ufa After confemtog that I loved
the pure Ufeof the country Itsounds strange
tosay that 1 enjoyed the wild life of the
town, bat I did I waa neither a Joseph nor

a 8t Anthony, and 1 waa delighted with

Bohemia with Its good fellowship and
charming eoppera which took place In the
small boon of tto morning, when wit and
humor reigned supremo It was at ooe of
there sapper* that I first met Hosanna
Moore, the woman who eras destined to core*
my existanoa Stas waa a burlesque actress,

end all the young fellow* in thorn dap
were madly In love with her Bbe was not
exactly what was called beautiful bur there
woe a brilliancy and faeclnation about her
which few could resist Oi first seeing her

I did not admire her much, but laughed at
mmpanlcm os they raved about her. On
? eennung personally acquainted with her.
however, I found that her powers offeed ns
tion had not been overrated, and ended by
falling dmperateiy In love witi her 1 made
Inquiries slmut her private life and foun<i
that Itwna irrepmnrbahle, os she woe guarded
by a veritable dragon of e mother who
would !*t uo one approach her daughter I
need not tell about my courtship. oe three
phase* of a man* life are generally the sama.
hot It wiU be sufficient tc prove tbs depth of
my passion for her when I at length deter

mined to make her ray wife It w«e on eon
dltlon. however, that the marriage should be
kept secret until such time as I should choose
to reveal It My reason for such a course
was this myfather woe stillalive, and be,
being a rigk. Presbyterian, would never
have forgiven me for having married a
woman of tliestage so. Os he was old and
feeble. I dir not wish him to learn that
I bod done so. fearing that the shock
would be ton much for him In bis then proa
ent state ofhealth I told Rosanna I would
marry her. but wanted her to leave tor
mother, whr was a perfect fury, and not on
agreeable person to live with. As I was
rich, young and not bod looking. Hosanna
consented, and. daring an engagement Mm
bad In Sydney, I went over there and mar
tied bar She never told her mother she bad

married me why. 1 do not know, as 1 nave*

laid any restriction on bar doing so. The
mother made a great noire over tto matter

but I gave Hosanna a large earn of money
fbr her. and this the old bamdan accepted
and left for Stew Kealand. Hosanna went
with me to my station, where we Head

as man and wife 'chough, la Mel-
bourne. she waa supposed to to my
mistress At lost feeling degraded la my
own eye* as to the way I wae living to tto
world. I wanted to reveal our secret, but this
Korenna would not consent to I was re
mulshed at this and could never dMeeeet
the reason, but la many ways Korenna was
an enigma to ran Bbe then grew weary oI
the quiet country Ufa. and longed to return
to tto gutter and glare of the footlights
This I refused to let her da and from that
moment she took a dislike to m A child
woe horn, and for a time she wae engrorenl
with It. but emu weaned of the new play
thing, and again preeei) ms to allow bar u
return to the Mags I again refused, aad

we became estranged from one another. I
grew gloomy and imtewie and eras ama
tomed to take long rtdre by myself, (re

quontly being away for dap There
was a great friend of mib* wbo

owned the next station, a fine, handsome
young fellow called Frank Kelly witb a
guy. many disposition, and e wonderful flew
of humor When he found I was so much
away, thinking Rosanna woe only my mte
trees, be began to coneoie bar. and succeeded

?n well that one day. on my return from a
nda. I found she bad fled with him. and had
taken the child with her Bh* left a tetter
earing that she bad never really cared fur

me. but had married ms for my money
eh# would keep our marriage sacral and
waa going to return to the stage
1 followed my false friend and fai*
wifedown to Melbourne, but arrived too late

as they hhd just left forEngland. Disgusted
with the manner in which I bed been treated.
1 plunged into a whirl of itnepndon. trying
to drown the memory jf my married life
Myfriends, of course, thought that m? lass

amounted to no more than that of e mistress,

aad I soon began to doubt that I had ever
been married, eo far away and visionary di i
my life of the year previous srem. I eon
tinned ray fast life for about sis months,

when suddenly I waa arrested upon the nni.s

of destruction by?an angel I rev this ad
vised Iy, for Ifever there was an angel upon
earth. It was aba who afterwards heroins my

wife She waa tto*daughter of a doctor, an i
it was bar influence which drew me bark
from tto dreary path of profligacy sod di«
sipatwo, which 1 was then tweting I paid
her greet attention, amt «* were, la face
tuvked upon as good as engagnl. i>ut I knew
that I was stilllinked to that accurrei woman
and could not oak tor to be my wife At this

second crisis of my life PM* again inter
voned, for 1 received a tetter from England,
which informed aw that Koenana Moure bad
been run over la tto streaks of London, and

had died laan hospital Tto writer was a
young doctororto tod attainted bar. and I
wrote toons* to him. hogging himto wnd out
e certificate of her death, aa that I might bn

