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THE CANADA

LUMBERM AN.

OUR HERO.IN BLACK.

We always spoke of curaclves as a * gar.
o 4otm,” we good folks of Donjoaviile,
Aogt why should we not? Had we not

ke ahd s company of Foot, aud, more
thiiwsll, & Government chapsland a Govern.
oing chl{)lsln! \Vhat more woul { you have |
#» coustitute a garrison town? Wo lialno
forifioations, it is true—nothing, mn fao’
$hat, atrictly speaking, could bs gnrmonc«i
~~bat then we had our noble and mansive
old oastle, with its wa.s mmno feet thick,
wiiioh had stood a eiego of six months by
Knobert Bruce, and Aqmmhardmmt of si1x
minutes (two shells did tho busincss) by one
of Oromwell's generals. Wo swore by that
ostle, wo awelled with coaecious pride as
wespoke of it ; and a oynical tourist, whe
wasoverheard to desoribo 1t as ¢* a gray squat
building,” narrowly cscaped being lynched
upon the apot. This ancient fortrass had,
indeed, degenerated into & common gaol, &
faot which somewhat dotracted from the
romanoe of its associations ; but, despite the
ainful penitontiary cleanincas and order of
fh interior, there was still a finc atd fondal
Jook about portions of it3 exterior, anl we
Donjonrvillites conld, at any rate, bast that
theres was not in the three kiupd ans any
oastle of its age in auch perfect preserva-

on,

We wore a trifle dull, perhape, at Danjon.
ville—prejudiood parsons from neighbouring
towns, cnvions of our listorical prestige,
songgimes proneunced us stagnant , iudeed,
s distioguistied novelist, who once honoured
s with & fiying viadt, aftorwards desoribed
Ponionvilleas ** )robabllgy thodullest spot on
the habitable 810\)0." ut, then, how oould

. ho_rostibly be ablo to judge from secing
Dajonville for a few hours on a miscrably
mm day ; and what weight, after all, does

y 'seosible porson attach to the fippant
uttéranoes of a shallow scribbler? “Not,
mind you, that we were not somectimes con.
scious ourselves of -buing dull, and at sauch

4im we were woot tq exeorsto tho dulness

of Donjoaville with singular ucanimity and
forciblenors of expression. But thon it was
oné thiog to s unfavourable cnticisms
upon lxnjonville ouraclves, aud quite an
other to tolerate auch strctures from
strangers. Oa_tno whole, a protty wido
dprr?ence of Boglish provincial towns -
vlioes ms to think that Donjonville was,
aftar ail, not so dull as many places which
make far greater protensions to liveliness.

We rejoiced of course in a plethora of

, for you will generally find that the
smalier she towa tho bigger tho gossip ; and
we had an admirabie assortment of gossip-
snougers of Loth sexcs, tho walo clement,
however, baing, I1am Louud to say, the pre.

derating oze.  Wo bal an American
‘colonel," a retired soa-captain, and a
miltia major, whom*1 would have backed
both as retailers and inventois of scandal
sghinst any threo if the world.  Bat rich as
we werd iti acc ymplished gadabonts, wo were
evom richer 1n oagmal ¢ characters,” whose
eoceatricitioa kept us cunstantly provided
with enter ajomeat. Foremoat among theso,
by Hight «f s individuality not less than
by right of his aocial pos-tion, stool our
Government ghaplain, who was alxo practic-
ally the viear of D mjoaville, their beng no
other * Established ** place of worship w th
in a mile of the town. Tnc Rov. Joseph
Stickier-—** the laat of tho Sticklers,” as ho
wsed, ball.pioudly, half-pathetically, to
styls himel}: for ho was a widower, and fns
ouly son had been killed at sca—wasa v -
markable man in many ways. Iu height ho
was not more than five feot threeinches, hat
in girth his proportions were gigantic. 1
have never aecn 30 short a man carry the
wmiddle button of his waisciat in auything
like mach an advanced positin as Tosoph
Stickler carried bis. His kuees ha! been
hidden from his sight for year . H lad a
1 r X should say two legs, for ho Josscss-
the normal comploment- -ot perfect shape.
If Mr. Stickler bal any inundanc vavity,
and even tho bat of men arc not wi.hout it,
his legs wero the ohject of that vanity, It
wat becatiso ho was just alittlo v n of them,
X suspect, that he clung to tic guod old
fashion of knce-brecches, black-silk stock
ings, and backled shoos lon% aftor tho rost
of the civilizsd world had disoarded thos:
integuments, though probably, if all ths
leaders of fashion had possessed auch cle
4nt extremitios as our Government chap
fun. tho modern trouser would bave bec
uokuown, In deportment tho Rev. Josepl.
Stickler ©iuld have given Mr. Turveydrop
a losson. Ho carmed himsolf with suc
digaity, that when ho stood talking on th
e with ¢ Cunnle* Hiram B. Fulton, a
anky ¢ Diwh-Eator ” of six foet threo, tho

