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ANGEISM IN CANADA AND THE
UNITED STATES. T

It appears that Orangeism was never inati-
tuted to support Catholicism, buk to suppork
Britishism, and that it has used anti-Catholic
prejudices simply a8 & means to gain an end
—at any rafe, that is the modern phase of
Orangeism, .

This view is supported by the fact that in
Sir John Macdonald’'s Orangs Censdian
Cabinet there are several Catholics, but they
are not objectionable to Orangeism because
they are partizans of Britishism, hence the
lnte”pbrnaa applied to them, * Orange Catho-
lica.

To the Protestant voter Orangeism appeals
thus: ‘I nm the great bulwark of Protestant
civilizationy’ whether you be Presbyterian,
Methodist, Baptist or Congregationalist, stand
by me in this atruggle for civil and religious
liberty.”

This is the face which it presents to the
non-Anglican Protestant, whose fearas it works
upon by ominous shakings of the head and
bugabco atories about the dangerons growth
of %stho]icism, and its aim to control politice
on this continent. . av

To the Anglicsn it whiapers—* You koow
me; I am true to the Mritieh Crown anc
Church ; stand by me; build meup and I will
give you the fat of this great cog,unant, and
make you ita princes and maaters.

The following in The Week, of Torento,
October, 1855, shows the mask it pats on for
the non-Apglican Protestants: “To be &
“ hulwark, in all lands, of the Protestant cgvnh-
¢¢ pation, whatever their politicol iostitutions,
¢ wherever the Loglish language ia spoken,
4t j5 the miesion of Orangeism, All the signs
<t jp the political heavens portend it. Such
¢t g hulwark i3 none the less necessary in the
¢ United States than in Cansda. Orangeisnt
< yill join hands across the liue in the defense

CHAPTER VIIL—Continued.

Those who do pot give themselves the
trouble to reflact—and there are not
very mauny 'persons Wwho do reflect
deeply on any subject—are entirely un-
aware how completely we are und_er the lpﬂu-
ence of education, and of early impressions.
It requires a strong, vigorous exercige of the
will, in after life, to free one's self from the
false maxims and untrue opinions which,
through mere cironmstances of birth or
parentage, have become almost part of our
very being. There are not many persons who
wonld admit that they are the votaries of
prejudice, but, like the lady who is reported
to have ssid ‘‘I hate prejudice, I hate the
French,” there are multitudes who can give
no better reason for their likes and dislikes
than a mere assertion of them,

[f Everard had put his opiniona into words,
he would have said, I bate the Irish.” If
he had been asked to give a reason—a resson
personal to himself, and not & mere tr:!di-
tional prejudice, he would bave found him-
gelf very much perplexed. If these prejudices
did not re-act on others, they might be harm-
less, if what is false can ever be hormless;
Lat, unhappily, men are too often governed
in their actions by their prejudices ; and, ia
the present ipstance, 1t will be seen iiow the

prejudices of un otherwisn excellent and

honorable mun led to the most fatal conse

(quences.

“ You were saying, Coloael, that you had

a suspicion, and perhsps a clue, to the Jut.
rege 1"

“\Well, yes, Mr. O'Gullivan, there is gene-

“ of Protestantism.” .

In the following in the anchester (Kog-
land) Guardian, Sept. 1880, we ace it with
its maek partly removed : .

* The visit of Dean Stavley in company
¢ with Mr. Thomas Hughes, Q.C., to the
¢ Upited States, will be for the purpose of
* jnvestigating the church question. .

4 Tt is said that the growth of Cuthclicism
¢ in the United States is creating n feeling

* & thers in favor of State and Church Union g

‘& gafeguard againat Catholicism.” And,
a»4ritishism declared once in the person of

its lovereign, that Church and Crown must
stax) or fall together, eo we find in this
case the agent of the church is zc-
comparied by ~ the agent of the Crown.
It seems, according to a London newspaper,
the Echo, September 14th, 1880, that the
.above mentioned Thomas Hughes, Q.C., wasa
.coming to Americs * with the aim of estab-
lishing a kind of Imperium in Imperio thot
.shall remain exclusively English, that English-
men shall show the Awmerican people what
English pluck and manhood can do without
becoming Americanized,” We soon after find
in the (London) Anglo Anterican a statement
hat an organization in the United States,
embracing all Englishmen and sons of
Englishmen is beisg formed for benevolent
purposes, and to influence American thought
-and society, and (using the same cxpression
a8 above) ‘‘to ecstablish aw Imperium in
Imperio.”

