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USEFUL HINTS.
Crackers.

after it has risen ; add
ir or lard work wi

let rise again ; roll ont very
cakes and bake till dry ; they

a tables] inful is half an
to tell how they may i 

kit in milk or wi 
until soft ; mix it with your batch of ] 
bread—it is a good way of disposing o 
and will never be perceived in the new- 
uise soak it in milk or water, and m 

of them. In these hard time 
AS the duty of every housekeeper to 
that her servants do not give away or wi 
good bread. Sometimes I make ere 
toast ont of stale pieces ; toast brov 
have ready some boiling water ; dip y 
pieces in to soften them ; then put them 
the dish ; now take some milk ; pnt ii 
little salt; teaspoonful of sugar; thicl 
with oom-starch, consistency of créa 
boil a few minutes ; pour over toast, < 
one has a delicious breakfast dish with 
tie expense. -

Dish foe Convalesce!^ — Vibgi 
Oysters.—Let them drain through a i 
ander and lay them on a towel to di 
have some butter in a frying-pan very h 
only little butter ; put in oysters ; afte 
few minutes turn them ; as soon as tl 
swell out or the gills turn up, take o 
put on hot plates. Delicious.

I Dark Booms.—When a room is so s
.SM that the windows admit bat li 
- light, as on a narrow lane or alley, tl 
iUnminating effect way be greatly 
creased by placing the panes flush with 
outer face of the wall, and using g 
which has been roughly ground on the c 
side. The particles of the glass are t 
made to present innumerable faces in ev 
direction, and the light thus gathere< 
transmitted td all parts of the room, whi 
as with the ordinary windows oui] 
much light is obtained as it is reflec 
from the opposite walls.

To Polish Silver, Brittania and 1 
—A lady for whose judgment we have 
highest respect, says the American Si 
Home, declares the followiog to be wc 
the, price of the Rural Home to all ho; 
keepers in poor health. She accident 
discovered the effectiveness of the met 
awhile ago, has cleaned all her table w 
by it ever since, and says that very li 
strength is required, and that the polis! 
much the best she ever used : Sprii 
freely, the best kind of dry zinc—No 
sach as painters use—after rubbing it l 
with a knife, upon a soft flannel cloth, 
the top of an old woollen stocking ■ 
answer, then rub the silver, etc., with 
-cloth, then brush off with tissue paper 
any clean soft cloth or paper, and all ■ 
be as bright as new.

Hot Alum is the best insect destrr 
known. Put the alum into hot water

cracks, closets, bedsteads and other pla 
where the insects are found. Ant, b 
bugs, cockroaches and creeping things g 
orally are destroyed by it ; while then 
no danger of poisoning the family or 
juring the property.

ShAvino Cream.—Take one pound 
soft-soap in a jar ; add to it one quart h 
alcohol ; set the jar in a vessel of boil 
water until the soap is disolved. Perfn 
with essential oil to suit. This is a gt 
article for shaving, especially for 1 
troubled with pimples on the face. T 
or three drops rubbed on the face with 1 
end of the finger is enough for shavi 
Dip the end of the brush in a little 1 
water, brush the face briskly, and it v 
raise a rich lather. ,

Potatoes (Sautees au beurre. )—C 
with a vegetable cutter . into small ba 
about the sise of a marble, put them ii 
stewpan with plenty of butter and a g< 
sprinkling of salt ; keep the stewpan cov 
ed, and shake it occasionally until they 

, quite done, which will be in ab 
an hour. Take some cold boiled potato 
cut them in slices, and put them i 
saucepan, with plenty of butter or claril 
beef dripping, salt, plenty of pepper i 
some finely minced parsley ; keep turn 
them over till they are a light brown.

To Stew Scallops.—Put the scallop; 
a small saucepan, with as much water 
will thoroughly cover them, a little m 
and a little sugar. Let them stew gen 
till tender (probably about half an hou 
you can feel with your finger when tl 
are sufficiently done. Make a sauce * 
one dunce or one and a half ounces butl 
dredged with flour and some of the liq 
in which the scallops were Stewed, ; 
some cream and a little nutmeg. Stir t 
over the fire till it boils, then put the at 
lope in and let them stew a little longe: 
the sauce beside the fire. In dishing 
pour the sauce so as to cover the scallc

Apple Cake.—Instead of a fruit ca 
Essie, suppose you try an apple ca 
which is splendid, and has been kept 
months. Make as follows : Soak tl 
-cupe of dried apples over night, chop £ 
and stew half an hour in two cups of i 
lasses. When nearly cold, add onç en] 
brown sugar, one cup of butter, three ej 
two teaspoonfnls of cinnamon, one 1 
spoonful of ginger, one teaspoonfnl of clot 

-one heaping teaspoonful of soda, two he 
ing teaspoonfnls of cream of tartar, 
nutmeg, three cupe or more of flour, (she 
be a staff paste), and citron, and chop 
raisins, if desired. Very nice witiu 
Bake thoroughly.

Lemon Pudding.—Two large lemc 
two cupfuls of Sugar, three yolks and i
Whole egg, butta 
cupfuls oi boding
-spoonfuls of Mix the
with a little cold water, stir it into
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or five minutes), then
mixture into them- and

whole till the crust is cooked.^.
:ed spread over each

made by beating the
with two heaping tablespoonfuls of wi 
«agar. Return them to the oven till 
meringue begins to colour, and serve o< 

Oatmeal Cakes.—Fill a two quart bi 
half full with fine oatmeal, add a so 
piece of dripping, mix thoroughly with 
hands until the meal feels moist (no 
-dripping should be added if not thou 
moist enough), then pour some b 
ting water over the whole, stirring quic 
with a spoon while doing so ; stre pie 

! plenty of meal on the board, turn out 
[dough and cover thickly with meal ; kn 
[it well, then roll ont until of the desira 
[thickness (cakes should be kneaded out 
MB thin enough, in preference to be 
rolled) ; stamp into small round ca 
hr squares, place them on the grid

some meal over it until
toast the other side in

until ready. The dough
after the cakes are cut out

in the basin and
kneaded

rot. Hie quicker the cakes
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It was five o'clock in a summer’s after
noon, and the sun’s western rays still fell 
hotly upon and around a clumsy, square, 
unpainted, wooden building, which, isolat
ed and lonely, stood upon the outskirts of 
» country village.

The district school-house (for, for what 
other earthly purpose than a district school- 
house could the ingenuity of man have de
signed that desolate, dreary place !) stood 
a little removed fron the dusty highway, 
from which, however, no trim paling divid
ed it ; the stone-wall which bounded the 
adjacent lots were in a neglected ana tum
ble-down condition ; the turf around the 
door was bare, trodden, and dead ; the few 
shade trees (originally left by the V Build
ing Committee" to shelter their work, and 
possibly hide its deformities) were hacked 
and hewed, broken and dead ; and the 
place had altogether that unhappy, deserted 
look which so often, in the country, dis
tinguishes these outer courts of the temple 
of literature, and sometimes suggests the 
inquiry whether, it there is ** a royal road 
to learning,” it might not be well to erect 
station-houses more suitable to the comfort 
of the young travellers on the route.

