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lant for Freddy. She tried, im other like,
to comnfort him, while ir owni licart
bled.

" y boy, look up-take this ' Ish
forced sone winoc betwecn his lips.
"Surely it mas ai accident, however,

torribic.''
lic only moned oiii, " Oh, imothei,

mother !
I 1reddy, one word-you nust answer

me onm wod. A lic dead ?"
lic imoaied the nicore. ilow wCas hi

to tell her..
Aioiher ring suin i oncI tIc f-ighitcn-
ail footmanî, lie :ail Im -d ail. 'il-iis

had sont on a moyseiger to lei the
seivaniis; and it was lie, too, who had

sent rcddy hoie. lc couid nlot bear
to let the bov sfav and look oni the(3 demd

i h. tliiighlt he coIild ibreak if bcst
to Lady Elial. No one h:1d secn

iarry, but iceddy hai leaud the Eital
shot ired, :H< l had been on the scene of
flic murdr almost as sooni s Bu-îs. le
hadl I)llowedIi( his im:ster wi h a tlegim,

i:i-ked immi îedîci;il, wicIih h:al arrived
lot eii minuts aLfter he had left the

eastlc. l10t, t id ardiî the shots-
iii fact, h had hcard two shots in quick

succssioi-id with a presci ti In ont of
.cvil, h rani1 rapidiy along the rond.

Eveni at a diistano lic ecognizcd the
body of his imîaster.

'The, body lay along the rond, quiito
close lo a thick hege. I, D was still

warm-inidcod Bais fancied he detect-
cd a slight imovemient f le cy.s. At
first therc seimed nu e:ise for donth ;
it nighlt have been a swooii. A moencîî t

-nore, and as lie tried (o raise hiii mas ter
in his:ams, lhc noticed a tin ine o'blood
trickling down tIilough tiih hai r from

imdrci the lcft tompe. 3arns felt theï
iands; ticy whiro quite warm ; but it

iiocdel no medical skill te sco that this
was death. lEc dcorniined at once te

rmain where he wvas utii some one
c:ine by. Tlic road was a public one,

aid i t was neîori, long bforc a camt, or
caiîiigc, or seio couniry foiks passcd
along it. He coild not bcar the iden of

leaving the body-te stay by it was all
ho coild do ino, ind his very 'fidility

promed iiiii teo iimaii.
flih toiograi h ad fallon frioi his

'hîl:înd te the ground unnotiecd. What
natter aboult,it now\v-theore is ne iiiiry

in tornity. ILt was a message fren a

lawycr ii London, te isay that a friand of.
Locid Elmsdai's had died very sucidcIcnIy,
that h had loft lii his execcie; and
bogging Il would set out at once fir

Norfolk te o picsent IL the readi1ig of'
the will. It was supposec, also, lat Lord

lmisdale was to iilhci-it a gieat parit Of
th c property, and Che lwyer kw vcry

Ill ov acceptable suchi intelligence
woiîuhl bc te lis Lorcship. WIatuiffl-

mnc worid it makc Io him now? Tle
quest ion was not how\ ricl lie imliglit bi
in this vorid, but how rieb lie ,houiild be
in the iicxt-:iiid so the telegr:ni lay ci
the groinid uîntoucled. Ni one cven
enrocf to lifI it p. I L ay lhere, just as
c:it bly wealth wrill lie nt i hi Last Day-

ioglccted, siiiily meglccd, and the
very ieglect noi veu noticed.

.Barnis 'as praying-praying withi the
whlîolc crvoi cf lus licat.

L:iu-ry Muiri~phy, thî e post-boy, cai no up
the rod, wistling. How ouild li
whistle ? The sourd weut, throngli
.arns Hlke a knif! The bo cericinly

would not Lhavc whistled if lie hald knowi
wliat, lie wvas comîinîg to. lo stopîpecl

:ibenptly-" O ord !' .Hc i iot s:iy it
irrverently, but hi the vriy de>tli of
fe:ui :md :iunazmcîiîcit.

Ie did not ask a question; lie kiow
the face tco well. lie w'as ton terrified
to ask hcw it happened, or cve te think.
le stood perfectly still aid silent. Then

lic put his hand into lus pockeit I lel
fer a crucilix.The ins had given liin
one tUe day before. He was a good lad,

and supporfed his old widowed imîother
by runiing with tlic mail bags to a cross

cointry village. li went ton miles and
cae back te mils the sane day,
winltr and suiier, coCI anid wet; hiant

mid snow, al the sanmand rece ivcd he
munîîîîificentc iioneiration o' one shilling
a day.* Ie had put on hilf-penny in
his pocklcet lieu, amid his crutix. Tlic

nuns and lis old mother wer h s only
fiids His olv pleasure was te com
up te the Convent to soone of the ladies,

who used to lend him, a book sometiies.
Larry Mu phy took (he crucifix and

placed it in Uih dead manuîi's Iîhand. It
was donc se gently, se reverontly, se

tenderly, that Poor old Barns nîcarly
brolo downi; but hie daslied back lis

A fact; and yet people witl dare to say
the Iish are lazy, and will not work.