Sir John Macdonald is regarded as tho
visible head of Canadinn Orangeiem, which
ia not alone represented by theF 2,000
Orangemen in Canada, but is prac-
tically compased of the St George ond
-8t. Andrew, with some other secret societies,
the Anglicnns and othor Koglish, American,
French and Irish Canadians, who do not
believe in demacratic ideus, und those Pro-
teatant democrats who oro deludad with the
idea that Britis.ism undor any of itsdisguises
is in any senso **a bulwark of civil and
religious liberty.” The above mentioned
clagses, sects and individuals constitute the
Orangeism of Canada and the Conservative
party of Canada,

Said o French * Catholic Orangeman,” ot
prominence Intely, to o lending Eoglish Or-
apbgemsn, *‘i em proud to belong to the Con-
servative party of Canada, it is the same
a3 the Conservative party in Esgland, itis the
supporter of the monarchy nud the empire ; ”
and, speaking in o lower tone, he said: I
have lived many years in the United States
and travelled much over the country, and the
Democratic party is the eame there as the
Conservative party in Canada.” That was
truly said, and that they not only ‘join
‘hanc a acros3 the line,” but across the Atlan.
tic, is seif-evident—proved by the fact, if no
other was accessible, that every Conservative
papor in Eogland and Canada joins heartily
with the Dcwmocsitic party in the United
States whenever there is an election of im
portance there. This of itself in sufficient
proof, if there was mno other, that
they ‘‘join hands acroes the line "
but there is plenty of proof besides that,
and in another article I shall attempt to die-
cuss other proofs that they * join hands
scross the line” and how they betray and
deccive rea! Democrats in the Democratic
party of the United States, the mejority of
whom do not realize that they are the dupes
of monrrchists and Britishers.
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OBSERVER.

RELIGIOUS CEREMONY Ol RE-
CEPTION.

On Weduneaday, Mosrch 3rd, the pretty
convent chapel of the Sisters of St Joseph,
Rutlend, Vt., waa the scene ot nmnozt inter-
esting cercmony, »t sbout 3 o'cleck p.m.,
when the clerical procession, composed of
Right. Rev. Bishop De Goesbriand, D.D.,
Very Rev, T. Lynch, V.G., Rev. Gharles
Boylap, pastor, Rev. Fathers 0'Railly,
Lane, Cunningham, Michaud, Guaffney, bic.
Laughlin, Reynolds and Houlihan- entered
the sacctuary. Miss Lavelle, of Burlington,
and Miss Fanning, oldest daughter of Mr.
BEdward Fanning, of St. Gabriel, Montreal,
knelt at ths altar-railing, attonded by their
bridesmaids and attired in white satin, weor-
ing white veils and orange blossoms. The
good Bishop spoke briefly to them on the state
on which they were abont to enter and then
asked them what they desired. After uc-
quainting the Bishop of their desire to re.
ceive the habit of the poor Sisters of St.
Josoph, he bade them go and don the habit
they longed for with such ardon
Again  the  procession  entcred,  but
it was changed, The handsome bridal robes
had given place to the black habit of the
sisters, and the youthful novices knelt agein
at the altar railing, signifying their happiness
at being clothed with the sisters’ habit. They
received the DBishop’s blessing and he then
rezd the names. Miss Bridget Lavelle will
be known hereafter as Sister Mary Aupusta,
and Miss Anastasia Fanning 8 Sister Mary
Lucina. The T'e Dewm was then sung, aftor
which Benediction was given. The Mother
Supperior  and  Sisters congratulated the
happy brides and conducted them ta their
couvent home, where relatives ond {riends
assembled to rejoice with them,

THE ¢ MAIL” GIVES IN.

Toroxto, March 19,—The Aail offics, which
has heen non-union since the sirike of the
printers in August, 1884, with the result ot the
paper being boyeotted by the Inights of Labor,
became 2 union office again yesterday. The

“are, I believe founded on fact.

not too late.
taste in the selcction of a Christmas present

for my wife.
would like ?"

and there’s these new shawls,
nothiog could be more illegant and useful for

rally a motive. Inmy grandfather's case”——

““Jor heaven’s sake, get him off his graud-

father,” whizpercd O'Sullivac’s next nveigh-
bor.)

¢ Yes, but in (thisx case,” interrupted the

barrister, with gentlemanly effcontery.

*“Iq this case, pir, I bulieve there was a

motive, and I believe [ know the mative;
and,” Le ndded, after n moment's hesitation,

*the person.”
Every one was silant now. Though Lord

Eimsdale was not very popular with the
county families, his death had shocked every
one extremely, as well it might ; but there
secmed mu possible way of accounting for it.
It waa generally believed that it could not
have been an accident, but he wae not known
to have a single enemy,

He wag & just land-
ord, though certainly not a generous one.

The county was sipgularly exempt from
agrarian ontrages either on the part of lapd-

ord or tenant, for the crime has been,

curioualy enough, vy mere force of prejudice,
limited to ouns side.
committed on
tenant, legally or otherwise, by throwing him
out of house and home to starve by the way-
side, and no tenant had taken into his han:l
the vengeance which belongs only to Gud, or
brought on himself or his family the curse of
the inurderer.
vaA not an agravian outrage, what was it 2"

No landlord had
sgrarian  outrage on his

But if Lord Elmsdale’s death

“We will not ask you to tell us the persvn

whom you sucpect, Dutil you willtell us
some of the grounds of suspicion;” snd he
looked round, as if to include the whole party
io the ‘“we.”

