T In bad enough to bhe In love—it i warsa o
have a rivel when one |a cursed with a jealous
temperament, passionate in love, and squally
passionate in hate. My cousin nnd | both loved
Rose Dumaresgue. He bad loved her before
I 4l4, but than he had met her first. He had
known her for two long weeks bofore my oyca
had rested on her and this madness had taken
possesslon of me. And yet I can hardly call It madness, for
1 know that I would have lald down my lfe for her in cold
blood, that T would have bridged a chasm for her that she
might crozs In sufety over my body, and next moment have
dropped gladly Into the gulf. 1 belleved that she might
muks of me what she would, even bridle and eontrol my
hitherto ungoverned passions, and ralsa me to her own lofty
stundard, but I knew, too, there was nothing 1 would not
stoop to for her sake, no crime that 1 would not dare to win
her.

1 lookesd at my cousin, and wondered If he loved her ns 1
dld.

No; Edward Torrington—we both bore the same name,
though I had been rechristened Ted, while his baptismal
name had stuck to him—wasa not the man to coupt all's falr
in love and war. There was a nobility In hls charneter na
well as appenrance which forbade such sophistry, and some-
times 1 used to think moodily he was more fit to mate with
her than I

Edward was tall, and spare of bulld, like all our family,
except myself, with a heavy., red-brown mustaghe, and
eyes of that deep violet blue which In mald to botoken great

The Solving of the Mysterious Railroad Murder. .

T I8 pot oftan that a rallway company rune
special trains for the aocommodation of pers
sons wishing to attend a murder trial, The

London, Chatham and Dover rallway company
did so upon the oceas “n of the trial of Percy
Lefroy Mapleton, at Maldstone, on Nov. 4,

1881, ' In consequence of the vast public inter-
case.” 1 traveled down In one of theso tralns, with
Montagu Willlams and other barristers engaged In the trial
The train wos besleged by a crowd of the general publle, As
a oolebrated and eynical legal gentleman remarked, " we
might have besn going to a race moeoting.”

1 doubt whether, among all the assassins I have seen In
the dock, I have met one who was more dingerous than
Lefroy—as he chose to call himself. He was a tall, werdy
looking young fellow of about 25, thin, with sunken cheoks,
diurk short hale, and a pecullurly pallid tomplexion Ho
was neptly dressed In a dark sult, with a turn down collar,
and a Nitle knotted dark blus tie His benring was of the
esnggerated theatrloal type

As he appeared In the dock,
(ront, every gesture seemod artifigial,
round as If he were surveying his audience,
thelr approbation.

He was charged with the murder of Isaac Frederick Gold
on Monday, June £7, in a Brighton e¢xpress on the London

“Brighton and Bouth Coast rallway, between Threo Hridges
and Balcombe. The case was one which presented many
extraordinary features, Montagu Williams had been spe-
clully retained to defend the prisoner. The attorney general
bime=elf went down to Maldstong to lead the prosveution,
Loid Chief Justice Coleridge, It Is said, In arranging the cir-
cults of the Judges, took some care that he should bimself
preatds at the Leofroy trial. The court was crowded to suf-
foecation.

For some weeks Indeed the whole nation had boen ex-
¢lted over the miscreant, now safely caged In that dock in
the Muldstone Criminal gourt, As people unfolded thelr nows-
pepers on the morning of June 28 their eyes had fallen upon
startling words in the heaviest type calling thelr attention
to one of the mest cruel and dastardly crimes ever parpe-
trated. And the perpetretor had disappeared.

lsanc Gold was an aged London gentleman, who had re-
tired from business, and who had gone to live in the suburbs
of Brighton. On the moralng of June 27 he left home and
wumg to London to collect snme money owing to him, and
Lo cuught the 2 o'clogk express to Brighton from London
Bridge on his return journey. He was well known to the
station ofcials, and was seen by them comfortably seated
in a first ciasa smoking carriage reading a newspaper as the
traln started out of the station. He was doomed pever to
roach the end of that journey alive,

