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THE BOWERTON MYSTERY,

T was & quiet plnee with few strangers

urriving within its borders.

‘When, therefore, the mail-coach one day
brought to Bowerton, an old lady anda
young one, who appeared to be mother and
daughter, excitemont ran high.

The proprietor of the Bowerton House,
who was Lis elerk, hostler, and table-wait-
er, was for a day or two the most popular
man lu town,

The old lady was quite feeble, he said,
aud the danglitor was very affectionnts and
very bhandsome. He didn't know whers
they were going, but they registered them-
selves from Boston, Name was Wyett—
young lady's name was Helen, He hoped
they wouldn't leave tor n long time—trav-
elors were not any too plenty at Bowerton,
and landlords found it hard work to seratoh
along. Talked about locating at Bowerton
if they could find a suitable cottage.

The Wyetts finally found a suitable cot-
tage, and soon afterward they began to re-
oeive honvy packages and boxes from Lhe
nearest railway station,

Then it was that the responsible gossips
of Bowerton were worked nearly to death,
but ench one was sustained by a fino pro-
fossional pride which ennbled them to pass
creditably througle that most exciting
period.

For years they had skilfully pried into
sach other's privato affairs, but then they
had somo sturting-place, some clue ; now,
alas! there was not in all Bowerton a sin-
gle person who had emigrated from Boston
where the Wyetts bad lived. Worse stil},
there was not w single Bowertonisn who
Lind & Boston correspondont.

But Bowerton was not to be baulked
in ita strivings after accurate intelligence.

From Squire Brown, who leased Mrs,
Wiyett & cottage, it was learned that Mrs.
Wyett had made payment by check on an
excellent Boston bank. The poor but res
spectable female who washed the floors of
the cottage informed the public that the
whole first floor was to bo carpeted with
Brussels. The postmaster's clerk ascer-
tained and stated that Mis, Wyett received
two roligious papers per week, whereas no
one else in Bowerton took more than one,
The grocer said that Mrs, Wyett was, by
Jingo, the wort of person hie liked to trade
with—wonldn't have anything that wasn't
the very best. The man who helped to do
the unpackiog was willing to take oath
that among the hooks were a full set of
Barnes' Notos, and two sets of commen-
taries, while Mra. Battle, who lived in the
house next to tho coltoge and who was
suddenly, on henring the clashing of crock-
ery noxt door, moved. to neighborly kind-
ness to the extent of currying in a nice hot
pie to the newpomers, dedlared thnt ns she
hoped to be saved there wasn't a bit of
erockery In that house which wasn't pure
china,

Bowerton asked no more, DBrussala car-
pels, roligious tendendics, » bank actount,
the abllity tolive on the best that the mar.
kot afforded, and to eat It Trowm china, and
china only—why, elthor ohe of these quul.
iflontions was & voucher of vespectability,
and any two of them constituted & patent
aristooracy of the Bowerton standand,

Bowerton opened its doors and heartily
woloomed Mrs. and Miss Wyertt,

It is grievous to relate, but the coming
of these estimable people was the cause of
considernble trouble {n Bowerton,

Bowerton, like sl ether places, contained
lovars, und somoe of the young men wore
not #0 blinded by the cbarms of thelr own
particular ludy friends ns to be oblivious to
tho beauty of Mis Wyott.

Finwlly Jack Whifler, wlio was of & first
family, aod wis & store-clark besides, pro-
ponod to Miss Wyett and was declined ;
then the young ladies of Bowerton thought
thut perhaps Helon Wyett Lnd some sense
after all,

Then young Bagge, son of a deconsed

[ Congressman, wishod to make Misn Wyett

mistress of the Baggs mansion and sharor
of the Daggs money, but his offer was re-
Jootad,

When at last the one unmarried minister
of Bowerton, who had beon the desire of
many hearts, manfully admitted that he
bad proposed and been rejected, and that
Miss Wyott had informed him that she
was already engaged, all the Bowerton
girls declared that Helen Wyett was a

sliameful that she couldn’t be let alone,
After thus proving that their own hearts

were in the right place, all the Bowerton

girls asked each other who the lucky man

could be.
Of courss he conldn't be a Bowerton

man, for Miss Wyett was seldom seen in
compauny with sny gentleman, Ho must
be n Boston man—he waa probably very
literary—Boston men always were.