The Judge made a vign to the servantato re-

tire. They dared not disotey, but they left ths
room with manifest reluctance.
utues after, the butler found the incorrigible
page with his ear to the keyhole of the door.
He was ugnin boxed and kicked ; but, with
thet wonderful fuculty for enduring ill-usuge,
which seems iaherent in the bey kind of u
certain class, he was up again at the post of
vantage the very moment the butler disup-
peared to discuss events in the housckeeper’s
rooms,

Five min-

“My susspicions,” replied the Coionel,
I bhud e

engthened interview with Lord Elmedale

in conacction with some magisterial business,
and he informed me there had been some
difliculties with his servants, and with some
of the peovle on the property.”

“Bur, I presume, he did not menticn any

particular individual, or any particular cir-
cumstances 7

“IVell, mot exactly; but I could quite

gather who the person was, and what the
circumstances were.”

“You have your suspicions, in fact,” said

the lawyer, with an emphasis on the ieading
word.

A gentleman remarked that he thought it

very unlikely any tenant or dependent of
Lord Elmsdale’s would have murdered him
in that way by the roandside, and suggested
there was probubly some mystery about
the afloir which time
But Colonel Evard had a fixed, and, as we
have said, educational creed, that every Irizh-
man of the lower classes was an ombryo
murderor, and thas it only needed some
slight provocation to develop his propensity
into crime.
as administered in Indis,
pat into execcution in Ireland under pres-
ent circumstances,
tinued, * tho matter would scon lave been
settled, I have my suspicions ; 1 wounld have
made them public at once, as & matter uf
duty. Several men weuld have been arrested,
aud two or three shot, a8 an example.”

would elucidate,

He only regretted that the law,
could rot be

“ There, sir,” he con-

“Law, not justice,” observed U'Sullivan ;
“and it is o question if it promotes the ends
which it is intended to elfect.”

CHAPTER YIIL
MORE CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE.

Good ovening, Miss Caltan, L hope Iam
I am anxious to employ your

Now, what do you think she

Miss Callan looked very much gratified.

The kead constable was not woat to be com-
plimentary to women-kind, or to pay com-
plimentary visits.

« T have o sweet thing in bonnet ribbons,
T am sare

o lady like Mra. Egan, sir ”
Kgan had been taking a general inepection

of Miss Callan’s shop. He could not see

oven the ghost of comforter or woollen scarf,

and was conaiderably annoyed to find that it

would probably take him very much longer
time than he could well spare to extract the
information ho wanted from the woman,
without exciting her coriosity, or giving riso

to even the faintest.

He just wanted to sscertsin two facts—had
Miss Callan sold sny comforters with a gold
thread at the bottom where the fringe
depended, and to whom che had so0ld them.,
Morsover, he had got the message which
Lord Elmsdale had desired Barnes to send,
and he was dotermined not to go up to the
castlo without bearing some information. As
to Lord Elmadale knowing anything of the
matter, the idea mever crossed his mind ; if
it had, he would simply have thought it too
abrurd for o mecond consideration.

¥ T think you were in Dublin last weck,”
he observed, suggestively, ag8 be locked over
the various goods which Miss Callaa exhib-
ited, ¢ I suppose all those are new goods ;
where did you buy them %"

"Typographical Union will now, probably, turn i
heir attention to.other non-union offices, .

The good littlo women asuspected what the
constable wanted to kuew. She thought only
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of her merchandise, and that he was.anxious
to present his wife with the newest Inshion.

" s¢ All new, sir,” she replied, *¢ All bought
in Dablin laet wesk, sir,” '

Egan was by no means a violent man, but
he felt it would have been a coneiderable
relief to his feelings if he conld have knocked
Miss Callan dowp—gently, quite gently, of
courre. He would nat have hurt her for the
world,

It was getting dark, too, ot theclose of a
suowy, winter's evening ; and even if she had
the comforters, in & few minutes later it
would bave been impossible to exaniine them
properly.

1 think, Miss Callan, ma’am,”—he was
profoundly deferential—*¢ I think I will bring
my good lady to soe these thinge. Ierhaps
she will be best pleased to choose fur her-
self.

Misa Callan sooked disappointed. She ex-~
ected at lenst a one-pound note would have
'ound ita way to her till after the constable's
visit, und she had had some experience of the
results when people promised to ‘' call
again.”

Egan read the lock. With a little early

training, and a little experience of London

life, he would have made a first rate detec-

tiva, In Irclaud, his talents in that line

were simply thrown away. There were no

mysterious 10bberies of plute, garroting was

simply unkoown, and child murder unheard

of. The [rish were tvo ftar behind the age

for that kind of thiog.

Ha stood still at the counter. ** The price
of that shawl, Miss Callaun ¥’

¢ A pound, sir, to you, sir. It would be
twenty-five uhiltirgs to any oneelae.” Clear-
ly Miss Callan was not behindhand in the art
of selling her goode.

“You may lay it by, ma'am, nnd here’s
the money for it. If my wife does not choose
that, when she gees it, she shall lisve some
other article of equal value. Goud evening
to you, Misa Callan ; good evening.”

The shopwoman way highly gratifiad, and
puured forth » profusion of thanks.

Ejun went to the door, and jast us he was
turning into the street he lonked back.
*“ There, now, if I have not forgosten one of
the very particular things I wunted to ixquire
about. Have you anv searfs or comfortera—
any kind of woolen affair for the throat, you
kuaw ?”

