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lake below, and amonug the trees on the
bordeirs of the lale sat nieat white cotta-
g"s 'd gardens Ofdifferent sizes, undi :I
its head arose the village spire. Ilore
bef'oro us in a sterile plain, was a lovely
villaige with the gidons of' sIÙrubs aîn d
flowors, its -shady groves and ghîdos, ils
placid lakes, green hiils and distant
iountains, its miniature Niagra, and its

little white church with its spiro point-
iuig haon wad, and that not hin slhoild
be wanting to add to its loeliness-a
beautiful rainbow spanned tho sky, inil-
closing in its nany colorod a nearly
the xihole illusion.

I looked upon the gorgoons spectaclc
-vith rapture, and after a low jaculatipns
Of wonder and dclight, rode silowly on,
almiost a1fraid to speak, lest a w'ord
would break the cnelatitmlent. and dis-
solve, as it were, et illystic spelli thankfu
that although this Vas but as a ficoti ng
phantasmagaria, soon ta vanislh, lie
had clothed the earth in places with
beauties like theso to cheier and coitit
mai. It 'Nas toO beautiftul to reiain long
ipon such a dsIert ; antd sîoon the brighit-
est colors of the bow grow dim, the
1earest trees began ta difappear', and thon
gradually, Cach objoet ilded fron view,
leaving, at last, only a duli leadon cloud
ipon the distant horizon.

" Thus,' I said, as l gazed upon fhe
desolation, now more desolatoe "l thuis
passes away the glory of the worid."
" But the imlercy of God endureth for-
ever, answere my compaion. " The
wvords OF na tire,' he contincd, after a
short pause, " are glories to the Crcator;
but we fî'equeutly stunîbl aloig thruogh
life, with oyc.s eioscdi ta the beau ies aof
His liandiwork. Now lias this flootm
page-ant rcvivcd latig(.-f'a'gttcn mntor-
ic a a eo o on n-
-duer' in my absent home, the ]and of n y
childhood, and my ieart is lifted up in
praise to the Giver of all good."

That night T slept upon my cet to sec
again the beautifui vision ;and in my
d'eams to inhale tie delightfui porfu mes
of ra-e flowers, to liear the singhig of
biîrd, the gentle rustling of Icaves, the
faliling of the briglit waters, the clean
tone of the village bell;the mellow notes
of thé' o ngan, and the sweet voicos of
far choristers worshipping with angelie
Bongs .

NED RUSHEEN;

Wlho Frired The First Shoet?

B3Y sisTER MARY FnANCIs oLARLE,
Author of the " ilihistrated Lift of st. Iatrick1 " " ilustratcd

Ilistory of rean," '' ilistory of the kingdom11
of Kcrry," &c., &c.

CiRAPTERI Xti.-(Coun ued.)

IT VoIld only occupy unecessa'y
spac to give ovei tie su bstane of ls
remarks. IL w'as necessaily a iecapi-
tuilationi of' the evidoec, 'Tlc fhets of
the evidec'iie wor few, the su'mis-s
wr mniîiy. J3it the tone Of voice, tho
slight emphasis oni a word, the pro-
minently bringing fo'ward of, and care-
l ly commenting on, an ilu ifiavorable

cir'cumstane', serve d ta givo woight
to wIliat had hortaopperd trivial.

Tho great point against Ned 1?usheeI
was thei'n corifa:'er, for whicil ho
oither coî'aid not, or IwOildd not aceotiunt,
andl thie suiriises Or assoro'tions of
Colonel Evenued. Tilfct o" the mur-
dler, too, N'as against hiimi it iay b
tholiglit that this statoniunt is a tiisn.
t mnian il, necverthlIcss. A person w.as
niurdered: ergo, s3omoi1 oe must have
murdr'ed himi-cro, tlie on ly per'son
accused may have dono i t Thle pri-
soners previouis god coniduuct was
coieirally kIIowni, but thiu' was no oneO
to testity to it.

'Tlie evidence o the new master hiad
been against iimiî. The boys wcre too
vouing to speak ai' forliiii with sullieicnt
weiglt. ' Ned w'as iinnocent, it w'as,

011'Iiipe set the moat tit iiate
coiplicatian etof 'uistnc possible.

The jury reti red, and people began te
tall I'oiy to eacli otlie', and Caleibtilo
the possible verdict. Ncd lixd -tgaiiii
assumed his suen and uneoncenied

The jury came Ont, but it ivas only to
ask the Doctoi- a question. Was it pos
sible that the rifle shot could have been
fired fron the hedge?

The Doctor replied rather'crossly tha
it was nlot possible,

Tho jury wen t back to consult again.
Half' ai hour passed.

Some Of the eopie got tiu'ed anîd vent
awvay. After all it was not a qustion
of life and death to thei They night,ý