As he sat saugly ensconced In his corner, lapily glancing
at his paper, and pearly asleep, overcome by the Intense heat
of the day, a tall, thin young man In & dark frock coat, with
dark hair and small side whiskers, and with a low felt hat
worn rather on the back of his head walked slowly up and
down Lhe platform, languldly looking Into the carriagos, as
if in search of & comfortable seat. At last he opened the door
of the carviage in which Mr, Gold sat, and entering took his
plage In It

At iweniy-threes minuies past 2 o'clock the express was
swinging through Croyden. A fow minutes later, with a
shirill shriek 0‘__1_“ whistle, it plunged into the mile long

walked forword to its
and his eyes glanced
and expecting

wndd

rpirftunilty. He was a handsome man, far handsomer than
I, who had none of the family looks to boast of, It was al-
ways o mystery where | got my dark skin, irregular features,
and broad shoulders from.

We were unlike In other ways, for | was wild and way-
ward, while Edward had fized principles, and lived up to
them. And yet in splte of hia virtues, which no one recog-
nizad, and, if the truth must be told, envied, more than 1 did,
ihere was a rigidity in his ldeas, a want of ardor in his af-
fections, at which I chalfe)

Edward loved Rose, but
farther. Ho would talk chlmily
und, with the same calmness, critlcise perfection until |1
would leave him In exasperation lest | should betray myself
At such times | had 4 wild desite to speak (o her of my

his imagination could go
of he beauty, her excellence,

own love;, and yet, when the oppartunity eame, 1 would
heslinte Edward was her favorite; irs ago the had
mel, when she was a little sohoolgirl and he o grave youth

at colloge, and with the rememhrance of these days upbn
them both, he called her Roxe, and sho called him BEdward,
Bhe had a confidence In him which 1 felt miserably she
withheld from me. And yet with her I would always .trj' to
curh myself, to speak on matters with which 1 knew she
wits la sympathy, and to keep silence on the distorted views
I held of men and things,

Did whe care for me at all? There had besn a time of
sweel Intimacy, all too short, between us, when she had
liftsd her eyves to mine with glances that bewlldered me.
when she had looked upon me with dazgling smiles, moments

when my pulse had beat high and 1 had dared to hope. Rut
that T belleved to be before she hnd come to hear of my
wild, reckless life. Her manner had slowly changed. True,

I hiad myself altered. Doubt had entered Into my soul, and

I was brusque and curt, and I am sure pometimes she must
hava felt strangely puzzled., 8he could not Know that It
was thus I strove to mask my real feelings, for 1 was miser-
able always, but never more so than when I saw her to-
gether with Edward,

One of thess dayes stands out In my memory. It was

n warm afternoon In June, and Miss Dumnaresque had gome
over to sce my mother and beg her patronage for a charity
mhie was Interested In. Rose Dumaresque hond never looked
more falr o my eyes, and apparently in Bdward's, for he wna
In attendance on her with an admiration that he seldom
showed, They were walking the garden paths together
when | descried them, she In her white robe, with a cluster
of roses In her allver walst belt, and Edward, In his lght
summer sult, with a straw hat tilted fur forward over his
cves, I had just returned from a hard ride. Miles Duoamors
exque’s visit was unexpected, and, hot and dusty as I wis, |
felt sollod and travel stained beside her, Edward, |
nized, with a sense of Irritation. had a happy knuok of Atting
the occasion. He was cutiing roses for her with o reckless
disregard for buds, and 1 drew Alled with righteous
Indignation, After all, the roaes were mine sa | imogined 1
might be permitted (o take an Interest In thelr welfare
dinarlly 1 would have grudged Edward nothing, even to the
half of my Inheritance, and I was already beginning to hae
nehamed of the peity feeling that prompted me, when he
ndded Insult to Injury by saying In his grave tones, “ Miss
Dumpresgue Is n June rose herself, fon't you think, Ted ™

It was one of his rare complimonts, and Miss Dumaresgue
amiledd, well plensed. [ felt unreasonably Ireritated., It wos
n pretty speech, and I should have lked to have made
It myself, and then 1 should have hnd the smile, too,

* Nonsense, Edward!" 1 sald, quickly, " Miss Dumaresque
Is & Christmns rose. Her birthday Is in December,'” 1 added.

