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THE IRISH BISOOPS ON IRE-
B LAND'S NKEEDS.

" ROMAN CATHOLIC 'PRELATES ON HOME

. RULE, BOCKAL}ORDER, AND THE LAND

QUESTION. " . 7 .
Duznix, March 1.—The tollowing is.
text of the’ letter addressed to Mr, (__ihﬂatone
by the Roman OCatholic -Archbishcp of
blin, acting on behalf of. the Buhop: of

Ireland :— 3 \ A
iDe Vesti,which

LR S

¢ S1g—Your letter to:LordiDe Ve:
was published in‘the Dablin newspapers;:has
been under the considétation of ;aih &eimd
representative Body of Irish Catholic Bishops
assembled here to-day on important eccletias-
tical business. Tne prelatéd™ so-assembled
substantially represent the whole Iriih epis-
COpAOY.
beg to lay before you, in response to your ex-
pressed desire, the views they entertain re-
garding the wanta and wishea of the Irish

eople. There are, as you cbaerve, three great
rish questions demandmg the immedinte-care
of the Goverament—namely, self-goveroment,
the settlemient of the land question, and sodial
order. - S = Coe
¢ Firat, as regards self-governmesnt, or
home rule, it is our firm and copecientious con-
viction, besed, as we believe, on the fullest,
most ' varied, and, at the same time,
most relisble information, that it alone can
satisfy the wante, the wishes. as_well ds-the
legitimato aspitations of the Irish people.
Thoss wishes and napirations have been
reised with unmistakable clearness by
constituencies of the fonr provinces of Ireland
at the recens elections. We venture to: re-
mind you that immediately before those
elections you had appealed to the people of
this conntry to speak out their mind on - this
great guestion, and that iz doing so yom
clearly 1aid down tha lines within which you
believed it to be a question of practical poli
tics, We regard the issne of the elections as
the answer given by the Irish people to that
appeal. We are fully satisfied that the de-
mand for home rule thus put forward in no
way iransgresses the constitutionel limits
marked out by you., Its concession cannot
trench either on the supremscy of the Crown
or on the unity of the empire, not can it in-
terfere witn the maintenance of all the au-
thority of Parlinsment necessary for the con.
solidation of the unity. This being 8o, we
foel convinced with you thst the granting of
home rule within those limits wili be not a
source of danger but u mesns of averfing it,
as furnishing a new guarantee for increased
cohesion, happiness and strength.

As regards the settlement of the land quee-
tion, we have no hesitation whatever in atat.
ing that in our opinion, it now imperatively
.calls for a fincl solution, and that this cannot
be better effected than by tome such measure
as that which certain English journalists and
statesmen have recently advocated—that is,
the parchase up by government of the land.
lord interest in the soil, snd the re-letting of
the latter to tepant farmeis at a figure very
considerably below the present judicial rents.
In addresting one of the foremoat finarciers,
as well asone of the most enlightened states-
men of the nge, we do not presnme te enter
into the detaila of this weighty and no doubt
gomplicated project, ut are perfectly satisfied
to lenve them to your own eense of what is
due to the equitable claims of existing land-
lords an the ope hand, and of the future
tenants of Ireland on the other. We desire,
however, to have it perfectly underatood that
the Irish people do not aim at the confisca-
tion of any species of property, but only ask
for tair play as between man and mav,or what
has been well des:ribed a3 the right to live
and thrive in their native land.

Third, as regards ‘‘social order,” we shall
confine our remarks to two aspects of the
cage : public outrages—namely, whatis called
personal intimidation, or, as you otherwise
express it, .he fulfilment of contracts—and
personal liberty of action. It is our delib-
erate opinion that no just cause of complaint
on either head will, orindeed can, exist after
the settlement of the land question on the
bagia just indicated, or on any other besis
which supposes the atter effacement
of that system of landlordism which has
80 long and so ruincusly existed in Ireland,
In point of fact, every disturbance ot social
order-that has occurred for years ameag our
people has ariser from the sense of wrong
entertained by a large msjority of the occu-
piera of the sgoil, onivg to the remorseless
exaction ol needy or exiravagant landlords.
Even now the peace of the country is seriously
imperilled by the fact that very many land.
lorde, as if making a final but {fraitless
effort to collect impossible rents, have entered
on an ill-considered course of eviction against
their unfortunate tenants. We would there-
fore earpeetly and mest respectfully urge
that, pending the finel settlement of the land
question, which we are confident ia now near
at hiod, the power of eviction be suspended
in Ireland ; a¢ the same time, that in the
moat inpoverished districts some provision in
the shap= of remunerative labor be made out
of th: pablic purse to support the starving
poor in the present and helpiog them on to
Letter times. _

“ Wishivg you every Eeuzsess in your re-
newed efforis to reatore peace and prosperity
to onr long-tried and mueh-loved country, I
have the honor to be, sir, your very faithful
servaunt,

“WirLnram J. WaLsn,
© Archbighop of Dublin,
¢ Chairman of Episcopal Meeting.”

