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A TOURIST'S TRIBUTE TO THE |
LAKES OF BOOTLAND.

I love old Bootis's lofty hilla,
High piled amid the clouds ;

They stand around as friends of old,
And staod around in erowds, i

I love to view their cloud-capped tops i
That court the winter snows ;

I love to mark their rugged sides, t
Where summer suns repose,

I love Lo trace the darkling glens I
That wind smong the hﬁh

Where rush her ever-leaping streams,
Impelled by myriad rills

A noble sight magnificent,
Are Bootia’s bills to see ;

Inspiring are her mountain streams,
But 8cotia's lakes for me,

The Trossach's grand and varied seene,
Mountains snd rocks erise,

All beanty, all sublimity, '
And simple T

Round, round, we sweep, and we behold
New visions of delight,

Enchanting lake, Loch Katrine's self
Bursts on our ravished sight,

Qur skiff speeds on the orystal lake,
We trum classic lslz,

Where Ellen fair in days long gone
Won royal James's smile :

Amid its bowers the poet’s strsin
Peoples the islet abore ;

Charmed we review the mountain lake,
Its sylvan seenes explore.

-

Losh Lomond ! on tby island lake,
What mortal but muss feel,

Tbhat sight of thee hath more like heaven
Than other scenes reveal :

Tbine isles seem “Isles of the Slest,”
The bliseful home for those

Who frec from earth and earth-born ecare,
lu blessed pence repose,

Loved lako! let grateful memory still
'Lhy peaceful waves prefer,
Tbe world retiring far bebind,
And all its strife and stir;
With thee my day dreams ofu shall be,
Oft my fond dreams by pight,
Oblivious of all care and grief,
'Mid scenee of deep delight.
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Things That Never Die.

The pure, the bright, the besutiful,
That stirred our hearts in youth,

The impulse to s wordless prayer,
The dreams of love and truth ;

The longings efter something lost,
The spirit’s yoarning ery,

The strivings after botter Lhopes,—
These things shsll never z:.

Tbhe timid band stretched forth to aid
A brother in bis need,

The kindly word in grief’s dark bour
That proves s friend indeed,—

Tbe ples for merey softly breathed,
When justioce threatens high,

The sorrow of a contrite beart—
These things shall never die.

 here ?
' name, that the face of the Christian is light-

ven.
Heaven | who can tell where and what it
is? Why shall we be happier there than
Why is thére such music in the

ed with untold joy as it hlngl upon his lips
or breaks upon his ear 7 Whisper it to him
when dying—when the world, with all its
powp snd pageantry, has passed forever
from his vision, and eternity, eternity | with
all its dread realities, lies close before him,
and see what a gloriy overspreads his fea-
tures, and how joyfully those dull eyes look
lout from their hollow Lomes, like stars
| gleaming through the night ; and he an-
| swers with the last breath he gives to earth,
| ‘Hoaven ! yes, I seeit—I am coming!'
Breathe it to the young convort while bis
heart is full of Jesus' love, and you might
think the pire, sweet airs from off the eter-
nal plaius were fanwsing him, or that th
eachanted music of the celestisl choir

t the hitherto deserted aisles, and
the vaulted roof of the temple just swept
and garnished and eonsecrated to the wor-
ship of God.

eaven ! Some have told us of s spot
somewhere in the unknown regions of space,
where calw, bright gkies look down cternally
upon & scene of watchless beauty and lovli-
ness, where soft sud gentle winds, freighted
with the fragrance of innumberable flowers,
and besring upon their unseen wings the
sweet songs of birds and the music of the
rusthog fofiilge, are ever passing along, un-
disturbed by chilling frost or unharmonious
sound-—wheroe field and forest, bill apnd val-
ley, are ever smiling in the perpetual green
of the early spring time ; where clear
sireams murmur on througb the green mea.
dows and sparkle in the sunlizght, where the
circling ycars bring po night, no cbillisg
winter, but the splendour of noon-tide glory
and the soft, sweet sirs of a perpetual sum-
mer. All this, and much more, have we
been told of heaven ; and yet it gave us not
80 beautiful, so glorious, so beavenly an
idea of beaven as when, in our boybood we
stood and gazed entranced at the mild yet
splendid beauty of the evening star, as it
looked from its blue home at us, and wen-
dered if it could be heaven. No faney pic
ture can give us such a view of that blessed
howe of God’s people as now and then breaks
through the windows of the soul, flooding
every avcpue with glor{ and shutting out
for a time every eartbly object. Such a
view of beaven we believe the christian
sometimes gets, whep all that he can say is,
‘Lo ! bere is beaven !’

