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mistake a grave mistake and I
will be released as -- scon as the
right man is founw" ' -

"Now see hate Harry I asked
you .for". the yfinttu Whether you --

arc guilty op not,C'I will stand by
--

you just the same: I simply want.
the - particulars that :i may better

'

know how to proceed. Now con- -
Fees freely eTerythin' x.

'

"Lapfain do you, can you tmuK
the ; guilty Of , that horribleyawln I
crime'?'1. v K 7

. "Forgive, me, my boy if I have
wronged you.' But I did think 4
you had .done 'it' in an angry mo-me- nt,

and "that you was suffering?
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from remorse now . That blood oa ;
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murder, fire, etc. from an excited
crowd. Had found tiu- - house full

!!Hl the general died i

ui'iiii Hie h

ji.my when called upon to
testily, arose to his feet with a
blanched face, ami glanced at the
lu. ly upon the iioor, with a
peiceptibie shudder, lie said that
lie had. had an appointment with i

tlie general at sewn o'clock, but
had been detained, and did not
come until nearlv eight. The ser-vu- nt

had told him at the door tiiat
General Bediord was in the library,
w here he went. I'pon opening the
door he was almost paralyzed to
see tlie general lying dead on the
floor. That he had been aroused
by the sight of Miss Bedford com-

ing in at the library door, and that
he had tried to prevent her coming
in, but had not succeeded, and
that it was her cry which brought
the servants to the room.

"So you was the first person in
the room after the killing?" said
Mr, Cook. "Did you move any
thing or disturb anything in the
ro.m?"

"No sir."
"What was your business with

the late general ?"
"I came for the purpose of asking

his consent to my engagement with
his daughter sir."

At the answer to this question
Lieutenant Warren started to his
feet, but sat down again while his
face spoke volumes, if there had
been any one interested in reading
it.

"Had you any doubt as to his
consent?" continued Mr. Cook
with a knowing wink and blink
towards his flock, which they in-

terpreted to mean something like
this "you see my shrewdness has
found a clew. Don't you wish you
were a coroner and tilled the noble
position as gloriously as John A.
Cook does?

Before Harry could answer this
question, Captain Van. said, "now
see here Mr. Coroner I'll be just
teetotal by hung if I can see as its
any of your business whether he
expected to get the general's con-
sent or not. A one horse coroner
isn't a whole court house and all
anyway. You'd best stick to your
calling." Whereat the little flock
exchanged glances not wholly in-

dicative of their belief in J. A.
Cook's abillity, and the latter
looked sword points, and daggers
in Captain Yam. direction, and
muttered that it looked "mighty
strange that General Bedford
should be murdered in broad day-
light, as he must have been if the
deed was done before eight o'clock,
the time the witnessed arrived."
That in his opinion "things looked
mighty strange,mighty suspicious."
All of which tie took good care the
captain should not hear. But he
succeeded in impressing the jury
that Harry was tlie guilty one.
William, the butler swore that he
had given the general a cup of tea
in the library not .fifteen minutes
before admitting Harry at the hall
door, and that he (Mr. Burton;
had said he would not trouble him
(William; to announce him, but'
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there; but I swear to you by every-
thing that I hold sacred by my
mot tier's grave that I am as inno-ce- ut

of that foul murder as a new-

born babe. I was so startled, so
surprised in my lite as when I
opened tlie library door and be-

held that awful, ghastly sight."
"I believe you my boy, I be-leiv- e

you. Your countenance is
not a guilty one I am sure. But
that blood. Can't you account for
that some way? That and your
actions will go against jou I'm
afraid."

"I do not know of any way it
could get there unless 1 tried to
lift the General from the floor
though I have norecol lection of do-

ing so. Ttie hist thing I remem-
ber after giug into the library
was hearing Pearl Miss Bedford I
mean call her father."

"Times' up sir," said the warden
opening the door.

"Well old boy," said the Captain
"keep a stiff upper lip. and don't
converse with anyone mum is tiie
word, do you understand? Trust
everything to me. I'll get you.
out of this pickle or my name
isn't Van Fleet. Now any thing I
can do for you? I'll be back in
the morning as early as I can get
into this black den."

"Would it be too much trouble
Captaia to ascertain how Miss Bed-
ford is aud bring the news in the
morning!"

"Trouble? No of course not. I
am interested in the little woman
my&clt oless her. Harry Burton
if the old Dutchman hadn't been
so old aud gray headed you would
have had opposition on that suit.
You've wou a prize young man."