To this communication the following reply
has been sent :—

10 DowNING STREET, \WHITEHALL, }
Februoary 20, 1856.

My Lomrp Arcupisiuor: I have the honor
to acknowledge your Grace’s communication
to me on the 17th of the views entertained on
pending questions with respect to Ireland by
yourself and your episcopal brethren, and I
request your Grace to accept my most sincere
thanks for this communication.

W. E. GLADSTONE.

The Most Rev. Dr. WaLsk, Archbishop of

Dubiin.
L e —————

THE GREAT DISTRESS. IN IRELAND,
Loxpoy, March 10.—The Government has
placed gunhoats at the service of Mr. Tuke
in his work of relieving the distress among
the inhabitants of the islands along the weat-
ern -Irish coast. Indescribable distress has
been developed smong the people inhabiting
the Arran isles, of Galway, who, besides
havivg bardly anything but moas and seagrass
to eat, are without fire and often without
clothing and shelter. It is no% rare to find
girls of soventeen and eighteen years of age
keptin enforced hiding during the daytime
becanse bereft of every thread of clothing
long ago bartered away for seed, potatoes or’
roots with which to feed tho smaller children,
It ia feared that unlees promptreliei measures
are ipaugurated, scores of these people will
die of starvation, . B
NERVOUS DEBILITATED MEN,

You are allowed a ree irial of thirty days
of the use of Dr. Dye’s Celebrated Voltaic:
Belt zwith Electric Suspensory Appliances,
for the speedy relief and permanent cura of
Nervous Debility, loss of Vitality and Man-
hood, and“all kindred- troubles. Also, for
mapy other diseases, Complete restoration:

to health, -vigor and.manhood guaranteed::

No risk s ‘incurred. Iilustrated pamphlet,
with fill mjérinstion, etc., mailed free by ad-
dressing Vd}mié Belt Ceo., Marshall; Mich.' G

the

At the request of their lordships, I-

WHQ FIRED

CHAPTER IV.—Uontiouéd

good physician, he waited till; the .shiock was
“over before hé attempted to.touok it again.

** In'e fow minutes Ellie looked ap. * Ob,
gir, what .must 1 do ¥’ . .

Her toue was gentle, her voice humble and
full of peace, a8 theirs will be who are faith’.
folandtroe.
"6t T think, Ellie, you had " Setler leave the
castle ; and what is more, I would advis
you not even to retarn there agaln.” Co

. ¥ Not to retarn, sir ¥ - - S

‘' Not to return, Ellie. I have my reasons,
I do not tHink it necessary or wise to explain
them to yon fully, and vou muost trust me.
‘There are times when a priest must exercise
all his anthority to save souls, and this iaone
of them.”

** But my aunt and the family! Oh, sir,
what shall I do ?” '

“ Do God’s will, Ellie, and leave the rest
to Him. You Enow the story of St Joseph,
and how an angel told him 10 fly by night,
and how he got up st once and set out on his
journey without asking o eingle question.
O Ellie, child' if we could all be fike St.
Joseph !

By this time the few people who attended
the early maszes on week-daya were comiog
out of the church ; there were but few. To
Father Cavanagh this was all the more reason
why mass should be eaid. ¢*Those who do
come,” ne usad to ey, * deserve the privi-
lege ; those who remain away need the bless-
inga which the adorable sacrifice alone can
obtain for them.”

It was time now that he shonld *go to the
altar of Ged"—to the God who indeed hau
ﬁ'::n joy to his vouth, the joy of being all

is own, who had given honor to his man—
hood, and a crown of virtue to his old age.

¢ But as you are not St. Joseph, Ellie,” he
continued, ufter & paunse, * it will be quite
necessary that something definite should be
arranged for you. Have you friends any-
where? I think you told me unce of another
annt,

Yes, Fllie had another aunt; she lived in
the county Wicklow, i a lovely little village
near the world famous meeting of the waters.
She weas sure her annt would receive her
kindly, and ahe could remain there for the
present. .

* Gaod, Ellie; and now, my child, you
musat go, I will give you the money necessary

to pay your expenses. Your aunt
in  Wicklow, you say, is comfortably
circumstanced, so I suppose she can

provide you with neczesaries for the future ;
and you must write a few lines now to the
houseckeeper at the casile, saying you have
left the place, by my advice, for good and im.
portant rearons ; that I wish her; if possible,
not to mention my name in connection with
your leaving, us circumstances canmot at
present be expluined, and might, therefore,
be misunderstood. | will take care to send
your note to her by o careful messenger, but
I muostseeyou off on a car first.”

Ellie bad been well educated, and wrote a
plain hand, This was her letter, e shall
hear of it again :—

“ Prar AvxT,—The pricst has advised me
to leave the castle at oace, for particalar
reasons, which 1 am not to tell. Dzar Annt,
I am very grateful for all your kindness, and
to all the family, and hope you will believe
me that I have doze nothing wrong.—Your
affect. niece,

“ ELLie M’CARTHY,

¢ Dear Aunt,—The priest” [here she had
begun to write ‘* Futher C—,” und got so far
when she remembered, and bhlotted it over]
“ gays for you not to meation that he advised
me to leave,”

« Now, Ellie, I wiil leave you in charge of
my housekeeper ; she will give you a cup of
tea at once, and see you off guietly down the
lane on & car, a3 I am very apxivus that no
one should know where you are gone ; and 1
can depend on her silence. I will #pare you
& tew minutes more if yo. like to come into
the sacristy for contession.”