Heaven ! We know not where it will be;
whether upon this carth, renovated and re-
newed, or whetber upou some of the glitter-
ing worlds that hang far off on the confines of
eternity ; but this we believe, we know
(and 18 it ot enough to know) that God
our Fathor will be there, and Jesus our sa-
viour, who died for acd bought us, will be
there, and we shall see him face to face and
we shall know as we are known,

. There, in the eity of our God, will bo{
found no temple ; for the Lord God Almighty

The memory of a clasping hand,
The pressure of s kiss,
And all the trifles, sweet and frail,
That makes up love’s first bliss
If with a firm unchanging faith,
And holy trusts and high,
Those hands have clasped, those lips have
met—
These thiogs shall never die.

The oruel and the bitter word,
That wounded as it fell ;
The chilling want of sympathy,
We feel, but never tell
The bard repulse, that ehills the heart
Whose bopes were bounding bigh,
Io an unfading reeord kept—
These things shall never die.

Let nothing pass, for every hand
Must find some work to do;

Lose not a chance to waken love —
Be firm, and just and true,

80 shall a light that eannot fade
Beam on thes from on high,

Aund engel voices say to thee—
These things shnl{ never die.

By Brazilian dectee of the 24th of Se
tember, all the “Free Africans” existing in
the empire were emancipated, whether in
the service of the State or in that of private
individuels, thus anpulling the deerce No,
1,304, of the 28th of December, 1843,
which exacted fourteen years service from
$ha* dute.

New Post Orrices,—The following new
Pust-Offices were established in Canada on
the 1st November 1764 :—Bois de |’ All, St.
Flavien ; Lovat, Greesock ; Madrid, Sebas-
topol ; North Bruce ; Bruce ; Old Montrose,
Romuey ; Outram, Brant ; 8t, Felieite, 8t,
Denis ; Willetsholm, Pittsburg. The fol.
lowing Post-Offices have been diseontinued :
—Bennett, County Lansrk ; Boyne, Coun-
t{ Halton ; Denmark, County Wellington ;
{olyrood, County Bruece,

Quebes, Nov, 22,

Owiog to reliable information that South-
erners and their sympstizers in eertain
Western towns are manufacturing snd elan-
destiscly collecting, at convenient pointe
shot, shell, and canoon, the Government to’
day issued, under chnr. 4, Actof 1863, a-
proclamation probibiting the exportuticn, or
cun;i;g coastwise, or by inland pavigs-
tiom, of arms or ammunition, This setion
was laken the moment information that
could be relied on reached Quebee.

Buppen DeaTH.—On Tuesday evening s
msn pemed James Fish, a resident of
towosbip of Moerses, arrived ot Windsor,
having performed tbe fest of welking from
Lesvenworth eity, Kansas, while
under » severefit of Dess,

When be
got bere he was in the last stage

of exheus-

ring | now

and the Lamb are the temple of it ; and
there will be no need of the sun neither of
the moon to shine in it, for the glory of God
shall ligbten it, and there shall be no pight
there. 'I'bere shall be nc more death, neith-
or sorrow nor crying. neither shall there be
any wore p2in ; sod God shall wipe away
sl tears from off all faces,

Heuven! When we speak of it, when
we write it, when it echoes through our
hearts, we joy and rejoice in the blessed
hope of a re-union of those we loved, gone
to their reward, and the welcome we shall
give to those who follow.  Ob, what a re-
union that will be !  Eternity alone will
reveal how much joy God has revealed for
those that love him. Ye who mourn the
loss of some dear and che ‘ished idol of your
hearts remember this snd dry your tears, If
God is your father sod Jesus your elder
brother, surely 1t shall be your happy lot on
some bright summer morning to clasp those
Joved ones to your bosom, to be separated
no more forever ! Yes, no more for ever!

As God is infinite, the pleasures which
He has in reserve for His children are infis-
ite. Eye hath not seen nor ear heard, nei-
ther bath it entered into the beart of man

P | the thiogs whieh God bas laid up for those

that love Him.
e el D O B B—

SEBASTOPOL A8 IT 18,—Great ruins
pever die, The Tartar Arab and the off-
cial's drosky roll over the plateau where the
fresh springing vines rise up amid s rude
peeropolis, Btately forts still frown over
the deep calw fiord in which lie the bones of
s navyas if waiting for ‘ts resurrection
and erumbling quays, shattered towers, and
broken shells of houses maik the margin of
waters on whish once floated the armaments
of & giant aggressive power. A few grey-
ooated soldiers clamber over the heaps of
broken masonry, snd ereep in and out of
tbe dilspidated barraeks and shot-riven
buildiogs, Listiess, flat-capped, and booted
sitizens saunter through the ity of the past.
A group of boats in the centre of the harbor
is engaged in endeavoring to raise to the
surface the hull of soms rotted ship.  All
semblance of power is departed  Eneireling
this seene of desolation and violent decay,
rounded knol!, and deep ravine, and undu-
lating plain, all seawed and dented with
gross grown earth-works, spread from the
sos to the great cleft in the plateau through
whieb rolls the stream of the Tehernays.—
Within thet parrow front once white with
the tents of Western powers, where the
thunder of the cannon never ceased day
after day, and the ligbtuing of battle flash-
ed from cloud to ebJ, and leaped from hill
to bill, for long, long months,* the herdemen
ully tend the flocks which browse
quietly in the eoriched ravines, and sll that
sirikes the ear is the plover's whistle mingled

