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stances and not guilt had put Arthur
/ where he was and had added to the
+ mssurance details of an unexpected
nature — so unexpected, indeed, that
the lawyer was led away by the
prospect they offered of confounding
the prosecution by a line of defense
to which no clew had been given by
anything that had appeared.

He planned then and there a drama-
tic climax which should take the
breath away from . his opponent and
change the whole feeling of the court
toward the prisoner. Strangely enough,
the subject of Adelaide’s death was
discussed in her bearing without any
mention being made of strangulation
as its immediate cause. Would her ac-
tion have been different had she known
that this was a conceded fact?
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CHAPTER XXIIL

“; REMEMBERED THE ROOM.”

S Carmel's gaze passed from
her brother’s face it traveled
slowly and with glowing hesi-
tation over the countenances

of those near her, on and on past the
judge, past the jury until they reached
the spot where 1 sat. There they
seemed to falter, and the beating of
my heart became SO loud that I in-
stinctively shrank away from my
peighbor. By so doing I drew her eye,
which fell full upon mine for one over-
whelming minute; then she shrank and
looked away, but not before the coior
bad risen in a flood to her cheek.

The hope which had sprung to life
under her first beautiful aspect van-
ished at sight of this flush, for it was
not one of joy or surprise or even of
unconscious sympathy. It was the
banner of a deep, unendurable shame.
But in a few minutes her features
settled into a strange placidity, undis-
turbed by the leveled gaze of a hun-
dred eyes. Her whole attention was
concentrated on her brother and
wavered only when the duties of the
occasion demanded a recognition of the
various gentlemen concerned in the
_trial.

Mr. Moffat prefaced his examination
by the following words:

“May it please your honor, 1 wish
to ask the indulgence of the court in
my examination of this witness. She
§s just recovering from a long and
dangerous illness, and, while I shall
endeavor to keep within the rules of
examination, 1 shall be grateful for
any consideration which may be shown
ter by your honor and by the counsel
on the other side.”

Mr. Fox at once rose. He had by
this time recovered from his astonish-
ment at seeing before him and in a fair
state of health the young girl whom he
had every reason to believe to be still
4n a condition of partial forgetfulness
at Lakewood and under the care of a
svoman entirely in his confidence and
under his express orders. e had also
mastered his chagrin at the trinmph

which her presence here and under |

these dramatic circumstances had giv:

en his adversary. He expressed in

wvarm tones his deep desire to exten”
every possible indulgence.

Mr. Moffat bowed his acknowledg- |
ments and waited for his witness to

take the oath, which she did with a |
' over my dress and one of his hats on

simple grace which touched all hearts,
even that of her constrained and um-
geconciled brother. Compelled by the
silence and my own bounding pulses
¢o look at her in my own despite, 1
caught the sweet and elevated lonk
wvith which she laid her band on the
pook and asked myself if her pres-
ence here was not a self accusation
wwhich would bring satisfaction to no-
Pody, which would sink her and hers

-

1 DREW HER EYE.

gnto an ignominy worse than the con-
gviction of the brother whom she was
‘:nmapmv tharg Lo _eare
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. exceeded all
. wrought up spectators realized that
' these statements, if corroborated, de-
. stroyed one of the strongest points

Tortured by this fear, 1 awaited

' events in indescribable agitation.

The cool voice of Mr. Moffat broke
in upon my gloom. Carmel had reseat-

' ed herself after taking the oath, and

the customary question could be heard:

“Your name, if you please.”

“Carmel Cumberland.”

“Do you recognize the prisoner, Miss
Cumberland?”

“Yes: he is my brother.”

A thrill ran through the room. The
lingering tune, the tender accent, told.
Some of the feeling she thus expressed
seemed to pass into every heart which
contemplated the two. From this mo-
ment on he was looked upon with less
harshness. People showed a disposi-
tion to discern innocence where per-
haps they had secretly desired until
now to discover guilt.

wMiss Cumberland, will you be good
enough to tell us where you were atl
or near the hour of 10 on the evening
of your sister’s death?”

«I was in the clubhouse—in the house
you call the Whispering Pines.”

