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CHAPTER XXIX.

it is three o'clock. The rain has ceasd
falling, but the sky is still gray and
threatening. The wind howls dismally
among the old trees that surround John
Barrill's shallow grave, and {its wierd
wail, combined with the rattle and creak
of the branches, and the drip, drip of

water, dropping from the many crevices |
!

into the old cellar, united to form a fit-
ting requiem for an occasion so strange,
£0 uncanny.

Down in the cellar, standing ankle
deep in the mud and slime, are the
#good men and true,’”” who have bheen

summoned by Justice, to decide upon the |

manner in which John Burrill met his
Jeath. There, too, is the mayor, digni-
fied, grave, and important. The officers
of the law are there, and close behind
the corner stand the Lamottes, father
and son. A little farther back are
gmupt-d the witnesses. Those of the
morning, the two masons, Mr. ()'Meara,
Dr. Heath—they are all there except the
first and surest one, Prince. There are
she men who were Burrill's comnpanions
of the night before, reluctant witnesses,
ferreted out through the officiousness of
one of the saloon habitues, and fearing,
a little, to relate their part in fne even-
ing’s programnme, each eager to lighten
his own burden of the responsibility at
the expense of his comrades in the plot.
There are three women and one man, all
eye-witnesses to the first meeting be-
tween John Burrill and Doctor Heath
in Nance Burrill's cottage, and there is
Nance Burrill herself. The women stand
a little aloof, upon a few boards that
have been thrown carelessly down for
their comfort. And Nance Burrill talks
loudly, and cries as bitterly as if the dead
man had been her life’'s comfort, not its
curse.

And there, too, ¢ Raymond Vandyck.
He stands aloof from them all, stands
near the ghastly thing that once, not long
ago, came between him and all his hap-
piness. There is a strange look in his
blue eyes, as they rest upon the lifeless
form, from which the coverings have
been removed, but which still lies in the
shallow place scooped out for it by the
hands that struck it frgm among the liv-
ing. Under the eyes of them all the dirt
has been removed from the broad breast,
and two gaping wounds are disclosed;
cuts, deep and wide, are made with some
broad, heavy weapon, of the dagger
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When they have all, in turn, examined
the body, as it lies, it is lifted out care-
fully, and placed upon a litter. in the
midst of the group, and then all turn
their eyes from the shallow grave to the
new resting place of its late occupant.

Not all; Raymond Vandyck, still gaz-
ing as if fascinated by that hollowed-out
bit of earth, starts forward suddenly,
then draws shudderingly back, and points
to something that lies #lmost imbeded in
the soft soll. Somebody comes forward,
examines, and then draws from out the
grave, where it has lain, directly under
the body, a knife—a knife of peculiar
shape and workmanship—a long, keen,
surgeon’s knife. There are dark stains
upon the blade and handle; and a mur-
mur of horror rufis through the crowd ase
it is held aloft te their view.

Raymond Vandyck draws instinctively
away from the grave now, and from the

man who still holds the knife; and in so !

doing he comes nearer the group of wo-
men, and cat:hes a sentence that falls
from the lips of Nance Burrill.

Suddenly lis face flames into anger,
and he strides across to where Mr.
OMeara stands.

“O’Mears, what is this that I hear;
have they dared accuse Heath?”’

“Don’'t you know, Vandyck?’’

““No; I have heard nothing, save the
fact of tv murder; the coroner’s sum-
mons found me at home.”’

‘““Heath will be accused, I think."”

Raymond Vandyck turns and goes over
to Cliford Heath; without uttering a
word, be links his arm within that of the
suspeciasd man, and standing thus, listens
to the opening of the trial.

The only sign of recognition he re-
ceives is a slight pressure of the arm
upon which his hand rests; but before
Cliff'®rd Heath's eyes, just for the mo-
ment, there swims a suspicious moisture.

Above them, crowding close about the
cellar walls, is a motley throng, curious,
eager, expectant; among the faces peer-
inz €own may be seen that of the portly
gentleman; his diamond pin glistening
as he turns this way and that; his great
coat blown back by the gusts of wind,
and a natty umbrella clutched firmly in
his plump, gloved hand. Not far distant
Is private detective Belknap, looking as
curious as any, and still nearer the cel-
lar's edge 18 the rakish book-peddler, sup-
ported by his now admirirer friend of the
morning, who has warmed into a hearty
interest in ‘“‘that fine young fellow,
Smith,”” under the exhilarating influence
of the ‘‘fine young fellow's’’ brandy flask.