* Well, sir, I had”
“ Unfortunate, very,” snd Egan got quite
warm about it. **My wife’s nephew—vyou
koow my wife’s rephew, Mias Callun? fine
lad, but exposed to all kinds of weather ; and
I promiced her faithfully I wonld get him a
woollen necktie, and that I would have it
for him to-morrow early in the morniog. It's
really very unfortunate. ‘Would you mind
looking through your stock, you wight find
seune hiaz that weuld de?” and he tock out
his pursa again, to give further zest to the
search.

“I'm ofraid it's no use,” ob:sorved the
thopwoman, after a cursory and rapid search,
mude merely to please Mr. Egan, 1 had
some last week, a particular maskea too; but
they were all bought up.”

Kgan lonked very much interested,--more
80 than was (uite prudent, Lut he huad no
very skilled obaerver.

* 1 daresay they were just what 1 wanted-
Could you give moe any idea of the color
and  the size,—my nephew muss have
gresn.  Very natural, you know, and all
that; wad as he's notin the force, he c:n
please himself. Hope I shan't have to pus
the bracclets on him some day for hia dis-
loyalty,” he wdded, with a grim wttempt ut
pleasantry, and then he looked rvmnd can
tiously. Men aud women are not hung now
for the ** wearing of the green,” busun ofhi
cial might lose his placo for expressing an
undue admiration for the national color.
*“Well, sir, they werc grcen, and that'a
curious too.—green smd olive! and very
pretty, tasty thinga. I wish I'd bought more
of them, for they were soon picked up. Ned
Rusheen bought the last of them. You haow
him Mr, Egan?”

*¢ Lord Elmsdale’s under-keeper ?.-uh !
yes, I know him—a fine young fellow : aad
you sny he bought the last. How long might
it be since ? —perhaps they are not all sold m
the shop where you got them 7

*¢ ] daresay thore are some left,” she re-
plied, answering the husiness question first.
* How long since he bought it? Well, it¢
might be two or three days—1 could not be
quite cartain.”

“ Was it this week, Miss Callan ?” Egan
spoke rather eagerly, and the woman won-
dered why he should care to know.

¢ It was this week, for sure; tor it was
only last Saturday, late at night, I came
home with them."

¢ And you will try to get me one? Ireally
cannot disappoint the yocung mar. Could
you get a messenger—n safe messenger, I
would give sixpence, or even a shilling, and
welcome !”

“1'm your man, sir !" screamed a dimiou-
tive urchin, known as the quickest runner,
the greatest liar, and the greatest mischief in
tho barony.

Epgan looked doubtiul. Anxiouns as he was
to get the article, he was nat sure if this
youth, who had just appeared on the scene,
was safe to trvst. [e would not have
minded the loss of the shilling, but now that
he hud the clue in his possession,—now that
he felt a step further might enable him te put
his honds on the murderer, and startle him
trom his dream of security with a stern
“‘wanted,”—he would have given auything,
done anything, to secure further evidence,
“You may trust him,”’ said Miss
Collan, who had noticed Egan’s hesita-
tion and anxiety, and wondercd at it,
a3 much as it was in her to wonder
at anything that did not concern her own
busioess. ** He will do your message safe;
he knows his own interest too well—don't
you, Jack ?”

Jack made a grimace of asseat which did
not add to the general respectability of his
appearance.

*I'm your man, sir,—what’s the message
and where's the shop?”

Miss Callan told him. She always gave
out that she got her goods *‘from Dublin,”
which sounded gentecl and fashionable,
She saved her conscience by an occa-
sional purchase in the city, and her purse
by going no farther than Kingstown,—whick,
for the henefit of my American and Austra-
lian readers, I may mention is a {lourishing
town not many miles from the Irish metropo-
lia.

Jack got his directions, with many explana-
tions from Miss Callon that ske only pur-
chagsed on that occasion in Kingstown, because
she there happened to sce the goods in &
window, and she thought . they were batter
than what the could get in Dublin for the
same money. Egan did not care where she
got them, and took very little notice of her
remarks, He wgs more oceupied in studying
Jack, and calculating tho probability of his
return.

¢+ A ghilling if you aro back in threo hours,
It ia just five o’clock now. I youraa ns fuss
on businers ns I have seon you do for plessure,
you can be at the polica-barrack Dby eight
o'clock ; nnd remomber, you keep your mes-
soge and your percelto yourzelf, nad hold
your tongue, or "——

Jack gave u war-whoop of clation, and
betore Egan could finish his sentence he was
out of sight,

Pracissly as the church clock struck ssven,
as Bgan was returniog from Elmadale Castle

it so well)—about “the door of the police-
barrack. -~ ) E T

Incensed at being made a fool of by the
boy, aud at his apparent indifference, Egan
geized him by the collar and administered a
smart correction, *¢ There, you young ras-
cal! I'll learn you to promiaz to go errands
‘aguin 1"

‘¢ And now that your honor’s finished, sir,”
replied the boy, without the slightest concern
.for the rough treatment he had received,—
‘‘now that your honor’s finished, may be it
'ud be plezin’ to you to tell & poor boy what
you were bating him for, for sorrah knew 1
koow.” :

Was the boy mad or o fool? Egan almost
inclined to the latter opinion. * Well, go
home now, and don't let me see your face
this eix months, or maybe it'’s in Bridewell
you'll find yourself for a vagrant.”