tion snd slighuy wandering in his mind,
Ho was taken iv by Mr, Male, of the Rail-
rosd Hotel, khdlly cared for, snd placed
under the medics! charge of Dr. Doppelly,
but be was oo far , He went o
slesp about ten o'closk at night snd died at
five next morping.— Essex d,
At Quebss, Dec, 3, l?“]
he ar a8 ibsoly-
osin in toduis Gasmite o CUE, Chior.
Midls ; Goua Parker, g
o l’;bomu,l ﬂmg Joha Jsmp-
, Thomas; J, B, Venzips, Quebes ;
Bimon Decks ; Charles Oruik-

| tion’of Hor Majesty, has

with the lowing of the kive,— Eng/ish paper.

Axswerep Owe
man in “these
of his own time

QURSTION.—A you
" who had spent s lit;
» good deal of bis fath.

after his exemination bow be gof along,

" osid he, “
to” B
Ab, :ﬁd I seid the old ;
with looks of satistsction beaming over his
face st his son’s peeulisr smartness ; ard
whet question was that 7"
“They asked me what 8 gui tam aetiop
was,”
“Thet was & bard one ! And you answer-
od it eorreotly, did you ?"
“Yeo, [ told thom I dido’s know.”
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or's money in fitting for the Bar, was asked | ¢
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DARING OUTRAGE

AN ORANGE LODGE ROOM BROK-
EN INTO.

A Large Amount of Property
Destroyed.

GREAT EXCITEMENT AMONG THE
ORANGEMEN.

Last evening being the regular meeting
night of No. 4 Orange Lodgs, the person in
charge proceeded as usual to the Lodge
room for the purpose of opeuning it and
prepariog it for the meeting. ~ The room is
situated on the top flat of No. 96 Yonge
street, and has long been used as an Orange
Hall. On entering the Hall the caretaker
and otbers who had arrivcd were astonished
to find that it presented a scene of the¢ ut-
most confusion, though everything had been
lett in it on Friday night in the most per-

eral other O ) ng
wsy ! .

of seeing what had gune wrong, It
was not until the room was thoroughly light-
ed up that the complete eonfusion was seen.
The banners, of which there was several in
the room, were cut and torn, some of them
into a hundred pieccs ; the furniture was
overturned and broken ; the warrants, which
had been all nicely mounted in gilt frames,
were thrown on the floor, and the glass
frames, and parchment trampled upon till
alwost totally destroyed. The boxes, cases,
&e, for holding the preperty of each lodge
were broken open, their contcnts scattered
around the room, and torn or smashed so
as to render the most of them unfit for fur-
ther use ; several large Bities were lying on
the floor, some of them torn and mutilated,
and sbowing the mark of the heel of their
destroyers’ boots, where they had jumped
and trampled upon them 8o long as they
could do them any damage. A couaple of
small rooms adjoining the large room had
been broken open, and their contcnts treat-
ed in asimilar maoner. In one of these
rooms were a umber of drums, a quantity
of regalia, and other articles, all of which
were damaged to a greater or lees extent.
All of the drums had the heads cut open;
the regalia were cut and torn, and everthing
was injured that could be.  Besides thus
breaking up and destroying a large amount
of property, the ruffians carried off about
one hundred dollars in money, and & num-
ber of small articles of value. The rooms

resented a picture of destruction and deso-
K\tion of the most complete character, show-
ing bow earnestly the fellows went to work,
and how intent they were on destroying
overything they could. Most of the -
ners were valuable ones, worth from $200
to $400. To show the character and feel-
ings of the perpetrators of this outrage, it
is only necessary to say that wherever there
was a paioting or picture of Her Majesty—
and tlere was several of them in the room
—a hole, as with a knife, was made op-
posite the heart ; this was done with every
pictare ot King William IIL

As soon as the facts wera knowp a
the room was cleared up as well as pogsible
sn examination of the premises was made
for the purpose of discovering how an en-
tranee had been effected. 1t was found that
the doors and windows had not been foreced,
but that the entrance had been effected
th-ough a hole in the ceiling of the room
which was reached by a skylight in the roof
of the building. The party must have gone
to the rear of the building, then ascended
to the roof by a ladder, opened the sky-light,
and thus got into the building. Afver per-
forming their work of destruction they made
their exit in the same maoner.

As soop as the full extent of the damage
bad been discovered word was sent down to
the City Council, then in session, and the
affair was taken up and discussed at ence.
The discussion will be found reported in
full in our City Couneil proceedings’ It
will be seen that the Council took prompt
action in the matter by passinga resolation
offering $500 for the arrest and convietion
of the guilty parties.