Dodging about among the spectators
too, is the boy Gu()rg(a. who has ahﬂn:
doned his tray of pretty wares, and is
making his holiday a feast of horrors.

And now all ears are strained to hear
the statements of the various witnesses
in this strange case.

Prank Lamotte is the first. Ho is pale
and nervous, and he avoids the eves of
all save the ones whom he addresses.
Poctor Heath keeps two steady, searching
orbe fixed upon his face, but can draw to
B:‘:l‘ﬁ;lff::s respensive glance. Frank testi-
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John Buwrrill bad  left .Mapleton the

evening berore at an eariy nofir, hot later
than eight o'elock. Witness had seen
listle of him during the day. Deceased
was in a state of semi-intoxiocation when
he last saw him. That was at slx o'clock,
or pear that time. No, he did not know

the destination of deceased. They seldom
went out together. Did not know if Bur-
rill had any enemies. Was not much in
his confidence.

Upon being questioned eloser, he dis-
plays some unwillingness to answer, but
finally admits that he has heard Burrill
speak in bitter terms of Doctor Heath,
veeming to know somethiung concerning
the doctor's past life that Re, Heath,
wished to conceal.

What was the nature of the knowledge?

That he cannot tell.

Jasper Lamotte is called. He has beep
absent from home, and can throw ne
light upon the subject.

The two masons, one after the othex,
testify; their statements do not vary.

They were returning home, having
turned back from their day’s labor, be-
cause of the rain. When they came near
the old cellar, the barking of a dog at-
tracted their attention. It came from the
cellar, and one of them, curious to see
what the dog had hunted down, went to
look. The dog was tugging at what ap-
peared to be a human foot. He called his
companion, and then leaped down into
the cellar, and tried to drive the dog
from what he now feared was a half
buried human being. The other man
called for help, and, seeing O’Meara,
shouted to him to tell Heath to come and
call off his dog.

They tell it all. How Docter Heath
same and mastered the dog, after a hard
struggle; how the face of the dead was
uncovered, and how Doctor Heath had
snatched at the white thing they had
tuken from off it, scrutinized it for a
moment, and then flung it from him.
They repeat his words to O’Meara with
telling effect; and then they stand aside.

Doctor Heath is sworn. He has nothing
to say that has not been said. He knows
nothing of the murdered man, save that
once he had knocked him down for beat-
ing a woman, and onee for insulting
himself.

Had he ever threatened deceased? He
believed that he had on the occasion last
mentioned. What was the precise lang-
uage used? That he could not recall.

Then the handkerchief is produced; is
presented to him.

“PDoctor Heath, is that yours?’’ Every
man holds his breath; every'man is visi-
bly agitated; every man savethe witness.

Coolly lifting his hand to his breast
pocket, he draws from thence a folded
handkerchief; he shakes out. the snowy
square, and offers it to the coroner.

““It is mine or an exact counterpart of
mine. Your honor can compare them.”’

Astonishment sits on every face. What
matchless coolness! what a splendid dis-
play of conscious innocence!—or of cool
efflrontery !

The coroner examines the two pieces of
linen long and closely, then he passes
them to one of the jurymen; and then
they go from hand to hand; and all the
while Clifford Heath stands watching
the serutiny. Not eagerly, not even with
interest, rather with a bored look, as if

* he must see something, and with every

feature locked in fmpenetrable calm.
Finally the coroner receive them back.

They are precisely alike, and so says his
honor:—
“Clifford Heath, do you believe this

handkerchief, which 1 hold in my hand,
and which was recently found upon the
face of this dead man, to be, or to have
been yours?’’

“I do,”’ calmly.

‘“Are you aware that you have recently
lost such a handkerchief?"’

1 am not.”’

‘‘Has such a one been stolen from you?f”’

“Not to my knowledge.”’