Besides, if be was nt all fit for her, i
must certainly be very handsome.

Buddenly Miss Wyett became the rago
among the Bowerton girle,. Blushingly
and gushingly they told her of their own
loves, and they showed Ler their lovers, or
pictures of those gentlomen.

Miss Wyett listened, smiled and sympa-
thized, and when they sat silent expoctant
of similar confidences, they weore dis-
appointed, and whon they endeavored to
learn even the slightest particular of Helen
Wyett's love, she ohanged the subject of
conversation so quickly and decidedly
that they had not the courage to re-
new the attempt.

But while most Bowertonians despaired
of learning much more about the Wyetts,
and especially about Helen’s lover, there
wad one who had resolved not to know the
favored man, but to do him some frightful
injury, and that was little Guesy,

Though Quzzy's frame was small, his
goul was immense, and Helen's failure to
comprehend Guszy's greatness when he
laid it all at her feet had made Guezy ex-
tremely billous and gloomy.,

Many a night, when Guzzy's soul and
body should have been taking thelr rest,
they roamed in company up and down the
quiet street on which the Wyett's cottage
wiis located, and Guzsy's eyes, instead of
being fixed on the sweet piotures in dream-
Innd, gazedvigilantly in the direction of

Mrs. Wyett's gate.

At length thers came n time when most
men wounld have despaired.

Love is warm, but what warmth is proof
against the chilling blasts and pelting rains
of the equinooclial storm

But then it was that the fervor of little
Guzzy's soul showed itself; for, wrapped
in the folds of a waterproof overcoat, he
paced his ncoustomed  beat with the oalm-
ness of a faithfal policoman.

And be bad his reward,
As one night hostood unseen against the

back-ground of a high wall, opposite the
residence of Mrs. Wyoett he heard thie gate
—her gato-—creak on its hinges,

It counld be no ordinary visitor, for it was
after nine o'elock—it must be he,

Hah | the lights were out! e would be
disappointed, the villain ! Now was the
time, while his heart would be bleeding
with sorrow, to wither bim with repronch-
es. To be sure bie seemed alarge man, while
Guzzy was very small, but Gueny believed
hixown thin legs to be faithful in an emer-
goney,

The noknown man knocked softly at the
front door, then e seemed to tap at sever-
al of the windows.

Buddenly he mised one of the windows,
and Guezy, who bhad not until then sus-
peotod that hie had been watehing a houso-
breaker, sped away like the wind and
alarmed the solitary constable of Bower-

That functionary requested Guezy to no-
Lify Squire Jones, justice of the poace, thut
thore was business aliead, aod then haston-
od awny himuelf,

Guzzy labored industriously for some
mowents, for Bquive Jones was very old,
and very cautious, and very stupid ; but be
wis ot laat fully aroussd, and then Guozzy
had an opportunity to reflect on the great-
ness which would be his when Bowerton
knew of bis moritorious aotion.

An instant later the constable outered,
followed by two swart-looking men, who
“hud between them u third man, sscurely
handeuffed.

The prisonor was a very handsome, intel-
ligont-looking young min, except for a
palr of restless, over-bright eyos,

"'Thore's & dilference of opinion 'bout
who the prisoner beloongs to,” sald the
oconntable, addressing the squire; “and we
fgreod to leave the mattor to you. Whon
1 renchiod the heuse, thess gentlemen al-
rendy had bim in Land, and they olaim he's

an eacapod conviot, und that they've track-

darling old thing, and that it was perfectly |

ed him from the prison right straight to
Bowerton."

The prisoner guve the officer a very
wioked look, while those officiala produced
thelr warrants, and handed them to the |
juatice for inapection,

Guzzy seemed to himsell to grow big
with acoumulnting importance,

“The officers secmed to be duly author-
ized," said the mquire, after a long and
| minute examination of their papers; “but
they should identify the prisoner as the
escaped  conviet for whom they are
searching.'