¢ Oh ! thin, but that’s a fine word entirely,
sir; and if you wouldn’t be above taching it
to me"———

Egan turned away.

‘“ Mr, Egan,” shonted the boy,—* Mr,
Egan, sir.” The constable turned back,
‘¢ About the little errand you sent me on,—
where ahall I tell you ?” :

Kgan looked utterly incredulous, Was it
possible the boy had come and gone that dis-
tance in two hours? He did not tike to speak
to him either ontside or inside the barrack,
though it was dark, so he simply pointed up
the road. The boy understood perfectly.
He went up the road till he was out of sight,
and then he waited quietly for Egan. ‘The
man went into tho house, partly because he
did not wish to be seen following Jack, partly
to get a dark lantern to examine the pur-
chase, if it had been made.

It was made. The fumouns Jack had se-
cured b stray horse, which had the misfortune
to be grazing by the roadside ; and as the
boy made it a rule never to use his own legs
if he could get any other mode of conveyance,
he had mounted the unimal sans saddle or
bridle, and rode until quite close to Kings-
town. Hia purchase made, with his usual
luck he discovered the beast grazing in a field
where he had left it, in the comfortable, and,
a8 the event proved, well grounded assurance
that it was too dark for any man to distin-
guish one beast from another, or to send it to
pound.

He had loitered about the barratk a good
half hour, buz, true to his trust, he had nmiade
no effort even to ascertain if Egun had re-
turned.

*“I'm thinking that’s the article your
honor'll be looking after,” said the boy, as
soon as they werc completely hidden from
any possibility of observation, and he pro-
duceit the comforter from its repogitory.

A shove of one shoulder and a slip of the
other relieved him from -the amull smount of
upper garments he wore; and tound his
wuiat, next to a skir not immaculately clean,
tne comforter was wound, ag he himaelf ex-
pressed it, *‘illegant and aisy.”

A rapid glance at the fringe showed the
constable that he had got what he wanted.
‘Tne next move was to get rid of the boy
guietly. More ensily wished than acecom-
plished, for Jack had an investigating turn of
mind ; and ¢ven as Egan handed him the
new shilling, with all kis eagerness to possess
it, and his joy st havipg such a sum of money
in his posscesion for the firat time, he asked,
with a grin that showed he meant to have an
answer if he could—

* Ah, thin, Mr, Egan, sir, maybe you'd
tell poor Jack why you're so anxious about
that neck ornament, for I know it’s not for
nothing I've got this;” tnd he flourished his
shilling in the air,

¢ If you don't hold your” Egan be-
gan ; but he suddenly remembered he might
wans the boy to give evidence to-morrow,
and that it would be desirable to secure him
in some manner fur the occasion. It is true
his evidence would not be of much mo-

ment, and his character was not one
to give it much value; but Egon
wag thoroughly alive to the impor-

tance of manifesting his own skill in
the aflair, und the more evidenca he could
bring forward, the mora would Do thought of
his efforts to premote the proper adminis-
tration of justice,

He romained ailent so long that Jack began
to get alarmed, ap far as it was in him to be
alarmed at anything. He had some dread of
the headconstable, and an unlimited idea of
his power ; and he was just on the point of

taking to his heels, his well-tried
resource in all emergencies, when KEgan
apoke,

4 Now then, Jack,” he eaid, briskly, '* how
would you like a bit of gold to put with the
bit of silver ¥"

He turned the light of the lamp full on the
boy, aud the expression of his countenance
leit no doubt whatever as to hia feelings on
the subject.

¢ Because,” continued Kgan, perfectly
satisfied now, *‘if you will keep your tongue
quiet, and do just what I tell you from this
till thizs time to-morrow, you shall have
that;” and he showed him a new half
sovereign,

Jack flung three double somersaults on the
spot, and went 0 close to Egan at the last per-
formance, that be adroitly knocked the lantern
out of his hand with his feet, and caught it
again, before it reached the ground, with Ais
hands. The lad would have been a fortume
to an acrobatic troupe.

Egan began to have more doubts. He
knew tho mast likely methed of sobering the
exuberant spirits of the young Irish boy was
to withdraw and leave him iu doubt as to his
prize.

¢ Mr. Egan, sir ! Mr, Egan, sir {—0 Lord!
sir, come back ! 1'm as sober as- Bacchus,
sir, and ready to do your hogor's bidding to
the end of the 'varsal world."

Egan turned.

“Tt's o caso of murder, Jack,” he replied,
* and I may want you to give evidence to-
morrow, but I can de without you—there's
other boys.”