“Then you have no idea how your
property came where it was this morning
tound?®’’

““You are secking facts, gir, not ideas.”

A moment's silence; the coroner takes
up the knife.

“Doctor Heath, will you look at this
knife?"’

The doctor steps promptly forward and
receives it from his hand.

““Did you ever see that knife before?’’

“I can’t say, sir,”” turning it carelessly
in his hands, and examining the spots
upon the blade.

“Did you ever see one like {t?’

“Nes, sir.V

““Did you ever own one like it?"”’

“I do own one like it.”

““ Are such knives common?"’

“They are—to the surgical profession.”

“PDo you own more than one knife of
this sort?”’

¢1do not."”

“PDid you ever own more than one like
this?"’

““Not at the same time."’

“Then you have lost a knife like this?"’

““No: but I have broken two."’

“When did you last see deceased alive?"’

“Not since our encounter on the
street:; that was a week ago, I should
think, perhaps longer.”’

““Who witnessed that affair?”

“Mr. Vandyek was with me; the others
were strangers.”’

““That is all, Doctor Heath."’

Lawyer O’Meara comes next; his testi-
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mony is brief, and impatiently given. He |

adds nothing new to the collected evi-
ience.

Next comes the man Reoney, and he
rehearsos the scene at ‘‘Old Fortv Rods.”’

Sparing nimselr as much s possible,

‘*We didn't really think he'd go to
Doctor Heath's,” he says in conclusion.
“We all called it a capital joke, and
agreed to go out and look him up after a
littlee. He was reeling drunk when he
went out, and we all expected to find him
floored on the way. After a while, an
hour perhaps, we started ont, half a dozen
of us, with a lantern, and went along the
road he had taken; we went almost to
Heath's cottage, looking all about the
road as we went. When we did not fina
him, we concluded that he had gone
straight home, and that if we staid out
longer the langh would be on us. So we
went back, and agreed to say nothing
about the matter to Burrill when we
should see him."

‘“How near did
Heath’s house?”’

“Very near, sir; almost as near as we
are now."’

““But you were in
tion.”’

‘““Just go, sir; we came from the town.’”

you come to Doctor

the opposite direc-

“Did you hear apy movements; any
sounds of any sort?"’
‘“Nothing particluar, sir; we were

making some noife ourselves.”

*“Did you meet any one, either going
or coming?”’

‘*No, sir; but a man might easily have
passed us in the dark on the other side
of the road.”’

Five men confirm Rooney’s statement,
and every word weighs like lead against
Clifford Heath.

John Eurrill left the saloon to go to
Doctor Heath's house; in drunken bra-
vado, ke would go at night to disturb
and :nnoy the man who had, twice, in
publie, chastised him, and on both ocea-
sions attered a threat and a warning:

unheeding these, he had gone to brave
the man who had warned him against an
approach—and he has never been seen
alive since; he has been found dead, mur-
dered, hidden away near the house of the
man who had said: ““If he ever should
cross my path, rest assured I shall know
how to dispose of him."”’

These words distinctly remembercd by
all three of the women who witnessed
the rescue in Nance Burrill’s house, are
repeated by each one in turn, and the
entire scene is rehearsed.

Nance Burrill is called upon, and just
as she come forward, Mr. Lamotte
beckons the coroner, and whispers a few
words in his ear. The coroner nods, ana
returns to his place. Nance Burrill is
sworn, and all listen eagerly, expecting
to hear her rehearse the story of her life
as connected with that of the dead man.
But all are doomed to disappointment.
She tells the story of the rescue in her
cottage, much as did the others; she re-
peats the words of Clifford Heath, as did
the others, and she turns back to her
friends, leaving the case against the man
who had been her champion, darker than
before.

Raymond Vandyck is called; he does
not stir from his position beside his
friend, and his face wears a look of de-
fiant stubborness.

‘“‘Ray,"”” says Clifford Heath, quietly,
‘‘your silence would be construed against
me; go forward and tell the whole truth.’’

Then he obeys the summons; but the
truth has to be drawn from him by hard
labor; he will not help them to a “single
fact. For example:—

‘““What do you know concerning this
case?"’

‘““Nothing;"' he says, shortly.