At this astounding reply, unexpected
by every one present save myself and
the unbhappy prisoner, incredulity, sea-
soned with amazement, marked every
countenance. Carmel Cumberland ip
the clubhouse that night—she who had
been found at a late hour in her own
home, injured and unconscious! It
was not to be believed, or it would not
have been if Arthur, with less self
control than he had hitherto muin-
tained, bad not shown by his morose
air and the silent drooping of his head
that he accepted this statement, wild
and improbable as it seemed. Mr. Fox
started to rise at her words; but, noting

the prisoner’s attitude, he hastily re- -

seated himself, realizing, perhaps,
that evidence of which he had never
dreamed lay at the bottom of the
client’s manner and the counsel’s com-
placency.

Mr. Moffat, who saw everything,
smiled slightly as he spoke encourag-
ingly to his witness and propounded
his next question:

“Miss Cumberland, was your sister
with you when you went to the club-
house ?”

“No: we went separately.”

“How? Will you explain?”

«] drove there. 1 don’t know how
Adelaide went.”

“You drove there?”

“yes. 1 bad Arthur harness up his
horse for me, and 1 drove there.”

A moment of silence, then a slow
awakening on the part of judge, jury
and prosecution to the fact that the
case was taking a turn for which they
were ill prepared. To Mr. Moffat it
was a moment of intense self con-
gratulation, and something of the
gratification he felt crept into his
voice as he said:

«Miss Cumberland, will you describe
this horse?”

“It was a gray horse. It has a large
black spot on its left shoulder.”

“To what vehicle was it attached?”

“To a cutter—my brother’s cutter.”

“Was that brother with you? Did he
accompany you in your ride to the
Whispering P’ines?”

“No. 1 went quite alone.”

Entrancement had now seized upon
every mind. Even if her testimony
were not true, but merely the wander-
ings of a mind not fully restored, the
interest of it was intense.

“And how did you return? With
whom and by what means did you re-
gain your own house?”

The answer came with simple direct-
ness:

“In the same way I went. 1 drove
back in my brother's cutter, and, being
all alone, just as before, 1 put the
worse away myself and went into my
ampty home and up to Adelaide’s room,
where I lost conscionsness.”

»\tisx Cumberland, do you often ride
out nlone on +ivhts like that?”
“1 nover & before | won'd not

have Jared 1o do it then if 1 had not
fakon n eerteoin neaceruation”
“apd o hat wos this precaution 7

“I wore an old coat of my brother’s

my head.”

It was out—the fact for the suppres
gion of which 1 had suffered arrest
without a word, because of which Ar-
thur had gone even further and sub-

" mitted to trial with the same con-

stancy. ' lnstinctively his eyes and
mine met, and at that moment there
was established between us an under-
standing that was in strong contrast
to the surrounding turmoil, which now
limits, as the highly

which had been made by the prosecu-
tion. This caused a stay in the pro-

. ceedings until order was partially re-

stored, and the judge’'s voice could be

' beard in a warning that the courtroom
" would be cleared of all spectators it
this break of decorum was repeated.

“Miss Cumberland, will you now give

~ the jury the full particulars of that
‘ syveping's orenrrences se witnessed LY

. LA
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fat when the trial was resumed.

Carmel hesitated. Her yvouth—her |
conscience, perh:ps—shrank in mani-
fest distress from this inguisition.

“Ask me a question,” she prayed. |
| features this case is not only unusual,

“I do not known how to begin.”
“Very well. Who were seated at
the dinner table that night?”
“My sister, my Dbrother, Mr. Rane-
lagh and myself.”
“Did anything
during the meal?”

had our glasses all filled. She never
drank wine herself, but she bad her
glass filled also.
Helen, the waitress, and when the girl
was gone she rose and held up her
glass and invited us to do the same.
‘We will drink to my

this she turned upon Arthur, with
bitter words about his habits, and, de-

claring that another bottle of wine |
should never be opened again in the
house, unclosed her fingers and let |

her glass drop on the table, where it
broke.

and break.”
“And Mr. Ranelagh?”

“He did not let his fall. He set it

down on the cloth. He had not drunk |
' followed it as it was passed back and |

| distressing ills peculiar to their seXx

from it.”

Clear, perfectly clear, tallying with
what we had heard from other sources.

“Miss Cumberland, where were you
looking when you let your glass fall?”

My heart gave a bound. 1 remem-
bered that moment well.
as could be seen from the tremulous
flush and the determination with which
she forced herself to speak.

“At Mr. Ranelagh,” she answered
finally.

“Not at your brother?”

