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from the table—"“Now play lw.
“T'wo trumps lead one,” “Loo

' Philpot,” “Play bold,"— Philpot, oo

ing triumphantly at his adversary,
dashed the queen of trumps on th
{ table. Rudkin, who had taken in on

good trump, capped in with the king;
led the nine of trumps, drawing the|

mmmﬂﬁmmmwtmnm-m«vmmm-m AR

s

pp3DY; mhul brwud
,ﬁorttoklckhtnuqb‘ as:

st that meant. “‘ ]
his own second, # ‘
defiantly, and it for|

ng either to offe:
ot exactly &g
% & Very 1 urre
4 was locked on by the commii
, general without that special.
gsrence it now excies. This resulted
tly from a- less polished state 0"1
joty, but mﬂwm‘ 1the.
Ljerence caused by the mnl hm-
mess”of rencontres ~while fint:
punted Weapous 3 in yogue. qu
bpators and revol  at wel‘ve paces
\ve been the. ‘real padificators r
grifers of soelety, ‘af least on ‘our
Le herring-pong. Stil, ‘among the
Licr classes'“in *Newlow d, ‘as
jsewhere, at that. time: . strong feels
g; against . suy barbarities
rant, requiring only a stirring
cedy to call its life ixto hollot. At
ame to their ex‘pecmuonq, as we
spe
wdkin, who Avds writihg whea Cap-
gin Withers arriyed 40 his summons,
poked up, and said— |
“There’s an end to il caru for
ge, Withers. If men cannot play ex-
wpt as brutes and beastl I'll have

1
ghall

ng besides that at the botto

conduct, which makes me parti-
wlarly anxious to avoid_ a.nythin‘
public Perhapa’ the fool will: come’ to
jis senses in the morning, and if he
yill write an apology, which can be
rad beforé ‘the party, Td better Iock

r. But—"
Well, of course you can

of Dis

“Apology!
late ' for

“Very true;
yith his foot be 3
back as yau Jeft-the door' Biit; ma foi,.
its the same thing, mon .cher. Que
vulez-vous¥® o

Poor Rudkin sat down again, pass-
Ing his hand heo,vily across his fore-
bead. “You ,‘1‘8, right,” ‘he said at
last, “it’s the same thing; we must
go out, that’s clear; yet I would-bhave
woided it if I could, but it’s tog much,
too much. It will be better that you,
Withers, being in the regiment, should
mot act. Ask Strachan to arrange it
for me as early as you can to-mor-
tow; and now, good-nmight. I have
some affairs to settle.”

omewhere about a mile ]from t.he

John’s, behind the

Aay

fi

~Very
‘less-interest:

- blage of the sum.
coolly and pleasantly did the
ed fumctionaries perform

thot&omcem With

an amicable nod Dr. Strachan placed

the pistols behind his'back, and bav-
ing handed to-Captain Morice the one}.

selected, they proceeded to place the
weapons in the hands of the princip-

als,

‘have but ome chance for your life;|less than ® quarter of a minute the {fayor of the victim bub

it tell you mln. Rudxm. cried the
Doctor, in a hurried whisper, “you

fire quick. He is a dead shot, they:

foar,” said Captain
give in to his argument, ch?”
_»qx it of mo use? My principal m

-om.d to call him out, and has fired

in the air. Surely that ought to satisfy
him.”

*You see the state he is in.: Wo-'

cannot deny his ar:ument. I fear we
must load.”

So the fatal weapons were phud
again in the hands of the combalants

‘with the same precautionary notice;}}
while Strachan whispered -hurriediy}

t.o Rudkin, “I tell you, unless you mx
him first, you are a dead man.’ 'In

i signal was given, and at that ‘ingtant |

800 carrﬁu gently
the body dlh miseradle mn

| who had fust paid so terrible a pem~

alty ll' passion and folly. As they
ﬁ.u p the slope towards the fort,
bcr of people swelled the proces-

don. and curses were loudly leaped
q Rudkin’s head, the more .when it
known that ®' had been the
lenger. Mast likely had he merely
Mthoﬂudmm.nhadthadw
i!tﬂlhl ‘armlessly, there . would
garcely have been a talk about it.
%t because the bullet had gone an
meh or two out of the ordinary lime,
pdm'uckuvhllpnt_(uuneha
‘contingency in duelling had been quite
Jost sight of) the popular feeling in
bled up. and
‘pysr, 71t was on-this acoount|

say, and looks hell at you. If he missv | Philpot spragg at least his own h#ight. 'm th&t for. the first day or .two,

you once, he may not a second time.”

“1. will not fire at him,” said Rud-
kin; “he is e widow’s son. 1 deserve
only to satisfy my own honour.”

“You are a madman, then.”

“Are you ready, gentlemen?” sang
out the clear tones of Captain Morice;

. “yery good. I will say one, two, three;
“and when 1 drop my handkerchief—
Tare” -

Covering his man most carefully,

the instant thé words were spoken,
Philpot fired and missed. His ball
just grazed the collar of Captain Rud-
kin’s coat, when the latter raised his
weapon and fired in the air.