The door burst open, and a noisy crew of 
half-grown boys and girls came trooping 

followed by a score or two of more 
juvenile aspirants to literary distinction, 
with clnmsy, graceless gambols, selfish or 
apish grimaces, rode ihont and and jeers 
and ones and yells, and all the various un
meaning and unnecessary noises which vul
gar boyhood finds delight in giving utter
ance to. They spread themselves out into 
the road, and gradually dropping off at 
their several turnings, the rode clamor 
ceased by degrees ; until, as the latest 
straggler (whose steps have been impeded 
by fee enforced companionship ef a brace 
of younger brothers) disappeared in the 
sunny distance, silence settled again upon 
the scene of their exodus.

But see—they have left the door open 
behind they ; and we may venture a sur
vey of the interior of the place where the 
rough young colts, who are perhaps training 
for the heights ot Parnassus, are first brok
en in and taught their paces.

The door-step, a broken millstone, is.lit- 
tered over with chips and stones, sheila, 
«talks, and leaves; and the door-sill is 
broken and settled ; but never mind, we 
can enter. Inside is a large, bare, high 
room, with its numerous and and unshaded 
windows high up in the walls, which, once 
whitewashed, are now yellow, weather- 
stained, time-worn, and scarred by jack- 
knives, and grim with the imprint of suc
cessive hundreds of little, dirty hands. The 
unpainted floor is strewed with bits of 
waste paper, straw, and other rubbish—all 
the nameless débris which seems naturally 
to collect around the root» of literature, 
and from which, perhaps, it vegetates.

No sound disturbs us here, save the sharp 
monotonous “tick-tack, tick-tack," of the 
coarse wooden clock in the corner, the tar- 
nished pendulum of which swings back 
and forth with a nervous spasmodic jerk, 
as if, irritated by the dullness of the place, 
it counted the time grudgingly, and with 
a sharp bitterness, feeling it might be do
ing something better with all its weights 
and wheels ; and the hum of the idle mes, 
droning lazily in the dim window-panes 
where the sun shines hottest, rising oc
casionally to a sharper, shriller sound, when 
acme rope-walking spider, disdaining a 
balance-pole, darting along his air-hung

Sitb with the assured agility of a second 
tondin, clasps the lnctiees singer in his 

treacherous embrace, and, despite strug
gles and resistance, calmly pinions legs and 
wings, and spins a shroud over the still 
living viçtim.

Bet the room, though silent, is not 
wholly deserted. Look around. In the 
master's desk sits a graceful and fashionably 
dressed young man ; he is leaning forward, 
with his white, gentlemanly hands clasped 
together, and resting upon the comer of 
the desk before him ; on them rests his 
head, his fine hair falling over the elapsed 
hand, his handsome features clouded with 
care or grief, and his downcast eyes humid 
with a moisture which only his strong, 
earnest, manly self-control could keep 
from freely breaking forth in unmanly 
tears ; for Robert Middleton, though he 
sat there in his chairof state, legally con
stituted ruler and teacher, and duly chosen, 
elected, and invested with authority by
the sage school committee of L----- , to rule
with undivided sway as principal of their 
district school, was himself an undergradu
ate in a far higher school—the school of 
adversity.

Up to the age ot eighteen years Robert 
Middleton had been the pet and favourite 
of Fortune ; and then, with that sudden 
fickleness which has been said to be one of 
her feminine characteristics, the capricious 
goddess had cast him oiff, and floated him, 
and frowned upon him, and turned her face 
away like a very coquette, not even letting 
him know how or when he had offended 
her.

The father of the young teacher, the 
elder Mr. Middleton, a prosperous and 
wealthy merchant, was early left a widow
er ; and Robert, his only child, was the 
pride and delight of his heart ; but his 
parental love, though natural and blameless 
in feeling, had been unfortunate in its 
mode of expression. The father had com
menced life in obscurity, and under the re
straints of poverty ; he had mad» hia own 
wealth, and attaching perhaps undue im
portance to its advantages, he wss desirons 
that hia only child should enjoy all the ac
cessories to comfort which wealth could 
procure, and escape 
which stern povert 
object with which 
patient accumulation 
had long beer attaine 

it aa his

the annoyances 
This was the 
mmenced his 

, and though the end 
, he .till eon tinned 
object ; butto regard i 

acioualy to himself, his motive had gradual
ly become changed, and the pursuit of 
wealth, which had been the business of hia 
earlier life, had become in later years its 
pleasure. It had for him all the excite
ment of the gaming-table or the tnrf, with
out a consciousness of wrong-doing, or con
sequent self-reproach ; for he was an 
honest and liberal man, exact and punctil
ious in all his business transactions, giving 
bread to many, and wronging no man ; but 
when he had made a sagacious venture, or 
a successful speculation, he still flattered 
himself it was all for Robert that he still 
plodded on in the trammels of business— 
q)l for Robert’s ultimate good that he kept 
himself too much immersed in commercial 
pursuits to give the boy his personal atten
tion, or even to cultivate his acquaintance ; 
and, consequently Robert knew his father 
only «8 the latter knew his banking-house, 
as the institution from which he was enti
tled to draw his funds.

Bat money, even when honestly made and 
worthily need, is not always to be securely 
held. The wheel of fortune is always turn
ing, and two or three revolutions of its 
spokes served to disipate the laboured ac
cumulations of years. Fortunately, the 
merchant did not live to see it ; he 
quite unconscious of the impending l 
died suppoe ng he left Robert to the si 
ment of a princely fortune ; and the v 
(the commercial world, in whioh he lived) 
believed so too, and hastened to offer its 
Allegiance to the young milhonare. But 
when an investigation took place startling 
serelations were made; and when hia affaire 
were wound up it was found there 
eesereely enough to satisfy the creditors; 
and the young man who had been tanght to 
regard himself as the heir to inexhaustible 
wealth was left penniless.

Robert heard of his father’s death with 
awe and some natural grief; to be sure he 
had known bnt little of him, but that little 
had all been pleasant. From his days of 
boyhood, when his father had patted his

and proverbial
non.

“ Poverty was not the worst ot ills,” he 
said; “he had youth, and health, and 
hope, and energy ; his father had made all 
his money, why should not he ? the world 
owed a living to aU-its inhabitant», and 
would not deny one to,him ; and perhaps 
his sluggish’temperament needed just this 
to rouse it,” etc., etc. And his friends 
listened, and applianded, and told him he 
was “ a hero ! a philosopher f a Spartan !" 
And he believed them.