“No."

looking?”
“At—at me.”
“Not at your sister?”
“No.”
“Was anything said?”

glasses we all drew back from the
table and walked toward a little room
where we sometimes sat before go-
ing into the library. Arthur went first,
and Mr. Ranelagh and 1 followed, Ade-
laide coming last. We—we went this
way into the little room and—what
other question do you wish to ask?”
she finished, with a burning blush.

Mr. Moffat was equal to the appeal

“Did anything bappen? Did Mr.
Ranelagh speak to you or you to him,
or did your sister Adelaide speak?”

“No one spoke, but Mr. Ranelagh put
a little slip of paper into my hand—a—
a note.. As he did this my brother
Jooked round. 1 don’t know whether
he saw the note or not, but his eye
caught mine, and I may have blushed.
Next moment he was looking past me,
and presently he flung himself out of
the room and | heard him going up-
stairs. Adelaide had joined me by
this time, and Mr. Ranelagh turned to
speak to her, and—and 1 went over to
the bookshelves to read my note.”

“And did you read it then?”

“No: 1 was afraid. 1 waited till Mr.
Ranelagh was
gone, then”l went
up to my room
read it. It
was pot a—a note
to be glad of—1
mean, proud of.
I'm afraid 1 was
a little glad of it
at ftirst. 1 was a
wicked girl.”

*“Miss Cumber-
land, before you

tell us about
this note will
you be good

enough to inform
us whether any
words passed be-
tween you and your sister before you
went upstairs?”

“Oh, yes; we talked. We all three
talked, but it was about indifferent
matters. ‘The servants were going to
a ball, and we spoke of that. Mr.
Ranelagh did not stay long. Very
soon he remarked that be had a busy
evening before him and took his leave.
1 was not in the room with them when
he did this. 1 was in the adjoining
one. but 1 heard his remark and saw
him go. 1 did not wait to talk to Ade-
laide.”

“Now. about the note?”

“1 read it as soon as 1 reached my
room. Then I sat still for a long time.”

“Miss Cumberland, pardon my re-
quest, but will you tell us what was
in that note?”

She lifted her patient eyes and look-
ed straight at her brother. He did not
meet her gaze, but the dull flush which
lit up the dead white of his cheek

“l WAS A WICKED
GIRL.”

showed how he suffered under thix
ordeal. At me she never glanced.
“] do not remember the words,” she
said finally as her eyes fell again to
ber lap. *“But 1 remember its mean-
ing. It was an invitation for me tn
leave town with him that very even

' ing and be married at some place he

mentioned. He said it would be the
best way to—to end—matters.”

CHAPTER XXTV.

“] LOVED ADELAIDE BETTER THAN MY- l

EEL;F."

HIS brought Mr. Fox to his feet. |

Turning to the judge, he cried:
“This testimony is irrelevant
and incompetent, and 1 ask to
have it stricken out.”

Mr. Moffat's voice as he arose to an- |
swer this was like boney poured upon

o))

Then she dismissed |
creet enough to take no note of his

coming mar- |
riage,’ said she, but when we had done |

" half burned communication in her

Arthur then let his fall and 1 |

mine. We all three let our glasses fall |
| 1 have mentioned.”

| berland?”
So did she, |

| all.
“And at whom was Mr. Ranelagh

SUNSHINE

.yourself? Begin your refanon, )+ % ¢ I «Jt is neither irrelevant nor incoms-
| please, with an acconnt of the last

meal you had together,” said Mr. Mof- | comes too late.
| C

if it were the objection
My friend sbould
have objected to the question.”

wThe whole course of counsel bas

petent, and

' been very unusual” began Mr. IFox.

“Yes. but so is the case. 1 beg your
honor to believe that in some of its

but almost without a precedent. I beg
that my witness may be allowed to
proceed and tell her story in all its de-

| tails.”
uncommon happen |
| judgze.
“Yes: my sister ordered wine and !

“The motion is denied,” declared the

Mr. Fox sat dowrn, to the universal
relief of all but the two perons most
interested— Arthur and myseif.

Mr. Moffat, generous enough or dis-

opponent’s discomfiture, lifted a paper
from the table and held it toward the
witness.

“Do you recognize these lines?" he
asked, placing the remnants of my

hands.
She started at sight of them. Eri-

dently she had never expected to see
them again.