man of the two.
jaco would havo heen handeomo bad it been
a triflo less fleshy : and, at any rato, no
one conld deny that it was a good resolute
Foglish face, full of courago and sense,

o much for the Rev, Jossph Stickler's
physiquo. But his manuers were oven more
romarkable than histigure. Ho had & blunt
forciblo way of calling a spado a svade, both
n the pulpit and 1n privato life, which often
shiocked persons bu cncd,withnlnrticulnly
aqueannsh senso of propriety, 1 heard lim
once put an_extinguushor upou an affeoted
and foolish lady, who waa expatiating oa
the virtues of the son whemn atio had just
scat to schioo), by blurting out grufily and
brusquely.

¢ Humbug, madam, bhumbug! Tocre
aover was a boy yot who waan't a thief and
a liar, A good boy 1s a monatrosity, madam
a lutus mature, sure to come to tho gallows
or somo equally bad end. There’s some hope
of a bad boy : flog the vice out of him at
school, and 1t's ten to one ho'll turn out a
decent man when he grows up.”

So far you will say that thors was not
much that washeroic about Joseph Stickler ;
and possibly, had Fou ¢s gat under him " and
listened to lus pu flm' utterances, the sound
comwmon scngo of which was constanotly
marred by his grotesque habit of stopping
1 the full flood of his discourse to remonst.
rate, in tho homoliest fashion imaginable,
with tho drowsy or hcedloss mombors of his
congregation, you would have probably
found it still harder to svo anything hervi.
to our cc:untric parson. But for all that he
was a hero, and this fact ] am sure you will
admit readily *mough boforo you reach the
end of my story. For, whatever Ouida and
"“Guy Livingstone™ may try to persuade
you to tho contrary, a hero necd not by any
means bo a giant jn hoight and a Hercules
wn strength, wifh Norman brow and Grecian
nose ; indoed, I take it that thero havo Leen
far more hcrocs under five feot six inches
than over that standard, aud far moro snub-
noscs among them thua cven Roman ones.
However, to come back to our muttons, you
shall hear why and how Joseph Siickler
came to bo considered a horo, It was with
the yonngor mala portion of the community
that he first established his claim to that
titlo, and the manner of 1t was remarkable,

I havo already mentioned our parsou’s
propensity to admimster homely, but at th.
samo timo fearfully impressive, robukes tu
those of his congregation whose conduc
scemed to him 1indecorous during divin.
scrvice. The most frequent recipients of
this verbal chastisement were the unhappy
Sunday-.school children, whose horribly un
comf{ortablo pens—I cannot call them seat
—wcro immediately facing the pulpit. Bat
the punishment of these unfortunates was
vot corfined to words. The Rev. Joseph
Stickler had a sturdy henchman who was as
vigorpus a disciplinariau as his master, and
a scarcely less original and occentric
character. Billy Marks—for such was tho
somewhat undigmitied namo of this repre.
sontative of Donjoxnvillo Bambledom—filled
a rather nondescript ccclesastical position
before scrvice he acted as vorger, during
prayers he actod as clerk, when the sermon
commonced he vacated s desk and went
aloft to the gallery, where, armed with a
long canc, ho arationed himself immediately
behind the school-children. Heaven help
the hapless boy or girl who dared to doze or
oxhibit the slighteat symptoms of inatten
tion during tho preacher's disconrse ! Softly
would the artful and lynx-oyed William
creep along the cocoa-nut matting untal h,
was within striking distance of h's prey, and
then the cano was cautiously raised, to des-
ocond upon the head or shoulders of the luck
less viotim with a thwack that sounded all
over the building. And if the watchfn,
Billy, whoso attention to his master's homly
maust have been of a rather divided sort, faif-
ed to detect a delinquent, the stern voic
from the pulpit, wlich ho knew too well,
would at once call his attention to the omua.
sion It was on onc of these occasions,
when Billy was guilty of a deroliction of
duty, that tho first memorablo exploit of our
horo in black was achicved. The circum
stancos were these:

Tho offices of tho ¢ garrison,” four in
uumber, occupiod a pew 1 tho gallary not
far from tho enfants terribles who wero Billy
Marke’s special charge during scrmon-time.
[v was o warm day in summer, and, what
with the heat aud the sonorous cloquence o:
the proacher, thero was a gencral disposi.
tion to drowsincss among the congregation
which nothing but a strong senso of duty and
tho exercise of considerable sclf-contro)
couldovorcome. Even the vigilant custodia
of juvenile morals nodded at his post, and

pareon strack you as being by far She bfggcr

forgot that there was an eagle eyoupon him.
Suddenly tho preacher paused, and, in a