Ellie was very thankful. It was just what
she winhed, but she did not like ‘‘to make
bold” to nsk 3 and she dreaded the idea of
going to a strange priest down at her aunt's
place, though a little more experience of the
world would have told her how truly kind
and good priests were cverywhere to those
who are in trouble,

She came out ot the contessional with her
own, bright, sweet look on her face once
more. And well she might, Cleansed, puri-
fied, and forgiven, she was atrong agnin, and
rendy to do battle veliantly with the foe, and
{:c; strive fervently for the cruwn of eternal

ife.

'I'he good housekeeper saw her off as the
prieat had desired, and fortunately secured n
a return car, so that the news of Kllie's flight
could not be brought back by a thonghtless
driver.

The priest said hia mass, thankful that one
of his flock was out of danger, as far g any
one can be in this worla of temptation. He
little suspected what the consequences of his
pastoral solicitude would be to himself, and
even if he had suspected, he would have done
his duty all the same,

CHAPTER V.
FATHER AKD SON,

‘1 Ts Mr. Elmsdale within ?’

¢ He was, my lord, hardly an hour ago.”

¢ Say that I wish to speak to him
here ; and, Barnes, see that I am not inter-
rupted. You had better, perhape, remain
near the door.”

¢ Yes, my lord.”

- Barnes went on his errand with a heavy
heart. He knew there were likely to be high
words between father and son.

He had ventured respectfully to hint to Mr.
Elmsdale, once or twice, that Lord Eimsdale
was getting old, that he might be sorry if he
said hard things now which could not be
reculled ; but-he soon saw that expostulation
was useless, . He was a man with- very clear
ideas of his duty in the state of life to which
God had called him, because ke had no
sohemes of his own to prevent him from seeing
what was right. 'He knew if he attempted to
pass boyond the sphere in-which  Providence
had appointed his lot, thathe would probably
do. bharm, and certainly” would do no
good. . 8o, when he found. that the words
which he could say respectfully as a gervant

| were of no avail he beld hia peace as far s

his earthly superiors were concerned, butf he
redoubled -his -prayers for the master whom
he sincerely-loved and:respected.” -

Good old Barnes! I belicve & in. fashion-
able to talk about the Sunkeyism of ' modern
‘servants, but I don’t believe in if;" Given
good masters, snd you- are sure, with some
. rare oxceptions, to have good servants. Lord
Elisdale was & geod master,—a better moster
then. he was a ‘father.. A . son: requires

more -love than a servant, and more mani-
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N e - | lovehim. The boy was too young' to;reason
° . Jallthis out. ‘but he fellit.. Ah! when will
+::] parents leaxn, that their obildren febl what
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festation of affectlon. ~Barnes, knew tb!ltLo‘ ,
’ alo' respected -him7and relied a him'y’
for -bim.. “Edward Elmsdale,-
in his young ‘days, saw'that his father did-
-not love him 3 he foved his estate, hiaorldly
advancement, his birthright, but. be fid not

Poor Ellie’s head sank down:lawer. a.nd /v naver show 1—that there are wenderfal
lower, until she 1aid it on’ the tABI4, which g;;z’ bisney ctec!l m-ﬁuch_df.*mgbmeﬁﬁox;
[ 2hook again and again with her sobagy 1 fin &iﬂdhﬂehhblly ignored becansethey are
" The priest waited quisfly, He/e .. Shat, not manifeated openly. e
it is very painful to ~people- toB¥¥e~ théir | Edward Elmsdale walked into the library.
faults expoged, and none thi”less 20'when they | with a gullen, defiant Jook. - - NS
\arg:really seen by the person reproved;as-he |  1.ord Blmsdale simply indicated the revol-
bopeéd was now the case. A wound had been | ver whichiay on the table. o
made ;. it was8till raw and sore, aad) like a 6 ward was sald; .,

No s ' _

Lord ‘¥imedule  would have given pne half
of hiy-astate willingly, cheerfully, much as
he loved it, if his son had spoken one word of
acknowledgment of his guils—had given even
the faintest intimation that: he wished to
‘amend, : LT
-Edward..Elmsgdale.... wonld.. bava..done,.
of ‘at “l6ast” would have ‘promised,” all
his father could -desire,” 'if one™ kind ‘word.
had 'Been ‘'said to ‘open ‘the sealed
fountain of bis affection.~ How foolish peoplé
‘are! Why will they not try the force of
kix}dness when the torce of violence often
fails ?

