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i THE SCHEMES orCObONE,b CLAY &

[U-l‘\‘

wers

we
rel
privoner

reached Bow stroel we
ved to find that our
after all, had not evaded
alarm, IHe was there
man, he kindly
st formal charge

um, It was A frlse
with the polic
lowed us to make
against him.

Of course, Tharles' sworn deciara-
tlon and my own, the Man was at once
remanded, bR *being refused, owing both

nl-

a

the |

oan U

10 the werious pature of the charge and
the sllppery character of the prisoner’s
antecedents We went back to Mayfale
=Charles well satisfied that the man he
dreaded was under lock and key: mysell
not too well plensed to think that the
man | dreaded wus no longer at large,
kpd that the trifling littie episode of the
10 per cent commission stood 2o neap dis-
COVETY,

Neoxt the police came round in
forge and had a long consultation with
Clhiarles and myscll. They strongly urged

least should be
ge—Cesarine and tho
whom  wa had wvariousiy
Picardet, "White
1 Granton and Mrs
these accomplioes

thut two other
incloded In the
Htile woman

Known as Mme
ther," Mrs. Davic
Quackenboss, 11

sons al

arrested, they sa we could inclode con-
spiracy wns on « nt in the indictment,
which gave ud an eXira chanco of oon-
Now they had it Colonel Clay,
they naturally desired to keop

him, and also to Indiet with him as many
us passible of his pals and confederates.

Heore, howover " difficulty aross.
Churles u:].ul w axXide with a grave
face into the 1

“Beymour,” 1, Axing me, "“this is

sinesa, ! will not lightly

ny woinan's characler,

nimseif—or, rather, Faul

i alsndoned rogue whom

I do not desire (o screcn in v degree,

But pooy little Mwe. Picardot—xhe may

bo his lawful wife, and she may hove

asted mg‘la-lll under hils orders. He-

sldes, 1 doan't know whether [ could awear

to his ldentity. l{ere's the pHotogruph

the police bring of the woaman they be-

leve to be ¢ mel Ciny's chlef lemiale

acoomplice TOR | ank you, dow it n

the least degre¢ resoinble that clever and

Amus A |‘\|'-\ Ing 1it: u: crenture who
lhins so often d

In splte of Char I flat
welf 1 do real and the
Juty of a nocr ¥ Wik
s volee he did not wish me
nlze her: which, as It happencc
not.

“Ceriainly, - 1t 1 resamble her,
Charle 1 nawitred, with conviction In
my veoloe, "I should pever huve koown
her.” But I did not add that I should no
more have known U ) himself
in hls character of Paul mare, or
of Cesarin VYOURE man, as remark
iy clearly oulside my fung=-
tions

Nevertheless it Alited ncross my mind
at the time that the Beer badd & HOIe
chstia] remarks ot N aboul otrer In
Charlen gu. e nably froon Mme.
Picardet i ted Tfurther that
Mine. llu-lri-l In turn  might possibly
hold certuln answera of Char » vouched
In such terms as he might
&ir o wonce from  Amelin
must allow t t
“White Heathe

wWias alwnys tl

from the iy momeiil
curred to me, thercfore, that the
Hitle w cull her whut sou will
might b holder of more than one
indiscroct minlcation
“Under S mstanees Charles
went 5 HWuHLe vioi “I can-
not « be w pariy to the arrost
of ‘Wh Heather,! I—! decline to iden-
tify haea In  point I fact”"—he g 4
more emphi as he weoul on ‘1 don't
think ther Is an n u of videnhes of
any sort asainst her. L he continued,
after & pause, “‘that | wish, In any de-
gree, 1o sereen the gullty. Cesarine, now
—LUesarine we have lked and trusted
She has betrayed our trust. She has sold
us to this fellow. 1 have no doubl at all
that she gave him the dimmonds from
Amelia's riviere: that she tr
rangement to meet him at ¢
eteln; that she opened
my letier to Lord Cralg
fore, I iy, wo ought to » #t Cesarine,
But not ‘“White Heather'—nol Jessla. not
that pretty Mrs Lat tha
gullty suffer; why innouent
the worst
. 1 oxcln 1, \\\tl.\ warmiti,
sontiments do you honor, Y
1 ol feeling And “White Hes
we, (8 pretty enough and  clevor
dnough to be forglven | g You
mauy rely 1 my Jdiscretion I will
mwear throou ilck and thin that T do
roghize thls woman as Mme. Pi-
-.‘-]-d my hund In sile
sanid uH--u 11

