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Troraat oF RO ;
thiere; but I swear to you by every—

worth worlds tu me; but 1 will not
oc:d your money. Itissimplya
mistake—a grave mistske and I
will be released as, scon as the

right man is foung®

“Now see. hete Harry I asked

pot, "I ‘will stand by ;
L same: Lsimply want
lars thah may better

everythings

: “Cap in'do you, can you think

35 guilty of that lwmblg,-nwlul

crimes”
“Forgive. me, my boy if I bave

you had dope ‘it in an aagry mo-
ment, and that you wasllﬁaﬁng
from remorsenew. That blood
your -haods and cuffs”

"'{}l o

thing that I hold sacred—by my
mother’s grave that I am as inno-
cent of that foul murder as & new
born babe. I was so startled, so
surprised in my lite as when I
apened the library door and be-
held thatawlul. ghastly sight.”

“I believe you my boy, I be-
leive vou. Your ceuntenance i3
not a guilty ene I am sure. But
that biood. 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
liftt the  General from  the floor
though I have nerecollection of du-
ing so. Tue tirst thing I remem-
ber after gwing into the library
was hearing Pearl —Miss Bedford I
mean call her father.”

“Tiwmes’ up sir,” said the warden
opening the door.

“Well old buy,” said the Captain
“kKeep a stiff upper lip. and don’t
converse with anyone—mum is the
word, do you uunderstand?! Trust
everything to me. 17Ul get you
out of this pickle or my name
isn't Van Fleet. Now any thing I
|can do for you? I'il bLe back in
the morning s early as I can get
inte this bluck den.”

“Would it be too much trouble
Cuptaia to ascertain how Miss Bed-
fordis and bring the news in the
moruing !
*Troubte?
am 1nterested

No of course not. I
in the httle woman
myseli—oiess her. Harry Burton
if the old  Dutchman hadao't been
s0 old und gray headed you would
have bad
You've won u prize young man."”
“Inne’s up sur™” goowled the war-
den ruttling Iis keys impatiently
sgaiust the do o,
“I've ot to go, I suppose! con-
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CIHIAPTER IX.

After Pearl was tuken away from
the library, Harry again relapses
into a state of stupitication.  He
seemns utterly unconscious of the
confusion around him, which
seens Lo increase rather than to
dinunish. No one seems to have
tue sightest idea ot what should
be doue, until Captain Van Fleet
c¢omes in and realizes the horrible
situnation. He orders a  sheet
thrown over the cold senseless
form, and those wide open staring
e}ea. He tears a leal from his
pocket book, and hastily writes a
summons for the civil authorities,
in the adjoining city, which he
sends by one ot the servants. hen
he orders all the soldiers back to
quarters and manages to calm the
terriied servants, and requests
Lieutenant Warren toremain with
him 1n charge until the proper
authorties should arrive.
Harry stili sits in the dark corner
where he had tlung hiwself after
Pearl had been taken from tnhe
room, his clbows upon his knees,
his face bowed in his hands, the
Huage ol dejection and despair.

The entire evening is spent in
unbroken silence. About midmght
the coroner and his party arriyed.
Mr. Couk, the coroner bustled into |
the room rnbhm r his hands com-
placently, and \slllll]ll]: al every
body as though this pleasant littie
tragedy was gotlen up for his
special benetit and to add to his
already well filled pocket. *This
is a bad !Jtl‘-lne‘-'~ gentlemen, a bad
busiaess,” e remuarked, address-
ing no one in particular, bhut glane-
g with his restless black eyes at
each of the occupants ol the room,
then at his  jurvinen. No one
seemed called upon to answer, and
he went on. ““Servants all g,out. w
bed eh? Miss Bedford takes i
pretty ll.ml I recken. That a
relative 7 pointing to Harry with
4 buckward jerk of his thumb.
“Bad business 1 say, very bad
business, very myste rluus, Here
Captain Van. thought 1t time to
slizyest the laleness of the hoar,
At that it mizhe ve well to pro-
ceed with the examnation. Tuey
found that the general had come o

Wisdealth by o« stab in the elt
penetr ating the heart—in-
theted by a sharp knie or Lrer.