On the adjourement of the Council, near-
ly all the members proceeded to the Lodge
Room, which was filled by the brethren, who,
baving heard of the affair, flocked to the
room in large numbers, for the purpose of
seeing for themselves. The meeting was
then addressed by his Worship the Mayor,
Ald Baxter, Coun, 8pence, Coun. Bennett,
Mr Reynolds and other gentlemen, all of
whom advised the brethren to bear the out-
rage calmly and quietly, and leave the whole
matter in the bands of the authorities. The
brethren, though naturally excited, and feel-
ing deeply thc wrong that had been done
them, seemed willing to act upon the adviee
of the gentlemen whe addressed them, and

eed to leave the whole affair in the hands
of those in authority.  From the remarks
that were wmade, it is probable that in a few
days a mass meeting of the Orangemen will
be held for the purpose of taking some ae-
tion in the matter, and of devising steps to
guard against a similar outrage,

The total amount >f property destroyed is
valued at about $2,000. It is not known
st what particular time the work was done,
as the lodge room was locked up on Friday
night, avd not opened again till last evening;
It is supposed, however, from some facts that
have cowe to light, that the work of destruc-
tion took place on Sunday might.

It is to be hoped that the prompt aetion
of the City Council will be successfully see-
onded by the efforts of the palice, and that
ere Jong the perpetrators of this outrage may
be brought to that punishment they so rich-
ly deserve,

> The
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THE RAID ON THE ORANGE
HALL.

It is with much pleasure we give place to

the following communiestion :—
oronto, December 6th, 1864.
(7o the Editor of the Globe.)

" Bis,—You will very much oblige by in.
serting in your eolumns the uoonpuzi:f
communpication, which will explain itself.
It is being sigyned by the Catholies of the

Ostholies of Toronto have been
ustly charged with the commission

feet order. Procuring the assistance of sev- | bers

low-citizsens, and we ba¥imo interest, to be
in dissord with them.

We take this oo
have no sympathy,
Fenianism. 1

8o far, sogood !| Wellave no doubt that
many Roman Catholic@ill follow the ex-
ampie set by the Vieat@emeral and sign
the document. In this 8By seme of the in-
jury wrought by the which Dr. Lynch
recently addressed to th#paper may be re-
paired. B 3

It is high time that respectable, or-
der loving Catholics of Jonto did some-
thieg to re-assure nt  fellow-
l:?:h after all that passed. Proof
sufficient to extinguish 8oubt on the sub-
jeet has been afforded, s@Sithere is in- tis
eity an illegal combinatiOh of armed mem-
b 3. wbon, - objeet
are » to say whio bélong to that
organization, and who do not. We' should
most assuredly have believed that it was
composed of none but the very lowest and
mest ignorant of the adherents of the Ro-
mish Church, had not good reasn been giv-
en us by Catholics ‘themselves to think
to the contrary. It stands apon record
that upon two occasions, after membery of
this organigation have delivered, or listened
to and applauded speeches filled with expres-
pressions of hatred to the British Empire,
that they bave received the benediction of
the highest ecclesiastical authority ir West-
ern Canada. And when lafely they paraded
the streets at midnight, th® same authority
put forth a letter in which he at least indi-
rectly vindicated both thdr conduet and
their purpose by throwimg abuse at the
Orangemen. Very incapsble, indeed, must
the man be of appreciating the force of
words, who did not undestand that the
Fenians or Hibernians would construe that
letter into an approval of tkeir conduct. In
like manner the Roman Catholic jovrnals of
the city justified with more or less openness,
the illegal display of the 5th of November.
How is it possible, then, when we see the
Bishop, the head of the Roman Catholics in
Teronto, thns conducting himself, exceeded
as he way by the Cathofie press, that we
should refuse to believe he spoke for his
people as a whole? We have no doubt there
are dissentients ; but whether they be many
or whether they be foew, whether they like it
or whether they do not, having taken no
steps to clean their skirts, it is entirely their
owa fault that they are blamed. They may
get indignant if they please, but the onus
rightfully clings to them and they must bear
it.

iof 80 state that we
eonnection with

o4 5

Knowing then, that if they could uot
count upon the active aid of their Chureh
and of their co-religionists, at least they had
the quasi-countenance of both, and nothing
to fear either from one or the other, it would
indeed have been surprising had not thcse
Fenisns perpetrated some other outrage.
The shamefnl proceedi