mnrked emotle

honor

upon Your—-er slur Inte |
have bden rOugh upon y¥ou  sone .
But I ns ] forgivencas T nve |
understand the whole duties of your po- |
sition." |
We went opt agaln, better friends than |
we hnd been for n 1 hoped, inde v |
this ploasant et Ineldent mig 1 5 |
o peutralize o posglnle 11 ef th 0
18 pons t dis=losure, should Finglemora !
take it into his hoad to betray me to
my emplover As we emerged Into tha
drawing-room Amelia bockoned me aside |
townard her boudelir for & moment |
“Seymour she sald to me, In & dis-
tinetly frightentd tone, *'1 oat-
ed vou harshly at times, 1 know, and |
1 am very =« for It. But 1 want
you to help In a most painful difti-
culty. The quite right as 10
the charge spivacy: that design- |
ing IMttle minx, "“White Heather, vy
Mrs. David Granton, or whatever else |
we're 1o call ought certalnly to |
be prozccuted—and sont to prison, too

—and have + absurd head of halr ¢cut |
short and combed stralgiit for her
But—and you will help me here, I'm
sure, dear wnol allow
thern to ine 1 don’'t
pretend say Cesarine jan't gollty:
the girl has behaved most ungmmteful-

Iy to m¢ Sbhe hns robbod me et |
nnd left ind  decelved me “I!ln» it
compunction. Silll—I put it o you ns
n marcied —oan any wonman afford
to g0 into witness box, (0 be cross-

examined and teased by her own mald.
or b e of m barristey on her.
muld's s 1 asaure you, Sey-
mour, tf not to be s L of.
There ard 1 ot a lady Ite—
Known only to ) meld—which enn-
not hoe made publ Explain as

of thi= as you think well to Charles,

[N | ¢ m understund that i be in-
sluls upon o ting Cesarine | ahall go
inte Ll I swang 7 head off
o prevoept 1y e of the gun from
baing convicted. | have told Cesarine

have

an much: T mived to halp her

j
1 have explalped that I am her friend

| "windie

and that '7 she’ll stand by me 'l stand
by her. 1d by this hateful young man
of hors

I saw moment how things went. |

nor Amella could face
ion on the
‘iny's accomplices. No doubt
it was merely a ques-
halr dye: but what
sooncer confess 10 o
than to thosa tol-

Nelther
Cross-exi
of Colnnal
In Amellc's casy
tion of rouge wnd
woman would not
forgery or o murder
et secrets?

' pelurned Lo Churles. thercfove, and
gpene hatf an hour In composing. as
well as ] naght, these Ifttie domestie
difiggities. In the end L was arranged

thet i Charles did his best Lo protect

! Ay,
subject of one |

would
on

from
do

Amella
in return

Cesarine
sent 10

nrresc
her beat

behalf of Mme. Pleardet,
We had the next police tackle—a mors
| difficult business. sdill; n they were
rersonablo. T had ¢aught Colonel

belleved,
him

they but' thelr 1ance

upnmn

Clay,
convieting
LY Iiurh-\' Identific ntnn
it The more they

ur

aof arresting the femuale vo

ever, the more stoutly did # doclare
that for his part he conld by no means
maks xure of Colonel Clay 1=l while
he utterly declined to evidénse of
any smort agninst women. It
was a difficult and he feu.
far from confid et aboutl the man.
If his decislon faltered, and fatied to
Mentifty, Y COST WAk Jury
t o et with not nvict
LT