Lie caplain and feuenant boti
tesialled Tt Liiesy

Ao aeient Lo

tad
L Siccne by

llt el
vries ol

; before sl

General Bediord was inthe library,
ul'.t--n- he went.  Upon u]:t.-uiu-.:llm
door he was almost paralyzed o
see the general lyving dead on the |
floor. ‘That he had been aroused |
by the sight of Miss Bedford com-
g in at the library door, and thut
he had tiied to prevent her coming
in, but had nut succeeaed, and
that it was her ery which IJmn;.,lnl
the servants to the room.

“8o von was the first person in
the room alter the killing?” said
Mr, Cook. *“Did you move any
tlnm or disturb anything in the
roem?’

““No sir.”

“What was vour business
the late ;,em-ml o

*] 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 vouany 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 vour business whether he
expected tu get the general’s con-
sent or not. A one horse coroner
isn’t a whole court house and all
auyway. You'd best stick to your
calling.”  Whereat the little fock
exchanged glances not wholly in-
dicative of their belief in J. A.
Cook’s abillity, and the Ilatter
looked sword points, and daggers
in vaptain Vans, direction, and
muttered that it looked *“‘mighty
strange  that General bedford
should be murdered in broad day-
light, as lie must have been if the
deed was done before eight o’¢lock,
the time the witnessed arrived. "
That in his opunun “‘things lou]“.,_]
mighty straoge, mighty suspicious,’
All of which Le touk good vare the
captain should not hear, But he
Htluuuml in N Pressing Ille ]111\
that Harry was the gsuilty one.
William, the butler swore that he

with

| Lad given th_ ,'.L'H'.Td] aeup of tea

in the libr: ary not tilteen minutes
ing Harry at the hall
door, ad that e My, Burton)
ted said he wonld not
Williain; to announce

hiim, but

i

tronble hinn !

|np|> lll‘lllﬂ\ e ssented it=el.
this particular oceasion he simply
J-ulslu.ll himseli in his eflurts (o]

impress npon the minds of Ill“'u ity of
iollowers that he knew good wine | along without any troubie,

! when he tasted it, .unl
coroner’s office was a°®
sponsible position,” that he—J. A.
Cook prided hinseli upon his|
“shrexsdness.”’
made np his mind who the

had never been known to be mis-
taken vet. That he thought that
“Burton feller’” was guilty
minute he set eyes on him in that
dark corner—that theyv 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 tu meet
him yesterday. Was it ouly yes-
terday. Oonly lastnight? It seem-
edto him ten years, and yetit
seemed that it must after all be
only’a fevereu dream from which
he would presently awaken. This
terrible crime. That awlul deed
of iast night could oot be real, was
not true. He had been wander-
ing here since the inquest. He
had been unale to leave the place,
There seemed <ome terrible fasci-

pation chaining bhim o the spot
He had wueither eaten nor slept,
and looked worn and haggard.

He had overheard the doctor say
that Pearl was dangerously ill with
brain fever, and thut no one must
see her. Could this be the same
world of yesterday? Yesteiday
when ever)lhinu was 1n a roseglow
of happivess! Today the glow
had deepened into crimsuc-—crim-
son with blood — blood everywhere,

Yes, there was  blood npon his
Lands—ms sleeves, He vaguely

wondercd how it came there, but

did not think ol washing his
haods or chapging  his  cioties.

And thus the oflicers of the law
(szt.upon his trail by the lit"le
sleuth hound Jolhin Anderson Cuok)
found him.

M. lhrr-_v Burton youare my
prisoner” said the otficer.

“For what am I a prisoner” said
[Tarry taken cutirely by surprise.

»You are accused of the murder
| of Geoera!  Dedtord  and you had
Iifm-:;l—l come along  with us without
I

[ woader how you

iy tretble

n stand there

That he ‘il““-“‘|uu_.m, broke 1 Capt.