*ure she wae no more He did an. and also
jucioocd an acconal of tto aoddant, »bh n
lusd appeared ta a newspaper Then, indent

I felt ttotl wee (Netand dosing, ns I thongu

forever, the darkest Mgs of my life's
history, 1 began to look forward to the
future. 1 married again, and my domestic
life was a singularly happy one. As tbs
colony grew greater, with every year 1 be-
came even more wealthy than I had been,
and was looked up to and respected by my
fallow ciliacu*. When my dear daughter
Margaret was bora, 1 felt that my cup of
happiness was full,but suddenly I received a
disagreeable reminder of the past Rasmus's
mother made bar appearance one day?a
disreputable looking creature, smelling of
gin, and in whom I could not recognise the
respectably dressed woman who need to ac-
company Romana to the theatre. She
bad rwnt long ago all the money I had
given her, and sank lower and lower, until
she now lived in s slum off LittleBourke
street I made inquiries after the
child, and she told me it was dead. Rosanna
had not taken it to England with her, bat
had left it in her mother?s charge, and. no
doubt, neglect and want of proper nourish-
ment was the cause of ita death. There now
seemed to be no linkto bind me to the peat
withthe exception of the old hag, who knew
nothing shout the marriage. 1 did not at-

tempt to undeceive her, but agreed to allow
Ler enough to live on ifshe promised never

I to trouble me again, and to keep quiet about
everything which had reference to my oon-

| nection with her daughter. She promised
! readily enough, and want bade to her
squalid dwelling in (he slums, where, for
all 1know, she stilllives, as money has been
paid to her regularly every Booth by my eo-

I belters. I beard nothing mars about the
| matter, and now felt quit# retiafied that I
| bad heard the last of Rosanna. Aa yean

rolled on things prospered with me, and so
fortunate was 1 inall speculations that my
luck became proverbial Thao, alas I whan
?11 things seamed tosmile upon ate my wife
died, and the world has never teamed the mine
to mo since. 1, however, had my dear
daughter to console me, and in her love and
affection I became reconciled to the loss of
my wife. A young Irish gentleman, called
Brian Fitzgerald, came out to Australia, and
I soon saw that my daughter was in love
with him, and that be reciprocated that af-
fection , whereat 1 was glad, aa I have always
esteemed him highly. 1 looked forward to

tholr marriage, when suddenly a scrim of
events occurred, which must be fraab to the
memory of those who read those pages. Mr.
Oliver Whyte, a gentleman from London,
called ou mo and startled me with the news
that my first wife, Hosanna Moore, was still
living, and that the story of her death bad
been an ingenious fabrication inorder to de-
ceive roc. She had mot with an accident, as
stated bi the newspaper, and had been
token to mi hospital, where she
recovered. Tlw youn;; doctor, who bad
scat the certificate of her death, had
fallen in love with her and wanted to marry
her, and had told me that she waedead inor-
der that her peat life might be obliterated.
The doctor, however, died before the mar-
riage, and Rosanna did not trouble herself
about undeceiving me. Bbe was then acting
ou the burlesque stage under the name of
?Musette,? and seemed to have gained an un-
enviable notoriety by her extravagance and
infamy. Whyte met her in London, and she
became bis mistress. He seemed to have
a wonderful influence over her, for
she told him all her past life and
about her marriage with me. Bor
popularity being ou the wane In London, as
she woe now growing old, and hod tomaka
wayfor younger actresses, Whyte proposed
that they should ootne out to the colonies and
extort money from me, and bo bad oome to*
me fbr that purpose. The villain told me all
this in the coolret manner, and I,knowing ha
held the secret of my life, was unable to re'