At last the pollce gave way o other
course WaT open to them. " v had
mads an Important capture, Lut

of

« tralts which turned out,

by Independent
0\Menro to be taken from \rt‘arl oo '9-
Bein n Incident in the Life of a Ma U@ [ S
whie h uam pleasant o nn .th-'r DALy, Hﬂ
rsked the jury te dlsmiss from thelp
! tion,”™ our leadling counsel interposed. It'| minds entirely the Impression cre d by
5 . | does not bear on the prosecutor's evi- | what he frankly described as S Charles
! denee. It s purcly recriminatory.” Vandrift's obvious dishonesty.™ Thery
No. XI. The Episode of the Old Bailey | it s, i, s, o
. . p | “I wish, my lord”” he said, torning | milllenaire—and a particelarly shady one
| round, “to llI.oW_tha: the proascutor I8 { —to projudice their feclings in favor of
BY GRANT ALLE'N 3 | & person unworthy of ¢ nee In any | the prigoner Even  the richest—and
| wiiy. 1 deslre to proceed upon the well- | vilosti—of men musi fe prolected, Re-
| known legnl maxim of falsus In uno. fes. this was a public guestion
omnly gone through on purpose to | “T'm sorry it's him, Sey.” my brother-in-} whom I had net noticed uill then, rose up, 'I falsus in omnibus. 1 believe 1 am per- . rogue cheated a rogue, he must
blind us to the obvious truth that | law whispersd in my car. (He sald bim; | ubobirugively, near the middle of the | mitted to shake the witness’ credit? st be pummm If & murderor stabbed
Colonel Ciay was already in full pos- | not he, because, whatever cise Charles is, | court, where he was sented beslde Cenmar- *The prisoner s Icnurn-l_\‘ w'.t;r'm his | or aliot & . e must still be hung
salon of all such facts about ve. It | he iz not a pedant; the English language | Ine, | i Ehadamanth ..\'M\\-.--re-d. iooking I ta muat see¢ that the worst
« by Cesarine’s ald, agaln, that he | as It 12 spoken by most educated mon n “loook st that gentleman,'”” the pris- ely al Char! 8. “And 1 was wrong | of 3 not  preyod  up oy
posasesed  of Ameclla's dia- | quite good encugh for his purpose.) ‘7 | oner wald, waving one hand and pounc- suggesting that he nreded the advice | athers, Therefore, the proved (acts that
nds, that he revelved the: letter ad- | oifty wish it had been -.r-Edward Baxy. | g upon the prosscutor Istance of coun | & Charles Vandrift, with all his mil-
dreesed o Lord Cralg-Bllachie, and | Eusy's o man ot the world and a man of UTharlex turned and looked at the per- Charies wriggled visibiy. Colonel Clay | [lona, had meéanly tried to cheat the
thut he managed to dupe us over tha | soclety; ha would feel for a person In my | €on indleatod. His  free Zrew still | perked up ; Bit by uit, with l“-'-"-l'-'F"'i"‘ | prisoner, or some other poor person, out
Schloss Lebenstein businsss Nevar- | pasftion, He wouldn't allow these heasts | wiilter, It was—to all outer appear- “l""-’”“m‘- Charles was mude :" ""“'*"“'*: | of valuable dinmonds—had basely tried to
theless, mll thewe things Charles deter- | of Inwyers lo badger and pester me. He | ances—the Rev. Rlchard Brabason In | -_~.!1:(- that he wanted to buy df wide at | jugale  Lord @ralg-Bllachlo’s mines into
mined to conceal In court: he did not | would back lls order. But Rhadamanth | pro;nrin persong., | the price of paste, knowlng them o be | his own nids=had vilely tried to bribe
give the police o single fact that would | s one of your modern sort of i | couren, I saw the trick. Thin was | 7 and, & milllonaire himsell, wWould {a won w b his freh had directly
turn against eoither Cosarine or Mme. | who make s merit of being what ti 1t real prRrsan upon whose ‘vuh-_— man'l & have dlddicd a poor curate out'| grled, by u hand moste, to save him
Plirnritet call ‘ronsclentious’ and won't hush xmll'n'nnﬂl Cley, had modeled hiz lttle | o & couple of thousand. | Own money, at the risk of destroying the
for Cesarine, of course she Iaft anything. I admit P'm afraid of him. 1 curate. But the jury wis shaken, And | I was: ent to take advantage of | waulth of others who hnd trusted to him
g ne, of ‘wet il ! 5 > oo et o ———————s | Y sperial '.l |»nh¢'rm Charles mur- | pr tv—~thess proved facts
| muTed, |t d thety to the truth tl
T the prisoner - at the ba: (If he wers really Colonel
| . g friendship and af- | Clay) was an abir a4 swindle To