¢ O gir !—no, sir—please, 8ir,—don’t sir;
and Pil ewear to anything in life that's agree-
able to your honor,”

¢ T don’t want you to swear %o anything
that’s not true, and remember that distinctly.
All you are to do is to give svidence that you
bought this woollen comfortor this evening,
by my desire, at a shop in Kingitown to
which I sent you.” -

s I'I1 swear to it oll, sir, and anything
moro that's plazin' to you.” .
Where cen you be found to-morrow ? I
may waut you early,”

*¢ Sure, thin, I'll just sleep here aisy under
the hedge, and then I'll be handy for you to
call me when I'm wanted.”

It was o bitterly cold night—freezing hard,
and the constable had vo fancy for having
manstaughter on his conscience ; still, he
hardly saw what eolse could be done. Ko
knew Jack oftener slept out of doora than
within them,

“ Well, L suppose it won't do you much

{ harn; but as the night i so cold, I will bring

you down a capo to put round you, and a
piece of read.”

** That'll just do, your honor. Long life to
you, and plenty of murders, and thet ye may
hang every manjack of them sall, if it's plazin’
to you !”

The conatable departed on his errand of
charity, without waiting to hear more of thia
incongruous torrent of benediction,

¢ Now, Jack, there's the cepe, nnd there's

—of whigh mofe Hereafter—ho ssw the Té-
.nowned Jack slonching=—(np word =expresses’

'3t on the road,

the bread, and thore’s & mug of tes; but now

am I to get back the capse 1" N

” « Never heed, gir; Sure you'lljust drop

and T'll pick it up -.in the

mornin’ and bring it to the barrack, and find

oul the owner!” e '
“ You're & cute lad, Jac

day.” -~ L.

Jack ate the bread and drank the tea, In
truth, it was long'enongh since he had had
anoch a luxnrious meal,—a potato, and ealt if
he could get it—he was not particnlar—
and a drink of cold - water was his
general fare, In summer he monaged a
tolerable livelihood on raw turnips, with an
occasional apple by way of variety. We
must admit that these condiments had the
special relish which is proverbially applied
to stolen goods. _ .

The supper dispossd of, he gathered himself
up and aet out for bed. Egan was consider-
ably sstray in his calcalations if he fancied a
boy like Jack the Runner would sleep under
a hedpe when there was a hayrick in the
neighborhood. There was ove, and he had
slept there every night since the weather
became cold,—a fact which he did not com-
municate to his friend the constable.

The rick was unusually large, and Iay
about four feet from a high well. Jack chose
the inner side for shelter and concealment.
He had made an excellent bed for himself,
and every evening he replaced the hay which
he had pulled out, and which served him at
night for bed clothing. If any one had
examined that side of the rick at night, they
would have geen a small hole in the side,
about two feet {rom the ground,—this was
Jack’s breathing hale.

CHAPTER IX.

WAS NED RUSUEEN A MURDERER ?

The conatabls had now strong circumstan.
tial evidence againat Ned Rusheen. There
was one thing, however, which puzzled him,
He had measured the height from the ground
to the twig on the hedge where he had found
the piece of woollen stufl, and, unquestion-
ably, it could not have been tora off there by
aman of Ned's height, or indeed from any
man : it was only three feet from the ground.
It Ned had held the comforter in his band, it
might have caught there, and have remained
unnoticed in the hurry of flight, but this
seemed most unlikely.

There was obly one way in which the
question could be settled 1o a satisfactory
manner, and that was by a personal inspec
tion of Ned's wardrobe, but that seemed
impoasible, The mind of a policeman, how-
ever, particularly of a detective, or of one for
the time obliged to act as euch, is quite be-
yond and above Bll consideration of possi-
bilities, A certain thing has to be done—it
must be done ; it it is or seems impossible,
that is no reason why it should not be accom-
plished ; on the contrary, it is all the more
reason for every exertion.

Egan had been up to Elmadale Castle after
his visit to Misa Callan, while his erratic
envoy was on his wild ride in search of
evidence, His interview with Lord Elmsdale
had been highly satisfactory, aud led to the
large investment of a half sovereign to secure
Jack the Runner,

Lord Elmsdale had made the liberal offer
of two hundred pounds for the discovery of
his father’s murderer, and the equally liberal
offer of one hundred pounds tor any clue
which might lead to the discovery.

Egan had thought it better only to spank
of the matter in n general way, sid not to say
anything of the discovery he had made,
though Lord Elmedale had questioned him
very closely,—so closely, indeed, that Egan
begun to wonder if he had heurd anything of
the matter ; still, he did not think it possible,
He wag sure no one hud seen him take the
piece off the hedge, and he was equally sure
that he had not mentioned the subject, Bus
his lordship was overwhelming in his
enquiries and in his civilitiea :—Did he
thiok a clue could be found—anything that
would lead up to o detection? IHe knew My,
Egan's abilities and high character as ag
oflicer. Iad he examined the ground care-
fully, snd the hedge? The assassin—for he
had no doubt it was a murder—the assassin
might bave leaped over the hedge,—assassing
ia Ireland always do. He never remembered
a murder in this country in which there was
not a hedge. 1o had heard of an instance in
which a smnll piecs of frieze, which had been
torn off &« man’s coab in the hurry of escape,
had actually led to his detection,