Now, I am sure this was ns pretty a speech as Edward's,
and 1 waited for a like reward; but, just to shaw how un-
reasonable women are, she bestowed a look of dllnlmatfro
upon me and directed her converantion to Edward

After that I left him to do the honors, and retired, sulkily
senough, into the backgrouml.

It was not long before 1 had comae to the conclusion that
Miss Dumareseque was a heartless flirt, but 1 did not think
that Edward would have hod the effrontery to carry on his
lovemaking under my eyes. And yet, If eyes and ears de-
celved mo not, he was now hegging for the roses she wore
in her belt, 1 had not thought Edward could be so sentl-
mental. " In exchange for all the buds I have ecut you," he
woent on, playfully holding his bouguet above her head. My
indignation revived, Not content, It seeamed, with mutilating
the fnast rowe trecs In the county, he was now making a
boast of the fact. Of course, Miss Dumaresque could do as
she lked In the matier, for at least she would be giving away
her own flowers, not ke Edward, who gave away mine; but
for my part | consldered his request In the worst possible
tasio,

Miss Dumaresque looked down and began to play with

recoR-

near

O

Mersthum tunnel. As the engine uttered that shriek a pas-
senger named Glbson, In a second cluss compartment of the
train, heard fve gqulck, sharp explosions. * Fog =lgnals," he
remarked to a companlon,

Eight minutes later the express was speeding past the
village of LHlorley. Two or three hundred vards from the
Hne are some cottages, and In the window of one of Lhese &
woman wis sitting buslly sewing. As the traln whirled by
she roised her oyes from her work to gnze at it. * Look,
Rhoda!" she exclaimed to ber daughter, who wuis In the
room with her. * Look at those men In that carringe! They
are Aghting, or having & game." -

Followlng her pointing finger with her eyes, Rhoda
Hrown also distinotly saw those men for an instanl They
were wrestling, she thougint, She could s¢e them “ waving
thelr arma." 2

About one mile from
Preston Pork for the collecting of tickets,
poll2¢tor camg and threw open the door of one of the first
cland cnrriages he drew back with a ory of amazement In
one cOrmer was Ao passenger, pale and sxhmisted, his tontures
and dress smearcd with blood. He had his elothes

the express drew up at
When the ticket

Brighton

no hat,

The Star Baby.

E was a dear little baby glrl, and a moat un-
patural child, =0 overy one sald. Bhe never
even made a whimper, but would lie all day In
her lttle eradle, with her china blue eyes wide
open and her rosy mouth parted In a smile,

“Bhe's too beauliful and too good to live™
suid her mother,

And that very night,
her cradle as usual, n soft,
and, ralsing the haby up,

when the baby lay
warm bLreese cidno
walted

smiling In
blowing In at the window,
her out of the house and through the alr, right up éver so far
into the sky.

Then a strange thing happéned, Directly the baby
resched the soft, white cloud above, sense came to her, and
she began to talk and walk, although she was really only
a few months old and still wore long clothes,

“Where am 17" she said, and, looking up, she saw beside
her a big man, with s bald head and great, puffy choeks, that
he kept blowing out to a tremoendons sjze.

*Who are you, please?’ sald the baby, timidly,

“1 am Pulfer Wind," sald the man, * and 1 have boen sent
to fetoh you Into our kingdom. ©, here comes Dame Rain!*

As he sald these words a sad looking woman came up,
Bhe was dressed In wrappings of dark gray, and her tears
were falling so fost that she could scarcely scee

“ 8o you have brought the baby?' she said.
pretty mite; how slad I am!"

“Why do you ory?' asked the baby,
face. * Are you unhappy?*

“*No" sald Dame Raln. *“1 am mnot unhappy; nobody is
hera. I weep to waler the egrih, wo that the pretty fNowers
may not die, and so that lttle girls und boys may have water
to drink.**

* Here, Dame Raln, don't cry on the beby!” suld Puffer
Wind. " We must lake her at onee 1o Queen Moop, ™

He took one of the buby's hands and Dame Raln took the

“The dear,

looking up Into her

no

'alll ,1|m|[

m|

far

maddened mi

her Aowers. Her nttliude and movement
more than any words

Presently 1 bheard BEdwoard say,
and there followoed sont that 1 Hd not
tered up and down; he could not walt long, 1 Knew
then my turn would come. Suddenly [ heard my namae,

“PTed!" My cousin siood nt my clbow,. * Will you drive
Miss Dumaresque home? 1 wish 1 could, but Aunt Dora is
walting, and we are due at the Grange. You don't mind,
old man?™' He took my consent for granted sod hurrled off.

The next moment 1 stood Ly Rose Domaoaresgque’'s slile and
looked timildly into her eves. Yes, timidly! I, who waa mora
bold gaze!

©200000¢

*1 must go!™
cuteh I

hurriedly,
saun-

and

noes

wont to affront women with my

were torn, and his ve and collar had apparently been
wrenched forcibly from his neck.

““I nave been murdercusly attacked and fred at'
“Is there & doctor near? 1 am faint. Can you get me
wWater?

Bome water was brought, while the statlon

sulted as to whal was best to be done,

he sald,
Homeo

Mcinls cone

and, as there was no

doctor handy, It was suggesied that the strunger had botter
g0 on to Hrighton—only n minute's Journey—and two of the
officials were pul i the carrlage with him,

Befors the tralh started the stranger gor oul for & mo-
ment's air upon the platform. As he walked up and down the
platform one of the porters noticed a plece of gold chaln

tanging out of his shoe, and, solzed It and
drageed out 4 gold wateh

*That Is mine,"” sald the stranger, 1 put M
Fafety.”” And the parter handed the wateh to him.

Ina few minutes the thede were ot Brighton, and,

stooping down, he
there far

proceail-

Ing to the siatlonmanter's room, the passenger told his story.
o was, he suld, Alfred Lefroy, and he Uved ot an addross
In Walllngton. He had eptered the train at London Bridge,

tuking his place in a Arst class carringe with two other pas-

L ]

L @ = ® =
other,
cald.

“Ah, Bnowlake l& not far off,” sald Dame Ruln, whose
tears suddenly began to freese.

As she sald these words they were nearly blluded by a
cloud of snowflakea, and out of the midet of thom came a
pretty, dancing little white creature
« " Here, Bnowflake, stop your pranks!" erled Puffer Wind.
" Bee, we have brought the Btar buby."

“0," sald Bnowflake, stopping and looking down at her,
what a pretty darling!*!

And then there came o terribly loud nolse,
very cloud they stood on,
band and looked frightensd.

“Don’t mind him,"” sald Puffer Wind, * That's only Blre
Thunder; he's always making a nolse. Here be comes.'

As he spoke a Berce looking man came rolling up.
was dreased all In blagk and looked terrifying

A Httle leas nolee, please!"” snld Puffer Wind.

" Now."” he added, * lot's all got away before Murky Fog
CAl BE¢ UR

And, 80 saying, he lifted up the huby and sprang up with
her through the clouds at an alatming rate, the others fol-
lowing closely,

Buddenly they came to such a lovely rose colored c¢loud
thut the baby looked about her with bLig,
wonder

“Here wo are!” sald Pulfer Wing
are near King Supshine. Dun't you foel th

*1Ua lovely and warm!" sald (e baby,

AL that moment they came upon n wonderful gold throne,
upoy which was seated such n beaullfyl king and queet that
Lhe baby threw out ber arms and egled with wure

King Supnsliloe was dresscd o n glittering guld, fram
the top of his beautiful erown to Lis dalnty gold allpi wnd
beglde him sat Queen Moon,

but they hod not traveled far before the alr became

that shook the
The baby ¢lung to Dame Ruln's

He

vound ¢yes of

putting her down, “"We

heat?”

Hils,

¢lad In the purcst of sliver

-_-__ =

s vou Into my charge,” 1 sax), In A

“My cousin haa giver
low wols

Her eyes fell Wl my glance followed hers. They rested
on the Nowers still s fier et

“8o. Bdward did not siceeed In getlng your roses™
1 said, with a change of Toms

Ahe eolored *You will think me foolish, 1 dare say, but
samehow | never care Lo give away flowers that 1 have wern

is to some ofe for wham 1 caro a great Jeal |

I Am sar

—unlesa It
don't know why

My hoart leapt at her wards: clearly ahe was not in jove
with Edward That wits iny Orst thought, atnd theo my
jomlous, suspleious nature pul nather complexion on hew
wards—pothapa ahoe was wilifully misl ading me Well, 1
woull test her feelings and arrive al the truth

“Phatl I8 too bad,” 1 msald | thought you had sueh A
grent reghrd for my cousin Fdward’

Yindeed 1| have!' she sald! srnontly “1 think there
i# no one 1 have a groater i 4 for, or A Ereatar ddmira-
thon )

1 made no pesponse, and r oeod Into Kloomy sllénce

Pregently she continued, elasping ner hands and speaking
with some excitemest, ** Edwiusd has deep Teclinge buil he s
§0 narrowl’

| was taken by surprise, af 1 responded with some hrat

*Edward s trae ax stecl

has all the virtues

‘Yoo " she sald softly; ** he

Her words aroused the demon within me ind a tumult
of jealousy and thwarts d hop=e )

*‘Tell me,"" 1| cried wildly ‘i he anvihing U yimi T
you oare for him?

I thought if ahe had aeknowledged her love | would A
oegged her pardon and gone. 1 ought not to have ashed hér,
and never shall | forget the loak she turned upon me  In
stanves of her gentle dignity 1 had seen, of her scorn. oo
of her anger, never, Bhe wan more angry than 1 had ever
seth & woman In my life; not violently so, but with conicen

1 had formed of her chuar-
much fares

estimate
her

trated ruge. Desplte the
eter, 1 had hardly thought
and passion
After such
that she

capable of mo
. scens (here was lrtle doubt left In my mind
himt, 1| retorted with bitter, stinglng wordws,
when 1 should have bent befare her Just indignation. | left
her with every pulse beating high for love of her, and the
knowledge forcing Htaelf on mo that I had offended her be-
vond forgiveness I had rulned my own chatices, If | ever
hud any., and lost her even before I had begun to woo her
Nothing remilned to me pow but such forgetfulness as might

luved

I'e In abaeace.

8ix months later=1 had not been home at
addressod In Rowse

nll during the
Dutmares; ue's

time—1 recelved a letter
handwriting.  What news might it contaln? Thy formal an-
nouncement of ber engagement to Edward? For that was

ul

m“fi‘l-" -

news that 1 dnlly expected to hear. No; that blow
wns evidently In store for me. for no such death warrant Lo
wild hopes that I atill cherlshed dropped ns 1 opened the en-
velope., Merply a eard of Invitation to her birthday giath-
aering on Christmas eve,

[ arrived unconsclonnbly early, and met her In the hall
with her arms overflowing with Christmas roscs. Bhe wns
in n hurrey, and breathless, and our grecting was wholly un-
premeditated

1imost

“ Roses agaln' 1 sald slgnificantly, ag 1 kept her hand
in mine, and added earnestly, 1 wish you roses, roses all
the way!™

“ My namesake Nower,” swhe sald, smiling. * Hobba has
Just =ent them up to the house In my honor.”

Shie withdrew her hand hastlly, and escaped from me as
Edward erosasd the hall, BEarly as 1 had come, he was evi-
deptly before me 1 had not seen him until then, and 1
lingered, talking to him. He lpoked worn and anxious, 1
thought, but the people were coming fast now, and 1 ¢senped
when 1 eould and wandered inte a tiny room, which, from
Ite general appenrance of pleturesque disorder, wae evidently
ot Intermded to be theown open to the dancers, It was 0lleA
with bowls of Christmas roses, the roges ahe had held In
her nrms o few hours ngo. She had evidently arcanged thom

In huste and been called away, for some lay scattored on the

sengers, one of whom was nan aged man of medium helght,
with silght gray whiskers, und dressad in durk glothes. The
other wae o fresh complexioned Individual of about 40, with
dark whiskers, no mustache, and dressed In o dark gray sult
Nelther of these persons spoke to him ns he antered the tradn,
und as they arrived at the tunnel, after leaving Croylon, he
saw o Nash apd heard o report of NArearms. Springing  up
from his scat, he wua felied by o terrible blow on the head,
which rendered him until he came to Freston
Park.

"1 have been robbed and nearly murderad,” he protested
‘You must do your best to catch these two men.”

He could give no further partloulars and could not guess
what bhad uf his and the pollee, having
been summoned, aecompanted him to the where hig
Injutles were They wera superficial, and there was
nothing o peeount for thar prolonged insenaibllhiy in the car-

unconscious

becnme pesEnllant=s,
hospltal

scen to

ringe. While the dector waes attending to him' thoe detectives
gearched his clothes They found a féew  shillings in his
pockels, some pawn tlekets, and soveral Hanoverian sovers
elgns—tash codns, often usad hy tricksters for the purpose of
impressing unsuspecting peopile with an lden of wealth. Lee
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By Lena Horn.

' snld King Bunshine,
|nlt.u= 1{| w0

holding out his hand as they

you have brought the baby, as we desired,

Fuffor Wind? Have you found her us good here as upon
earth®
“ Yes, your majesty,"” sald Puffer Wind.

“Good!” gald the queen, " Come hither, chiid!™

The buby ran up to her willingly and sat at her foet,

“We heard you too good and beautiful for the
wicked enrth,” muld the "“Ho we have sent for you to
Uve with us*

Then the baby sat down on the steps of the throne, and
looked about her with mueh interest, 1t all looked 80 pretiy,

Wl
quven.

but after 4 tme she begno o tire of this

“I don't Uke the clouds' she wulled. * 1I'm so tired=1
wan! my cradle. 1 want my mamma.'

Al this the king und gqueen looked ut one snother in aston-

lehmont

*Here, Puffer Wind, you have made a mistake." aatd
King Sunshine “You must huve brought the wrong child
Thin seems to be & naughty little girl

‘Deéar me!” sald Puffer Wind

"o away!"’ sald the Siar baby, sapping at his face
“Don't blow on me—you muke me M 1w Lo g0 home"

*Take her! i it i . i she's not oo good for
carth. Take bher away at ohes, Puffor Wind,*

So Pufter Wind caught her up and took her down and

nt 1o wlevp In his prine
in her own little aradls
plone In the room she sel
could

came running into the

Cuwn 80 far and fost thut the baby w
When shie awoke she found hegsclf
al home, and Gecause she was sl
up sercaming as loudly as ever she
Boon her mother and the nurse

room, and both of them seemed surprised and glad
The darling' she's o g sald her mamma * Look,
I shic s guits ! 1B 1 fuve with temper. O, I'm »0
glad! My baby woen't dle now, dhe Wwn't tee good for this

world, alter ail

table, and 1 even ralsed one froem the floor with the intention
of placing it in one of ihe vasen. Fui (ha bowl [ drow towards
me held no water, and | #«xamined others with Lhe =ame re
sult. Welk, It was a pity Mizn Duymarrsgue’s OQowers would
fade, and 1 had half o » 1 gol some whter myself, but
I Ungered about the room. Toal o g, for 1 ol It wus
her own partioular sanetum il vervihing the Toom
interested me, There w her work bpisket In a corner, nnd
A tiny Persinn kitten on the white hearth rug was playing
with a4 bit of paper; 1 1 letter. | recovered it sl was
thaut to put It In-n ice of mafety whent mSy owhn naAme
canght my eye. It wna my win‘e name, too, but 1 41 not
think of that untl! 1 bad turned 1) i and seen
Hese Dumaresque’'s slgnatice at the end 1 hogan to read,
ind In a moment 1 Knew tha letter w for me but I
retd on deliberatoly until 1 came to the el and learnt that
Misa Dumaresgue had refused my usin Edward for the pee-
ond, perhaps third, time 1 had barcly mafle myselfl ac-
guainted with this fact efo I made anot r dispavery—
the etter was mix weeka old and gave me | ousible clew
ns to what had happened 1n the meanilmy
Fhe letter was stll In my hand and 1 W leoply oe-
ipled with the reflections It had given rise to. wi 1 Edward
hantlly entered the r m His face wedl slgna of agita-
thon, whieh Increased In sight of 1
T have lowt somethis ! . 1. beglr ng hurried
wearel ‘Ted, have You noa letter anywhere”™ 1 dropped
me=in  here I think. Yews. i(hat's it!" he added eamerly.
siretching out his hand to me
Edward judged others by himeell., Fle never ited bt
that 1 had that moment pialsed the letter from the ground
P am sure no aaspicton orossed mitsd, fur he took it from
me with & word of thank and was about ta f iff when
I stopped him. Oaod or 111, T had never yot done an action
which I would pot stand by
1 have road vour letler | I slowly without n shade
rogret In my volee
Ho heard my words, but 1 do not think the meaning of

them dawned on him.

T hive read your letter,” 1 repested

He turned then, and faced me

“You read my lotter—this letter? You m mad!"

1 suppose expression of my face convinced him, for
he took a step towards ms, and a ook came Into his eyes
that [ should gualied before had 1 not falt that 1t was
mirrored In my own., I had pever met the Torrington look
before, and ag he glared back at me | understood for the first
time why 1 had been but rarely erossed In my life

We were still stiunding thus when midnight chimed. The
tensfon of our muscles relaxed no whit ar we lstened to the
dlstant strokes and unconsclously ecounted them. Twelve!
Almost simultaneously the volees of the corol singers rang
out " Pedce on carth good will towards men"

Edward looked wildly round and a changs

st

thy

hinwve

eame over his

face, * Sooner or iater,” he muttered, " he was bound to
know." He passed his hand over his forehead nnd extended
it tn me.

Bdward could afford to be magnanimous, 1 thought, but
the l-h- d rushed to my face and 1 hesltaled

1." he sald, *noever mind about the letter. Shake

hhn

I eomplied, for when he gpoke like that my unjusi re-

gentment vanlshed

“Bhe has Just refused mo for the third time” Edward
went on hurriedly, * Nothing matters now. 1 did not know
vou loved her; there was never any chanos for ma!” He

prossed my hand convildively 1 loved her, Loo—
more than you think!™

In another mument he had gone, and 1 stood alone, at
victor and vonquished, my arms folded and my head
sunk on my breast In a gloomy reverls

Buddenly Miss Dumaresue

“03, my Christmas rosea!™

“ Chood-by!

entore(]

exchlmed in a tone of dis-

she

may., " They are faded Already!"”

“Bome one forgot to water her flowars,' 1 sald. look!ng
up, with tho cloud barely lifted from m# face.

She started, and I saw she hnd not obsorved me hitherto,

“Yeu, what a plty! Especinlly,”
“an 1 had meant to give you one to exorclse

Bhe referred to a popular superstition in our
country which claimed that the wearlng of n
held off the evil splrit.

1 rallied at her words,

It would be too unkind,” T sald,
vietim of your negligence.”

Bhe blushed and Jooked shyly at me.

* Well, you may have this!"

Bhe took a fower from the bosom of her dress, and my
Lrain reeled as 1 recalled her words spoken Ih the summer,
and wondered If she, too, remembered them. Was it pos-
gible that she cared for me? 1 looked at her andly,

she adided mischirvously,
the evil spirit!™
part of the
freeh flower

o make me the double

*Your lly will be faded by the morning."” 1 =ald, * and
my good angel will have vanished. Bosides, it Is Just a
Christmug rose that T want,” 1 added meaning!y

“They are too faded!" she protested—"" untll they re-
vive—-""

A Christmas rose!” 1 pleaded passionately; ' one
I ean wear all my life!™
Bhe reached out her hand trembling to the bow) and 1

that

Arew It into mine,
WL you glve me=yourself " 1 whispierod,
Bhe d1d not reply. but her sllence was a sweeter consent

than any words, and | gathered her
her and crying, * Rose! My

Into my
Christmas Rosel"

arms, klusing

By Grant Jones.

froy protested that he knew nothing of these. His assallant
must have put them In his pocket,

An examination of the rallway carriage revealed slgns
of a terrible outruge having heen attempted or perpetroted in
It. There were the marks of revolver shots on the woodwork.

The conduct of the police called in the Arst pluce to Inves-
tigate the mystery exclted much comment.

Lefroy's Injurles having been sein to,
went with Lefroy buck by tradn to the wddress he had given
at Wallington Ag the traln they were In stopped at a
statlon on the way from Brighton, the statlonmaster came to
the carriage and Informed the offlcer that the searchers sent
pat had discoverad the dead body of an old gentleman—a Mr,
Gold—on the line nenr Balocombe tunnel Having sern Le-
froy Inta his lodgings at Walllugton, the detective left him.

"I you should want me for anything tomorrow," sald
lefroy caimly as he bade the oMeer good day, you will find
me hers or nt my olub in the Strand.”

A rhort time lader the offiour was aialn at the house.
had récelved o messnge warning him to detnin Lefrov.
was evident that & murder had been esmmitted.  But §efs 0y,
he was told, had left the house almost immedintely nfter his
nrrival, and none knew where he had gone. 1y had fod!

All the witnesses declared that Lefroy, during his ques-
tloning by the rallway officinls and polics, showed romarkuble
coolness and readinesa In explanation. It must have bor na
fearful nervous effort. But he sucoesded In nila ying nll sun-
pleion and excitgd thelr plty as they looked at lilm with those
terrible stulns upon him. Judging by them, he must have lowt

oneg of the aMcoers

e
as it

o large quantity of blpod, As o matter of fuct, the bilood WS
thuat of his viotim, Mr, Qola,

The rallway company and the government nt ones affered
a reward of €100 for Information lending to the murdorer's

caplure, and placards were lssued beuring the descrin mim of
Letfroy, his portralt, and speclmens of his handw ritlng A
likeness of him which appeared ina dally led o his canture

Lefroy had taken refuge in lodgings In o Hitle bhruse In
Bmith street, Brepney, He informed his landlady That his
name wis Clarke, and that he was an Invalld engraver from
Liverpool, His conduct wos mysierious and oxelted hig Lind
lady's suspiclon. He stald In all day and kept the Lling of
his room—his window looked out (nto the stresct —dr awn olose
down as If fearful of any one looking in.  1iis landlady hnd
soen the ploture in the paper. She consulted the ollos re-
speoting *' the sirange young man. ™

The detectives—8wanstaon and Jarvie
Eiraet Lo Interview the mysterious lodgoer
pounced on him at onoe

*1 am glad you have found me*™
om sick ot It and should have
twe, 1 am sorey 1 ran away It puts such a wrong com-
plexion on things: but | eould pol Ywar the X DOmre,

The jury quickly returned a verdicl of gullty, pale
and trembling, Lefroy listened, appurestly wll unnerved, Lo
the mentence of death, When tha lord chief Justice fin inhed,
hawever, he had recoversd some amount of self ponnession

“ Oentlemen,” he eried, wtriking 8 theatrical attl md. and
in improssive tones, an he lUfted one hand to heaven ‘ the

d‘vl will gome when you will know that you have murdered
me!"

who visited Smith
, recognized him and

duclared Lefrav
mysell up In

Elver i day or

T

He was hanged three weeks later—afior having tried 1o
dels him tate by mnk i wheurtly Impudent confossion

of ancther murder, of which he 4id not know even the lvading
detalls,

-