There was a deadly, horrible silence, -

Two gnardian angels (they were both- bap-
tized, father and sopn) stood by, their beauti-
ful faces shrouded with their white glistening
wings : they were praying,—could nothing
bo done? Alasl no. God will not force the
human will; He moves it gently at_times,
but wen refuse to obey his tonch. The
angels Jooked up to hesven, and, in the light
of God’s great throne, they saw the future—
they saw what wonld happen if father and
sop quarrel,

There was & ** roaring lien " in the room.
The angels saw him—no one else. The
angels, being pure spirits, can eee spirits
good or evil, We, being flesh and blood,
cannot see them, but they inflnence us none
the less,

The angela were moving away,—the
devila were coming nearer. The two men
had free-will, and they willed the devils
tocome nearcr to them, The angels would
not resist their will, tor God had left them
free to choose.

The angel had pleaded so fervently with
the father : * Ch, say one kind word to him ?
Tell him you will forgive him if he will
even now begin a new life. [oint out to
him quietly, gently, s8 a father should, the
shame, the disgrace of his conduct. Ask bhim
to tell you the truth about that night. It
may not be as bad a3 yon $hink.”

The sngel knew that the night’s work, bad
ag it was, had Dot been quite so bad ag the
{ather feared, But the angel could not tall.
him, because if God allowed us to know
everything as these spirits know it, our free
will would be uoduly influenced, and we shonld
not have the same merit.

The aon’s apgel pleaded with him, If he
would only tell his futher all, tell exactly
what hud haprened. His father had a right
to know the truth, had & right to demand an
aceount ot his conduct.

He would not listen.

The ungel folded hia silver winga.
doneall that God wished him to do.
The devila clashed the glittering scales of
their wings, once 8o beantiful, now so
horrible. They were sure of their prey. They
had only to waiz, and look on.

“*Yours ¥’ Lord Elmsdale poioted tov the
revoiver,

Bdward vouchsafed no answer.

Y Guilt is silent. 1 did not think a son of
mioe,” he groaned—was he going to relent ?—
was he going to say one kind word 2—the
angels camo forward alittle—** would degrade
the name of Elmsdale as yon have done.”

“T am the best judge of iny own actions,
sir,”

*And Iam the best judee of the disposal
of my property. The estate ia not extailed,
as you are aware, aad if'—

Edward wes blind, mad with rage. He
scized the revolver, and levelled 1. .% his
father. Lady Elmadale entered, :
Barnes had kept his watoh faithiully, but
he thonght is wounld be safe toallow her in.
He had his doubts as to the result of the
interview,

The mother looked from the father to $he
son, fzrom the son to the iather. Happily,
ghe had not the very slightest suspicion of
he truth. Shes only kuoew that tkere was
some grave, terrible breach between them.
There was the guiltiness of despair in both
faces.

“Edward, what is the matter?”’

¢ Elmsdale, what has happened ?*

It is doubtful if Lord Elmedale had seen
the action of his son, or, if he had sesn, he
had not thought what he intended ; what he
thought can pever be known now. Perhaps,
even if the mother bad not entered, the un-
happy young moan might not have finally
carried out his fatal purpose,

Lord Elmsdale replied in a cold, distant
tone—

¢« Your son iz defying his father.”

¢ Surely, Kdward, this is not true.”

T aw old enough to be my own master,
and to jadge of my own actions,”

““Yos; but mever too old to honor and
But what haa caused

He had

respect your parents.
thiys disturbance 7™

¢ ] am in utter ignorance.
not condescend to explain.”

¢ T'he explanation should come from you,
sir,” replied Lord Elmedale, in_ a tnne of bit-
ter and indignant contempt. ‘“No son of
mine shall alarm this bouse after midnight,
and try to tempt an innocent servant to her
destruction, I have told you,” he continued,
¢ what ¥ shall do,”

¢ And i defy you, sir,” exclaimed Edward,
leaving the room, and shutting the duor with
a crash which resounded through the build-

My father does

ing.

%s.rnes waa still in the hall, He had heard
the voices in the library becoming louder and
louder, becanse move and more angry in their

tone. He heard these last words,
CHAPTER VL
WHO FIRED THE FIRST SIOT?
Dead !

But how was it done?

No one knows—he was found just as he
lies now, - - ’

But why do they not remove the body?

Barnea will not allow it to be touched until
the police come. . -

“Yes; the.true-hearted old man was half-
sitting, haif-kneeling by the dead body of his
master. Wo word did he speak, but if any
one attempted to come near the corpse, he
motioned them away with a gesture which
no one dared to gainssy, .

How did it happes ? ‘

Everyone wae asking the same question,
except the few who. were too awed and
frightened to say a single word.