| n ] : and his wife, } thnt it alone they must confine thele
nlllf in mtraighte IRNUAS, YOUu Wers | gitontion, and  iF wOW convingced
| prepared. it e to take £3000 worth | that tha prisoner was shown to be the
] of goods off thelr hands for £10, If you | self-gamo man who appeared on varlous
could have got them at that price Is oocasions ns Devid Granton, ns Lal=
not that so?” enstoin, as Medhun an Sehlslormacher,
fr'::ilr'.f ;j WAS .-,.uu;w"ih:d Iu:ﬂu:ill:l'.'. !I:'i 5 they imm“ ﬂn!,.ld:._ﬂlt‘:ng'".III\. Sl FIACHRT
e prasoner  win o ae Vi As 10 the wrint, al e Judgs com-
':"“'_"'“ Incident mented on tll:r obviols ::-"uiLh"nf t!.lo
When -‘"":_““_"_"'_'_ to di | police case; and the fact thet the pris-
Lord Craig-Eilachie, e. 0s) v had not attempted In any one out
or lLadi you not heard. tiat ' many nstanees to prove an alibl
ng reefl ran stral; i ee- | & If ke worp not Colane) Clay, the
:-Ju;! inte Laord 1‘}':1;: 4 J ' nnd that should amk themselves, mo it not
hia of the reef wam by far the nle and easy for ' 18 do
larger and more ImpRrLRREY | the Judge sumn up  all
Charies wriggled again, and our ¢ounse] of deaubt In the ntiflon-
Interpored: hut was adam- | the elements of 1 ability
ant.  Charvies had o il it ; ¥ TR ¥
And so, tod, with the it of the |} "."I‘I.-‘I!,] 9 e, duryita draw st owa
slump In Goleondas, l‘.ll?.' 51y shame- | They reotired at the snd to conAidar
r."lhd]" Ly o R ey A ingg [Il:nl‘h-s ey vardiot While they wera ahlwent
compelled to confess that he had sold out ave | . ; =
5 p . * \ . ) n court was fixed on
Golcondas—he, chalrman of the com- n-'un But Par Finglor
pany, after repeatsd declarations to | Tooka .‘“.“1-'__, tasianis: th
At 1¢ SR it " " ¢ ) i 4
:{r.dr‘-n]'u),'.‘{![;: mul. other I_!.“‘i-rv!"-].:::‘:'}f | of the hall. whera two pale-faced wons-
Profes > 8 dlg-| 0 sat togother, with' handkerchiefs in
"“ S SGAERVHTN 1S : thelr ]!'ltll.’,, and eyes red with wesping.
ruilning his company. | "n|., L Tl s g BWAIHIE
g . g 74 the verdlot, with a fixed Iace, pre-
to ”:_IT‘"“ ""Tr“_:l ;'”:l 't"” Tm | pared for evervthing, d begin tn
b e S FHSEC R L { realize with what courage and pluck that
And fraud Is fraud,' Rhadamanth | °7® [“_m‘ e PSSl O ORE 8
adiied i bls. Gungeat wad (R AL centinc SEMAR gy W v
|::’.;. musl protect himself,” Charles | alded by hix own skill and twn fesble
the expenne of thoss who hrve l wlmnjnn_ .“”“ ‘t:;r:.. dild 1T feel he hm‘d
thelr trust In his honor and nteg- | P __-!‘ his ral.’,‘ll,‘.u\ BAmMaS through all
A the Judge commented coldly. B ears with this over bhefore him!
Atter fr \OFtRY Koits Ght all to 1 I found i lrﬁr_ﬂ 1o ploture
the & : Wil =5 1R Ui v i | The jury fAled alowly hack. ‘There
the same offect, my respected hrother= | wae dond silence in court s the clerk
n}-ln\n lert t_h- witngss  bhox At 1ast, | oot the guostion “Do, you find na
i wiping hin brow and biting his 1ip, r-.l!h 1 prisoner at the bar gullty or not guil-
the wver mlr af a culprit. His charactor | ty™
1 had re d A moat serious hlow, While "Wao ind him goilte"”
lie etood In the wiltness bhox wil the | “On 811 the counte:
world had felt it was he who was the |  “rin all the epurts of the [ndletment.'
accused and Colonel Clay who was the | The women at the back burst into tears,
He was convicted on his | ynanhnouaty.
we of having #d to induce ir. Justice Rhadamanth saddressed
:I‘- ¥ rupposod David Grar n to =ecll hixr | the prisoner “Jlave vou anything to
ather's Luterests into' mn m¥'a h urge.” he asked In a very stern tone,
and of oy uthey shre K “in mitlgation of whatever sentence
which hiz well-known ‘#E aeute- | the court may see fit to pass ppon yon?"”
nens hnd unfortunately v him “*Nothing," the prisoner answersd,
during the courne of his g Junt faltering slightiy. i | have
I had but Hne .rnm-Fnti--n f7 my | brought It upon; myself—but—T have
brothor-in-law s misfortunes—and that | protected the lives of those dearest
wis the thought thaot n due sense of his | to me 1 bhave fought hard for my
own shorte ngs might possibly make | ©Wn  hand, 1 admit my erime, and
him mosre o it In the end to the trivial | Wil fede my punishment, I only re-
misdemeanors of a poor beggar of a | BTl that, since wa  were of
r ' of St Michael and Bl. O v