sent it I refused to see Rosanna, but told
Whyte I would agree to his terms, which
were, first, a large sum of money was to bs
paid to Rosanna, and secondly, Whyte
wanted to marry my daughter. I, at first,
absolutely declined to sanction tbs latter
proposal, but os ho threatened to publish
the story, and that meant the proclanutioo to
the world of my daughter?s illegitimacy, I at
lost agreed, and be began to pay his ad-
dresses to Madge. She, however, re-
fused ?to marry him and told mo she was
engaged to Fitzgerald, so after a severe
straggle with myself 1 told Whyte that I
would not allow him to marry Madge, hot
would give him whatever sum be would like
to name. Oa the night bo was murdered he
came to see me, and showed me the certifi-
cate of marriage between myself and Bo-
sauna Moore. Ho refused to take a sum of
money, and said unless I consented to his
marriage with Madge he would publish the
whole affair. I implored him to give mm
time to think, so bs said be would
give me two days, but no more,
and left the house, taking the marriage
certificate with him. I was in despair,
and saw that tbs only way to save myaslf
was to obtain possession of the marriage cer-
tificate and deny everything. With this idea
in my mind I followed him up town and saw
him meet Moreland, and drink with him.
They went into the hotel in Burnell street,
and when Whyte came out, at half post
13, be waa intoxicated. I saw Urn go
out along to the Bcotch church, osar the
Darke and Wills monument, and cling to
the lamp post at the corner. I thought I
would then be able to get the certificate froa
him, as he was drunk, when I saw a gentle-
man Ina lightcoat?l did not know It was
Fitsgcreld?oomo up to hiraand hall scab
for him. 1 saw there was nothing more to
be done at thi-.t time, so, in despair, went
homo and waited for the next day, in fear
lest ho should carry out his dstermlimtlon.
Nothing, however, turned op, and 1 was be-
ginning to think that Whyte bad abandoned
bis purpose, when I beard that bs had boon
murdered in the hansom cab. I was ingreat
fear lent the marriage certificate would to
found on him, but os nothing waa said about
itI began to wonder. I knew bo had ft on
him, so come to the conclusion that the mur-
derer, whoever be was, bail taken itfrom the
body, and would sooner or later come to me
to extort money, knowingthat I dare not de-
nounce him. Fitzgerald waa arrested, and
afterwards acquitted, so I began to think
that the certificate hod been lost, and my
troubles were at an end. However, Iwas
always haunted by a dread that the sword
was hanging over my toed, and would fall
sooner or later. I was right, for twonights
ago Roger Moreland, who was an intimate
friend of Whyte?s, railed on me and pro-
duced the marriage certificate, which to
offered to sell to me for five thou-
sand pounds. In horror, I accused him
of murdering Whyte, which he de-
nied at first, but afterwards acknowl-
edged, stating that I dare not betray
him (or my own sake, 1 was nearly mad
withthe horror 1 was (dared in, either to de-
nounce my daughter aa illegitimate or let a
murderer recapo the penalty of his crime.
At last I agreed to keep silent, and banded
hima check for £5,000 pounds, receiving la
return the marriage certificate. I then
me do Moreland swear to leave the colony,
which to readily agreed to do, mying Mel-
bourne was dangeroua When to lofl 1 re-
Ceded upon tie awfulnces of my position,

and had almost determined to commit sol-
rldo, tut, tkxuk Ood, I saved myself than
that ertme. I wrote out this confession in
pnlcr that after my death the true story of
too murder cf V.'Lvfj may bo known, and
u..; cny one who cwy hereafter to socaai
of the murder may not to wrongfully pun-

min. B. a«dl#w. Jirr. D. mcdamibl.

StLa.rdJ.cyw S McDaniel,
DEALERS IX

Wines, I^qiiors,

Imported ft Domestic Cigars.

FIXE BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES.

Sole Aptt for the Celebrated Jose Moore Kenticky Wei.

S. J. LOWE
Carrie* the largest, best and cheapest stock of all kinda of

COOK &HEABHE STOVES.

HARDWARE,
Etc., which he Is prepared to offer at remarkably low prices. Also in stock a fins

line of

Tinware, Sheet Ironware, Graniteware, Guns,
Pistols and Farm Implements.

Comer Yakima Avenue and First street, - - - - W. T.

MEAN & MED,
Real Estate and Insurance,

Yakima Avenue.

TO THE PUBLIC:

A few Kmwu why North Yakima, Washington Territory is being recognised aa the unit

promising city la Central Washington:

Pint?Became it has eight of the flneet.lnrgeet the great state of Washington,
and most fertileTalleys In Washington territory Blxth-Became men who are weU known aa
'"aipSCESL-Ji to
weeks earlier than any other part of the north- county.
west const Believing we are located inthe moot favoredGS^^"{stsr»JSSSa

Ponrth?We are dcaUned to become the great we Invite all those who are looking for bosses,
track garden of the coast, with a cash markst business locations and man afacta ring opporta-

*****m Zar*\u25a0°w*s \u25a0ltjes, to call on m at North Yakima, and. by
Plfth-Be*ng: centrally located, we are recog- seeing for themselves, be convinced,

nlasd aa the desirable place for the capital of

Kiv is lit ictmM Tin lo H!

dance and business lots In North Yakima, to- two yean past; and it is a
gather withfarm pseperty and garden traeta.

"WellKnown Fact
That while allwho hare -dabbled la Yakima the boot and coined the most money,
dirt"have made handsome rvturee eei thslr to- Let not the opportnaity slip, bet get in atvestments, tboee who have availed themaehreo once and drillI
of the winter months for parchasfng have fared

CALL ANDBEE PLAINOP TNB

SouthParkAddition
? Recently placed on the Market.

MaoLean <Sc IReed,
P.O. BOX, OR