‘! Hore's his desoription," said one of the
officers, “‘in an advertisement : * Escaped
from the Penitentiary, on the —th instant,
William Beigh, alias Bay Billy, alias Hand-
somo ; ngo, twenty-cight ; height, five fect
| ten inchos ; complexion dark, hair black,
| eyes dark brown, mole on left cheel ; gen-
! eral appearance handsome, manly and in-
| telligent. A skilful and dangerousburglar,
| Bentenced in 1806 to five years' imprison-
| ment—two yoars yet to sarve.' *‘That,”
continued the officer, **deseribes him to a
dot; and, if there’s nany further doubt,
look here !

As he spoke, he unolasped a cloak which
the prisoner wore, and disclosed tho strip-
od uniform of the prisoney.

“There seems no reasonable doubt in
this case and the prisoner will have to go
back to prison," said the justice. ““But ]
must detain him until I ascortain whether
bo bas stolen anything from Mrs. Wyett's
residence. Incnse he has done so, we can
prosecnte at the expiration of his term.*!

The prisoner seemed almost convulsed
with rage, thongh of a sort which one of
the officers whispered to the other e did
not exactly anderstand.

Guzzy eyed him resontfully, und glaved
at the officers with considerable disfuvor.

Guzzy wis o law-abiding man, but to
have an expected triumph belittled and
postponed becanse of foreign interference
was enough to bLlind almost any man's
Jjudicial eyesight.

“Well," said one of the officers, put him
in thelook-up, and investigate in the morn-
ing.- Why, would you believe it, judge?
they say Hilly has one of the finost wives
in the Commonwealthi—handsome, waell-
educated, religious, rich, und of good fami-
ly, Of course she did not know what his
profession was when she married Lim,"

Again the prisoner seemed convulsed
with that strange rage which the officer
did not understand. But the officers were
tired, and they wero too familinr with the
disapprobation of prisonars to be saeriously
nffocted by it ; 80, after an appolutment by
the squire, and a final glare of indigoation
from Jittle Guzey, they started, under the
coustable’s guidance, to the lock-up.

Buddenly the door was thrown open,
and there appeared, with uncovered head,
streaming hindr, weeping, yet cager eyos,
aud mud-splasbed garments, Helen Wyett.

Every one started, the officers stared,
the squire looked o degree or  two less stu-
pid, and hastened to button his dressing-
gow ; tho restless eyes of the conviet fell
on Helen's beautiful fuco, and were restléss
no longer ; while little Gurzy nssumed a
dignified pose which did pot seem at all
consistent with his confused and shame
faced countenance,

“Wo mny uu woll finlsh this case to-
night, If Miss Wyott in prepared to testi.
fy,"” said the squire, at longth, “ Have
you lost anything, Miss Wyett?"”

¥ No," said Heloo ; “but T have found
my dearest tronsure—my own husband.”

Aund putting ber arms around the eon.
viot’s neck, she kissed him, and then, drop.
piog her head on his shoulder, she sabbed
violently.

The squire was startled {uto complete
wikefolvess, and as the moral aspoot of
the soene presented itself to him, he groau.
od :

Unequally yoked with an onbeliever I

The ofiloerk loaked il they wore depraved
yet remorsefal convicls themselves, while
little Gueey's diminutive dimonsions seem.
ed to contract peroeptibly.

Atlength the conviet quicted his wife,
aud perstiaded ber to return to her home,
with o promise from tho officers that she
ghonld ses bhim in the morning.

Now, the jail ot Bowerton, like overy-
thing elke in the town, was decidedly an-
tiquated, und consisted simply of a thickly
willed room in s buflding which contained
soveral gifioars apd living apartmeuts.

A couple of hours rolled away, and luft
Beigh still sitting moody and silent on the
singlo bedstead in  the Bowerton jail,

Suddenly tho train B¢ Lin thought was
Intertupted by & low “ stt—alt” from the

| 1y this : be

one little, high, gruved window of the jall,
The prinover looked up quickly, and saw

the shadow of & man's head
grating.

““Hellow I" whispered Beigh, burrylng
ander the window.

‘“Are you alone " inquired the shadow,

*“Yes," replied the prisoner,

‘“All right, then,” whispered the volee.
" There are secrots which no vulgar ear
should heay. My name is Guzzy. 1 have
bean in love with your wife, I hadn't any
iden she was morried ; but I'vo brought
you my apology."