ion of things. It is altogether too late
in the day of Roman Catholics, however re-
spectable, or tc what extent they may be in
interest indentified with the peace and or-
der of the city, to hold up their hands in
assumed horror at the charge that some of
their co religionists perpetrated the cutrage.
Todeny it is to assume thst it was the
work of Protestants. We throw the insin-
uation back in their testh. None but men
who would deliberately plan the massacre of
their fellow-citizens, as did those Fenian
people on the 5th of November, could be
iley of the doings of whiesh the Orange
Hall was the scene. If there be such a
thing »s cause and effeot, this is the only
eonclusion left open to rational men. While
thus denying the right of any Roman
Catbolics to get indignant at the general
beliet entertained in this city, that the out-
rage wae perpetrated by members of the
Romish Church, we fully appreciate the
bitter feelings many of them must experience
at the thought that they have everything in
common with such a set of rascals. There-
fore we print with pleasure the disavowal we
have received. Had they at the first acted
promptly and in good faith te the rest of
lhe’oommunity, they would not now have
placed themselves in the very disacreeable
circumstances in which they are placed.
The setion of the City Couneil on Mon-
day night, in offeriag a reward of $500 for
the conviotion of the oftenders, gives full as-
surance to the Orangemen that all the law
can can do for them will be done. We be-
lieve the city can be mads responsible for
the damage whieh bas been inflicted, and as
the Roman Catholies of Toronto think the
occurrence 2 most disagreeuble one, they
will doubtless willingly pay their share of
the taxation neceessary for refursishing the
Orange Lodge-room. The outrage has
given the Orange body an advaotage which
they willbe wise to retain. Their foes
have again rendered themselves answerable
to the law. Let them guard against sug-
gestion to meet violence by reprisals, as the
advice of enemies. It may Pequire some
patience before :he perpetrators of this fou)
deed ean be brought to justice. Bat, either
in this case or iu some other, the law will
get bold of them and punish them, Mean-
while, it eannot do the Orangemen any good
while it would eertainly do them infinite
harm, were they to reduce themselves to the
very low level of their vandal foes. As the
Fonians have now, so would they then have
ranged against them the whole loyal power
of the state, and the full force of publie
opinion, Never had they s better oppor-
tunity than the preseat, by keeping strictly
within the law, of showing to their detrae-
tors that they are not amenmable to the
charges so often made against them. Let
them avail themselves of the chance mow
afforded, and earn both eredit and strength
from the short-comings of their foes,

In Eogland by mesos of the
giving the state of the weather at all points,
they are able to fortel the weather. Ad-

nomens of the day,
18 enabled to prediot
weather next
This he

cheered or

MULLER EXECUTED:. -

(From the London Times)
On Monday morning Muller was
in front of Newgate. He died before sueh
& concourse as we hope may never be i

assembled, either for the spectacle which

they had in view or for the gratifeatien of ]

such lawless ruffianiem as found its seope
round the gzallows. While he stood firm on
the scaffold, as the hangman turned the last
bolts beneath his feet, Muller with his last
words owned his guilt. His quiet sad ai-
most instaneous death cut short what might
have been a full coafession..

gallows, and indeed a great crowd eame.
The barriers to check the crowd were begua

across all the main strests which led to New- | 10 little patches, while beyond these again,
and all |
y and |
Sunday a dismal erowd of dirty [RETAREAL 28 B8 1OTINE Ak, e ¥ el

gateas early as on Friday wee
through Friday night and on Sat

A it

however, were not eomposed of
ular habitues of the galiows,

bat of

were satisfied with cat-calls in the dark, |
fondling the barriers, or at most a hurried |
scrambling throw of dirt at the police when |
they dispersed them. It was different, |
howcver on Sunday night. During the |
carly part of the evening there was a crowd
as much of Joungers as of drunken men, |
which stood the miserable drizzle with tol- |
erable patience while the public houses |
were open and flared brightly through the |
mist. But at eleven o’clock a voluntary |
weeding of the throng commenced. The |
greater part of the rough mass moved off,
leaving the regular execution crowd to take |
their early places. These were soon occupi- |
el For a little time there seemed some- |
thing that was not alone confusion but in-
decision in the throng, till the dirty chaos }
scttled itself down at last; and while noiay !
groops went whooping and wraugling away, |
a thick, dark, noisy fringe of men and 5
women settled like bees around the nearest
barriers, and gradually obliterated their |
close white lines from view. It was a clear,
bright, moonlight night. Yet though all
coald see, and well be seen, it was impossible
to tell who formed the stapleof this crowd
that gathered to their sicht so early. There
was well dressed and ill-dressed, old men and |
lads, women and girls. Many had jars of
beer ; at least half were smoking, and the
lightiog of fusees was constant, though not
more constant than the cries and laughter |
as all who lit them sent them whirling and
blazing over cheir heads into the thicker
crowd beyond, Occasionally as the rain
which fell heavily at intervals, came down |
very fast, there was a thinning of the fringe
about the beams ; yet, oa the whole, they |
stood it out very steadily, and formed a |
thick, dark ridge round the inclosure kept |
before the debtors’ door where Muler was |
to dic. This was at ove o’clock, when the !
moon was bright, and the night very clear |
indeed, and everything could be seen dis- |