Chazrves
_}f-z.z d‘-."’(,r'f?
P F e = = :’7’7”:’.;_

nded

likels

that overything
wilnesmes,
teérfered with, w
abaolotely thing

Inddes as [t turned out, before the pre-
Uminiry Investigation at Bow Stroet wus
completed (with  the osual remanes),
Charles had heen thrown into such «
gtate of agitation that he wilshed he pnad
never r‘nlmhl the Colo nt all.

“I wonder, Sey."” ho d toome, “why [
dldn’t offer the rascal 3000 a year to zo
right off to Australis, and be rid of him
forever! Tt would have bean cheapur for

pon
snin, I
SWoaAr

securing

-
to

| my reputation than keeping him about in

courts of Inw in Bagland.  The worst al
it iu, when ance the best of men geis
into a withess box there's no saying with
what shreds and tatters of character he
may at last come ¢ il B

“In your case, Charl
tirully, “there can be
cept, perhaps, as regards
inclile Congolidated,”

Then came the ondiess bother of “'git-
ting up’” the cuse with the police and tha
S, Charles wo ave retired
it altogethicr by that time, bul, most
u he was bound over Lo

' 1 answered du-
no s=uch doubl; ex-
the Cralg-

et

take a lump sum to
y oft"T he sald. jokingly, to the insp
But I knew in my heart IL wos ono
“true words spoken In jest”™ that
tells of

O ox s¢., we counld see npow the whole
building up of the grodat intrigue., It had
been planned as carefuily as the Tichboroe
Young Finglemore, ns  the
Charles” broker, knew from the
about his wffairs, and, alter
course of prellminary roguery,
he d hise plans deep for a campalen
against my brother-in-law. Breryvihlng
liad been deliberately designed before-
hant A place bad been found for
Cesarine ne Amella's mald—neediess to
by menns of forged tegtimonials
Through ber ald the swindlor had suc-
ceeded In lebrning stil! more of the fam-
il waya and habits and had acquired a
knowledge of certaln fncis which he
procesded forthwith to ves mEpainst us,

His flrst atiack, as the seer, had baen
clevarly designed so as to give ns the
Idea that we word & mern casunl proy;
nnd it did nel escape Charles” notion
now that the detall of getting Mme,
Pleardetl W inguire at the Credlt Mar-
s¢lllais about his bank had been sol-

Ll
the proverh

of

brothaer ¢of
outser all
a gpentl

e /"/5(«

4"..'-!/'—’-—-

the house Immediately after the arrest
of the Colonel, and we heard of her no
more till the day of the trial

When that great day came I never
saw a more striking slght than the Old
Ralley presented It was crammed o
overflowing. Charles srrived early, ac-
panied by his nu'll-'.H‘-l He was so
white and troubled that he looked much
more like prisoner than prosecutor
Qutnide the court a pretty little wom-
nn stood, pale and anxious A re-
spoctful crowd starod at her silently,

“Who (s that?' Charles asked, Though
we could both of us guesg, rather than
see, It was “White Heather.”

“That's the prisoner's wife, the in-
spaotor on duty replisd “sShe's walting
to sea him enter. I'm sgorry for her,
poor thing. She's a perfect lady.”