But all this was nothing. What did it 
amount to ? Simply that the young dream
er was talking theoretically, and not prac
tically. What did the young neophyte 
know of the life he was about to enter up
on ? He, who had looked upon the world 
through the rose-tinted windows of the 
drawing-room, what did he know of pover
ty Î He had never realized the comforts his 
father’s wealth had surrounded him with, 
but had taken it for granted that his own 
easy, lnxnrious life was the natural state of 
man. He had seen poverty, the dirty, 
squalid, vicions, reckless poverty which a 
great city holds in her boeom like a festering 
sore, and had given money freely to relieve 
it ; but that was low, vulgar poverty, not 
the poverty of a gentleman ; he felt he 
could never descend to that. Pouribly his 
ideas of respectable, gentlemanly limits- 
tio i would have been the exchange of his 
club-room and opera box for a seat at the 

it window of some vine-hung cot
tage ; to eat strawberries and cream in
stead of oysters and ices ; and listen to the 
song of the bird» instead of the notes of a 
Picoolomini. And with an abundant 
wardrobe, and his pocket-book still filled 
with his last quarter’s ample allowance, he 
oould afford to romance and philosophize— 
for a while.

Bnt the time waa coming, and soon came, 
when, hia supplice being exhausted, he cal
led upon hia late fathers bankets, and waa 
civilly referred to the executors, where he 
was met by the delicately conveyed but 
startling information that they had no 
funds for Him,

Robert hastened to explain ; “ He' did 
not mean a fortune ; that he knew he waa 
not to look for ; bnt money for hia own 
necessary expenses—he meant .money for 
his own, immediate, daily use.” They 
were very, very sorry to say they had none 
to advance. Robert waa astonished.
“ Where, then, should he apply for it !” 
he very innocently inquired. “Really 
they did not know ; most unfortunately, 
they had not a dollar in their hands."

Robert walked thoughtfully back to his 
rooms ; now was the time to act upon his 
theories ; bnt they did not seem so feasi
ble. "The world owed him a living." 
True ; but how was he to recover the debt Î 
His claim waa a good one, undoubtedly ; 
but to whom waa he to present it? This 
is a question which has posed wiser heads 
than his.

He thought deeply on the subject ; he 
applied to his friend»—his father’s friends 
ana his own ; they sympathized, and tem
porized, and held out vague hope» of some 
golden opportunity in the far distance ; but 
ell their plana required time or money to 
realize them, and Robert oonld give 
neither ; and, like “ the hare with many 
friends," he found he must, after ell, de
pend upon, himself. Fortunately, he had 
not overestimated his internal resources ; 
he had, as he had said, youth and health, 
and energies which only needed rousing ; 
he had received a good classical education, 
though, having no decided tore for any 
profession, he had not been educated tor 
one ; and he had inherited from his father 
a clear sense ot equity and honesty. His 
resolves were decided, and his action 
prompt. The sale of his horses and his 
yacht, with the many luxurious trifles of a 
gentlemanly leisure (to be his no longer), 
procured him ready money to meet hie pre
sent wants. Debts he had never contract
ed ; that was the only point upon which his 
father had insisted.

Just at this juncture one of those chances 
which will occur in a lifetime brought to 
his notice an advertisement of the school
committee of L----- , for a teacher in their
district school. Of course the emolument 
was small—scarcely more than he had given 
his “ tiger ;" but it was ont of town, it was 
bread and occupation until he had time to 
fix upon something better ; and, provided 
with letters from nis late father’s physician 
who had friends and interests in the town 
of L-—, he proceeded there at once, offer
ed his credentials, underwent an examina
tion, and was

Mr. Middleton fiad now been installed 
in hia new position a few weeks, and the 
excitement of novelty being over, the con
sequent reaction of depression waa upon 
him ; and, aa he sat in his desk that warm 
Jane evening, unmindful ef flies or clock, 
he had been taking a sad review of the past, 
and a still sadder view of the future.

Strangely alone—like some star .struck 
rot from its orbit, and neither mourned nor 
missed by the constellation from which 
it had fallen—he felt himself isolated and 
changed, until he almost began to doubt 
hia own identity. Were these rough, un- 
oouth, loutish, yelping boys (stupid in every
thing bnt the art of annoyance), these loud- 
voiced, bold, hmdeniah girl», destitute 
alike of the refinements of polished society 
and the graceful simplicity of rustic life, to 
be his sole companions and odly object» of 
interest—he, whose Sybarite nerves had 
ever shrunk tremblingly from a discordant 
voice, an ill-choeen word, or nngraoeful 
gesture ’ Could he live on so (for nothing 
else had offered)—could he live, and grow 
old, and die in his present distasteful 
occupation ? And, as he asked himself this 
question, there came across his mental 
vision, clear and distinct as if daguerreo- 
typed there, a scene of the preoedin 
mer, when, riding rot with some of hM gay 
friends, he had passed on the road a poor 
teacher coming rot of much such a school- 
house es the one in whioh he now sat. He 
had made no observation "at the time, 
scarcely noticing the man, except courte
ously to return the bow with which he 
moved aside for him. But now, strangely 

the whole scene returned to him, 
as a picture—the road, the trees, the 

sky, the very feeling of the atmosphere ; 
the pale face and bent form of the man, his 
threadbare coat and worn visage ; the near, 
sighted frown on the otherwise mild brew 
the habitual patience in the clear gray eye». 
Strange how this picture had been unknow 
inglv stored sway in some dim gallery of 
his Wain, to start out now in such full col
ouring and bold relief ! In vain he tried to 
turn it aside ; it seemed to haunt him. 
Was that sad figure indeed a prototype of 

"*! Vexed, at last, by the pertina-

ill of a chime ot sliver bells, which 
bubbling up from the ground at his 

very feet ; and there, cradled in the fresh, 
blossomy grass, whose flowery tops, pink 
and white, nodded around the brink of her 
rustic nest, lay a child,la little girl of ap
parently not more than six years old.

She was a child of singular loveliness 
and beauty, with a complexion of that 
pure, firm, ivory whiteness rarely seen be
yond the fresh young life of healthy infan
cy ; and its brilliancy was heightened by 
long, loose cnrls of that rare, peculiar tint 
of auburn so hard to describe, nut so uni
versally admired when seen.

The child lay at her easy length upon 
the ground, in » careless attitude of perfect 

om and abandon ; bnt her position 
had all the unstudied 'grace which the 
pliant form of unconscious childhood often 
assumes. The small feet were lightly cross
ed, and one little dimpled hand waa thrown 
over her head, the snowy whiteness of the 
delicate, bole-veined wnst relieved by the 
rich masses of cnrls upon whioh it rested, 
and in the soft gleaming ring» of whioh the 
email ivory finger» had unconsciously lost 
themselves. The other little hand was 
held up before her, on a level with her 
eyee, and upon the back of it (smooth and 
white and finely grained aa the unique 
petal of the calls lily) rested a gorgeous 

butterfly, calmly lifting and de
pressing its burnished wings, and furling 
and unfurling its graceful antenne, with 
seemingly the same quiet sense of enjoy
ment aa if perched on the bosom of some 
newly-opened blossom. It was doubtless 
the advent of this little winged visitant 
which had called out that burst of low, 
sweet, childish laughter.

As Robert’s feet approached the couch of 
this little woodland nymph, the ii 
taking alarm, rose slowly
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i abruptly Î May I ask if yon were en
joying the sentimental alone there?’’