“1'Il forgive you,”” whispered the erim-
inal ; bot—0>"

“'Tain't that kind of an apelogy,”” whis.
pered Gurzy. “It'sa stecl ono—a tool—
oue of thowe things that gunsmiths shorten
gun-barrels with, If they can saw a rifle-
barrel in two in five minutes, you cught to
get out of here inside of an hour.'*

““Not quite,” whispored Beigh. My
hands and feet aro ironed.”

“Then 1'll do the job myself,"” whispor-
od Guzsy, as he applied the tool to one of
the bars ; ** for it will be daylight within
two hours.

The unuccustomed labor—fur Guzzy was
a bookkeoper—mude Lis arms nohe severe-
1y, but still he sawed away.

outside the

He wondered what his employer would
say should be be found out, but still he
sawed. )

Visions of the uplifted hands and horror
stricken  countenances of his  brother
church mombers came before his eyes, and
the effect of his example upon his Sun-
day schiool clasg, should le be discovered,
tormented his soul ; but neither of theso
influenoes affected his saw.

‘“Bar after bar disappeared, and when
Guzzy finally stopped to rest, Deigh saw o
small square of black sky, unobstructed by
auy bars whatever,

" Now,"" whispered Guuzy, “I'll drop in
a small box you oan stand op, 80 you can
put your hands out snd let me file off your
irons. Ibroughta file or two, thinking
they might como bandy.”

Five minutes later the conviet, his hands
unbound, erawled through the window,
and was belped to the ground by Guesy,—
Belzing the file from the little bookkeeper,
Beigh commenced freeing his feet, Sud-
denly ho stopped, and whispered :

“ You'd better go now. I can take care
of mysell, but il those cursed officers
ahould take a notion to look around, it
would go bard with you. Run, God bless
you, run "

But little Guzey straightened himself,
and folded his arms.

The convict rasped away rapidly, and
finally dropped the file and the fragmonts
of the last fotter. Them he seized little
Guzzy's hund,

* My friend," said he, " criminal though
I amy 1 am man enough to appreciate your
manliness and bonor, I think I am smart
anough to keep myself free, now 1 am out
of jail.  But, if over you want a friend, tell
Helen, she will know where 1 am, and 1
will sorve you, no matter what the pain
and risk."

“Thavok you," said Ouzzy; but the
only favor 1'll ask of you might as well bo
named vow, and you ought to be able to
do it without pain or risk either. It's on-
an honest mwan, for Helen's
wiko,""

Beigh dropped his head.

““There are mon who would die daily for
the suke of making ber happy, but you've
put it out of their power, secing you've
murrled ber," continued Goszy, *“I'm
nothing to her, and can't be, but for her
sike to-night 1've broken open the gun-
amith's shop, broken a jail, and” —here he
stopped and pioked up o bundle—"*robbed
my' own cmployer's store of a sult of
clothes for you, s0 you mayn't be caught
again in those prison stripes. 1f 1've made
mysoll a oriminal for her sake, can't her
husband be an  bhonest man for the samo
reison

The convict wrung the band of his pre-
sorver, He séemed to 'be tryiog to speak,
but to have some great obstrootion in his
thirows

Buddoenly a bright light shone ob the two
men, and & volco was heard exclaiming in
low bot very ferocious tones

Do it, you scoundrel, or 1'll put a bl
let through your head 1"

Bolk men looked upto the window ‘of the
ooll, andvaaw a bulls-eyo lantorn, the muz.
ule of w plstol, and the Bowerton conata-
ble.

The constable's right eye, the sights of
his pistol, and the breast of the oconvict
were on the same visual Tine.

“1've haft you oovored for tho last ten
misutes, 1only bold in to find out who
was hplpiog you ; bat 1 beard too much

for my eredit ax a Milhful officer. Now,
what are you going to do ¢

“Turn over 0 now leaf,”" snid tho cons
viet, bursting into tears,

“Then, get out,"” whispared the officer,
“and be lively, too—its almost daybreak.’*

“T'N toll you what to do,"" said little
Guzzy, when the constable whispered

" Wit until T got out of hearing.”