“So she =ovms.”” Charles
scarcely daring to face her.

At that moment she turned. Hor eyes
fell gpon him. Charles pauvded for a
gecond and looked faltering. There
wis  in thowe eyes just the faintest
gleam of pleading recognition, but not
A trace of the old sgucy, deflant vl-
vacity Charles framed his lips to
words, but without uttering a sound.
Unlesa T greatly mistake, the words he
framed on his llps were these: T will
do my best for him.”

We pushed otur way In, assiated by the
potice. Ineide tho court we saw m lady
soated, In a quiet black drees, with A Dbe-
coming bonnet. A noment passed bofore
I keew—it was Cesar

“Who is—tha: lbrrdurl Charles
onee morr\ of the pnearest inspector,
ing to see In what way he would -ir"v.—ib-

her.
And once more the answer came,
‘“That’s the prisoner’'s wife, sir.”
Charles started back surprized. “But—

1 was lold—a lady outside was Mr=. Payl

Finglemore.” he broke In, much puzsled.
“Wery likel the inspector replied,
unmoved. liave plenty that way.

When a gentlemen has s many dllnses
ak Colonel CQlay. you can hardiy oxpect

him to be over-particular about having
only one wife betwesn them. éan you?"
“Ah. 1 we,” Charles muttered In a
shocked volce. “'Bilgamy!™

The Inspector lepked stony. “Well, not
exactly that he replled. “oeccasional
mnrringe.”

Mr. Justice Rhndamanth tried the case.

answered, |

| In=chlef guite swimmingly.

| with nromptitude. He identified the pris-
oners

zhall be glad when It's over"
“0Oh., you'll pull threugh all right,” 1
sald In my capacily &s secrotary. But I

didnt think it.

The judge took his seut, The prisoner
wihs brought In Every eave seemaed hent
upon him, He was neatly and plainly
dressed, and, rogus though he was, 1
munt honestly confess he [ooked al least
a gentleman. Hizs mannor was defiant,
not abject llke Charles’, He knew he was
at bay, snd he turned llke & man to face
his acousers.

We had two or three ¢ounts on the
charge, and, after some formal buginess,
Sir Charles Vandrift was put into the box
to bear witness aguinst Finglemaore

Prisoner was unreprepented. Counsel
had bieon oiferad bim, bot he refused thelr

ald. T Judge even advised him to me-
wept tf help, but Colonel Ciay, an we
all called him mentally still, doclined to
aveil himsalf of the judge's suggestion.
*I am a harrister meself, my lord,” he
guld—""cnlled some nine yeura ago. I cun
conduct my own defenes, I venturs te
think, bhetter than any of these my

learned brethren,” |
Charles went through his examination-
He answered

without the slightest hesitation as

man who hud’ swindled him under

. ises of the Rev. Richard |

the Hon, David Grua- |

Count  von Lebhensteln, Prntomr‘
Scehlelermncher. Dy Quucekenbons, lmd‘
TE. I.- hagd not the -||gh!<|vi douh(i

r the man's identity, He could swear to
1 anywhere,
I thought, for my

trifia top cocksure.

own part, he sas a
A certain amount of
hesitation would have been better polley.
A= to the wvarious swindles, he detalled
them in full, hizs evidenoe to be suppie-
mented by vhat of bank officiale and
othur  subhgrdinates. In  short, he left
Fluglenw ol & leg to stand vpon.
When it came to the croas-examination,
however, matters bezan o assume quite
a Jdifferent complexion. The prisoner set
out by questioning Si. Charles’ ldentifica-

tions. Was he aure of his man? He
handed Charles = photograph

“Is that the person who reprosented
himself as the Rev. Richard Peploe Bra-
bazon®” he azked, persuasively.

Charles admitted It without i moment s |
delay.

Just at that moment a Hitle p.mn.

beside

g0 was Charles for a moment,

*"Let the jurors ses the photograph,™
the Judge: sald, authoritatively.

It was passed mround the jury box,
and the Judge also examined It. Wa
cowld m=¢ ut onoe, by thelr faces and

| attitudes, they all recognized it an the

portralt of the clergyman before them
—not of the prisoner In the dock, who
etood there smiling blandly at Charles’
diecomfiture.