" Not entirely," «aid Robert, in the same 
bantering tone. " Keep my secret, I en
treat yon ! I waa not alone, I had youth 
and beauty With me."

“ Now is not that too bad ?"' said his 
panion ; “and so you have been be- 
hand with ns. My wife and I intend

ed to introduce you to our fairest 
natives on Friday evening ; bnt yon, it 
seems, have fores tidied our kind intentions. ’’ 

“ I think not,” said Robert gravely. 
“ The yonng lady in qneetion would not, I 
think, have been one of your guests. I 
have the impression that she 
into company at present.”

does not go

died

city with which the idea would return to 
him, Mr. Middleton roused himself and 
left the house, determined to drive off this 
shadowy gloom by active exercise.

He had walked for some little time with- 
ont gaining his object ; but he wss a true 
worshipper of Nature, and gradually and 
imperceptibly her softening influencée stoleimperceptibly her softening : 
over him, and the beauty of the scenery 
and the weather were winning him from 
himself, when he reached a turn in the 
road which wound around a little bank or 
high ground crowned with bashes. Lost 
in a still gloomy reverie, Robert 
passing on, hie eyee bent upon the ground 
and his thoughts far sway, when from a 
little thicket on the other tide of the toed 
a bird proved forth his musical vespers. 

Absorbed in thought as he was, Robert 
enld scarcely have noticed it, had it not 

been that even as the gushing melody died 
away it iras caught up ai 
by note, from the little 1 
and then, with scarce an in 
came the blithe notes of the i 
mournful ery ef the

by the quavering trill of the golden oriole^

insect, 
its rainbow

wings and sailing around in gyrations, as if 
unwilling to depart,' soared aloft on the still 
summer air, followed by another peal of 
silvery laughter from the child, whose 
sweet eyes watched it till it was lost in tl;e 
blue heavens, scarcely purer or more in
tensely bine than themselves ; and then, 
without changing her attitude in the least, 
she turned her sweet glance full upon the 
new-comer ; but, to Robert’» surprise, she 
manifested no emotion, either of fear or 
wonder, at his close proximity, regarding 
him with a sort of regal calmness and self- 
possession—an air of even greater indiffer- 
enoe. perhaps, than she had bestowed up
on the butterfly.

Infinitely amused at what he supposed to 
be the incipient coquetry of this little rus
tic beauty, Robert dropped on hia knees by 
her tide, and regarded her for a moment 
with fixed attention, curions to discover 
how long she oonld maintain the dignity of 
her royal silence ; and for a little space 
neither of them spoke ; bnt he ooula de
tect in her no wavering, no change, no sign 
of emotion, unless it wss in a nervous dila
tation and contraction of the pupils of the 
sweet, hnmid eyes, which gave to them a 
tremulous motion, like the radiant scintil
lations of a dew-drop, and the varying col
our on the fair cheek, which deepened and 
faded, like the passing shadow <if a rosy 
cloud, with every breath she drew.

Finding the child did not mean to speak 
to him, Robert was at last the one to break 
the silence.

“Well, little one," he said laughingly, 
alluding to her prolonged gase at him.
“ yon mean to know me when we meet 
again, don’t yon?”

No answer ; only a feint, scarcely per
ceptible sigh parted the sweet, rosy lips.

“And so, my little singing bird,” con
tinued the young man, “ waa it realty von 
who made all that music ? I expected to 
find a whole treeful of birds, and I find 
only one liftfe ground-sparrow nestling in 
the gross. Will yon sing for me again, as 
yon did just now !"

Still no answer ; and as Robert obser
ved the child more closely, he saw that her 
gaze was growing wandering and abstract
ed, the colour in her face and lips fading 
away, and a heaviness as of sleep stealing 
over the soft eyea and weighing down the 
the white lids, with their long, silken 
fringes.

“Why, Bobolink,” he said, in surprise, 
“ you are not going to sleep, are yon ? Tell 
me where you live, and if yon are tired I 
will carry you home.”

Still no answer came, unless the deepen
ed breathing and the closing eyee answered

“Why, child,” laid the young man, yet 
more earnestly, “ I tell yon yon mutt not 
sleep here in the gross ; why, the dew is 
beginning to fall already. Tell me where 
you live, and I will carry vro home in my 
arma ; bnt yon most not deep here and 
aa he spoke he attempted gently to raise 
her.

“ No,” said the child, speaking fa lan
guid, sleepy tone, and with a repellent 
gesture with her little hand.

“But I must," said Robert. “ I cannot 
go and leave you here alone ; it is almost 
night Are yon not afraid ?" And again he 
attempted to raise her.

“ No I" repeated the little ont 
—no ; Ella—no!"

Bat at this moment the interview was in
terrupted by a new arrival Even as the 
child moke, and as if in answer to her 
» quick panting sound was heard, s 
huge Newfoundland dog, coal-black and 
shaggy-coated, dashed np the little hill, 
and crashing through the undergrowth of 
bushes, stood over the poetrate form of the 
child, bringing his huge jaws and red 
tongue into a very unpleasant proximity to 

‘Mr. Middleton’s face, and gave e short, 
sharp, and most expressive growl, which 
served to show a white and very determined 
looking set of teeth ; and then, dropping his 
head, he began to fondle the face of the 
child, who seemed to recognize the 
comer as a familiar friend, for, without 
unclosing her eyee, she clasped her 
fondly about his neck, and uttered agsid 
that low, sweet, musical laugh ; and then, 
springing suddenly to her feet, she twisted 
her hand in hia rough mane, and the two 
oddly-assorted oonpaniona began slowly to 
deacend the hill on the other aide.

H At least yon will let me go with you, 
I hope,” said Robert, advancing to the 
other aide of the child, and attempting to 
take her hand in hia. The title girl did 
not again repulse him, but the dog stopped 
short, fixed nis eyes on the intruder, and 
gave another of those meaning utterances, 
•o wholly unmistakable in it» import that 
Robert thought it safest to withdraw, and 
leave the little one to the care <a guard
ian who seemed fully competent to his 
office ; and he stood still, while thi 
seeded leieurly down the pathway, nich
ing from the tips of the beautiful child as 
she retreated only the broken and discon
nected words, “Pretty KO» ! pretty beby ! 
good Max ! pretty fumy I”

_ Mr. Middleton stood silently con 
ting the ill-matched pair aa they 

out of sight, without, ae it 
—’St ofUrn. “ Heigh-ho 1" he said, 

•Times have changed 
1 I think I must be a ! 

of the estimable bnt d

itinerant 8trout ; ‘ for is It not- written in 
the Book of Chronicles that it

I ?* And surely she had not more < 
ly lost her identity than I have 
This time last year the belles of Newport 
and Saratoga were pleased to accept my at
tention, and now this tittli

) company at present.
1 Ah ! indeed ; may I inquire why not ?"
1 Certainly—from her extreme youth, I 

presume. In fact, Doctor, my companion 
waa a tittle child.”