“Did you know that man,” pointing
to the body of Burrill; ‘‘in his life.”

“I had not that honor.”’

‘“ Ah—you have seen him?"’

‘I believe so,”” indifferently.

“You can't swear to the fact, then?"’

“I knew him Dbetter by reputation,
than by sight.”’

The coroner wiggled, uneasily.

““You are a friend to Doctor Heath?”’

“I am,’’ promptly.

‘‘Please relate what you know of his—
difference with Mr. Burrill?”’

‘“What I—know.”’

W% i’

“Why, I don’t exactly know anything.”’

“Why, sir, did you not witness a meec-
ing between the two?"’

‘‘I—suppose so.”’

““¥ou suppose!”’

‘“Well, I can't swear that the man I
saw knocked down, if that is what you
mean, was Burrill; it was night, and I
did not see his face clearly.”’

“You believed it to be Burrill?”’

“Yes™

“Dr. Heath so believed?"’

“I don’'t know."’

More uneasiness on the part of the
coroner.

““Please state what Doctor Heath said
to the man he knocked down?"’

““Well, I can’t repeat the exact words.
He said what any one would have said
ander the circumstances,”’

‘“Ah! what were the circumstances?”’

“The fellow was half drunk. He ap-
proached Dr. Heath in a coarse and offen-
sive manner.”’

““Was his language offensive?”

“I didn’t hear what he said.”’

“Did you hear what Dr. Heath said?”’

] did.”

“You heard it distinetly?”’

“Quite.”’

‘“Ah!” smiling triumphantly.
you can give us his words?’’

“Not verbatim.”’

““Give us his meaning, then.”’

‘““His meaning, as nearly as I could
understand it, was this: He would allow
no man to insult him or to meddle with
his affairg, and he finished with some-
thing like this: ‘Keep my name off your
lips, wherever you are, if you want whole
bones in your skin.’ "’

““He said that?"”’

“Then

“Well, something like that; I may
have put it too strong.”’
“‘Do you remember what Dr. Heath

said by way of comment on the affair?"’

“*One of the men picked the fellow by
the sleeve, and said, ‘Come out of that,
Burrill!” and then Heath turned to me
and asked, ‘Who the deuce is Burrill?” ”’

“*And your reply?”

“] said—"' stopping & moment and
turning his eyes upon the two Lamottes
—*1 said, ‘He is Jasper Lamotte's son-
in-law.”’

‘““And then, sir?”’

“Then Dr. Heath made about the same
sort of comment others have made before
him—something to the effect that Mr.

Lamotte
choice.”’

“Mr. Vandyck,” says
severely, ‘‘it seems to
memory is singularly
points, and ceficient on
importance.”’

“That's a fact, sir,” with cheerful
humility. “I'm always that way.”

“Ah!' with an excess of dignity. ‘‘Mr.
Vandyck, 1 won't tax your memory fur-
ther.”’

Ray turns away, looking as if, having
done his duty, he might even survive the
coroner’s frown, and as he meves again
to the side of the suspected man, some
one ir the audience above, a portly gen-
tleman, with a diamond shining in his
immaculate breast, makes this mental
comment: ‘“‘There is a witness who has
withheld more than he has told.”” And
he fegisters the name of Raymond Van-
c¢yek upon his memory.

This is the last witness.

While the jurymen stand aside to de-
liberate, there is a buzz and murmur
among the people up above, and pro-
found quiet below. Attention is divided
between the gentlemen of the jury and
Clifford Heath. The former are very much
agitated. They look troubled, uneasy and
uncomfortable. They gesticulate rapidly
and with a variety of movements that
would be ludicrous were the occasion less
solemn, the issue less than a man’s life
and honor.

Finally the verdict is reached,
pronounced :—

The coroner's jury ‘‘find, after due de-
Hberation, that John Burrill came to his
death by two dagger, or knife strokes
from the hand of Dr. Clifford Heath.”’

(To be vontinued.)
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The Albert Toilet Soap Co., Mfrs.
Montreal.