* If he could only speak—oh ! if the dead
could spesk !—how many things they would
tell us! It was thought once that a photo-
graph of the murderer could be taken
from the dead wmau’s eye; that the image of
the last person he behetd would remain fixed
on the retina. How easily, then, would the
- criminal have been discovered! But God
leaves man te work out his own plans and
‘ends ; and, except in aome 'most rare and ox-
'traordinary cases, human justice is obliged to’

‘{.Injustice to be unsafein Ir

dreadful, this mostdiabalical orime-of taking

-the life of » fellow-creature:if they.were sure
ol - being ‘at onve'detected by the eye of their
'vietim ;. and yet theré is sn Eye which baa
.beheld . the' commiasion of. the orime, an Eye
-whose detection they cannot escape, - ;-

. Barnea'’s face expressed more than sorrow ;
it told of morrow.and dread. . He knew what
bad happened some hours earlier—no one elze
did; and he could not aveid" having terrible
suspiclons. - el . T N
«+Lord Elmadale.had left the castle to walk:
to'a distant farm’abbat noon. - _He often took
long country_rambdes, There ;Was no reason’
why he should'not do so—s good landlord ie
always safe amongst his tendntry. A.man
-must have done somse opa:i ;%Zlil_nmte ‘aot of

Edward Elmsdale bad 1éft: the house some
time before—in fact, immediately after the
-guarrel. Bammes hod seen him leave; sad
poticed the way he went.--He did not go
down the broad, elm-lined-avenue, but had
turned to theright, down a narrower drive,
Which_.was. hung over in gummer time with
fragrant blossomr. It waw called the Lime
Walk. ‘Gentlemen used to go there to smoke
in the evening; the ladiés used to walk np
"and ‘ddwn’ under’ the pleasant shelter in the
hot, summer noons. . .- . L

Lady Elmsdale had not known anything of
what had happened in the night; &he had
gone to bed very wearied, and had slept
soundly. -Her husband told her what
he auspected after the scene - the
library, but he did not know the real ficts of
the case,—no one couid doso except the thres
persons concerned. He had not the least idea
that Ned Rusheen had been in the house.

The visitors had arrived about four o'clock
in the morning, and went to their rooms after
taking some salight refreshment. Lady Elms-
dale had not seen them yet; sbe went into
her daughter’s room, but found her sleeping,
and would not diaturb her.

The boys had come down very early, in
wild apirits. It was the first time they had
been allowed to go out shooting with Ned
without their father or elder .brother—their
first act of independence, and they prized it
accordingly. Their proud mother had waved
her hand to them as they passed from the
door, with a pardonable exnltation, and the
exclamation—** My noble boys !

Freddy came home first. What a contrast
between the going out and the comingin!
He bad bounded down the stairs with just
two leaps ; he went up it now ghastly pale,
tottering st every step, and eobbing wildly.
He was laoking for his mother.

Lady Elmsdale was in her morning room.
All the elegances and preasures of fashionable
life surrounded her. I will ‘not describe
them, for I leave descriptions to those wheo
are obliged to fill up their volumes with
unnecessary pages ; here we nced every page,
every line, to tell of events. She sat at the
window, with her back half-turned to the
door; a splendid greyhound—her only pet
besides her boys—!lay at her feet. She knew
Freddy’'s step, and thought there might be
somo bad news, as he came in 8o slowly- so
contrary to bis usual custom. Still it never
occurred to ber that anythiog wes seriously
wrong,, ’

* Well, Freddy ?”

She did not tura her head. She expected
every moment he would come closer, and
throw his arms ronad her neck.

But he did not come. A grosn of auguish
thut he comid Dot suppress broke from his
lips, and be sank almost icsensible on the
penregt chair.

Lady Elmsdale turced
enough now.

O Freddy, what bas happened ?”

ronnd  quickly

S:ill he wmoade no answer, in trath,
he was incapable of epeech. How could
he tell hor—how could he ever
break itto her! DBoys have ot

much tacs in delicate cazes, but they have,
unless crueily apoiled by s bad cdueation,
kind, wurm hearts, snd their hearts led
them, in moments of great triul, to do juet
the wisest thing, But the lad was so nbse-
lutely stunned with pain now, be could not
reflect, 1o was best, too, that there should
be a pause,—that Lady Elmedals should get
some idea that there had been a terrible
calamity, before she was told that she was a
widow,

In a moment it occurred to her that one
of those wccidents which she had al-
ways been TJoreboding had happeped ;
that a gon had gone off at the
wrong time, in the wrong way ; that perhaps
—but it seemed too terrible—that perhapa
oae brother had killed the other. Ifso, her
poor Freedy had been the survivor, end had
tled to her for comfort, and Rusheen was per-
haps brioging home the other.

She rung the bell horriedly to order pre-
pacations for receiving him, and get some
stimulants for Freddy. Sha tried, mother-
i)ike, to comfort him, while her own heart

lea.

“ My boy, look up; take thie.” She
forced some wine between his lips. * Surely
it was an accident, however terrible.”