"filings up sir" gowled the war-
den rattling his keys impatiently
against the d-r-

"I've got to go, I suppose! con-tou- cd

it," and admonishing Harry
lcpeatcuiy to be sure to sleep, to
keep up his courage, to not get the
druijo, to trust all to the old
Durcinnaii who would soon set
tiongb ail ri' lit. Captain Van,
Fleet, allowed U10 warden to con-

duct uiu: Uurtu tne long, dark, lob-
bies oud out into the street, the
great massive iron doors clanging
shut behind loui with an ominous
cl"ik aud the rattling chains aud
cieakiug bolts as they were drawn
to their places and securely fasten-
ed sent a shudder through bis iner-uio- at

soul. When he was with
Harry he had felt compelled to bu
cheerful; but now that he was
alone and dissembling no longer
necessary he did not appear so
sanguine. "Captain Van i leet,"he
mutters to himself as be walks
slowly toward the fort. "Captain
Van Fleet, you never saw quite so
big a muddle before. But look:
here old le.iow you're in for it
though if it takes your boots off.
Harry is as innccent ot the deed f8
you are. I would stake my life on
that now, though I did doubt him
at first. But if be is innocent
that won'tsaTe his neck from wear-
ing a hemp necktie God help him.
If he is convicted and hung it
wont be the first time such a thing
occurred. "O ! if only I could have
seen him before he was arrested
and made him change his clothes.
Durn it, anyway; why didn't 1 send
him home fast night with the rest
of them . His own testimony wa
right against himself. Hang the
luck ! Jessee Van Fleet, if you was
any other man,and I hadn't a great
deal of respect for gray hairs, I'd
kick you. I'll just be tetotally
hanged if it don't seem liko when
luck gets to running down hill
once, there's no such thing as put
ting on the brake till you're clear
down to the bottom. Everything
has gone wrong in this business.
That sweet little girl must get the
brain fever, and if she dies but
tuere, she must not die, that's all
there is about that," and he wiped
a suspicious moisture from bis. eyes
whicu be never would have owned: --

was tears.
Ah, Captain Van Fleet, hide it

as you will, there is a tender heart
under that rough exterior. He had
been born under American skies,
though of German parents, and
took great pride in calling himseli
an "American Dutchman." He
had been betrothed in ids youth to
a sweet tempered, sunny haired
little German maiden, who con-

tracted a lingering pulmonary dis
ease, and after a year and a nan 01
tedious suffering died on the" very
dav on which they were to have
been married, and lie had always
remained true to her m emory.

(To be Continued.)
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sucli questions with the proof f

your iohunons deed staring at you
from your hands and sleeves,"

"Has it coined tofchis to this,"
gioam d Harry. "Oh, mother, it
is well you died ere this biow
could strike. GcHicmeu, I sin in-

nocent. B.:i"oie God I am inno-
cent. You have arrested the
wrong man." "L iiope you can
prove your iunocence in, man,"
said one of the oftice!.-- more kimi- -

ly t!ian trie rest: out we are com-

pelled 10 o!k-- oniei's ami so you
iiad better walk down town with
us. We will spare uiu the indig-
nity of those if you will coaie
along without any trouble," as the
first officer wouid have placed ihe
handcuffs upon Harry's hands.

"Ilert ! what in the name of all
the guds ot morristown does this
mean," broke lu Capt. Van Fleet
coming lapidly from toward the
river. "Am I too late? Curse the
luck anyway. I have been look
ing fo- -

ycu everywhere Harry
aud to timl you in this fix is too
much. Why didn't you go home
and act like a rational being," he
added with an anxious look at the
bloody hands and cuffs. "I could
thrash you, but there is no use
growling,'' taking in the situation
at once, 4You had better go
along peacibly. 4 Of course you
are innocent, as Harry would
have spoken and it will come all
right at the triai. Only a great
deal of annoyance gentlemen to

people. But of course
you can't help that. Law is law
and will have to take its course.
I suppose you have no objections
to my walking down the street
with my young friend here. You
needn't show them things.
I'll guarantee he don't try to
escape." When they arrived at
the pjison and Harry consigned to
a ceil among the most hardened
criminals, the Captain begged
leave to remain with his friend
through the night. But this they
assured him could not possibly be
allowed,

"Well, I must have a private
conversation with him. Come
now," slipping a five-doll- ar bill
into the warden's hand. "How
iongcau I remain?"

"Well, sir you tnay sray a half
an hour, though it's as much as my
fjlace is worth To let you. Hurry
up now and say what vou Want to
for the superintendant is in, and if
uc sbould take it into his head to
come here you'd have to git purty
quick," so sajing he pushed the
Captain into the cell and shut and
locked the door, aad stood with
tiis back against it.

