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ho had lost ton minutes for nothing,
and that Mr. O'Sullivan would very 1
likely remenber the interruption.

The question wvas repeated. Ellie
replied :

" In the library, in the drawing-room,
and in tho'great dinîing-room." Thero
was il smallor dining-room used occasion-
ally, when the family vere few in mim-
ier, or for special purposes.

IWhat membors of the fanily were
at home on the night of the 14th of
Decembor ?"

Mr. iorensic objected, and quoted the
case of Stubbs v. Snubbs-another ton
minutes was lest. It made no imatter te
lny ene but the prisoer at the bar, who
seemeid te be the last person on whorn
any consideration was bestowed ; and
yet how precious every moment was to
him. What if the case should net close
that day, and if he should spend another
night of mental agony and suspense ?

The Icarned Judige riled for the
clefence. Mr. Foronsic requeestcd he
woull niake a note of it. H Re did se,
and it reposes at present in his private
memoranda.

The question was repeated, and Bllic
replied :

l My Lord and Lady Einsdale were
at borne, and the two young gentlemen
arnrived fate ln the oveing an id Mr.
Elmsdae'-

Her color visibly decpcncd as she
said the last words, belr tone vas
embarrassed, and the jury noticed it.

I an informed tiat there was an
attempt made at house-breakig on that
night by the prisoner I"

Every one looked the amazement they
felt. The lino of defence openied by Mr.
O'Sullivan for bis clients was gonioraly
original, but it was something entirely
new in the annals of jurdisprudence te
charge a man with house-breaking who
was indieted for murder. No answer
from Bllie. Mr1 O'Suilivan did noôt ex
pect one.

"At hat honir did yon go to male up
the firc in the great dining-r om ?"

It *as after twelvoe, sir."
Can yeu tell the our exactly ?
"It was just two o'clock, si'."
Oaaiyou swcar' te it ?"

"Yes, sir. I bea'rd tho iown clock,
~who Mh.-

"When Mr. rasdiale carne into the
rom?"

"Now, remember yon are on your
oath, and your evidence is of' the most
serious importance te the ends of justice.
For what purpose did Mr. Elmsdale
corne into the room ?"

1-Oh, sir t I can't tell."
"Did he come te look for you ?"

Yes."
Did he ask you te n arry him ?
Yes, sir."

"IHad ho ever dcone se before ?"
" Not exaictly."
" Thank yo, we understnnd. On your

oath, didi he asc yo, in plain vords,lto
mnarry him, on the night of December
14th, 18-?"

"11He did, sir.
" Did he uso any violence te yo1 ?"
"l e ook Out his revolver. ,
The whole court was hushed, and the

lowest words couild bo ditinctly lcard
ianauy part of the buildiig.

" Didi he thrCaten te shoot you ?"
"es, s'r

Ellie fil-'iy believed that sucb was
his intention.

And how were yo saved ?'.
"Ned broke in at the wimidow, sir,"
Mr. Justice Cntankerous interrupted

grflly: "Ned whîo ?"
"N cd iusheen, my Lor-d."
iven the Judge, who was more can-

taniklerous in naime and in manner than
inhea an nature, mvas attracted by
the girl's extreme modesty and gentle-
ness. Ned's heart was beating very fast,
the next question brought it clown very
iow. ILtwas asked by the Judge.

"The prisonor is a friend of yours, I
suppose ?"

"No, my Lord-I mcan but
she wias not asked wvhat she meant. fr
O'Sullivan contiunued:

"I bolieve there'are ne whndow-shdt
ters at illesdale Castle ?"

"No, sir."
"Then, as I understand, a person

standing outsiclo outil sco into the roon
at night, won therc was a light ?

"Yos.
"\Vere ther'e curtaimns ?"

-les, very heavy curtains (Ellio
kncw it te ber c6st; and said it rather

1 laintive13': she had had te tako them
clown sever'al tixmes.)