He only monned out, ** Q mother, mother

** Freddy, one word—you must answer me
ope word. Is he dead

He moaned the more.
her %

Ancther ring summoned the frightened
footman. Be had heard -all. Barnes had
sent on a messenger to tell the gervants, and
it wae he who had sent Freddy home. He
could not bear to let the boy stay and look on
the dead foce. He thought, too, he could
break it best to Lady Elmslale. No onehad
seen Harry, but Freddy had i.eard the fatal
shot fired, and had been at the scene of the
murder almost as soon &s Barnet. He had
followed his master with a telegram, marked
¢ I'mmediale,” which had arrived not ten
minutes after he left the castle. He, too, had
heard the shot; in fuct, he had heard two
shots in quick sunccession, and, with a pre.
sentiment of evil, he ran rapidly along the
road. Even at a distance he recognised the
body of his master. :

The body lay along the road, quite olose
to a thick hedge. It was still warm;
indeed, Barnes fancied he detected a
slight movement of the eyes, At first
there seemed no cause for deach, It might
have been a swoon. A moment more, and as
he tried to raise his master in his arms, he
notica a thin line of blood trickling down
through the hair from under the left temple,

Barnes felt the hande; they were quite
warm: buf it needed no medieal skill to see
that this was death. He determined at once
to remain where he was until some one came
by. The road was a public one, and it was
never long before a cart or a carriage or some
country folk passed along it. He could not
bear the ides of leaving the body.- To stay
by it was al) he conld do now, and bhis very
fidelity prompted him to remain, _

Thp-telegram had falien irom his hand to
the ground unnoticed, What matter about
it now ? There is no hurry in eternitye It
was & message from a lawyer in' London, to
say thay a friend of Lord Elmsdale's had died
very suddenly, that he had left him his execu-
tor, and begging he would set out at ouce for
Norfolk to be present at the reading of the
will. It wassupposed, also, that Lord Elms-
dale was to inherit a great part of the pro-
perty, and the lawyer krew very well how.

How was ho to tell

_acceptable such intelligence would be to his

lordsbip. What difference..did -it. make to
him now? . The question'now was, not how

have recoursd to ordinary means-to discover
‘the guilty. How few would commit this

rich he might be in this world, but how rich.
he shounld bein the next ; and eo the telegram

cared to-lift it aup. It lay therejuatas
peglected; simply neglected, and the very
negleéct notjev_cgnoﬁoogl.-- Tt Co ’
> Barnes - was - prayiog,—praying with the
whole fex;[or of thhwt'bo ; Eh

Murphy, the postboy, came up the
ur_p._;';y:\n-ow_ could he whistle? The
sound we rough-- Barnes like a knife.
The boy certainly would not have whistled
if-he had known what ke was coming to, He
ctppgdmggenl ¢ O"Lord F'. He did not
say it frrevérently, batin the very depth of
fear. and amszement. He did notiask a
question, . He'kliew the face too well. He
.waa too terrified to ask'how it happened, or
even to think, He atoad perfectly still "and
silent.” Then he put his hand into his

.

good..lad, aad supported his old, widowed
motbér by runping with the mail-bags to
» cross-country village. He went ten miles
and came back ten miles the same day, winter.
and summer, cold and wet, heat and snow,
all the same, and received the munificent
remaneration of one shilling a day. He had
but one halfpenny in"his-'pocgliet'snd his craai-
fix. Thenun and his old mother were his
ounly friends; his ‘only pleasure was to come
up to the convent'and see ono of the ladiee,
who used to lend him a book sometimes.

Larry Muarphy took the cruoifix and placed

it in the dead man's hand. It was done so
gently, 8o revereatly, so tenderly, that poor
old Barnea nearly broke down ; but hé dashed
back his tears, he knew he could not afford to
give way to grief now.
. The boy could not wait; it wonld have
probably coat him his place and the loss of
his miserable pay, if he had been seen
loitering a moment with the mail-bags.
He swung them over his shoulder
agein and prepared to start. At the same
moment, to Barnes’ infinite relief, he saw
two pclicemen coming up the road; they
were not on duty, vut had come for a good
walk on this cold, frosty day.

Ap they camoe nearer the body they both
ran. Men of quick, sharp zight, even at
some little distance they saw who it was.

They knew Barnes well—everyone did. For
a moment, perhape, they suapected Lim;
suspicion was natural to them—in some sense
it was their duty, Larry had gone on. They
knew him too by sight, and did not ask any
questions about him, They looked very grave,
us well they might.

‘- How has this happened ? has it been an
accident ?” ssked the elder man. His name
was Egan; he had been in the force a Jong
time, and wns much thought of by his
superiors,

* God only krows,” replied Barnes., He
spoke very gently.

‘‘ Has he been long here? when did you
come?”

Barnes told him all he knew.

““ Ve mnet get him removed as quickly as
possible. I see he is dead ; yes, quite dead,”
Egan continued, gently touching the wrist.

All this, it must be remembered, passed
very quickly. Perhaps not ten minutes had
elapsed since the shot was fired.

Ireddy Elmesdale came ruaning ap.
“ \What's the matter®" he asked, bresth.
lesaly.

One of the men had worn a large, round
cape; ho bad rtaken it off quick as thought
when he saw Freddy in the distance, snd
tkrew it over the face.

‘¢ Therc’s been & bad accident, sir,” re-
plied the yuunger man, O’Brien. DBarnes was
too miserable to say a word ; he tried to turn
his head away. The movement canght
Freddy’s atiention. He had not noticed the
servant at first, y

** Barnes—my father ! where's my father?
Dear Barnes, it’s not poor papa ?”

He made n movement to get at the face,
but Egan held him back. .

