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and did, foel n gonoral anxicty, an in-
torest in the “decision for Ned's sake.
But what was their .m.\mLy or their in-
terest to his ?

The jury retwrned. 1t was now dark,
and candles had been lighted all through
the hall, and the sea of persons looked
unear Ll\l) in the yellow light.

"Phe foreman’ announced the vordict:

GUILTY 0F WILFUL MURDER !

The Coroner expected it. - Mo turned
to Rusheen:

“ Ned Rusheen, it is my duty to com-
mit yon to jail to stand your trialal the
next Assizos for the wilful murder of

Lord Blmsdule. Ilave you anything to
say 7"

“N()thngr, sir; except that T am in-
nocent—so help me God, and Ilis Holy
Mother!?

Al the great people wcnl, home {o
dinner. - All the poor péople went home
tosuch poor fure as served for theiv
daily portion. But there were few who

- did not-regret the verdict,

'—we havo h.nvdly a, choxco ”

The jury had beon; indeed, on the
very poink of clecndnwm his f.\\'ox' when

‘sume sensible porson sllgg‘ustbd that as
‘there was the least doubt, it was sufii-

cient to- send him to Jail. Tt was not,
he said, as if they were giving a verdiet
al Assizes. 1le would have another
chance. I he were guilty, it would be
well to secure him; or he might fiy the
country ; it he were mno(,(,nl«, probably
some evidence: in his favor would tirn
up before then.

The vest ol the jurors wweed The
iden scemed so excellent—at least it
secured a safe and pleasanisolution of a
very unpleasunt diflicalty. Chey never
thought of the terrible degradation 10
an mnou,nl, man; 10 be condemned
guilty,  They. never thought of th(,
hlasting of' his character for life, and
the pxobablo consequences for his Cature
—wourse, far worse, if he were innocent,

than if ho were guilty.

CHM“T!&R \IIJ
T™HE covsr‘qumcns oF’ CRINE,

“T rovk - Bdward . is urrht Mdly b |

would-be -better for us to. loxwe this, ~In
fact, as you know the place is his;and
as he hag dotermined to go dbl‘Odd ‘we
tannot remain here wahouL his consent

| amel in her thin, t

Lady Blmsdale wa; mnuch chau‘glcd‘

since that diy of sorrow : still more sinco

that December night when she had wel-

comed her boys with all a mother’s love
aad all « mother's pride. Lhere wero
silver threads now in the little braid of
her hair which showed under tne edge
of her eap of widowhood, and you could
see the blue veins like a network of en-
ansparent hands. |

1t was the first week in February.
Tho day was dark and cold, but the
actunl severity of winter had passed
away, though fires were still 2 necessity
rather than a luxury to the rich, at
lonst.

1 suppose, mamma, if we must, we
must,” replied Mary Jyhmd.lle who' did
not appe:ur to take any very warmn in-
terest in the matter.

Elmsdale Castle had never been o
home to her.  True, she was born there,
and had spent her l).\b) hood and child.
hood there; but she was sent so. young
to school in lingland * that the hundred
associations  of tenderness and love,
which depend on the veriest trifies and
insensible form those links of attachment
which bind the young'to whatever place
they call home, had no existence for her.
She had for her mother a quiet ladylike
affection, but there was nothing .very
demonstrative  about - it. Ludeul any
strong demonstration of afieclion \\'oul(l
have been considered unbecoming and’

ill-regulated in  the cst';bllallrllcxlt in
which  she reccived her - educational

training, and such ‘morul instruction
a5 was allppOSC(l to befit her future po-
sition in life.

Phe mother did not perceive the \v'mt

of childlike love in her daughter: she.
certainly had not cultivated it. Possibly
if the girl had manifested. it-sooner, she
would have repressed it unconuously
The afleetion of the twins had satistied
her. “But now it was all changed.
wanted a daughter’s lovc md now she

<wanled il .1nﬁ craved f'or it in her diro
aflfiction, “sho found it did not, exist—at .
least in the degree which could h‘w

afforded her any - comfort.
Bdward wenf his own way, as he al-
ways done; but now more so than ever.

Some- angry words had passed . between,
-him and -his .mother” after the inquest,” -
when he Announced lns dotexmnutlom

She