tinctly, Newgate was black eseugh in|
i ot one-little  point
high over the walls, where one window
in the new wing showed a little gleam of
light, to which it seemed the crowd was
never tired of pointing as the spot where
Maualler lay in his condemned cell. Truly
enough, it had been known outside where
he was kept, and this miserable flicker in
the black outline of the great gaol, which
only marked one wide division of its wards
where Muller was imprisoned, became the
centre of all eyes, or at Jeast very many.
That all were not so occupied in gazing was
at least to be surmised, for every now and
then came a pecaliar sound, sometimes fol-
lowed by the noise of struggling, almost al-
w.ys by shouts of laughter, and now and
then a ery of “‘Hedge !” What this meant
none then knew fro.u merely looking out
upon the dismal crowd. which seemed to
writhe and crawl among themselves. As
day dawned, however, all lookers on under-
stood it better. It is very cheap morality
to go to the “Rir<'s” side and proclaim
the brutality of pr'-e fights, or from beneath
the gallows tree to preach forth upon the
demoralizing effect of public exeeutions :
but still the truth is the truth, and how the
mob of Monday behaved must be told. As
we have said, as the showers came more or
less heavily, s0 the erowd thinned or thick-
ened in its numbers ; but there was always
enough to mark, like the lines of a massive
grave, where the drop was to be brought in.
From this great quadrangle the sightseers
never moved, but from hour to hour, almost
rom minute to minute, grew noiser, dirtier,
and more dense. Till three o'clock it was
one long revelry of songs and laughter,
shouting and oftentimes quarreling ; though
to do them mere justice, there wasat least
till then half drunken riball gaiety among
the crowd that made them all akin. Until
about three o'clock mot more than some
4,000, or at the mos¢ 5,000, were assembled,
and over all the rest of the wide spacc unoc-
cupied barriers showed up like network of
bones above the mud. But about three the
workmen came to finish the last barriers
fifter the scaffold had been carried to the
debtor's door, and from that time the throng
rapidly increased in numbers. Worse in
conduct it could not be, though still night
hid raffianism. Some one attempted to
preach in the midst of the crowd, bat his
voice wae soon drowngd amid laughter.
Then there was another lull, not, indeed, of
quiet, but at least alull from any pre-em-
inent attempt at noise, though every now
and then it was broken by that inexplicable
sound like a dull blow, followed as before,
always by laughing, sometimes by fighting,
Then, again, another man, stronger in voice
and more conversant with those he had to
plead before, began the old familiar hymn
of “The Promised Land” For a little time
this man sung alone, but at last he was joia-
ed by a few others, when another and ap-
parently more popular voice gave out some
couplet in which, at once, and as if by
l:;gin, the erowd joined, with the chorus

“Oh my !
“Think, I've got to die.”
till this again was superseded by the song

of —
“Maller, Muller,
“He’s the man.”

All these vocal efforts, however, were cut
short by the dull, rumbliag sound which,
amid echeers, shouts, whooping, clapping of
hands, hisses, and cries of “Why wasn't it
brought sut for Towley ?"’ heralded the ar-
rival of the dirty old ws, This was for
vae time a ﬂ::ddivi'non, and the crowd

in parts, or as the h

purers to get the
3 Aslult.thilwnlu
such yells as only
i inted oould

finished, and then, smid
such sight-seers and so

give vent to, a strong force of police filed in
and took their places, doubly lining the en-
closare round &o drop, right before the
foremost of the hungry crowd, who had kept
their places, through wet and dry, since
Sunday night. Then, as every minute the
day broke more and more elear, the crowd

{ which it had been heard throughout the
A great crowd was expected round the ik’“g wet night. I
rof"}lewgtt.e was packed with masses within

mere ; d
young beginners, whose immature tastes }thelr betterdressed exceptions. The rest of

| strong efforts to get nearer to where Mauller

| the erowd and while s0 ““bonneted” stripping

| Nune but those who looked down wupon the

{ crowd led to “bonnet”” as they passed, or

could be seea in all the horrible reality in
All the wide space ia {ront
the barriers, and kept swaying to and fro

out to St. Sepulchre’s and down towards
Ludgate hill, the mob had gathered and

' ’l’ >’.». Y =
«od almost as abandoned in hehaviour 2s
the crowd was, as a rule, made up of young
meu, but such young men as only such a
scene couid bring together—sharpers,
thieves, gambler's, betting men, the outsid-
ers of the boxing ring, brickiayers’ labour-
ers, dock workmen, German, artisane and
sugar bakers, with a fair sprinkling of what
may be almost called as low a grade as any
of the worat there met—the rakings of
cheap singing halls and billiard-roows, the
fast ycung ‘“‘gents” of London. But all,
whether young or old, men or women, seem-
ed to know nothing, to feel nothing, to have
no object but the galiows, and to laugh,
curse, or shout as in this heaviog and strug-
gling forward they gained or lostin their

