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the groat gentleman, and what good
would it do him then if he had’ all the
‘money in the world. Thenho.remem-
liered, that to give alms was one'of the
greatest'acts of charity ho could perform,
and'so he gava the old woman his halt:
{):cnny, saying 1o bimself—“Tor the
ove of God, in" honor of the Blessed
Mary, und for the poor gentleman's
soul.” And ho went on his way with
hig mail bags, feoling ai if* the world
could not contain his happiness.  And
he felt truly—for the world could not
contain it: it came from God, and God
only can fll the soul with truc and
perfect joy.

CHAPTER X,
NED RUSHUEEN 1S. ACCUSED OF FIRING
THE PIRST SHOT.

Bean: bad a consultation  with the
Inspector of Police, who arvived at the
station early in the morning. ~ The
question. was; whether Ned Rusheen
should be arrested-at once, on suspicion,
. or whether they should wait for further
disclosures, '
The Unspector suggested that Egan
should call ut Ned's place, and wry to
“see him, and bring abont a conversation,
by which he might ascertain the trath
regarding the comforter. Ide  ulso
thought "he ought to make further
+ inquiries about Bllie MeCarthy's disap-
pearance. - ;

They went together up the road 'to
the scene of the murder, and found a
few people there; not tearing up bits
of earth as momentoes of the crime, or
stealing bits of stick, or anything clse
that could be got, to-show their friends,
when: they discoursed upon the horvors.
Ah; no ! after all, they were only “poor,
ignarant ITrigh.”
man’s soul, cut off so suddenly, weighed
upon’the religious minds too deeply for
much- idle carjosity, and the fow who
were: on the spot were ‘saying their
beads; or ntlering cjaculatinns of prayer,
in-the pauses of a very subdned conver-
sation; D

Bvon' tlie Inspector was® very much,
moved by what' he sawi - He had" been

in‘Englund some" time-~in'a somewhat/

similar * capatity—and - e had’ < scen

- strong '.,"mé,n -fight,” and ‘noarly murder

The fuate~of the dead

each othar, in their anxioly to gel a,
piece of @ doar, or a fragment of a tres, .
where a'deadly ‘deed of” ¢rimae had beon ™
done. " Ha certainly ‘pitied these mis-
guided. people; but, on the whalg; e

thouglit, if lie were in Lovd Blmsdale’s.
place, he'would rather bo prayed-over
than fought over. ‘ - :

The place had been. guarded now for
twenty-four hours, . The footmarks had™
not been trampled on; the frost was'so”
severe they were,, if possible, mors,
distinet thanon the previous day, The
twig in the hedgo was still bent down,:
but white with rime—whiter than the- -
unhapy - soul of the eriminal “who bad
done tho deed. ‘

The Inspoctor made a discovery. His
wits had been sharpened by years of”
contaet with criminal cases.

“Look here, $gan; T think 1 have
found ont romething that may be im-.
portant. The footmarks are confused— "
there are marks of several fect hore.”
He pointed to the spot in the field at
thie side of the hedge,. just: opposite tho.
place where Lord. - Kimsdale had. been
found. * And. lock here,” he continued,
eagerly. © there is a footmark coming .
and a looimark going from the very.
gpob wiere vou have bent tho twig,.
What does this mean ?  Could the mur- "
derer huve come to the pluce to recon-:
noitre, aud then returned. and gono
lower down ?. Ireally don't understand
it. 'Pon my woard, izan, it's just tho
most mysterious afluiv' L ever had to dos
with” : : )

And 80, it was—very wmysterious.
Bgan was peering. about him- eagerly,
as if he expected overy minute {0 see’
something which he had nol seen before, .
and to be placed on the pinnacle of pro-: .
fessional fame by his discovery. -

“Whero does Rusheen live? ot
“ Down.the road, a little to the right,.
sir.” ‘ R e
“''hen he did not go home afler the
murder, if he teas the murderer.” Twook,
tho footsteps all go up-in’the dirction of -
the. castle.”™. L v

- Bean admitted that they did,
“ Bganl” S - e
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“ Do you' think’ you could fix that< -
piece. of “woollen. staff jon” the .hedgo: -
exactly the.way yowfound i¢7? or, stay;l:
can you tell me if it was caught loosely,
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