The clergyman sat down. At the
aame moment the prigoner produced a
second photograph,

“Now, cifi vou tell me who that Is?"
he askad Charles, in the regular brow-
beating Oid Balley volce.

With somewhat more hesitation,
Charles answered, afler o pause:

“That I8 yourself ws you appeared in
lomndon when you came In the disgulse
of the Graf von Leébenstein.”

This was a crucinl point, for the
Lebensteln fraud was the ¢gne count on
which our lawyers refled to prova their
chse most full within the JSfurisdie-
tian,

Even while Charles spoke & gentle-
man whom I had notloed bafore, sitting
“White Heather,” with a hand-
kerchief to his face, roce as abruptly
aE the parson, Colonel Clay Indlcated
him with a graceful movement of tha
hand.

“And this geltleman ?'he asked calmly.

Charles wus Cfairly staggered. It was
the obvious original of the false Von
Labenelein,

Tis photograph went round the box |
once more;, The Jury smilled lncredu-
lously, Charles had given hHimself
away. Hix overweening confidence and

certrinty had ruined him.

Then Colonel Clay, leaning forward,
and looking quite engaging, began a
new liné of cross-examination.

“We have seen, Sir Chartes,” le siald,
“that we cannot Implleitiy trust your
identification. Now let us se¢ how far
we can trust your other evidence, First,
tioen, about those dlamonds. You tried
to buy them, did ¥ou not, from a per-
gon who represented himself as the
Rov, Bichard Brabazon, because you
belleved bhe thought they were paste:
and if you could, you wonld have given
Whm £10 or so for them. Do you think
that was honest7”

~1 object to this line of cross-examina-

in the box. 1 do not de-
Ef Hpon my own 1
will draw & decoent vell.
painful » thut ensued when
inished my evidence, 1 can only say 1
more cautious than Charles In my
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timd
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8 question of 10
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Altogather, T must admit,

nr

if it had

not

hesn for the police evidence, we would
have failed to make a case against our
man at all But the police, I confess,

had got pp thelr part of the prosecution
wdmirably. Now that they knew Oolone!
Clay to be really Paul Finglemore, they
howed with Igrent cleverness how Paul
glemore's disappearancs and reappear-
apce In London exactly tallted with Col-
onel Jay's appearances and dizappear-
ances elsewhere, under the gulse of the

&

Iittle curate, the Beer, David Granton,
and o reet of them.

rthermore, they showed experimen-
tally how the prisoner at the bar might

have got himself up in
acters, and, by means of a wax bust,
modeled by Dr. Boddersley from observa-
tlonz at Bow strest, and alded by addi-
tions In the gutta perchin composition
after Dolly Lingflald's phatographs, they
succeeded 1n proving that the face as It
stood ¢ould ba readily transformed into
the faces of Medhurst and David Gran-
ton.  Altogether, their cleverness and
traingd arumen made -up on the whole
for Charles’ ovar-certainty, and they sue-
ceeded In putting before the fury o strong
case of thelr own against Paul Fingis-
maore,

Thee trin]l occupied thres dnys. After
the first of the thres. my respected
brother-in-lnw proferred, as he eald. not
to prejudice the case sgailnst the pris-
aner by appearing In court again. He
Jrjid not even allude to the Httle matter

of the 10 per econt commission further
than to say at dinner that menlng that
all men were bound to protect thelr own
Intereste—as sooretaries or as principals,
Thie T took for forgiveness, and T con-
tinued dillgently to attend the trial, and
wnteh the case In my emplover's Interest.

The defense was ingenlous, even (¢
somewhal halting. 1t copglzted simply of
en attempt to ‘prove throughout that
Charles and T had made our prisoner the

the various char-

victim of & mistaken |dentity, Fingle-
maore® put into the box the Ingenuous
priginal. of the 1llttle curate—the Rev.

Septimus Porkington, as It turned ouf, a
fri=nd of hie family: and he showed that
it was the Rev, Septimus himsslf who
had aat to a photographer in Baker street
! for the portralt which Charles too has-
iy identifiad as that of Colonel (las In
| his personification of Mr. Richard Bra-
bazon.