was to die. There can be only one thing
more difficult than describing this crowd,
and that is to forget it. Far up even to
Smithfield the keen white faces rose rank
above rank, till even where the houses were
shrouded in the thick mist of the early
awn the course of streets could be traced
by the gleam of the Izaces alone; and all,
from first to last, froh nearest to furthest,
were clamouring, shouting, and struggliog
with each other to get as near the gibbet
as the streaming mass of human beings be-
fore them would allow. Then, and then
only, as the sun rose clearer did the mystaeri-
ous, ddil sound so often mentioned explain
itself with all its noices of laughter and of
fizhting. It was literally and absolately
nothing more than the sound caused b
knocking the hats over the eyes of the weﬁ
dressed persons who had ventured among
them and robbing them of everything.
awful erowd of Monday will ever believe 1n
thie wholesale, open, broadeast manner in
which garrotting and highway robbery were
carried on. We do not now speak of those
whom the mere wantoa mischief of the

else to pinck their hats fom off their heads
and toss them over the mob, wmidst roars
and shouts of laughter as they came from
all sides and went in all directions, till

sometimes even they fell within the enclos-
ure round the drop, and were kicked under
the gallows by the police officers. The pro-
priety of such an amusement at such a time
admits of question, to say the least among
such an audience. But even this rough
play sinks into harmlessness beside the open
robbery and violence which Monday wmorn-
ing had its way virtually uncheeked in New-
gate-street. There were regular gaags, not,
so much in the crowd itself within the bar-
riers as along the avenues which led to

them, and these vagrants opealy stopped,
“bonnetted’’ sometimes garotted, and always
plundered any person whose dress Jed them

to think him worth the trouble; the risk

was nothing. Sometimes their victims
made a desperate resistance, and for a few
minutes kept the crowd around them violent-
ly swaying to and iro amid the dreadful
uproar. In noinstance, however, could we
ascertain that “police!”” was ever called.

Indeed, cne of the solitary imstances in

which they interferred at all was where

their aid was sought from some houses, the
occupents of which saw an old farmer who,
after a gallant struggle with his many as-
sailants, seemed, after having been robbed,
to be in danger of serious injury as well.

This, however about the farmer is a mere

episode ; the rule wassuch robbihg and ill-

treatment as made the victims only too
glad to fly far from the spot where they had
suffered it, and who,'if ever then ventured on

giving any information to the police, could

hope tor no redress in such a crowd. Such
were the open pastime of the mod from
daylight till near the hour of exeeution,
when the great space around the prisoa
seemed choked with its vast maulutude.
Literally, nearly 50,000 people were cram-
med between the walls of its wide through-
fare. Wherever theeye could rest it fonad
the same monotony of pale but dirty faces,
which seemad to waver as the steam of the
hot erowd rose high. At last, when it was
ncar towards eight o'clock, there came
shouts of ‘‘Hats off !"” and the whole mass
comwnenced, amid cries and struggles, to
wriggle to and fro as the bell of Newgate
began to tol}, not as it sounded inside the
prison, loud upon the ear of the fast dying
man, but with a muffled and faggy boom
that never would have quitted the yells of
that fierce mob but that they somehow seem-
ed to yearn and listen always for any token
of the last scene yet to come.

Inside the prison, meanwhile, the seene
had been very different. On Saturday
evening, about ten o’clock, Mr. Sheriff Da-
kin paid a last visit to the prisouer in his
ocell and before leaving he again exhorted
him with much kindness and earnestness,
as he had on previous occasions since his
conviction, not to leave the world with a lie
in his mouth if he was really guilty. Lay-
ing his hand upon a Bible which the
convict had been reading, Mr. Dakin re-
minded him that the promise of forgivness
it contained all assume rapentanee and con-
fession. Muller listened kindly to the ad-
jurations of the sheriff, but made no re-
sponse. After Mr. Dakin had gone the
conviet remarked to one of the warders
placed over him that man hed no power to
forgive sins, and that it was of no use con-
fessing to him. In thic state of miod he
denied the crime almost to the ‘very last.
Heo retired to rest at half-past ten, and siept
soundly for about four hours but was aax-
ious and uveasy during the remainder of
‘the He rose at six o'cloek and dres-
sed, afterward, - Dr. Louis

ini German Lutheran in

‘. ° e
the
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i the sacrament to him, havin

first o 1 prisoner an muranc§
that he was innecent. Durzing the: inter.
view, which last nearly two , the con.
'3“2:“!“’ clung to him ‘#nd embraced
him, obeerving, with tears in his eyes, that
be wag the only friend he had then in the
world, and expressing his ferveut gratitude
for all the kindness that he had shown him.
About half: seven o'clock, the sheriffs
of London Mr. Alderman Dakin, and Mr.
M‘B‘dqy, with the under-sheriffs
mus Davidson, and Mr. DaJersey,
weat from the London eoffee-house, in J.ud.
gate-hill, where they passed the night to
the eourthouse of the Old Bailey, where
they remained umtil a quarter to eight.
There they were met by AMr. Jonas, the
govervor of Newgate, and By Mr. Gibons,