¢ Better not, sir”

He kuew now who it was, and he knen too
that he should never sece his father’s living
face again.

1t I might advise, yor had better go
home, sir, and break it to her ladyahip; it
must be removed, and some one must tell her,
Do, sir; you will never be sorry if you will
have courage to let her know it geatly before
sbe sees it.”

Freddy turned quietly homewards. He
pever spoke a word; but the men knew he
would not fail. .

“You had beiter go into the village for
help, O’'Brien, and I suppoze you may send
out a dootor; it's no use, but the family may
wish it—and see there is a message sent to
the coroner; of course there must be an
inguest.”

Egan had been looking with a keen and
pructised eye all round the place where the
body lay, though he never moved. He felt
very much for Barnes, but duty was duty,
and he knew it must be doae, It was most
important that he should be able to give all
the evidence possible at the inquest.

“ T will not go out of call,” ne said when
0O’Brien had left ; but Barnes did not seem to
know that he had made any remark.

He leaped lightly over the hedge, and saw
tracks of feet on the frosty grase, but they
were too indefipite to afford any clue as to
the exact size. Still he determined to leave
one of the men to watch the place, to prevent
it fron. being trampled on when they came
with O’Brien, The property was Lord Elms-
dale’sat both sides of theroad. ‘Fhis side, the
side near which the body lay, had been planted
by Lord Elmedale when he first came into the
property. He had very excellent ideas about
improviog his estate ; but he listle thought
the wood, about which he was anxious, might
prove a place of concealment and protection
for his murderer.

Egan did not make sny discovery, and did
not like to go farther. He was about to spring
back over the hedge ngain, when sometbing

sught his ey, It waB very amall, so small

that’ anyone else might have passed it un-
noticed ; but the sight gets very keen whena
conatant watchfulness is requived, and when
it is obliged to notice the merest trifles—
things, in fact, if we might say so, which
appear less than trifles, ‘

This might be a clue to the murderer, or it
might be wholly uvimportant, Tn such
matters, an intelligent man takes .he safe
side, and makes all necessary inquiries, as if
the matter were. of importance. What he
found was simply a little picce of knitted
wa‘ol, with a thread or two of fringe fastened
toit.
‘long, and, with the fringe, perhaps two inches
desp. 1t was a curious color. The fringe

now. The, little piece of knitted: staff had
some green and some olive thresds, Egan
looked at it. very carefully. He saw, on

‘I eloser inspection, that there was & line of fine

gold silk run through the bottom wheare the.
fringe joined the thicker part. . .
He pegan to think over all the men he
‘knew, and he knew every one for miles
round, . He conld not remember having seen
apny kind of woollen ecarf or comforter like
this on any of them. He was sure this was

remembered thas he had heéardiof some of the
men say that Miss Callan, whe kept a kind
of gencral shop .in the:village, had got some
knitted comforters lately-—very warm, they
snid, -and: cheap too,:and they wished they
could wear- them. - Egan determined,. then

and there, to;call at Miss Callan’s a~ goon as
he could, -and to- bay one of the scarfs if she

l,ay‘&i{thdg"r&nnd unheeded, -, No one- o'vch-
worldly.-wealth will le .at ~the Last Day,’

pocket to feel for a orucifix. A nun had.
given him one the day before. He was\i

The piece was not more 'than an inch-

was white, or had been; it was very dirty.

part_of some wrap of the kind. Then he |

.had any left; at all events, if ib)
find out to whom.she had been lei.o.li;g :;'5;&
. He leaped back over the hedge, but firy
:marked with a stono the precise place where
‘he .bad found the bit'of ‘woollen stuff ang
beat, down the little> branch in the edgy
from *which ke had taken it, He g
to come back again, ‘and measure th,
heigit from the ground. It might be very
impurtant, Vo

Several policemen had now come up wit,
O'Brien. “In.a few'moments there was quit,
a crowd. ''Where do crowds come from»
Givexran sgeldent in the remotest country
place, dnd you are sure to have ‘s crowd ig
ten minutes;. There were many observation,
made, many. conjectures, all ‘very wide of the
truth, as is usus! in such cases. Some con-
versation ‘such as that recorded at the
comméngetent of this chapter took place,
FPeople” will  talk, bnt the police
iwere professionally silent, Men wity
an eye to fature advancement lgoked
sbout them carefully, and examined eve,
Inch ¢f.ground around the body. Lkey might
bave spared themzelves the trouble ; they
made no discoveries, for the very excellent
reason that there were no discoveries to be

e -
Egan had, got the only real clue to th
mystery, but Ee kept that matter to himlr.l;
with more than his usual prudence.

Une of the men was about to epring over
the hedge. He called him back: ** Notnow
Jones, stay here. After we lift his”"—— He
was going to say his lordship, but the titie
seemed ‘60 incongruous, under the circom.
stances, that he paneed and said no more,

They had lifted up the body, and placed it
on & litter. Egan looked carefully under it
and aron_nd. There was nothing to be seen,
only a piece of torn paper with some writing
on it. Clue No. 2: only it led Egan for
a t}lll:e on th:f wlrong gcent.