Lozd Elmsdale was equally agitated and
eloquent, and Egan began to think that the
stories told about him and his father could
not be true, bo seerned such an excellent son,
and so sincerely sorry—evidently, too, very
much shaken by the whole affair, as well he
might be, for his color changed a0 often, and
more than once he seemed on the very verge
of fainting, and had recouraa torather copious
dreughts from & long, narrow-necked bottle
which stood near,

Egan was obliged to admit ot last that he
had found something, but if hia lordship
would excuse him, he would prefer not eaying
more about it nt present. He thought ho
had » clue to the person. He was making
foquiries ; in a fuw hours he would have more,
If it would not be too late he would call up
again,

Lord Elmsdele assured him it would not
be too late, that he would probably not go to
bed at all that night; in any case, a servang
should remain up to admit him az any hour,
He bad suspicions himself but wished to
wait until he hcard Egan’s account. After
all, it might only be manslavghter. He
knew a person on ths property who had
some strong feeling agsinst his poor
father. They might have had a quar-
rel, and in the heat of the moment
an nccident might have happened. But there
-—he had not intended to say anything—he
had said, perhaps, too much ; but he had the
moat entire reliance on Mr, Egan’s discretion, .
and he handod him & five-pound note, that
‘*“ no expense might be spared i the investi-
gation.” ' :

The conatable received the money with a
good deal of suspicion, and a good deal of
satisfaction. - As Egan was leaving, he was
called back. .

“ One moment, Mr., Egan, There is o
circumslance which had quite esoaped my
memory uatil this moment. It may,lor it
may not, have some connection with my poor
father’s death. 1We had a servant—you
may remember her, perbaps—Ellie Me-
Carthy, She disappeared to-day, just about
three or four hours before the —the accident.
Sho was some relativo of the housekeeper,
and wrots to her tosny that she was advised
to go in this extrsordinary manner by tho
priest. I suppose it will be difficult to get
him to give nuy cvidence, but it might be
worth while to make some enquiriee, I am
told,” hondded, “bat it may be only servants’
grossip, that thera was somothing betwsen
her snd Ned Rusheen, our under-keeper,”

Egun snddenly remembered the torn piece
of paper which he had lifted when Lord
Eimadale was oarried lifeless to the house,
He had been so cager in the oloas pursuit of
his inquiries about the woollen comforter,
that he had eatirely overlooked it. What if
it be another important piece of evidenco ?
You must remember he was not a trained
deteative, .

He folt in his pocket for it, and knew he
had it, but hs did not eay o word to Lord

Eimsdale, H5 read the contents after his

! inteérview with Jack the Runner, but he wag

won't find yourself at a rope’s end gome

not prapared now to go into
Lord Eimsdale.

It was nearly eleven o’clock when he re-
turped to the castle, - ut.the master seemed
a8 if he bad not stirred ‘froim the room, of
even from the place wheré we had left him

 Well, iny lord, 1 bélieve I have some jn..
formation for you now,” said Egan, ag hg
tock the chair which the footman was desireq
to place for him, *¢ Did you ever see a scarf
like this on any of the men about the place "

the subject with

and he produced the one bought by Jack thas bet
eveping. ' 0es
Lord Elmadale examined it careinlly, hny

‘¢ I havg certainly seen one like it—th,
color is very remaikable, olive and green..
yes, I have certainly seen one.” He lookeg
up at Bgap, but his look was wild arqd yp.
steady, and quickly withdrawn, Euay
thought he was drunk, *“‘Isaw one l?l‘e-
cisely similar on Ned Rusheen a fow days
ago.” He said the last words in a very Iow

tone, and with extreme hesitatioa ; and Egan
whose feelings were considerably warmed’
towards the young lord by his munificence,

was quite moved by his apparent distress W
saying anything to the disadventage of h?: OT‘
foster-brother. nm'
‘‘ I am ofraid Ned is the man, my lord,” [l cc
replied Egan, * Look at this ;" and he pro. ldeg
duced the piece which he had carefully 'Jorts
wrapped up in his pocket-book., ¢ Many 4 Te 1
F’“ hag been hanged for lesa than that, sir, ime
But he was interrupted. Lord Elmsdale P
had fallen from his chair to the ground, ang Ih
sppeared as if he were about to have a fit of em
strong couvulsions, ¢ Haoged ! he mut. -2
tered, when his agitation or his ilinesn would bey
allow him to speak, ¢‘ Hanged ! oh no '— -
not that, sarely not that'! I will save bim, ;..
Iwill. O Egon! he must not be hanged! § .fn"
It was not murder, only manslaughter. @ ..
T kuow it—I'll awear to it—1I tell you X will, Th
I'tl give myeclf up, I'll"— He stopped, "9
and colored crimson, only to become azsin P ™!
paler than death, more ghastly than [#% I
she fearful-looking corpse which lay so near [@guis:
them, 3¢
Again Egan sympathized and admired—i; Blcver
was no matter of surprise to him that the e {b
poor young man should be so fearfully Ehite t!
agitated. His father shot dead-—his foster Blouad
brother accused of the murder. Egan wiy Fesger
unnerved himeelf, for he was not accustomeqd oot
to distressing scemes, A row at a ave
fair, and, alas! too often a drunken i
quarrel, were about the utmost tax on
bis skill or his feelings. This was

something quite exceptional ; and though he
was very willing to earn a little addirien to
his poor pay, he would scarcaly liked to have
earoed it often at such a cost.