He further sliclted the fact that the
portrait of the Count von Lebenstein was
really taken from Dir. Juliue Keppal a
Tyrolese music master, residing at Bal-
ham, whoam he put Into the box, and wha
weB well known, as It chanced, ta the
foreman of the jury. Gradually he made
it clear o us that no portralts exinted of
Colonel Clay at all, exeept Dolly Ling-
ficld’'s—ao it dawned upon me by degreca
that even Dr. Beddersley could only have
been misled if we bad succeeded Ip fude
ing for him the alleged photographs of
Colonel Clay as tha Count and the curate,
witleh had been atiown us by Medhurst.
Altogether. the prisoner based his defenss
upon the [fuct that no more than two wit-
nesses difoctly Identifised him. while nine
of thoss two had positively sworn that
he recognized as the priconer's two por-
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“*Paul Finglemore,” he sald, passing
senlence In his sardonie way, ““you
have chosen to dedloate Lo the wervica
abillties Attainments
if turned from into a
legitimate channel, no doubt
have sufficed without
exconsive one de-
gree  ahove even,
with good and squalld
competence You nrefarred to
embark them on e of vice
and erime—and I will not deney that
you seetmn to have had a good run for
your money. Soclety, howeover, whonu
mouthploce am, cannot allow yon
any longer mock It with Impunity.
You have broken its luws openly, and
you have Ueen found out.” He ns-
sumed ti tone of a bland conde-
scenzion which always heralds his
eresi moments. I sentence you to 14

und
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effort A snbalutenc

of fraud
which,

starvation-
Turk,

poesibly
sardid
have

Inwless

A

to

}'enrn fmpri=nnment, with d labor.'
he p ner bowad, without losing
his apparent compaosure. But his eyes
straved away agein to the far end
of the hall, where the two woeping
women, with a sudden sharp cry, fell
at once In & falnt on ona another's
shoulders, and were with difficulty re-
moved from the court by the ushers.

Ag we left the room, 1 heard but one

comment all around. thus voleed by a
‘hoolboy: “T'd a jolly sight ratljer It
had been old Vandrift This Clay

chap’'s too clever by half to waste on
n prison!”

When =il was over
off to Canpes, {o got Away
pertinent stare of London.

Clhinrles rushed
from the Im-
Amella and

1sibel and 1 went with him. We wers
driving one aftermoom  on  the hills
tevond the town, among the myrilae

and the lentink =erub, when we noticed
kin front of us a nlce victoria, con-
taining two ladles in very deep mourn-

ing. Wa followed It, unintentionaliy,
as far 88 Le Grand Pin—that big pins
tree that looks across the bay towara
Antibes. There, the ladles descended
and sat down on a knoll, gaxing out
Atsconsolately totward the sea and the
inl=nds. It was evident they wers
suffering very dee rh-r Thelr fuces
were  pale 3 ploadshot,

“Poor things!" Ame 1a -ni:l. Then thelr

tone altered suddenly. 2
wWwhy, good gracipusl’” ahe cried, “If it
fer’y Censarine!™ L
So It was with “White Heather
Charles pot down wnd darew naae them,
uf L& your pardon” he sald, ralsing
fis hat and nddressing Mme. Picardot;

have had the pleasurn of
mopating you And since I have doubt-
Tess pald i the end for Your victoria,
may 1 venturs to inquire for whom ¥you
aro In mourning?*

“White Heather”
bt Caesarine turned %o him, fiery red,
with the mien of & lady.

“For him!" she answered; “for FPaull
Jor our king whom you have imprisoned!
As long as he romains there, wo nave
both of us docided to wear mourning for-
ever!”

Charies ralsed hin hat sgain,

1 belleve 1

drew bhick, sobbing:

and diew

back without one word. He waved his
hand to Amelin and walked home with
me to Canpes. He scemed deeply de-
Jected,

“A penny for your thoughts!™” 1 ex-

claimed, at Inst, In a Jocular tuile, trying
to rouse him.

He turned to me and sighed.

“1 was wondering,” he answered, *if T
had gons to prison. would Amelia and
lsabel have done as much for me?"

¥or myself I 414 not wonder. 1 knew
pretty well. For Chagles. yoo will admit,
though the higger rogue of the twa, is
scarcely the kind of & rogue to Inspire &
woman with profound affection.




