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that's curious, too—greon and olive; and
very pretty, tasty things. I'wish 1'd
bought more of them, for they were soon
])lLl\(,tl up. Ned Rusheen bought the
Inst of them. You know him, Mr.
Egan?” '

“Tord Klmsdale's under keeper ? Oh,
yes; L know him—ua fine young fellow;
and you say he bought the last. How
long might it be since? Perhaps they
are not all sold in the shop whclc you
bought them.”

«T dare suy there arve some left,” she
replied, answering the business question
first. “ How long since he bought it ?
—weil, it mighl be two or three days, [
could not be quite eertain,”

“Wasit this week, Miss Callan ?”” Egan |~
spoke rather eagerly, and the woman
wondered why he should care to know.,

“ 1t was this week for sure, for it was
only last Satnrday, late at night, I came
home with them.”

“ And you will try to get me one. 1
really canuot disappoint The young man,
Could you get o messenger—a safc mes-

-senger-?-1 would give sixpence, or even

a shilling, if you could.”

“I'm your man, sir,” screamed a dim-
inutive urchin, known as the greatest
runnes, the greatest liar, and the great-
est mischief in the. barony:

Bgan looked doubtful. Anxious as he
was to get the article, he was not sure of
this you uth who ldeusL appear ed.on the
scene was safe to trust.” e would not
have minded the loss of the shilling, but
now that he had the clue in his posses-
sion=—now that he felt a step further

might enable him to puthis hand on
the murderer, and startle him {from
his dream of security with a stern
“Wanted ! "—he would have given any-
thing, done anything to sceare further
evidence.

“ You may trust him, sir,” said Miss

" Callan, who had noticed Egan’s hesita-

tion and anxiety, and wondered at it; as
much as it was in her to wonder at any-
thing which did not concern’ her own
business. ¢ He will do your messago
safe. He - knows his own interest too
well.  Don’t you, Jack ?”

: Jack made a grimace of assent, which
did not add to the general respectability
of ‘his appearance.

“I'm gone, sir] What's the message,

and where’s the shop ?”

Miss Callan told him. She always
gave out that she got her rroods\ “from
J)ubhn A sounded «rcnlcel 'md fashion-

able. Sho saved her conscience by an

oceasional purchase in the city, and hor
purse by going no farther than Kings-
Lown—-whxch “for the benefit of my
American and Australian re: wers, L may
mention is a flourishing town not many
miles from the Lrish metropolis,

Jack got his dircctions, with many
explanations from Miss Clll.m that
she only purchased on that oceasion in
Kingstown becnuse she happened to sce
the «roods in.a window; shc thought
Lhcy wero better than what¥she could
get in Dublin, for the same money.

Bgandid not care where she got them,
and took very little notice of’ her remarl,
e was more occupied in studying Jacl,
and " ealculating the pnobnbxhty of his
relurn.

* A shilling, if,you are bacl in three
hours. 1ILis JUsl five o'clock now, If
you run as fast for business, as L have
seen you for pleasure, you can be at the
police barrack by cight o'cloclk; and re-
member you keep - your messago and
your parcel to yourself, and hold your
tongue,: or "

Tack gaves war- whoop of exhultation,
and, before Egan could finish bis sen-
tcncc he was ont of sight.

Plccisd_y ag the church clock struck
seven, as Mgan was relurning from Elm-
sdale Castlo—of which visit more here-
after—he saw the renoswned Jack slouch-
ing (no word expresses it so well) about
the door of the police barrack.

Incensed at being made a fool of by
the boy, and at hisapparentindifierenceo,
Egan seized him by the- collar, and ad-
ministered o smart correetion.  * Ther o, :
you young rascal, 1'll teach you lo pxo-
mise Lo go cna.nds again|”

‘“ And now that your honor’ s finished
batin’ me, sir,”” replied the boy, without
the slightcst concern  for ‘the rough
treatment he had received ; “ now that
your honor's finished batin’ me, maybe
it would be plazin’ to you Lo tell & poor
boy what you were batin' him for? for
sorrah know L know.” ~ ‘

‘Was the boy a knaveor a fool. Egan
felt inclined to the latter opinion.

- “Well, go home now, and don't let mo
see your i,ace this six months, or maybe