His flond olcau-chavcu‘

voico that had moro of sorrow than of angex
in it, called ** Billy Marks 1"

Up to his feet in an instaut sprang Billy,
couscious of his own backsliding, touch
with romorso by the reproachful accents of
his mawter, burning to atone for his fault by
some oxtraordinary display of scal, The
first objoct which met the zealous and re.
pentant William’s eyes,” as, confured and
only half awake, ho glared around him for a
victim, was the hoad of a vory young emaign
s was peacefully aslumbenng in tho cor-
acr of the ofloers’ pew, Without pausing
to think of the conscquences, Billy brought
his oane down, thwack! right upon the

soone of the slesping warrior. That gallant | sir

youth sprang instantly upright at the touch
of thia rude Ithuriel's spear, and gazed
round lim with & wild bewildered stare,
On all mades ho saw griuning facen—tn audi.
ble tittz ran through the schoolchildren—
sonnds auggestive of supprossed cachinuation
came rom belind pocket-handkerchiefs
applied ostonaibly to the normal use; the
cheeks of his fellow offoers wero undistin.
guishablo in colour from their umfurms, and
their hoads werc bentin an attitude which
oould scaictly be acspted s devotional,
A ghbastly and hornble suspicion stole into
the'mind of the youny ensign that fie was
tho objeot of all thi. unseemly mirth, and
that ho ha.l somel.ow, though he had nos
the faiutest idea how, made himeself sup.
rcmely uidiculous. Wit crimson and per-
spiring countenance he sat as rigid as the
tinted Venus for the ranniader of tho ser-
mon, suffering ull the agonies of a martyr at
Smutnfield.  Whether the Rev. Joseph
Stickler had percerved Bitly Mark's mistake
or no%, no one could tull; ho went on imper-
tutbably with his sermon as 1f nottung had
hap;;]ened ; butf he Aad thoroughly realized
all that had happened, and I am mnclined to
suspect that hu had, the control which he
exercised over his ncrves was of itself heroic,
aud worthy of an ancient Stoic or an Indian
brave, Beo this as it may, howevor, the
sequel was a sceno which none who witness-
ed it would ever forget.

Tho barracks were but a short dutance
from the chapel, both being situated in the
imposing and spacious square which Donjon.
villites spoko of proudly as *‘the parade,”
and which was pronounced by & Donjouville
cabinot-maker, who had once visited Lon-
don, to be far superior to oven the world-
famed Trafalgar.squave. The officers had
marched the ** garrison” bLack to barracks,
aud had retired to their own quarters, beforo
ono half of tho congregauion had emerged
from St. AMary’s. In tho privacy of their
own apartmonts they at ouce began to
“roast " their juvenilsand verdant comrade,
Tne sonior captain, Spoffurth, a portly
florid man, who belied his uppesrance by
bewg really * the coolest hand gowg,” hav-
g closed the door, addreased the young
cnmgn with great scriousuess.

“You know, Sparkes,” he said, *this is
not tho first time the regiment has been
grossly wmnsultet by the chaplain.  This
abominable vutrage 1s simply the calminat-
ing porat ot a long aerivs of delib:rate in
suits. Bat now thothing must be promptly
stopped, 1 must st upon your demaud-
wg 3 public apology at ouco from M
Stickler.”

“Yeor,” stammercd S arks, who was
exceeding y angry sull, and very red m th
face, but «1'n's quite aco how his senua’
mjunctivue wers 2o ho carried out,

“You wiil ovhige me and vour brother
officers, Sparkes, by m cting Mr. Sackler ax
he crosscs the parade from the chapel to his
hause, and immodiately demauds gan ample
apology on behalf of the iegiment, which
has been outraged in your porsoa.”

The recollection of that soundi iz thwack
from Billy Mark's cana rusued into Enmyg,
Sparkes's mind; his Llow! tingled at the
thought of that monstruus indignity, and hs
anawered firmly.,

“You may trust meo, Cutai s Spofforth.
The dignity of the rogim nt b ] wot suffes
in iny hauds. I wil' go at once ant con
front Mr. Sticklo , and extr.ot an apology
from him on the spit.”

B g with sclf-importauce asthe aocrodited
champion of the regiment, Ensign Sparkes
clap on his shako fiercely, and ‘strodo
out ints tho squaro to oxact ; rompt ropara-
tion from tho insulter.