DR CLIFT

treats Chronic Diseases by the Salisbury
method of persistent self-help in overcom-
ing past errors and Removing causes from
the hlood. Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma.
Shortness of Breath, Pleurisy, Tuberculosis
Consumption of Lungs or Bowels, Indiges-
tion, Dyspepsia, Gastritis, Ulcer, Cancer.
Dropsy, Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Constipa-
tion, Piles, Fissures, Fistula. Diseases o
Heart— Valvular, Fatty Enlargement,
Palpitation. Of Liver—]aundice, Diabete:
Cirrhosis, etc. Of Kidneys—AlLuminurix
Bright's Discase, ete.  Of Spleen anc
Bladder—Cystitis.  Of the Blood—Anae-
mia, Chlorosis, Scrofula, Malaria, Rheu
matism, Gout, SciaticaScurvy, Purpura. O!F.
male Organs— Inflammations and Displace
ments of Womb,Ovaries, Bladder or Bow
els. Menstrual irregularities of Sexua
COrgans. Of Nerves andSpine,—Nervou:
Prostration, Sleeplessness. Decline, Hy
steria, Tremors, St. Vitus’ Dance, Chorea
Epilepsy, Convulsions, Paralysis, Loco
motor Ataxia. Paralysis, Agitans, Solten
ing of Brain. Some forms of Insanity-
Dementia, Mania, Hypochondria, Melan
chulia. Failure of Visicn and Voice, 1eaf
ness. Of Skin— Eczema, Salt Rheum
Erysipelas, Syphilis.  Tuamors, Glandula
Fatty, Fibroid, Uterine, Ovarian and Ca
cer, Goitre, Cretinism, Obesity, Corpul
ency. Drug and Liquor Habits—Opium.
Morphine; Chloral, Cocaine, Tobacco
Stimulants. Of Bones and Joints—De
formities, Curvatnres, and Pott’s Disease
of Spine, Paralysis, Hip Disease, Knock-
knee, Bow Legs, Club and Flat Fout,Wry
Neck, Rickets, Scrofula, Sore Legs, Var-
icose Ulcers, etc. Continuous ntellit
gent treatment insures Minimam of suffer-
ing and Maximum of Cure,possible in each
case. Avoid attempts unaided or under
blind leaders.

PR. CLIFT

Graduate of N Y University and the N Y
Hospital. 2)vears’ practicein N Y City.
Diploma registered in U 8 and Capada

Address : - Charlottetown, ", E. L.

Office :—Victoria Row. Telephone Call.

Accommodations Reserved for patients
References on application.
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TO LET.

The house on Richmond Si. wert, at
resent occupied by Mr. J. M. McLeod.
his house is beautifully eitnated on th-
bai bor front, with eplendid view. Isfite
ted with all the modern improvements.
Apply to Mr. Thos Campbell.
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SUPERPHOSPHATES, NITRATE

OF SODA, MURATE OF

POTASH, BOME MEAL, ETC.

All genuine, and of guaranteed analysi

s. The only reliable, best, and at

least 20 per cent the cheapest fertilizer on the market.
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FARMERS | ATTENTION

Have you heard the rewa? We have the goods that lead the list.
Use them and you will laugh and be happy, and not swear and be mad.

Provincial Cemical Fertilizers

Give full sauisfaction, the largest crops at the smallest cost for fertilizers, Use

Teese goods can be ordered of our agents
Give them a trial.

We do not keep the “cheopest” good +, but the

he Dominion Cheuist on hss Fertilizer

in all parts of the Province they are

WE STILL have a small siock of Seed Wheat, Barley, Buckwheat, Ensilage

ARE HERE--WHA1? Our stock of th

Aleo a very fine line of singe and
solid nickle, nickle plated, and black mouutings. Call or write us

Corn, Peas, Vetches, Horse Beans, Timothy Seed, Clover Seed, Mangel Seed, Carrot
Seed, Turnip Seed, Calf Meal, Oil Cake, etc., which we are clearing

wvery cheap,
whigh grade
Harness in
buying.
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The nicest little shoes

in town.
Just received, 238 pairs from 39¢ up.

Oxblood, Chocolate,

COFF BROS.

now in stock.

A fine as-;orfment'of American and Canadian Wall Papers

Have a look at our stock befor

McMILLAN & HORNSBY

QUEEN STREET

For Prices and quality we will not be beaten.
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