“yes.” she answered after a
ment. “This is a portion of the note

“You recognize it as such?”

u] d()"' .
Her eves lingered on the scrap and |

marked as an exhibit.
Ar. Moffat recalled her to the matter

in bhand.
«wWhat did you do next, Miss Cum-

«] answered the note.”
“May I ask to what efect?”

ONTARID

Freed From That Weak, Lan-

hizhly of your medicine.

|

mo- | |/

CLASSIFED ADS.

 PROFESSIONL

WOMANS

|

| —
| -
|

|

FOR SALE

One Violin Cello, in first-class condi-

FGRTUNE | tion ; also one Al Horn. Apply 10
| JULIUS NIELSON, owrer. 30
; e R A

| Ten room house on Richmond street,

Barn attached. Apply en

guid, Always Tired Feel- | 5 7 ARS

ing, by Lydia E. Pink-

35-tf.

’ |
ham'’s Compound° | One thoroughbred Jersey Cow, 7 years
old; also a lot ot tame Bees in patent |
Thessalon, Ont.—“‘1 cannot speak too | 1.Ves. Apply to J. A.CARPENTER,
tf 35 Bloomfield.

When my ap- |

Watson's Music Store.

—- —

F. B. HERRICK
Teacher of Cornet and Violin.

For terms and parucalars, apply a

3m-I9

- -

F. B. CARVELL
Attorney-at-Law

Office: Sentine! Building, King St.

jpetite is poor and 1|

have that weak, lan- |
iguid, always tired
ifeeling, 1 get a bot-

S 3 Dark Bay Stallion, weil broken, 2 years
ar.d 3 months old, weight over 1200 lbs.—
' Also a black driving mare, .2 yeais old. |
' : Do | A road wagon and harness is also offered |
i |tle of Lydia E. Pink- | for sale. Apply to JOHN C. ARNOLD, !
1ham's Vegetable | Blacksmith, Woodstock, N. B. 41-30 |
iCompound, and it |

jbuilds me up, gives | pOR SALE—e ond Hand School |
Ame strength, and re- ‘

R otores me S perfect | Desks in Good Condition. All Sizes, |

«1 refunsed Mr. Ranelagh’s request. 1
said that I could not do what he asked{
and told him to wait till the next day |

| and he would see how 1 felt toward |

That was |
1 was

him and toward Adelaide.
1 could not write much.
suffering greatly.”

“Quffering in mind or suffering in
body ?”

“Suffering in my mind. I was terﬂ-|
fied, but that feeling did not last very |

s ' long. Soon I grew happy, happier than
“Not thén. With the dropping of the | &% ppy, happ |

I had been in weeks, happier than I

' had ever been in all my life before. I '
. found that 1 loved Adelaide better than |

I did myself. This made everything
easy, even the sending of the answer [
have told you about to Mr. Ranelagh.”

“Miss Cumberland, how did you get
this answer to Mr. Ranelagh?”

“By means of a gentleman who was
going away on the very train I had
been asked to leave on. He was a
guest next door, and 1 carried the note
in to him.”

“Did you do this openly?”

“No: I'm afraid not. I slipped out by
the side door in as careful a way as I
could.”

“Did this attempt at secrecy suc-
ceed? Were you able to go and come
without meeting any one?”

“No. Adelaide was at the head of
the stairs when I came back, standing
there, very stiff and quiet.”

“Did she speak to you?”

“No. She just looked at me. But it
wasn't a common look. 1 shall never
forget it.” \

“And what did you do then?”

“] went to my room.”

“Miss Cumberland, did you see any-
body else when you came in at this
time?”

“Yes, our maid, Helen. She was just
laying down a bunch of keys on the
table in the lower hall. I stopped and
looked at the keys. I had recognized
them as the ones I had seen in Mr.
Ranelagh’s hands many times. He
had gone, yet there were his keys.
One of them unlocked the clubhouse.
I noticed it among the others, but I
didn’t touch it then. Helen was still
in the hall, and I ran straight up-
stairs, where I met my sister, as I
have just told you.”

“Miss Cumberland, continue the sto-
ry. What did you do after re-entering
your room?”

“1 don’t know what I did first. I
was very excited—elated one minute,
deeply wretched and very frightened
the next. I must have sat down, for
I was, shakinz very much and {elt o

(Continued on page Six.)
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DR. N. P. GRANT,
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College and University ol Toronto
Exchange Hotel, Centreville, N. B.
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