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the groat gentleman, and vhat good
wouild it do him thon if ho hadI al the
money in tlie world. Thon ho-romem-
fered, that to give almins was one of' the
groatest acts of'charity hoeould perforim,
and so he gave the old wonan bis half.
penny, saying to himself-" For the
love of God, in honor of the Blessed
Mary, and foi' the poor gentleman's
soul.") And he weit on his way with
his mail bags, feeling as if thie woldd
could not contain bis happiness. And
ho folt truly-for the world could not
contain it: iL came from God, andl G(od
only clan fill the soul with trne and
perfect joy.

CH1APTERi.i X.
NEI) iUSUIEEN iS ACCUSEI OP FiRINo

TuE irST SIoT.

cach other, in their anxiety to get a
piece of a door, or a fragment of"a treo,,.
where a deadly deed of crime had been
donc. Hie certainly pitied these mis-
guided peop ; but, on the whole he,
thought, if he were in Lord Elmsdale a
place, he would rather bd prayed over
than fbught over.

The place had been. guarded now for
twenty-fou r houri. The footnarks hatd
not been trampled on the fiost wuats so
sovero they were, if possible, moto.,
distinct than on the previos day. The
twig in the hedge was stil bont down,
but white -with rime-whiter thantho-
unhappy soul of the criminal who had
d one tho deed.

Tie inspector inade a discovery. His
wits had been sharpened by ycars of
contact with cri mina cases.

"Look hre, Egan; I think 1 havo
foind ont somaething that may be im-

EoAN hrd a consuttation with the portant. The 1Ootnarks are confusd-
Inspector of Police, w'ho arrived atho there are mnarks of soveral fet here."
station early in the morning. The Hle pointed to the spot in lte field at
question was, whether Ned linsheen the side of tho hed go, juista opposite the
shonld b arrested at once, on suspicion, place whce Lord Elmadale had been
or whether they should wait for fnrther <ld. "l And. lo:l: here' he continned,
disclosures. cagorlty. teivre is a footiarkc coming

Tho .lnspeUtor sunggested that Egand a a loilnrl-c going from tho very
bhould calt at Ned's plice, and try to spot wier yo hava bent the twig.
sec hi m, and bring about a conversation, What <lors tuis meait ? onuld the mur-
by whicih ho might ascerta.1in lthe Lruth derer ltve co-ne Le the place to recon-
regarding the coniforter. 1e aiso noitre, aiud then retnurned and gone
th.ought ho ought to nalkc fmrther lower down? Ireallydon'tunderstmd
inquirios about Ellic McCarthy's disap- i,. 'Pon ny word, 1ian, it's jnst the
poarince. mot iysterious affidr i ever iad to do,

They wvent together p lthe road to with."
the scene of the marder, and found a And so it was-very mysterious.
ftew people thore; not Lcaring up bits ,Egan was peoring about him eagerly,
ofearth as momentoes of the crime, oras if he expected overy minutte to ce
steadling bits of stick, or ttnything else aomethtig whieh he had not socn before,
that could bo got, te show thei. fiiends, and to be placerl on tlie pinnacle of pro'
when they disconrsed upon the hoirors. fessional fame by his discovery.
Ai, no after al, they were only " poor, "Whero does .Rnshcen live ?
ignorant rish." The fatocof tho deud "Down.the rond, a little to the right,
man's soul, cutt off so suddenly, weighed sir.
upon the religions minds too deeply for " Thon he did net go home after the
much idle crniosity, and the few who murder, if he was the mr dren. Look
were on the spot were saying thoib tho footstep aill go up in the ditetion o.
boads or uttring ojaculationso? prayor, the castle.
in the panses of a very subdned convoi- E an admittod that they did.
sation " Egan1"

Even the Inspecter WaS v'ery much Sir 1"
moved by what he saw:' He'e 1ad' been "Do 'yon think yo cold fix that
inEngland some time-in a soniowhat pioco of woollen stuif on the hedgo
simihr capacity-and ho had Scin exactly the W:y you'found it'? or: stay;
strong men fight, and 'neariy murder eau you tell me if it vas caugt loosely,