"Now Harry," said the Captain
in a whisper, "I want to know the
truth about this business tell me
everything. You needn't be
afraid. I'll stand by you till the
last. Yes, by all the gods I will.
I have money aud I'll use the last
cent of it if necessary to save you
my boy."

would go immediately to the
library.

When the inquest was concluded
Mr. J. II. Cook decided that it was
too late, or rather too early in the
morning to cro'ss the river to the
city, and sngreted that some re-- j
freNhments, ii the way of wine and
cold chicker in tlie dining room
miiht be acceptable after their
night's arduous labor. J. II. Cook
Enquire had a weakness for cold
chicken and very old port, which
he freely indulged whenever the
opportunity presented itself. On
this particular occasion he simply
outdid himself in his efloits to
impress upon the minds of his
followers that he knew good wine
when he tasted it, and that a
coroner's office was a "mighty re-

sponsible position," that he J. A.
Cook prided himself ujKjn his
"shrewdness." That he always
made up. his mind who the "guilty
party" was the first thing, and he
had never been known to be mis-
taken yet. That he thought that
"Burton feller" was guilty the
minute he set eyes on him in that
dark corner that they would find
out he was right "afore long," and
he helped himself to another
piece of chicken.

CHAPTER X.

Harry was walking up and down
between the long rows of lime
trees, leading from the house to
the river, the little boathouse
where Pearl had promised to meet
him yesterday. Was it oulv yes-- ,

teraay. umy last nigius it seem- -

ed to him ten years, and yet it
seemed that it must after all be
only'a fevered dream from which
he would presently awaken. This
terrible crime. That awful deed
of iast night could not be real, was
not true. He had been wander-

ing here since the inquest. He
had been uua'de to leave the place.
There seemed some terrible fasci-

nation chaining him to the spot.
He had neither eaten nor slept,
and looked worn and haggard.
He had overheard the doctor say
that Pearl was dangerously ill with
brain fever, and that no one must
see her. Could this be the same
world of yesterday? Yeste.daj
when everything was in a roseglow
of happiness! Today the glow-ha-

d

deepened into crimsoc crim-so- u

with blood-blo- od everywhere.
Yes, there was blood upon his
hands his sleeves. He vaguely
wondered how it came there, but
did not think of washing hit
hands or changing his clothes.
And thus the officers of the law
(s-j- t upon Irs trail by the lit'le
sleuth hound John Anderson Cook)
found him.

"Mr. Harry Burton you are my
prisoner'' said the officer.

"For what am I a prisoner" said
Harry taken entirely by surprise.

"You are accused of the murder
of Geuvral Bedford and you had
netter come along with us without
any trouble. I wonder how you
c n st.mJ there calmly and msk

'Hany Burton.
JR-
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CHAPTER IX.

After I'earl was taken away from
the library, Harry again relapses
into a state ot stupihcation. lie
seems utterly unconscious of tlie
contusion around mm, winch
eeins to increase rather than to

diminish. .No one seems to have
tne siiglitest idea of what should
be done, until (Japtain an rleet
comes in and realizes the horrible
situation. He orders a sneet
thrown over the cold senseless
form, and those wide open staring
eves. He tears a leaf from his
pocket book, and hastily writes a
summons for the civil authorities,
in the adjoining citv, which he
Bends by one ol the servants. Then
lie orders all the soldiers back to
quarters and manages to calm the
terrified servants, and requests
Lieutenant Warren to remain with
him in charge until the proper
authorties should arrive.

Harry still sits in the dark corner
where lie had tlung himself after
Pearl had been taken from the
room, his lbows upon his knees,
his lace bowed in his hands, the
image ol dejection and despair.The entire evening is spent in
unbroken silence. About midnight
the coroner and his partv arrived.
Mr. (Jook, the coroner bustled into
the room rubbing his hands com-

placently, and smiling at every
body as though this pleasant little
tragedy was gotten up for his
special benefit, and to add to his
already well filled pocket. '"This
is a bad business gentlemen, a bad
business," he remarked, address-
ing no one in particular, but glanc-
ing with his restless black eyes at
each of the occupants ot the room,
then at his jurymen. No one
seemed called upon to answer, and
he went on. "Servants all gone to
bed eh? Miss Bedford takes h
pretty hard 1 reckon. That a
relative?" pointing to Harry with
a backward jerk of his thumb.

Bad business I say, very bad
business, very mysterious.'" Here
Captain Van. thought it time to
suggeoi the lateiicob of the hoar,ana tint it might be well to pro-
ceed with the examination. Ihev
found that the general had come to
ins death by a slab in the lelt
breast penetrating the heart in-
flicted by a sharp kniie or dagger.The captain mid iiemenant both
tesliiied that they had been
utiracted to the scei.e bv cries of
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