po
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passagen, some of them . subterranean ard
dimly lighted, and over the graves of male-
factors who had been buried there during
'the last thirty years. Emerging at length
into an open courtyard within the precints
of the prison,they paused for a few mo-
ments, until a door at the further end of
the court-yard was unexpectedly opened,
and Muller presented himself, attended by a
single warder, on the way from his cell to
the scaffold. He was pale, bat quite calm
and eollected. He walked with 2 somewhat
measured pace, with his hands ciasped in
front of him ad looking upward, with a
touching expression of countenance. He
was dressed with scrupulous care in the
clothes which he wore on his trial. Since
then he had improved much inappearance,
aod upon the whole he was a somely-looking
young man, Without the slizhtest touch
of bravado, his demeanour at this time was
quiet and self-possessed in a remarkablc de-
gree, From the cowrt-yard he passed witi his
attendant into the press-room, followed by
the authorities. There he submitted him-
eelf to the executioner, and underwent the
process of pinioning with unfaltering
courage. While all about him were visioly
touched, not a muscle in his face moved and
he showed no sign of emotion.
At this trying moment Dr. Cappel ap-
proached and endeavoured to sustain him
again and again. Repeating in a decile and
affectionate manner words which the revera-
ed gentleman put into his mouth, the con-
vict more than onee said, ‘“Christ the Lamb
of God, have merey upon me !* * Dr. Cuppel
repeatedly turned an anxious look first on
the prisoner and then on those about him,
asif he felt that all his efforts $o induce him
to confess, it he was really guilty, were
about to be unavailing. As the executioner
was removing his neckerchief and shirt-col-
lar, on the arrangement of which some
care had evideatally been besiowed, the
oconvict moved his head about to allow of
that being dome more 2asily, and when
these little aricles of personal adornment
were stuffed withia the breast of his cout he
remained callous and uamoved. Thc pro-
cess of pinioning over, Mr. Jonas, the gover-
nor, approached the convict and asked him
to take a seat, but he declied the offer,
and, remained standing antil the prison bell
summoued him to his doom. As he re-
maind in that attitade one could not help
being struck with the appearance of phisical
strength which his fignre denoted, and still
more with his indomitable fortitude.
Though short in stature, he was compazily
and  symmetrically made, and there
were manifest _indications of strength
about his cheek, arms, hands, aund
the back part of his neek in particular. A
signal having been given by the governor,
the prisoner was escorted by the sheriffs
and uoder-sheriffs to the foot of the scaffold,
the Rev. Mr. Davis, the ordinary, leading
the way, and reading as he went some of
the opeming verses of the burial service.
At the little porch leading te the gallows
the sherffs and officers stopped, Dr. Cap-
pel alene ascended it with the guilty man.
The clergymen at once took their places on
the little line of sawdust which had been
laid to mark the outline of the drop Which
falls, and which without such a signal to
denote its situation might easily have been
overlooked in the dusky black of the Whole
well-worn  apparatus. - Close after them,
with a light natural step, came Mauller
His arms were piniened close behind him.
hi= face was very pale incdesd, but stillcit
wore an easy and, if it could be said at such
a time even a cheerful expression, as much
removed from mere bravado as it seemed wo
be from fear. His whole bearing and as-
pect were natural. Like a soldier tailing
10to the ranks, he took with a steady step
his place beneath the beam, then, looking
up, and seeing that he was not exactly be-
neath the proper spot whemce the short
black link of chain depended, he shifted a
few inches, and then stood quite still. Fol-
lowing him close came the commonm hang-
man, who, at omee pulling a white cap
over the condemned man’s face, fastened
his feet with a strap, and shambled off the
scafold amid low hisses.
While this was being done Dr. Cappel
addressing the dying man, said, “ln a few
moments, Mauller, you will stand before
God ; I ask you again, for the last time,
are you guilty or innocent ?”’ He replied,
“Iam innocent.” Dr. Cappel said, “You
are innocent ?”’ repeating his own words in
the form of a question. Muller answered.
“God Almighty knows wbat I have donc.”
Dr. Cappe! said, “God Almighty knows
what you have done !"” again repeating the
convicts own words ; “Does God know that
you have done this rticalar deed ?”‘ Mql-
ler replied “YES : I DID IT,” speaking in
German, in which language the whole con-
versation was conducted. The German cx-
pression used by the coavict, according tg
to his confessor, was “Ich habe es gethan;
and these were his last words,
Amost as soon as these words had left
;= lips his ki tus! guides quitted the
his lips his kind spiri
platform, and the drop fell. Thosa who
stood close to the apparatus could just detect
a movement twice, 8o slight, indeed, that
it ocould scarcely be called a movement, but
rather an slmest imperceptible muscular
flicker that passed through the frame. This
was all ; and before the peculiar humming
poise of the crowd was over Mulier had

_exarcises, and
vear, Dr, Cappel
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