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thejary in clair anti unwavering tCrns-
Nor GUILTYI

And Netd Biushoen was a free mani once
More.

CHAPTER XXLII.
NED AND ELLIm.

"WTELL, thut's strange anyhow; and
he after doing aI1 lie could to hang hin."

It was a poor woian who spoke.
She had imiiuanaged to edige ber wbay in so
near where the bar sat, that she had
ieai'cl-or thonglit she heard--M. For-

enîic say, Thank God !" wien the
forcni of the jury annouinced their
verdict. She vould probably have beenu
still more astonished if she hlad followel
soie of the barristers dlown the street,
ani had seen Mr. Forensic pass his ari
througlu Mr. O'Sullivaii's. and with
their lictis together' nuider the sane
umnbrella-for itl had beguni te snow
heavily.

"I'mi glad thiat's over. There was no
doubt of the fellow's innocence."

Well, I tbink myself the jury gave
a riglht verdict," replied Mr. O'Sullivan;

but it's a qucer case. Should nîot
wondier if iL turned up again in sonie
other formn."

"I've got my opinion,:" Mr. Forensie
observed drily. " But we shall see."

" Do you think it's a case of mirieir?"
" I-ion't-know."
" Mansuigliter ?"

Certainly not."
"But why ?"
"Well you sec there -was clean work

made of it."
"But it niglit have been an accident."
"Net likely :yeu see there were two

shots fired."
"It was a strange thing that the

family should all have clearedc off at the
same time."

You have your suspicions ?"
Mr. Forensie nodded lis leai, and

they began to talk of a civil case which
was coming on, in which thercevas very
general interes t.

And Ned was free It would be
necessar'y to have been in bis position
to have understood what le felt and
what ho tbought. Jackey, with a host
of friends, was. vaiting outside for
him. They wanted to take hi n

to a public bouse to trent hii. But
Ned refused resolutely ; he wanted to
go hono at once; bis poor mother was
w'aiti ng in an agony of suspense. le
had, also, oteir-ven bottor-reasons:
be never lad been in the habit of' drink-
ing to excess, but-like too minîy of his
coun trynen-ho had now and then
passed the bonds or strict sobriety. He
had promised Father Cavanlagh to bo
ipon bis guard against this terrible
vice, and the good priest had forewarned
him that the very generosity aicd good
nature of' his countryinen iight entrap
hin when he was released, if th e trial
teiminated in bis favor.

Ncd reoinbered the advice, though
not mnany woids had been sail, ant lie
irofitedi by it-for the Lime at least. I1
was bard to refuse all the cager, earnest,
warm-hearted ofiers that w'er.e madie to
hii-but fo.evarned is forearmedl, and
lie resisteI bravely. It woul be, indiood,
harder, iifilitely harder, if through the
persuasion of tLhese well-meaniig frinds
lie shouldi suffer a temnporar'y loss of
ronason, andti, perhaps, as mnanîy a man
lias done, lose lis lifo in this state of
guilt, an1d thus go guilty before the
judgincnt seat of God.

But Ned's trials were not over with
his release froin jail. . Earth is the place
where we ar'e-purified for H[eaveIn, by
daily' griefs ani caros. Well foi. us if
\we allow ourselves te ho thuls prepared.
for the eternal r'est.

Mrs. Rulsheei still occupied ber little
cottage on the Elnscale estate. Noth-
ing had been said to lier about leaving.
Edivard Elmsiale, bad as lie was, hIad
not the hcart to expel his fostcr-mother
froi the very cabin whero so liad-
nursed hiiî. But herl joy and hapiness
at her son's retuirn wi s net a
little damped by the aiinouncement
which Baris ieluctantly made te Ned.
The young Lord liad written a letter
froni Enuglaii, nicrely lated Londlon,
March, 18, saying tuat lie vas sending
over a iew game-kceeper. The old
keeper was pensioned off', andL Ned was
disnissed. It would not be ncoessary
to have a second kooper, as the inan
now sent was young and active.

2ed had bis own opinion on this
subject, but lie said nothing. What use
for him to speal. Was it likely the
new keeper %ould romain long unmo-