. - - - L]

The excitement which possessed Bower-
ton the next morning, when the events of
the provious night were made public, was
beyond the desoriptive powsrs of the best
linguists in the village. Helen Wyett »
burglat's wife! At first the Bowertonians
scarcely know whether to recogniza hey at
all, and before they were ablo to arrive at
aconolusion the intelligence of the vonviot's
eseape, the breaking open of the gun.
smith'sshop, the finding of the frontdoor
of Cashing's store ajar, and the discovery
by Casling that ot least one suit of valun-
ble clothing had been taken, ocnme upon
tho astonished villagers and rendored thom
inoapable of reason, and of every other
mental attribute except wonder,

That the prisoner had an accomplice
seemed certain, and some suspicious souls
suggested thint the prisoner’s wife might
have been the person; but ns one of the
officers declared bo had watched her house
all night for fear of some such an attompt,
that theory was abandoned,

For some days Helen Wyott gave the
Bowertonians no oceasion to modify their
conduct toward her, for sbe kept herself
constantly out of sight.

When, however, sho did appear in the
street ngnin, she met only the kindestlooks
and snlutations, for the venerable Squire
Jones bad talked incessantly in praise of
her cournge and affoction, and the squire’s
follow-townsmen knew that whon their
principal magistrate was affocted to tonder-
ness and meray, it was from enuses which
would have simply overwhbelmed any ordi-
nary mortal,

It was months before Bowerlon godsip
desconded again to its normal level ; for a
few weaks after the escape of Beigh, little
Guezzy, who had never been supposed to
have unusual credit, and whose family cer-
tainly hadn't any money, left his employer
and started an opposition store.

Next to small scandal, finnoce was the
favorite burden of conversation at Bower-
ton, so the source of Guzay's sudden pros-
perity was so industriously songht and
surmised that the gossips were soon at
needles' points about it.

Then it was suddenly noised abroad that
Mis. Baggs, Br., who knew everybody, had
given Guezg a letter of introduction to the
Governoy of Lhe Slate.

Bowerton was simply confounded. What
could e want? The Governor had wvery
fow nppointments at his disposal, and nove
of them were fit for Guzzy, oxcept thoss
for which Guzzy wasnotfil. Even the
local politicians beenme excited, and both
sides consulted Guozzy,

Fioally, when Guzzy slarted for the
Btate capitol, and Helen Wyett, us people
still ealled her,accompanied him, the people
of Bowerton put on countensnces of hope-
less resigoution, and of amute expectation
which nothing could astonish,

It might be an elopement—it might be
that they were going a8 missionhries ; but
no one exprossed a positive opinion, and
evory one expressed a perfect willingness to
believe anything that was supported by
even i shadow of proof.

Their mute agony wis suddenly ended,
for within forty-elght hows Guesy and his
tiaveling companion returned,

The latter seomed wnusually bappy for
the wile of » conviot, while the former
went stralght to Bquire Jones and the eon-
stables. ﬁulfum bour later all Bowerton
knew that William Beigh, alfas By Billy,
alias Handsome, had recelved n full and
free pardon from the Governor,

The next day Bowerton saw w tall, hand-
some strsnger, with downeast eyes, walk
rapidly through the principal street and
disappear bebind Mres, Wyotr's gato, A
day later, and Dowerton wis elestrified by
tho intelligence that the ox-burglur had
been lmuﬁod as clork In Gurxy's store.

People sald it wis o shame—that nobody
know how soon Beigh might tuke to his old
teicks ngnin, Novorthisloss, tlle{ erowded
to Guzzy's store 0 look ot him, until
shrewd poopls began to wonder whether
Guzey badn't really taken Toigh us o sort
of sdvertisement to draw trade,

A fow montba later, however, they
ohunged thelr opinion, for the consiable,
after the explration of his term of office,
and while under the inilnence of u gluss
too much, related the whole history of the
night of Beigh's first arrival st Bowerton.

I'he Bowertonians were lnw.abiding peo-
ple; but, somehow, *s oustomars in-
creased from that vory day, and bis pros.
E-llz (lid not deoline even alter ‘ Gueey &

igh"' wns the sign over the door of the
stora whioh had built wnd stocked

with Mrs. Wyott's money.