Meanwbiie, unconscious of all those
machinatious, the Rov. Joseph Stickler

uiotly disrobed hamself in the vestry, ani
then procseded to cross tho parade to hi
house.  Just as he wasopposito tho barrack-

gates aud i fr nt of the Larrack-windows,

bie becams anate of a tall figuro, in scarlot,
approaching him with rapid ateps. In
another irstant the Rev. Josoph found him.
scdf oconfrouted by tho inwulted subaltern,

L muskotry.from

who, with glm’ng oyes and flaming cheeks,
sddressed him thus:

s¢8ir, I have beon mosy grossly insulted
ard assaulted by g'ooeur orders. '{ho whole
regiment, sir, has been_ affronted in my per-
son, 1 demand an apology 1"

A what1” exclaimed the chaplain, fall.
ing bLack, awd surveying his interrogator
thh a look of mupreme awmazement,

“* An apology, sir; an ample apology 1" re-
peated young Sparks hotly,

*“Young mav,” said the Rev, Joseph
Stickler soverely, *‘I dou't know what this
buffocnery meaus. If it were not so early
in the day I should say that you were drunk,

»

“What, sir1” exclaimed the enraged en-
sign; ** you refuse to apologise—you dare to
add to the insult by insinuating tbat I am
not sober 1 Let me tell you, sir," assumin
an air of bolliconsty that might have awe
even a bubbly-jook, ‘‘thatif it wero not for
your cloth, sir, I would give you ?g d—dest
thrashing you over had 1n your life 1"

The face of the *“Iast of the 8ti kicra”

rew black as thunder; llghlmng blazed
rom his 8ye ; his whole body heived with
the volcano of indignation that raged wituin
mm. For an instant he seemed petnified,
but only for an instant; then, with an
sgnlity quite oxtmordinary 10 & maa of his
obemty, Le divested Liwself of his coat,
planted his fect firmly and defantly, wad
said, with «rim irouny.

¢ 0, dou't let my cloth fur a momont iu-
werfere wath your desire to inflict corporal
chastisement. Procced, sir; you are quite
at liberty to thrash me, sir——if you can,”

A poat of laughter burats like a volley of
the vicinity of tho barracks.
Sparkes glanced hurriedly around ; there was
thewholo ** garrison” crowded attheb k-
gates, convalsed with meriment, and there,
i the windows of the officors’ quarters, was
— 00, he must be mistaken—yes, a factl—
thorc was Spofforth himsclf, holding his
sides while the tears ran down his purple
face. Too Iate it flashed upon the unhappy
Sparkes that he was both making a fool 'of
himself, and being made a fool of,” Sharply-
turning on his heel with a smothered aua-
thoma, which, like the parish-clerk’s sweep-
ing curse, seemed to.include ‘“all persons
that on earth do dwell,” Emign kes
hurried back, a sxteous spectacle of mingled
shame, rage, and discomfiture, Whilst the
Rov. Joseph Stickler, as ho struggled back
into his coat, was distinctly heard to ej -
culate,

‘¢ Preposterous young puppy! Talk of
thrashing we, indeed 1"

Aud 80, amid the ill-suppressed applause
of the lookers-on, the parun strols, fumiuyg
and furious, to his house.

From that moment tho Rev. Jowpb Sti k-
ler was a hero in the eyesof the “ garrison °,
and the youth of Donjonville. Staid and
respectable middle-aged soctety shook its
head, and declared that the chaplain had
hehaved iu a mort andigmtied maoner, and
hatl qmt» forgotten what was due to s
cloth, I supposs these douce people were
ught, aud tuat 1t would have exhaunsted
even tt ¢ resources of Turoydropian deport-
ment to tavo carried off suoh a scene with
digmty. But that was the only timo that
Joseph Stickler was evor known to allow
lus cccentrioity to impeni bua digoity ; as a
ale, the latter was invauably the accom-
sanunent and correction of the former.

Middle.wged propriety, then, mght be
oxcused for fathng to :ee avythiug hero.c
1n conduct which had only won the irrevarent
admiration of persons audicted to tintug a
sporting view of even the gravest matters,
ont not the less among that ctass had the
Rev. Jos 'ph Suckier established nimself s
a hero, 1t was uot lung, however, butore
oven the *“unco gud™ xlf! Donjuuvallo were
compelled to admic tiw: tuerr respected and
cateemed, thougu cecsntric, pdvson waa
veritably aud uimistakally a hero—o! the
sort whicl a d-highted and asympathotic
Sovercigu is preud to decorate with the Vie-
toria Cross or the Albert Medal.  And this
was tue starthug wecident abioh suddenly
rovealod 10 opjonville the fact that the

‘ack cowt aund kneo-breeches of Joseph
Stickler inca.cd asbravo a mau as over face-
ed abattery or chuged agquare in sll the
1lory and ghtter of scarlet and gold.

Un Chnstmas sftcrnoon as the chaphin
was passing the Larrack-gates, he uoticed
that thore was somothing unusual taking
place in tho courtyard. Tue soldiers were
gathered in oxcited groups, and there was
that indoscribable ar o itation about
them which is always noticable in a crowd
when something trayvic is astir, The Rev.
Joscph Stickler waiked in and inquired tho
cause of tho commotion. He was told that
one of the men, a wild follow named Ken-

neasy, had gone mad with tho libations which