My lord, if I might advize, I would beg
your lordship to toke some rest. You may
have to appear at the banquet to-morrow; it
will be held at two o’clock. I understand
Mr. Grimdeath, the coroner cannot be here
earlier. I will come up in the morning as
early a8 possible with any further informa.
tion 1 can collect.”

Lord Elmsdale pointed to the bell. He
seemcd Bcarcely able to articulate. \Vhen
the servant came, Egan wus obliged to give
his nwiatancealso, The nnhappy young man
wus conveyed to his room, undressed by his
own servant ; retirivg to rest prayerless, and
as utterly miserable as any bhumam heing
could be.

't here may be some pleasure at tho moment
in the gratificution of sinful paesions, but
ucquestionably, even in this world, such
iadulgence Lrings with it a retribution so
terrible, that if men would only think of the
temporal consequences of sin, they would
pausz before they commit it.

Poor, weeried Loarry Murghy, the post boy,
might have seemed the last person to be com-
pared with Lord Jlmsdale a8 an object of
envy ; but Larry was even then sleeping the ¥
sleep of the peacetul and the just. He had
sometimes repined o little at his poverty, st
his hard, starved lifo, at the small psy fora
day’s toil, at his scant faro and bad clothing ;
more still at the wants of his old mother [
which he coula not supply. But as }
he went hizs way alter seeing the
deyd nobleman by the roadside, he be-
thought him of & word the nun he loved
80 much had eaid when she gave him the
erucifix—** There, Larry ; and if you over
feel cold, and tired, and hungry, as I am sure e
you often do, just look at that, and think of ¥
what a hard life your Savionr had, and how
little thanks He got for all He did for us
poor sinnera; and remember, my boy, there's
# time coming fast when it will not make
much maotter, or any matter at all, to us,
whether we were rich or poor in this
world. If we are rich, all the monsy we
have goes to some one else the very
day we die, and then we are just as
poor as the beggars ; but if we are rich in
good works, we take all that away to heaven
with us, and no one can take them from ua
So you see, Larry, the richest pecple are
the people whose wealth will last for
thousands and thousands of years, and that's
the kind of money I wounld like to have.”
Larry believed her, and listened reverently
to her, as well he might. For he knew that
she had given up all her wenlth—andshe §

E threa:
4 Miy
“ WWe

bad been rich—that, like her Muster,she gh =, &
might become poor. He remembered | cunta:
to  have sgoen her long age, when By o
he was bot u little child driving aboutina g . .
grand carriage, or riding a beautiful horse; 'rnJ 3
and now she tramped about in the rain, and §
wet, and cold, like any poor beggar, for she Egan
was a Sister of Mercy, and weat like a poor fhongh
woman to see the poor, 18 supe
And so Larry wes sleeping, and the good § The i
angels were watching over him, and thinking Jright.
what a beautiful house he would have in fnun, an
henven, and how surprised he would be when Force,
he saw it, and how he wonld wander what he | ** The
ever did 1o morit sll the treasures that werc [brisoner
laid up for him there. But that very gyou com
day he had done two most gereronf | Egan
actions, and he had done them for the love fithe turn
of God, which gave them their real value. Jwasins
He h~d placed his crucifix in the dead man's ‘Ned ¢
hand, thinking that to have something JEgan st
plessed near htm might do his yioor soul good; § ** Dre
and he bad given away his bulf-penny. Yes jPose you
ho met o very, very poor old beggar woman. t“"o a'cl
She did not ask him for anything, for she ‘8ol
thought ne was poor like herself-~too peor 0 he us
give an alms; but good hearted Larry bud Jeofry -
been thinking over all the nun had gaid i ¥ lest
him, ond tho sight of Dearm, the grest | Lgan
teaoher, had impressed the lesson on his ml:ch sif
mind more ceeply, He muoé die too, 83 ‘We
well as the great gentleman, and what good gyou I
would it do him then if he had all the money § bought
in the world. Then ho remembered . thst to § PE perh
give alms was one of the groatest ncts O L
charity we could perform, and so ke gave the ‘Wel
old woman his halfpenny, saying to bimscl, i ligones
“+ or the love of God, in honor of the blossed B Mhween
Mary, and for the poor gentleman’s _SDU\; I an
and he went on his way with his msil bags | #emed
foeling 0o if the world could not contain his ll Lgn
happiness, And he delt truly, for the world i @hpose
could no$ contain it; it came from God, nu¢ @¥ord §
God only can fill the soul with true aud gifiminal,
perfect joy. _ N 2ds he
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Egan had » cocsultntion with the mﬂl’“t‘.’; wéle
of polize, who arrived ot the station enzlyl s 'Onu
the morning, The question was whether 1\‘3‘ “-'-I“n ]
Rusteon should bo-arrested ot onece o0 £l Miss 8:?