“Load again, I say!—load again!”
cried Philpot, with the voice of &
baffted demon. I'll shoot—"

No, no, sir! that is not for you to

o as you please; but when it app. decide. Morice, I think this matter
to me a ma #‘oﬁ@t now to-be ‘arranged.”
suited, and then it.’s rather "Certain]y," said Captam Morice,s

My: principal will leave—"

i3 with an oath. “He called me here; not
4T hxm I say T have a right to as many

.shots ag I please.”

into the air, dischargimg his owna pis-
tol wildly as he rose. Shot ‘right
through the heart, he ell’ back mpon
the young spring turf without a word
or gasp—dead—dead.

“He would have it” said Morice,
“God help him, poor fellow! I8 he
really gone, Doctor?” g

“Gone,” said Strechan. “Gone! not
a doubt of it. Heart shot right
through, I suppose. How terrible! ;
acquit you Rudkin; I do, from my
soul. You fired this time to “save

your own life. We must think of our- | yast crowd had. assembied before the‘ ey

selves mow. Heavens!” he sighed;
wiping the frothy lips of the dead man,

Captain Rudkin remained cache; but
#t was Enown before the end of the
week, that, partly miserable with his
own thoughts in solitude and partly
on account of hearing that Dr. Str-
‘clian had been arrested, he had sur-
rendered himself volumtarily into the
handa of justice.

'l‘lore was Yyet another spectacle
the most solema of all to be beheld
before the tide of feeling turned, and

the truth hegan to be better nnder- |

Three days after the duel, a |

gates of Fort Townshend, between !
which, heralded by the muffled drums

[ s 2

e 7 A Al =1

ho ooﬂd rkueo- ‘the renltt g
h! wehat & thrill it
throng‘h the beatlns hearts of
gpectators, and: made the hot faces of
the prisoners im the dock blaach with
sudden dread—the tinile of & H
bell is heard, mwmhmﬂn‘
jurymen filed #nto the court. Solemn.
1y rose the clerlz, and cried with a 1oud
voice—no need for that, for the Md
of a camary wbuld have sounded lfke.
‘an organ— .
“Gentleman of the Jury, are yov
sgreed as to wour verdict?” 3
“We are.” i
“How say yom ithen? Are the prispme
ers at the bar guilty er mot guilty?”
. “Guilty—but.; withotit 'malice.” '
< Down came the large, bony hand of
the Judge upom the desk, making Tits |
yvery framework mw§ under the]
Blow, while his tiff “wig tremhled
with the agitation bubblimg beneath,
as his long form dilated up and up.
“What verdict is that? cried “he,
steadfastly eyeimg the abashed fore-
(man; “whet wendiet is that, I say; sir,4
you ask me to record? Who desired!
gou to give an opinion other than
guilty or not. guilty? Did you listen

mmmmmm
foundland ‘Companies. All that: is
really known of him is the fact that,

At vMon for her, nceoulﬂel trom his
‘{own glender ineome. It is not. diffi-

‘cult ummm hive deeh
the tender and acute feelings of a man
who could et in this way, in  re-
mm that Fhisetdble Pakiage
of & hdlf-wasted life.

This is the pith of a uad tale of
Newﬁonndhnd one of its few tradi-

‘save by a few of the older residents
.of .St John's.

the stream was avoided after might-
fall, JFor, at a point cloge to ‘the
wooden-bridge, where a latticed ‘cot-'
tage omnce Stood, and tbero it was
said Rudkin’s horse shied three ‘times
on his ‘way to the duel, end réfused
resvititely b go on, the Testlbss ighost

about, with ome single hleod-red spot.
upon his breast, which superstition
said was shaped 1like the ace of!
heatts. But mow the memory of that

much Jove-begotten -serrow, is- gome

up, fronted by meadows, where ‘the
mowers in the hot August days Feay
‘wras |@nd tdfn ‘the ong bending grass, Wet
dr ind Andh, as Bome ancient
mmu the place -amﬁ‘l
slowly along the pleasant road

wife or grandchildren in a

tionary stories, well-nigh torgotum.;

For . mwms after
‘it ocedrred ‘the road funning across.

of the dead soldier was #aid to flit

sepuichral tale has likewise “enished,’
and the latticed cottage, the abode of!

too. All down the read -ether pretiy

evening stroll, ‘he will point to
pines still standing guard on ‘the
hill:tdp, and say, “yes, do you Fe-
‘iigmber, ‘Bean, that is ‘the very t
Wwhers the youllp offiter was s

And the glad rivitlet leaps along ct&e
by merrily as ever, tempting ‘the
chilfiten %o siia from the old mad's
wsifte ‘and ‘dip their feet in its langhihg
waters; and raising all the ‘windihg
way between the heights of Thiree
Pond Barrens and the blab nke wear
e ‘gea, misty ghosts of its own for
+¥he Tresh Windis of odeah to chase
away each morning. It says oh! ®o
plainlly—to the weuhterers on fts
banks, “For men may come, and men
muy go, but I—" Ah! plaintive little
river! would indeed the “forever’  of
the poet’s boast were true even for
thee. But surely, as the purity of
thy ‘eparkling waters were once
blood staimed and dishomored, ®o
surely must the change, common ‘to
all things of earth, tou¢h even thy
recky bed and flowing banks at last.

—

to- my charge, wherein I clearly laid
down “what 'shooting a ‘man T cold
blood was? