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CHAYTER XV.

My reflections, 'as the long hours dragged
themselves along toward morning, were

anything but relrerhing.

The dominant thought, of course, was
that I had got myseit into a bad scrape
and wauld probably lose my life, I saw no
way to pravent tha successful execution of
any plan for my puaishmenc ar extinction
which the prefello saw fit to pot into opera-
tion, The law waa againet me. In fact,
had there been mny apportuaity to prove
my innocence of the charge of marder, the
power of the prefelta was so greas that my
puniehment for entering hie house to carry
away Barlotti might{ be as severs me he
choree to make ir.

For ons moment the thought did come
to me: ‘There it Lhe United States
Miniater.' [ diamissed thie idea ae hold-
ing out no hope. To begin, I would have
great difficulty in proving to our repreren-
tative that my sct was justifiable. Aund
my knowladge of the policy ot aur State
Uepartmment led me te believa that no
matter how innocent [ wae or how much
of an injuatice my punishmeut might be, [
could expect no muccour from my govern-
ment. And even had I fait sure of umsist-
ance from that quarter, [ had no means of
communicaling with our representative,
ln fact, I wae outirely cus off from all com
wuonication with the world. My [Iriends
wou'd probably never hnow what becime
of me My only hope was Mutterslli.
And where, throuwzh all this, wrs Mutter-
etli?

Culling ro my assistange all the nerve [
possgszed, I resclved to put on a8 good a
face in the martter as possible, and not
allow the preseifo or his goarde Lo ses any
siyne of weaknees in vy demeanour.

The room in which I was held was well

lighted by a large lamp which hung from
tha ceiling. I drew a chaicr under the
lnmp, and with tha same monchal-
ance which would have characterised
me had | been in my favourite cormer
st the Lotus Club with the major
and Dilkins wround we instead of the
black-loaking Sardiaians, I pulled from my
pocket and began to read the paper | kad
taken from the labir in Pache Mealigni's
Foomt,
Thia act of ming was not merely brovado.
I resolved to learn the contents of that
manuaeript, il [ died the nextday, Idid
nat know but it wonld be taken away from
me, and even though T escaped from Caw-
liari, 1 would never know Lhe =ecret of the
rad box,

Aa [opsener the paper toread, [ narrowly
watchel the guards Lo mee if the act had
any rignificance in their eves. Cartainly it
had none, for thay smoked cigarettes and
chotted to each other, ignoring my per
formance, and cacrying their zeal in the
prefetto’s sarvice only o the point of prevent-
Ing my escape.

L read the paper over quickly, and then
agsin slowly, digesting every word of the
remarkable production. The writing wae
poor and cramped. The conatruction was
odd and faulty, sa if the work was beyond
the meagre powsers of the writer. The
apelling was bad, vet L devoured it with no
thought of eriticiem., It read as follows :

* Now York City, in the Stat Now York, in
the United Stats of Amarica, May 16,

*Ta the person who, when [ am dead,
ahall obtain this paper, { salute. It ia that
[ am at avery day in the grest darger of
bainy killad by an accident in my profeshun
thay I laave in this form the story of Nita
Barlotti, that perhaps in pome long day to
bacame ahe may be restored to thase where
ahe balong and who haf loat har. And ibis
that I bope the peraan who reads this lacter
tieat s an hones person that [ now besray
this eocret that s upoa my heart, bur wich
I am not powerful to selve nor to do justit
to the dear aignorina, who in like my own
dasazhter to me. And I, who am known to
vhe world aa Barlot%l, the Trapeze King,
pray to that person who reads thess word
to do what he can and what I cannot ta the
wood end that Nite Burlotti may know who
sha reslly is, ’nd may come into her own if
sha is, sa [ balief, the daughter of & rich

reann.

‘It {s that [ am most in America, and
rhall perhupe dio among the Enuclish-apeak-
ing people, that { ues not my own funzuage
to weite, and it fs that wich makes my
words not to be the words of the educatad
man.

* [t will be s surprise to the perron who
find this to know that my name it is not
Barloted, but Sigmotta. Yes, 1 am Antouio
Sigmotta, and Barlouci is the neme 1 haf
taken in the circus to pleass my brother,
who was vary rich and e physician in New
York.

* \When I came this conntry I was poor—
vary poor. | weunt to my brother, and he
was angey to me in word, but he did some
kindnesn to me that he let ma live in his
house till [ haf money to keep mysell. I
make oontract with Mallgni to go in the
circus as trapeze actor, and my brother mak
me change my name, #0 not to disgrace

o,

*\While | lived with my brothar I was sad
that he was 2 bad man, and awars caths and
drank much liquors, and was Arauk much
aof the time. And bad men cuma ro soe
him,

* My brothar haf many titnea told me he
wag & professor 1o one biz onllege whera
medicine ia taught. This [ do unos know.

* One day [ went into my brother's private
roow for eomething. It was & workshop—
he call laboratoria or some like that. L&
was at the aight, and wae very dark. My
brother was in his bedroom. [ did not
know what he wan doiny, and he did not
know 1 was in the houre, for 1 had been gat
and just eame in,

* 1 lighted the gas in the laboratoria, and
found what I was looking for—some medi-
cing hs gave me when [ had the achiug of
the haad,

* Aa I waa about to turn back the gas to
g0 our, [ eaw a bundle on the Heor. It
eeomad Lo me bhat it move. Then I stood
atill, mnd I hear a little ory like a child, I
rush 1o the door. [ listen lor my bro'her,
but he not to bo heard. Lopen the bundle,
It wae @ pack, with strings in the end, It
had In it a littte child—a girl, I drew it
out  The child breath and moan, but do
not seem to know, and thon I know my
brother had given it a drug.

*Then [ hurry, trembling wuch, and I
tack eoma clotha and other thinga and I
make a rag baky juat the siza of the child 1
took from the eack. [ put the rag baby iu
the sack and made it tight like it wu= ba.
fore I opened it. Then I quick carry the
live child to my room and hide it in my
bed. Then I watch. Pretiy soon my
brother come and go to the laboratoria. [
kecp guiet ao he do not hear me, and follow
him. He take the sack snd my rag baby
and stenl from hiz own boure like he waa a
thief, and [ knew he wos warre. Stili, L
follow him. I knaw that no noe would
touch the child, because I had lock the door
of my rnom snd haf the key in my nocket,
and it was ro heavy with the drug that ic
wou'd aleop vot longer.

f My brother went into a dark street and
went to thadocke on the East River. [ saw
bim take a etone and tie a 7ord to it and
eround the sack. Then he threw all into
the water, When he saw it eink he turn
round and eneak home. In twenty minntea
I come home like I had not been there
befyre, and my brother waa sitbing in the
library reading and emoking and drinkiug
wing, like he was not n murderer. [ spoke
to my hrother, but did not drink wine with
him, and then I went to my room,

*1 bad in New York, near my brother's
house, & sweetheart. [ mstherata concert
hall, and I often went to 2ee her at her
house, Hhe was » great singer, snd I love
har, 80 I want to mavry hor. Bhe warn
good girl, and her nome was Nita,

% L.ate in the night [ took the child, and
whon my brother was aslesp I atola from
his liones and carried the child to Nite. [
told her all about my brother, and she pro
wised not to eay one word, for I knew my
brother woun!d kill me if he knew. I was
thon intend to fiod out who the child was,
and if she had parents who love her, give
ber back. But I muat go with Maligni in
the circus, and I leuve the little wirl with
Nita till I come home. When I come homa
my brother Charles was gone, and 1 never
saw him apain. Nita was married to me
and she called the little gitl Nita after har-
sall. For a few years my wife Nite, and
LHittle Nito,travel with me in the cireaa, but
my wife Nita teke aick and die. Then [
hal little Nita put in a big school in Aibany,
and sha in thers now.

*I haf a pin and a locket and chain
wich little Nita wore, and wich I haf kept.
They will be in the box with this letter.
On che pin ls the name Alice. The locket
haf a picturs of a besutiiul Ilady. I took
this picture out and put n lintle =lip of
paper under it with the date on it when I
found the child.

“This is wil I know. I luve little Nita
like she was my own. My brother’s name
le Charles Nigmot-s, but I do not know
where he is. Little Nita is st Madame De
Long's echoolin Albany, in the Stat of New
York.

* | awear by all the holy sainte that what
I haf written is true.

* ANToNI0 BiG morra.’

Hare, indosd, was a valoabla dosument.
My exzultation was so grest that I soemad
to have Raslph Graviscourt completely
roubead, and Edith Broughton's nweet face

d to smlle iogly at me from
way across the son. Bub after & faw minutes
of eupreme yratifioation, she thought

flashed over me that the statement of
Antonio Sigmolta, otherwire known as Bar.
lotti, did uot in any way conuect Ralph
Gravizcourt with the case. Of anurse, the
photograph, the pin with the nams Alice
ongraved upon it and Nite Barlotti's atrik-
ing resemblance to the wiie of Charles
Graviscourt, were to my mind conclusive
ovidonce, but would the svidence hold in
law? I knew it would not.

I took the locket from my pocket, re-
moved the piciure and found a slip of
white paper bearing a dates. I examined
this, and my heart throbbed with excite-
mont when I saw that the date of idoetor
Sigmotta's attempted murder of Nicw Bar-
lotti was the same as that inscribsd upon
the tombatons in Trinity Cemetery, New
York, ma the date of little Alice Gravie.
coury's death, 1 carefully replaced the
paper and the picture, and with wild
dreama of what might occur if 1 ever
sacaped from the clutchea of the prefrtlo, |
pessed the remainder of the night half
sleeping on & broad, low couch that stood
in one corner of the guard room.

CHAPTER XVIL

I map, [ suppose, what must from courtesy
becolled & trial.  If » tribunal wherse the
law is al! on the gide of the strongz, and
whare the prisoner doea not understand
one-kalf what ie being eaid about him,
much less have anything to say for bimself,
and where the judge is the plaintill, can
be eaid tu give & man & trisl, then I had a
trial.

In the morniny I was served with & sub-
atantiz]l breaikfast, and eroon after 1 had
dirposed of it [ war conducted befare the
prefitto,  The elder Maligni looked at
me with a venomous glance, and I saw in
the faces of the crowd of men around him
not one glance of friendliness. They were
Sardinians, all of them, soms being in the
onitorm of the guard, some being evidently
men of rank, and others dressed in the garb
of prieste and Ffriars [rom the monnstery,
And every one locked upon me with the
eame maignant expreseion ns did the
brother of the man 1 was anpposed to
have killed.

Among the epectators waa a rascally-
looking fellow who wae called by the prefeiio
¢ Pordinn,” and as he seemed to bave the
frisndship of the powerful Maligni, 1 at
once identiied him as the Uount di
Pordina, the uncle of Henry Thorlane,
upoken of by Mutterelli.

So fur an my being a force or factor in
my own bahall was concerned, I might as
wel! have been absant.

Firat one of the priests said something.
Of covree, I did aot under-taud all that he
waa telling the prefelin, ot I underetood
enauph to know that he was teatifying that
ha hai zeen ma near the villa the day before,
and that my action was euch as to indicate
evil designs. Then a man who locked as
he might be a house -rervant jabhered
momething, which I did not understand at
all. My trial was now weil under way.

The captain of the gaard testified and
told haw 1 had boen captured while fleeiny
from the place, how I attemgted to sioot
the guard, ond how I was making off with
Nite Barlotti, the facts as known making it
perfectly plain to him that my object in
murdering Malieni was to abduct his
bride.

Nits was not brought into the reom Jur-
ing the tril. and did not eeem to be an
important factor. There was not a lriendly
voice raised in my behalfl. [ made an
attempt to speak, bus was ordered Lo be
uiet.

When the testimony was sll
prefeiio tarned to me, and wmaid

* Youny man, I have listened to the evi-
dence againet you, and 1 find that yon are
guilty of the murder of my brother, From
to-day, you are the same as desd. The
pentence which I shall impose upon you js
thet yon be put in the Cagliari prison snd
work for the State Juring the remainder of
your, lifs, That ia all § have to eay to

ou,

e But " I eried, springiog th my fast, *1
am nokt guilty. 1 awear to you; prefetto, that
I do not: know who killed your brothsr | I
had no cause to hate him cr to wish him
dead ! Bat others had? An attempt at hia
life wae made in Now York., I saw ir, but [
had nothing to do with it. Your brother
h-d. engmies wha have trecked him here.
1

in, the

‘Enough. You were snon yeaterday, in
company with another, exsmining my villa
and grounds. At night my brother is
wurdered, and you sre found ou my pro-

party, cairying off my brother's promised
wife. Itis snongh,’”

‘Then, turniog Lo Lhe guard, he uttered a
command, mind | wus conducted from this
hall of j ¢ L0 my prison,

The jwison of Cagliari iv what ia culled
* Torre dall Elpiante,” a veritabla fortr
standing on the high ground of Lhe rity,
overlooking, on the mouth, the walere of
the buy, and 10 the northward Lhe rising
mountaing and valloys hayond.

As 1 enterod the great iron gates of Ihe
privon yurd, and heard them elsng behind
me, I telt the deepest despnir, and ad-
mitted to myself that thero waas Jitile hope
uf regaining my liberty.

§ was at once riven into the hands of Ihe
kespar of the prison, and wae put,through
the revular routine of measuring. pholo.
wrsphing and otherwise identifying,common
in Kuropean prisons. My hair was shaved
¢loce, and my moustache as well. My
clothers were taken from me, and I war elad
in the bi co’oured pri-on suite with which
Sardinia clothes ite prironere.

These suita are mads of stuif very similar
to that in use for the same purposs in the
United States, but the colours, instead of
running in stripes, wre divided in the
ridile.  One half, meusuring frem a lins
drawn from the nore downward is dark,
and the other licht. Whan 1 had besy
thue elothed, I had ona s, leg, and 1he
right side of my body biack, snd the leis
arm, leg. and hall of my Lody a dirty grey. -

My watch, the ypo il lecket aud pin that
1 baid taken from Malipni were t ken Irom
me, but the letter of Antonio Sizmotta wan
teturned to me with s shrug of Lthe keaper's
shoulders, if to indicate that if Lhe pos-
seasion of m piecs o) paper wonld make ms
any happier, 1 might huve it for ull he
cared to ithe contrary,

‘This done, 1 wamn conducted wilth scant
ceremony to & dungeon cell, and was thrast
inta it, my brutwat keeper taking 1he un-
hoc: B3nyy trouble to ygive me a kick botore
he locked we in

It my reflections had horetofore been
gloomy, they were now doubly re. [ could
but feul the moat horrible forebodinee for
the future.  Yet, I declnted 1o myeelf, 1
would never give up altogethar.

My cell was perhups twenty fest rguare.
high up in the vower, and overlgoked the
north.

‘The flaor was of etone, and the walla of -
some kind of cement. ‘The furniture cen-
vinted of an jron bedetend, an old chair,
and g rma'l table. The light came through
a small grated windaw which wos above my
head, and in the cornere of the ce!l there
wus A damp, clammy darkness that { coul:d
feel as wall a8 see.

Somehow 1 had acquired & buli-dog
sullenness that wae not at all parc of my
natore. | felt that had thess things
happened to me hefore I haid met the
oafortunate Muubikeck. [ would have now
loxt all hopo and fortivude, and would have
thrown myee!ll vpon the bed of my cell in
an agony of deepair. and perhaps would
have loat my renzon throught it all.

But | had lesrped romething from the
dead, and [ resclved that, no matter whab
cume, or what [ might fesl, 1 would exhibit
no emotion, no fear, noe rtegret, to the
envering eyes of my ralentlees poersecators,

For a time after I reached my cell, I was
preatly worked op, the excitement of thu
duy and of the previous night having »
try affect on my nerve«. Lut as the iours
wore an, the lact thut I had slept little
bogan to tell on me, and | grew droway.
Sivving on my hard chair, I gave mysoll up
to wmy bitter refloctions, and finally my

bead dronped, snd, overceme by the
drowsineesa which wa«  incremseid by
the silence of my cell, 1 Teli
anleep, and my waking meditalions

becamo morged in a dream in which 1
ranswed nequaintance with Major Simwmons
and Dilkine, and eaw their faces, and the
faca of Editk Brooghtun, and the fuces of
other friende peering st e, rome in pity.
roine in alarm, somae with love, And most
strongly outlined among them all was the
calm, stern foce ot my dend hern, Maubi-
keck, There was an inspirstios in that
face as, half slespinyr, I saw it Jooking
dnown at me. It bade me rouss myeslf,
It shone like a beucon befare me, leading
me to a resolution that | would never
have renclied but for this fantestic
Bppesrance, It brought to my mind
the hercism of Maubikeck, Ly whoso
desth | wus given lile. The wanlineess
af hie nuture asemed imparted Lo mine,
1 recollected that Nitm Barletti, the girl
whom U had aworn to save, was still in the
hands of men whose purposes wers not
always joed. My own love for Edith

YETE
Lruals curn vE sulfor

Horses, Sheep and Cattle Ailments

NABY BRUOK lrow with every iy, contalnlng Yol instructious ko che

4wl munals. [BH

Cundy & Mikcholl, o Loudun, Kigleud, wr the sals wasufsbumce
Condy's Fluid I» suld by ali UChomisds

Speedily Cured by **Condy’s Fluid.”

brlug o0 Baviug CUNDY'R FLULL.