‘The mournfel procession was comin
the castle as Lady Elmadale rang the i;?;
time, The footman saw it from the very oriel
window on the landing where Ned Rucheen
had seen Edward the night before,

The night before ! why it seemed now years
away. Hew could it be only twelve houra?
The man did not feel sure if his mistress
knew what bad happened. He exclaimed—

* Oh, my lady, keep from the window.
They are coming in now, and Mr. Harry is
with them,” .

¢« Heary, Henry !"” shecried ; ** then heis
not dead I

She had gone near the window, and saw a
crowd, several policeman vainly trying to
keep back the sympathetic people ; and she
saw also a bier, or rude litter, on which some-
thing was borne, which was carefully covered.
She knew she was a widow !

Never a word did she say, never a tear did
sha shed. She felt a painful, choking sensa-
tion in the throat, but she scarcely noticed it.
She stood quite motionless for perbaps a
minute, and then, as the procession cams
neac the house, she went down-stairs guietly
to meet it. A low wail arose from the crowd
when they saw ber. Sbe did not appear to
notice it, but pointing to the dining-room,
said—*‘ In there.”

As they passed in, the medical attendant of
the family, who had just arrived, took her
Eently by the arm, and half led half compelled

er to cross the great hall to the library., At
the same time Mary Elmsdale and some of
the party came hurriedly into the hall,

“0Q mamma! what has happened *—has
there been an accident ?-—who is hurt ¥

Poor girl ! she had no idea of the truth.

Dr. Kelly motioned to her to come into the
library, and pointing to ove of the police, said
to Colonel Everard, one ot the guests, * Xu
can ask him,”

““There has been an accident, Miss Elms.
dale.” He paured, and looked very grave.
The daugnter must be told; and he hoped,
in telling it to the dawghter, to move the
mother from her stony insensibility.

“*Who?" She could say no more.

¢ One uf the family, my dear young lady ;"
snd seeing she turned very pale, he added,
* Your poor mother will need all yoar help.”

He used a sign which she understood.
She went over to her mather, and flung her
arms round her. Lady Elmsdale pushed her
away gently but firmly.

**0 mother let me love you! Poor, poor
papa !” These deary, familiar words unlock-
ed the floodgates of her heart. She might
say that word again, but never to hitn. An
agonized burst of weeping followed ; and the
mother, touched by what she saw, gave way
to what she felt.

The good dootor was satisfied, and now he
must go still further. He addressed Miea
Elmgdale: he could not say what must be
said to the widow.

* I suppose your visitors will leave thia at

once. You know, of course, there must be
an ipquest, Colonel Everard will probably
toll them,”

A fsint flush rose upon Mary’a pale, tear-
stained face as he mentioned the name,

« So it is as I thought,” the doctor said to
himself; but to her he continued—+**I think
you had better persuade Lady Elmsdale to
ﬁo to her own room; nothing more can be

one. Yoor Lord Elmsdale was found guite
deud, shot by the rondside.”” He said the
wards alowly and deliberately. 1t was an
act of real, wise kindness. They must know
the trath soon, and it was best they should
heur it now, and from him.

Mary Elmsdale’s pale face grew justa shade
poler, and she fainted away withcut a word.
All the mother’s heart was roused. Itseemed
to be more than a common faint—Dr, Kelly
feared so, ard he thought it as well Lady
Elmedale should think eo. Anything that
might be the meane of getting her away could
acarcely be regretted,

He rang the bell. ‘‘Pardon me, Lady
Elmgdale,” heo said, courteously, * but there
is not a moment to lose; I fear this is more
than & common faint; we had better have
Miss Elmsdale carried to her room at once.”

He knew the mother would follow, as she
did, For the time she was too much absorbed
in efforts to recover Mary for much notice of
other things. . :

She was carried up carefully on a mattress,
almost as much like a corpse as the body
which lay so still and cold under the very
same reof, :

It. was long before she recovered ocon-
soiousness, and then she was go weak, B0
utterly prostrate, that Lady Elmsdale conld
not leave her. . N
- Dr, Kelly went to the 'dining.room as soon
as posgsible. He met a famons Dublin
.surgeon there, who had chauced to be in the
.neighborhood, and had beem summoned by
one of :the police.. They proceeded at once,
having -closed the room, to make a post-
mortem examination, It did not ocoupy very -
much time, the cause of death was sufficiently
spparent, . - -

““There .can be no doubt,” observed.the -
Dublin surgeon, ¢ that he was killed by the

first shot.” b
The question now was— Who fired the jfirst

shot ? . .
CHAPIER VIL
OTRCYMSTANTIAL. EVIDENCE, .,

/The coroner was abient holding an inguest
on n:man who had been killed while drunk
in a drunken fray. - It was believed; however,
he waiild return home that evening,'and that
the inquest would be. held the tollowing day
abpoon, <. T el Deded a :

RS NAL I AR S .
- All. the guests had departed “without leave- -
taking ; indeod there gould-not be any. cere-