‘euilty | coming 1apidly
party”” was the first thing, and bhe | 5yr

the

had better walk  down town with
us. We will spare vou the wndig-
yut \\iif come
“as the

thuse 1l

that a first nl]lur wouid have praced the
‘mighty re- | handcufis upon Harry's Imulia.
“Here! what in the pame of all

morristown does this
Vun Fleet
from toward the
“Aw [ too late? Curse the
lock anyway. I have been leos-
ing foc ycu everywhere Harry—
aud to find you in this fix 1s teo
much. Why dido’t you go home
and act likea rational being,” he
added with an anxious look ut the
bloody hands and cuffs. I ceuld
thrash you, but there is no use
growling,” taking in the situatien
at once, “You huad better go
along peacibly. “Of ceurse you
are imnocent,” as Harry would
have apoken and it will come all
right at the triai. Only a great
deal of annoyance gentlemen to
innocent people. But of course
you can't help that. Law is law
and wiil have to take itscourse.
I suppose yeu have no ebjections
to my walking down the street
with my young friend here. You
needn't show them  things.
I'll guarantce he don'ttry 1o
escape.” When they arrived at
the piison and Harry consigoed to
a ceil among the most hardened
criminals, the Captain begged
leave to remain with his friend
tnrough the might. But this they
assured bim could net possibly be
allowed,

"\\ell, I must have a private
conversation  with  him. Come
now,” slipping a five-dollar bill
into the warden’s hand. “How
iong can I remuinf"

"Well, sir you may staya half
4n hour, though it’s as much as my
alace is worth to let you. Hurry
ip now and say what you want to
ior the superintendant is ip, and if
be should take it 10to his head to
come here you'd have to git purty
quick,” so saying he pushed the
Cuptuin 1oto the cell and shut and
locked the door, and stood with
nis back against it.

*Now Harry,” said the Captain
in & whisper, ~I want to know the
truth about this business—tell me
everything.  You needn’t be
afraid. 1l stand by you till the
st Yes, by all the gods I will,
I have money and I'Il use the last

the gads of

fovnsl 11,7 wnd  admonishing Harry
| tepeadeany o be sute o sleep,; to
| Kvep up liis courage, to not get the
| lll =y, o trust all to nl(- old
lmil_m:.:.u wlio  would soon set
tinngs att  gight., Captain Van
Fleet, allowed  the warden to con-
uuet e aown the long, dark, lob-
bies onC wui inte the street, the
grest  massive 1roo doors clanging
stiut belind nim with sn ominous
cl:k aud the rattilng  chaios and
cicaking LOIts as they were drawn
to their pluces und securely fasten-
ed sent a shudder through his iner-
most soul. When he was with
Harry he had felt compelied to Le
cbeeriul; but now that he was
alone wnd dissembuang no longer
necessury he did net appear so
sanguioe.
mvtters to himselt as he walks
slewly toward tbe fort. “Captain
Van Fleet, you wuever saw quite so
big s muddle before. But look
here old telow you're in forit
though if it takes your boots off.
Hurry is as innccent of the deed s
yeu ure. I would stake my life on
that now, though I did doubt him
at first. But 1f heis innocent
that won’tsave his neck from wear-
ing a bemp necktie Ged help him.
It he is convicted and hung it
wont be the first time such a thin

occurred. “O!if only I could have
gecn him befere he was arrested
and made him change bhis clothes.
Durn it, anyway; why didn’t 1 send
him home last might with the rest
of them. His own testimony was
right against himeself. Hang the
luck! Jessee Van Fleet, if you was
aoy otber man,and 1 hu.dn L& great
deul of respect for gray hairs, I'd
kick you. I'll just e letotalij"
hunged 1f 1t don't seem like when
luck gets to ruoning down hill
once, there's no such tnlug a8 put
ting on the brake till you're clear
down te the bottom. Everything
has goue wrong in this business,
Tuat sweet littie girl must get the
brain fever, and it she dies—but
tucre, she must not die, that's all
there 1s about that,” and he wiped
8 sUspICious mulsture trom ois eyes

WHS Tenls.

Ah, Captain Van Fleet, hide it
as you will, there is a tender heart
under that rmwh exterior. He had
been born under American skies,
though of German parents, and
t°°l‘ geeat pride in calling himselr
an ‘‘American Dutchman.” He
had veen betrothed in his youth to
a sweet tempercd, sunny haired
little German m.mlen, who con-
tracted a lingering pulmonary dis-
ease, and after a vear and a half of
chluus suffering died on the yery
day on which they were to have

cent of it if necessary to save you

calmly and »ss |my Loy.”
|

been married, and he had always
remained true to her m emory.
| (Lo be Continued,)

wropged you. But I did thio! 3

j 22 ] A
L~ “0Oh, Captain your sympathpis

opposition on that suit. |

“Captain Van biecet,”hed

-

which ne pever would have owned -

-

b