• ’ Indeed 1 That’s another affair. ’’
“ Yes, a beautiful child, whom I found 

half asleep in the grass. I never saw any
thing so lovely. An infant Aurora, in 
grace and in colouring ; with clear sapphire 
eyes, and true auburn hair; attended by a 
huge black dog only. Who is she ?"

“ Baby Ella, I suppose," said the Doctor.
“ Yes ; I think that is her name ; bnt 

she would not talk to me- Who is she?”
" I can not tell you,” said Mayne. “I 

do not know who she is.”
“ And yet you knew at once whom I 

meant," said Robert, coldly.
“ Of oouree I did. It ia not a descrip

tion to fit every body, certainly. I did 
know who yôu meant at once ; bat, aa I 
said before, I can not tell you who ahe is, 
for I do not know that myself. Poor little 
thing ! we can say what she is, but not 
who she is.”

“Oh! verylyeU, then,” said Robert, 
laughing. “ If that is the necessary form 
of adjuration, then tell me, I beseech you, 
what is she !”

“A foundling," said Dr. Mayne, hesi
tating, “ and—an innocent.”

‘Innocent !” repeated Robert “Of 
course she is ; babies usually are that, I be
lieve—unless she comes in for her share of 
original sin ; bnt what else is she ?”

“ Nothing else,” said Doctor Mayne, 
with an air of grove rebuke. “ I used the 
word in its Scottish sense. Yon under
stand, I suppose, what the Scottish term 
• an innocent’ ia meant to express !"

“ An innocent ! what—an jdiot ?" said 
the young man, recoiling in sudden horror.
“ Oh ! not an idiot ! that beautiful child ! 
It can not be ; you do not mean—’’ He 
paused abruptly ; for the singularity of the 
child’s manner, her strange, persistent 
silence, her prolonged gaze, all recurred to 
him ; and aa he thought of her loveliness 
and beauty the Doctor’s words fell heavily 
upon his heart" .

“ No,” said the Doctor, hastily ; “ ahe is 
not an idiot Poor tittle Etia’a misfortune 
is the result of accident, not a natural de
ficiency. She has been bereft of reason, 
but zhe was not bora without it. Her tit
tle history is a sad one ; if you will walk 
on with me, I will tell yon what I can of it ;

Three summers ago my intimate friend, 
Tom Otis, who fa a capital fellow and an 
honour to our profession, wrote me that he 
was to attend a oonsnltaion some mile» be
yond here, and could pais through this 
ilace in such a train; bnt if I would meet 
dm at the station , he would leave the 

cars and skip one train to spend an hour 
with me. I kept the appointment, and thus 
learned what I knew of little Ella.

Doctor Otis told me he had been in the 
cars some time, and waa dozing over 
magazine, when a sweet, childish voice, 
asking to look at the pictures in his book, 
roused him, and he found a beautiful tittle 
girl of three or four years old standinj 
hi» side. Tom, who is fond oI chili 
and has two tittle ones at home, waa struck 
with the child’s remarkable beauty, and 
talked with her for some time ; and he 
said she was uncommonly intelligent, al
most precociously so, and fell of life ana 
vivacity. She told him her name and age, 
where ahe came from, and where She was 
going ; bnt, nnfortnnatelv.not attaching to 
the information thus given the sad, i 
tance subsequent events have given 
can not now recall it. He said ne WI 
struck with the child’s beauty, bnt 
still more struck and interested (as a 
cal man) by a peculiarity in her
remarkable dilatation and oostn.----
their pupils, which he had always noted 
indicative of a highly nervous ta 
ment. The child remained with 
quarter of an hour, and then 
her seat at some distance ; and my 
noticed that her companion was a 
dressed m very deep 
seemed too much o' 
grief to pay the child 
Black ia a levelling 
did not see the woman's 
judge of her position in life, but 
impression she was only an 
not the child’» mother.

“As the traiq drew near this „ 
encountered a sudden and violent 
storm, and, from the peculiar 
have mentioned. Doctor Otis 
prised to find the child nervo'
Bed. As the storm increased in 
so did the child's excitement 
every display of the electric 
from her a

“ The wi
did all in her power 
her, but in vain ; ahe took 
lap, bent over her e 
quiet her, without i 
clasping her closelv
child’s face on her boeom, and wrapped__
shawl and arms tightly round bar, to try to 
blind her to the fierce glare of the lightning.

drea»r£!d
nan’s face,

be
and

at

the seat they 
moment

■ contempla- 
moved

i tittle rustic beauty,

“ Another blinding Sash illuminated tfie 
ears; and almost simultaneous and most 
appalling crash of thunder ; and the woman 
and child sunk heavily from 
had occupied ; and at the 
the train entered the dépôt.

“Of course all was instant terror, bustle, 
and oonfaaion ; the bodies were lifted out 
and carried into the station-house ; the few 
who were to leave here were hurriedly dis 
embarked ; and as the storm had now 
sprat its weight, the train with its living 
freights rushed on to Hs destination.

“ Doctor Otis and I, being upon the spot, 
were requested to examine the bodies, 
which were supposed to be equally lifeless. 
We found the woman much burned ; she 
had probably died instantaneously « but 
the child had received no external injury 
whatever, and was soon restored to life, 
though not to consciousness. *

“A worthy couple belonging to this 
town, Deeeon Howe and hia wife, ohi 
to bq in the oars, rad had, like Otis,

and now offered to 
creature to their 

. and nurse and keep her until 
she was reclaimed, which we et 
she would he immediately. Bnt 
extensive advertisements were at < 
sorted to, end every mesne taken which 
oonld be suggested to discover her friends, 
no development has yet been made. The 
woman, who wee buried here, had nothin 
•bout her person to give ne any clue, 
they had any baggage it had either 1 
sent on or left behind, for none wee forth
coming, and the mystery remains still on

(To k Continued)
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. in 1873, rad 

obtained a majority 
the House of Commons 

has during the past five 
and steadily squander- 

ite popularity. It came into power 
nciples ” during there
by the exposure of the 

Pacific Railway scandal, but it is no harsh 
judgment to say that it soon generated a 
crop of scandals of its own, which were 
certainly not all baseless. Feeling his hold 
upon the country relaxing, Mr. Mackenzie 
or some of his more daring colleagues, began 
to strengthen their position, astbey thought, 
by a management of patronage which dis
gusted impartial men, and this folly culmin
ated in a coup d'état, by which, apparently 
for the sake of the disposal of offices and 
the influence thence resulting, on the eve of 
the General Election, the local Government, 
then Conservative, in the Province of 
Quebec, was dismissed by a Liberal 
Lientenant-Govemor, and an Administra
tion consisting of Mr. Mackenzie's sup-

1'iters was put in its place. All these 
evices failed to prevent or retard the 

revolt of public opinion, and the Libérait ef 
Canada are now sent into Opposition, aa 
Sir John Macdonald was five y< 
to medttate^upon^the time-wmrn

The London Glebe :—“ It ia to be hoped 
that by the time the new Governor-General 
—whose arrival is looked forward to by the 
Canadian» with lively expectancy—has 
reached hia destination, the most disagree
able traces of the conflict of parties which 
has just convulsed the Dominion will have 
disappeared. The representative of her 
Majesty will know how to discharge the 
duties of his high office without suspicion 

-artisanship, even in exciting times; 
under the Government formed by Sir 

John Macdonald, Canada—let us hope— 
will resume the career of commercial pros
perity which has been lately interrupted, 
as it has been in the rest of the world. 
Sir John is a man of long experience 
of affairs, and is s clever and versatile poli
tician.”

The Telegraph, after referring to Lord 
Dufferin’s eloquent and admirable address 
on the 25th of September, says :—“ When 
Mr. Lowe next undertakes to examine 
into the nature of Imperialism, he may be 
recommended- to study what Lord Dnfferin 
says in praise of loyalty toward» Great 
Britain, the Empire, and ita Sovereign. 
The Canadian» are Imperialists in the best 
sense of the word, for they are proud of the 
Empire, eager to continue a part of it, and 
anxious to be allowed a share in its de
fence, as they have shown by more than 
one practical example. But they are not 
aggressive or blustering, nor anxious to m- 

i their borders under the sway of mere 
ition,' and no worshippers of mere 

brute force, as are Mr. Lowe’s good friends 
the Russians. It may be objected to their 

fessions of loyalty that their return of a 
itectioniat majority at UK rayent gen

eral election is not a very friendly act ; 
bnt it remains to be seen whether this 
policy was really the determining motive 
of the elections. Indeed, it ia obvious that 
some excuse may be found for the Cana
dian» on this point when we find Free 
Traders tike Mr. Gold win Smith admittir ~ 
aa he did in Ms speech to the electors 
West York, that the Canadian manufac
turer, out off from the market» of hia own 
continent, and exposed both to European 
and American competition, had a claim to 
special consideration.”

The Standard remarks ;—The Conserva
tives have for some time back been per
suaded that the hoar of their victory was 
near at hand. Their organization was per
fect, they had no internal divisions to re
concile, the authority of their party lead
ers was universally recognized and obeyed. 
Sir John Macdonald is as indisputably at 
the head of hia party in Canada aa the late 
Lord Derby was, and aa Lord Beaconsfield 
is, at the head of the Conservatives at 
home. Sir John Macdonald, moreover, 
has the advantage of being backed by a 
band of ooileagnee experienced equally in 
administration and debate. The weak- 
new of the Mackenzie Ministry in debating 
power waa very remarkable in the last 
Parliament, and now that several of ita 
ablest members have been excluded from 
the House of Commons, the Opposition 
will be altogether incapable of holding its 
own against the array of able politicians 
who accept the leaderahip of Sir John Mae 
donald. Dr. Tapper and Mr. Tilley, Mr.

ivin and Mr. Pope, are all men who 
could make their way to the front in poli' 
ties in any country ; and though they 
Shared more or lew in the discredit which 
fell upon their chief when the Pacific 
Railway scandal waa brought to tight, 
they have since redeemed their characters. 
The Canadian people, indeed, are 
somewhat disgusted yrrtia politicians 
ol the Joseph Surface type, who were 
unctuously exultant over the overthrow 
of the Macdonald Cabinet in 1873. 
The illusion that Conservatism meant cor
ruption, and Liberaljsin the exact contrary, 
was dispelled'By 'the practical experience 
whioh the Dominion has had of Mr. Mac
kenzie’s Government There have been 
scandals not lew grave than that of the 
Pacific Railway Contract, even under the 
reign of the Liberal purists. The Cana
dians are beginning to see that solemn 
profewioes are of very tittle worth, when 
measured against a practical oouree of con
duct to which self-interest and party spirit 
give the direction. If the Liberal-Con
servatives of Canada have learned daring 
their exclusion from office that no party 
advantage can compensate for the low of 
character which jobbery involves, they 
have a career of bright promise before them 
now. The Liberal Opposition is enfeebled 
and disunited, and has no policy upon 
which it can hope to close ita ranks and 
strengthen its position again. Its more 
extreme members, who have hitherto been 
kept in restraint by the obligations of 
office, will now be tempted to wy and do 
injudicious things, and to alarm the 
patriotism and loyalty to the Dominion. 
For we must not forget that it ie in the 
ranks of the party of wMoh Mr. 
Mackenzie is the leader that the spirit of 
disloyalty still lurks, if it is anywhere to 
be found. This was the spirit which ani
mated the Canadian rebel» of a generation 
ago, whioh exalted over the murder of 
iTAroy McGee, and wMch revives from 
time to time the idea of annexation to the 
United States. Fortunately, we have the 
moat conclusive evidence that the Canadian 
people at large utterly abhor and reject this 
spirit, in all its manifestations ; and if the 
Opposition should be tempted to tamper 
with it they will only confirm Sir John 
Macdonald’s authority throughout the Do
minion. A majority of seventy in a House 
of 206 members is the beet security for the 
prolonged suooew ef a Ministry, and if Sir 
John Macdonald ie careful to avoid even 
the suspicion of sneh practices aa those 
whioh shattered hie Government five years

X, there seems tittle reason why he 
aid not remain at the head of affairs 

down to the clow of Ms life.

at the Round 
Carlton station the 

western freight, and in- 
rator there to order the 

•o that the 
By some

Hay, the Ceriton operator, gave 
' to go ahead to James Dorah, the 
r of the Stratford train, rad steam 

was pnt on and the train polled out iff the 
station. As there ia a down grade leading 
to the city at this point, the train ww run
ning at about ten miles an hoar. The 
western bound train after leaving the 
Bound House ww steaming at about eight 
miles an hour. On reaching the curve 
•outh of the WMte Bridge, Rutherford, 
the engine driver, saw the tight of the train 
ahead, but knowing that the regular 
freight had the right of wav, and thinking I 
that thelight he w w ww on the Toronto, Grey 
and Bruce railway track, which runs here 
parallel with the Grand Trunk he did not 
slacken speed. On drawing nearer, Rogers, 
the driver of the Stratford train, saw that 
some mistake had been made, and that a 
collision of the two trains could not be 
avoided, so he shut off steam and 

JUMPED POE HIS LIFE, 
followed by his fireman, William Nye. 
Rutherford did the same, but the Stratford 
train being on the down grade, slackened 
very little in speed, snd the two engines 
came together with a great crash, up-ended 
and fell into the ditch, on the north side. 
Several oars of the Stratford train piled 
over the tender, which lay directly across 
the track, and were smashed beyond re
pair. The first car of the western train 
ran up on the engine, having its trucks car
ried away, rad becoming a total wreck. 
The remainder of the cars making np 
the train were more or lew injured. The 
engines were completiy wrecked rad 
will require rebuilding. Rogers, Nye. 
Rutherford and a fireman, who all jumped 
from the train escaped with slight injuries. 
Frederick Still, a brakeman, ww standing 
on top of the first oar on the regular train 
when the collision occurred. He ww 
thrown down among the wrefck. A 
•team gauge was broken off one of the 
engines, ana Still falling near the pipe ww 
dreadfully scalded on the head, arms and 
upper part of the body. As soon as he 
was rescued from the wreck he was con
veyed to the General Hospital.

Mr. Cooper, of the Grand Trunk Railway 
Company, says that the running gear of the 
care is uninjured, and that the Company 
will only be at the lees of the boxes and 
the repairs to the engines, which will be 
fully covered by $5,000.

Hay, the telegraph operator, will be 
brought before the Police Magistrate on a 
charge of criminal negligence.

At the General Hospital, at twelve o’clock 
on Friday night, death put an end to the 
suffering! cf Frederick Still, the brake- 
man, who ww so dreadfully injured at the 
recent collision on the Grand Trunk rail- 

near Carlton.

some effete worn ont nation ; we were the
i^Tdsnt,i j>£,Barope“ “tionB which hsl 
led the world for years and were still W|
mg. Our constitution was the beet in to» 
world. And, if God bad given us such a 
fine territory, such a productive soil, rach l 
glorious climate, sogrand a constitution

StoKSfüs:
mon, and, no doubt, this the ser
ge down unlew its' inhabitants‘Observe!" 
the Divine injunction “ Whatsoever v. 
would that men should do unto you 
so do unto them." He urged his h’earee 
to be firm in the observance of this lav 
and in the maintenance of law and ordir 
and depend upon it that the time was rnt 
far distant when mob law would be a a 
discount in the Dominion.

THE M'AULEY MURDER.

I Supposed Cine te the Jfurfernr.

THE ORANGE QUESTION.

Uswra te Orangemen at Grace Church— 
Advice n Iwtiw el Iks Order-11

pram areAg some of the Opposition 
leading their readers to believe—among 
them notably the Belleville Ontario—that 
Messrs. White and ParkMll have been re
turned by reduced majorities, it is w well 
that they should know such is not the 
Mr. Patterson’s majority in North ] 
in 1876 was 464; Mr. White's is 686, again 
of 232. In South Simeoe in the same year 
Mr. D'Arcy Boulton’s majority waa 887, 
and at the new election consequent on his 
death, Mr. Maodougall's ww 279, while 
Mr. ParkMll’» i. 34L This dow not look 
tike losing ground.

■mwaurawmeraw"

At Grace church on Sunday, Rev. J. P.
Lewis, the rector, preached a special ser
mon before Loyal Orange Lodges Noe. 136 
and 140. He took for Ms text the words :—

Whatsoever ye would that men sheuld do to you, 
do ye even so to them, for this to the law and the 
prophets—8L Matthew viL, 11.

The rev. gentleman, in opening hia re
marks, pointed ont that this law of God— 
for law it ww wik not intended to be 
temporary or local in its application, bnt to 
be universal and eternal. That law, 
as given in St. Matthew in the 
sermon on the Mount, waa one of many 
truths tanght by Jesus—trntha which were 
older than the mountains upon which Jesus 
sat ; older than the lake before Mm, or the 
blue sky wMch covered his head. That 

,1aw ww given fifteen hundred years before 
to the Israelites in the wilderness (Leviti
cus xix., 18) “ Thou shslt love thy neigh
bour asthyself.” It was given two thousand 
five hundred years before that in the gar
den of Eden. It was as old w our race— 
and Older, for it was the law which regu
lated the conduct of cherubim and seraphim 
before the foundation of the world ww 
laid. It was also a revelation of the char
acter of God, for every law given to us was 
not only a law to us, bnt a revelation of 
the Divine nature. The rev. gentleman 
recommended his hearers, if they desired 
the largest social, civil and religion» 
liberty, to love their neighbours 
w themselves rad to treat them aa 
they themselves would tike to be treated.
If they desired their Roman Catholic 
neighbours to treat them with kindness and 
courtesy, they should treat their Roman 
Catholic neighbours with kindness and 
courtesy. It they desired their Roman 
Catholic fellow-citizens to help them in 
time of fire or sickness, they were to help 
their Roman Catholic fellow-citizens at 
such, times. If they wanted liberty, they 
should give people of a different feith to 
themselves, liberty. To those who thought 
they ahonld not adhere to this principle, if 
other» did not he would wy that their ob
ligation did not cease because of that ' He 
continued ;—“ I bring this portion of scrip
ture and these remark» before you because 
I feel that there is a greater danger that 
yon, as Orange Societies, should violate 
tMs law, under present circumstances, than 
perhaps any other portion of the Pro
testant community. You have had provo
cation in the murder of your Mother 
Hackett, in Montreal, in the imprisonment 
of your brethren, in the mockery of trial 
through which they have passed, in the 

of Mayor Beaudry for the 
t of loyal subject» of her 

-, in theflattery which ww bestowed 
i who were law breaking and dis

orderly in their conduct, and in the riotous 
proceedings at Ottawa, in wMch some of 
your brethren were obliged to walk some 
miles in order to avoid collision with a mob.
All these thing! were calculated to stir the 
heaate of men and make them trample the 
law under their feet. But no, yon were 
bound to observe the law ; yon were bound 
w citizens of this great Dominion, w follow- 
era of the Lord Jeans Christ, to do to others 
w you would qlthers should do unto you.
From an examination of your constitution I 
find that the very essence of Orangeism 
is not antagonism to Roman Catholicism, 
bnt the love of God and ot your fellow- 
men. I urge and entreat you, therefore, 
to make this law the role of your life in 
all your intercourse with your fellow-men 
of whatever persuasion they may be.” The 
rev.' gentleman, in continuing, said the 
very existence of this Dominion depended 
upon the keeping ot the law, for united 
we, w Canadians, were strong, while 
divided we were weak. History taught 
this. It was division that led the ten
tribes to revolt ; it was division that made I lawlessness. Congres» should pus 
Israel weak and led to the captivity. It
was the jealousy between the Laoedemon- ïîmthsro àatil toe trouble ends 
fens and the Atnenians that brought about 
civil war in Greece and eventually the fall 
ot the Grecian Empire, It was internal 
strife thAt weakened the Reman Empire 
and brought aboutit» felL What a lesson 
all this tanght Canadians. We here had a 
territory of 3,669,000 square miles, or 
169,000 square miles mere than the United 
States; we possessed probably four-sevenths 
of the best arable land in North Amènes- 
land nearly equal in its extent to the en
tire area of Europe ; our soil was produc
tive, our rocks were full of gold, silver, 
ink and brass ; our climate waa pure and 
wholesome, snd we had, in fact, everything 
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We were" in a latitude productive of

Extraordinary Statement by a Woman.
Ottawa, Oct. 31.—The McAulay in

quest was continued to-day before Coroner 
Corbett. Two other witnesses testified to 
having heard a pistol-shot fired near the 
fire station. Mrs. C. H. Pinhey said on 
the night of McAulay’e disappearance she 
heard the pistol-shot. This was followed 
by a noise and subsequently» cab drove off. 
Mrs.Coghlan, a prostitute, and a friend of one '
of the youngmen who gave such contradictory 
evidence, gave some very peculiar testi
mony. She contradicted herself several 
times about a watch which she said was 
given her by a man near the Anglo-Ameri
can Hotel on the night of the. tragedy, fe 
answer to a question as to what she had 
done with the watch she said first that she- 
lost it on Baldwin street, and subsequently 
that it bad been stolen by a humpbacked 
letter-carrier. The prevailing opinion is 
that she knows something about the mys-

?he watch worn by McAulay at the time 
of hia death was recovered to-day by P. C. 
Graves. It was found in the possession r.f 
a Frenchman named Laurent, who resides 
at Cumberland, in the vicinity of where 
the body was found. He aays he got it 
under some brushwood.

Mrs. Laurent, wife of the man in whose 
possession McAuley’s watch was found, 
has confessed to Detective Davis that her 
husband found the body first, and robbed 
it before giving the information to Cousi
neau, who got the reward of $100. It is 
said that Detective McVeitty will pro
duce evidence on the resumption of the 
inquest whioh will throw tight on the testi
mony given by the Remans yesterday. He 
is said to have overheard a conversation 
between Mrs. Goughian and some of her 
associates, in wMch she said that she 
would not perjure her soul and swear 
against “ that man” for $1,600. It is very 
generally believed that Mrs. Coughlan and 
the Remans entered into a conspiracy to 
get the $1,000 reward offered by the Cor
poration. No arrests have as yet been 
made.

Ottawa, Nov. L—The McAuley inquest was con
tinued today, when some extraordinary evidence 
waa given by n woman named Mrs. Reman, she 
mid :—I did not know the tote Robert McAnlev. 
Mis. Coughlin told me on Sunday last that on the 
night ol the lat of October she met McAuley on 
Wellington street. McAuley went in snd got a 
drink tor her. He declined taking » drink himsell. 
While they were «passing another men came np 
and aaked them where Mr. Smith lived. The three 
went down street together, and on arriving at 
Pooley a bridge McAuley wanted her to go lor a 
walk. The other man would not let hw, when a 
light ensued, McAuley being knocks* down by a 
bottle In the hand» of the other party. The man 
then «hot McAuley, who continued to kick lor 
wane time. The man knelt down betode McAuley 
and lelt hi» pocket*, taking a revolver and a watch. 
He handed her (Mrs. Coughlin) the revolver, 
and wanted her to shoot him again, 
bnt ahe refurod. He then gave her the 
watch, telling her not to aay anything about it 
under peril <3 her life. They men went up to Mc- 
Dounefl’a Hotel and had a drink, after which they 
returned to where toe body had been left and taking 
hold of it, toe man by the arms and ahe by the 
legs, they took it and threw it into the slides. I 
asked her why toe did not tell this to Mr. McVeitty, 
and she mid that she did not want to give any satis
faction, that McAuley w»i dead, and that waa all 
about it, and It waa no use having another man 
killed. Mrs. Coughlin told me this in the preeence 
of my husband and the boy in our employ. It waa 
on the 8th of August that Ae showed me the 
watch. It waa at Tom Brown’s house on Anglesey 
Square. My huahand waa present and offered to 
support toe child three weeks for toe watch. Mrs. 
Coughlin mid that it was a line one, but it wae not 
going. She refused to pau* with the watch, 
saying there waa a secret about it, tod Ae 
wanted to give It back to the party from whom ahe 
got it; that if ahe couldn’t give it back Ae would 
let him have H to trade for a horse. When she came 
back Ae did net have the watch. I aaked her 
where it waa and Ae mid that ahe had sold it for a 
dollar and a hail. Then ehe told me again that she 
had given it nwny to a little humpbacked boy, a 
letter carrier. Am quite sure that Ae told me til 
that I have stated. Mr. McVeitty waa at my place 
on Monday last in regard to McAuley’s death but 
Ae told him nothing. After he left Mrs. Coughlin 
went up etaira and laid down for awhile. When Ae 
got np Ae went into Maggie Cameron’s house. 
When Ae came back Ae eat down alongside of the 
stove and I spoke to her about it. She told me 
“ Well I waa In toe act of the murder of toe man 
and cannot keep it to myself.” This occurred before 
what I have already stated. After saying this 
she walked about toe floor and danced. I aaked 
her why Ae did not go and tell it, when Ae re
plied that Ae would not even though At got five

S' first heard that a reward waa offered on 
Mrs McVeitty told me to speak to her 

and that I would get 8500 Did not tell Mis. 
Coughlin about this. Am net aware that Ae knew 

that a reward waa offered. Mr. Hinds told her 
that a 11,000 reward waa oCered and that he would 
give #1,000 additional if she oonld tell who had 
murdered McAuley. I was present when Hugh 
Hinds qaesticoed her about toe sfhiir. Mrs. Cough 
tin mid she waa peasant when McAuley was killed 
and thee denied It, saying ahe heard of it at the 
police station. On Wednesday I heard Mr. Mc
Veitty question her whoa ahe again denied having 
told me scything. I told detective Banning about 
what Ae had said hut never heard her tell him any
thing. Grace Baldwin waa also present when Ae 
told us the story which I have repeated above.

To the foreman—Mrs. Coughlin wee sober when 
ehe told me what I have stated. There were» cou
ple of hooka on toe ring of the watch. I think I 
would know the watch again aa It had a dinge ir it 
where Mrs. Coughlin had «toed upon it The second 
hand waa efl. She told me that toe man ehe waa 
with that night had a span of horses it Tom Ken
nedy’s hotel yard. She said that Ae saw the same 
man aa the market and he hade her “ good-day.” 
He wae an Irishman. She also mid that after toe 
killing of McAuley toe man went to the end of a
woodpile and dug a sort of a hole near two loge put- 
ting something into it, and that toe revolver he had

that»

Cong)

testimony, 
hlin told him

„___ _iuiey ud then
Gilmour'e residence, 

«tyhorinf told either 
the detective or Mrs. Bemou that ehe knew who 
killed McAuley.

Lacukkt. toe man in who* possession McAuley s 
watch was found, mid he got toe watch in the water 
about two feet from where the body wae found.

Mrs. Coughlin, tbs woman above referred to, is a 
prostitute and a notorious character. Her state
ment la not generally credited.

V. 8. Mien Uaraugmat
Chicago, Not. 1.—Gen. Sheridan's annual report 

•ete forth at length that toe mffltary force in his 
division is entirely inadequata to perform it» duties. 
He aays no other army in the world has B* an 
amount of work put on toe same number of men. 
Sheridan says the Indian situation ie wholly unaatis- 
factory. The Indian Department, owing to want ot 
sufficient appropriations, or from wretched no- 
management, hw given to toe western settlement» 
constant anxiety during toe last year. Hehopen 
toe agente of the Indiana would have been retaineo 
on toe Mimouri river, bnt that tola would not have 
suited the traders and contractors, who have gamed 
their point, and located toe Indiana on poor ground 
and at more Inacceestible pointe. Outbreaks will 
certainly continue unices meascree are adopted to 
prevent them. Sheridan believe» kind treatment, 
administered with steadiness and justice, would 
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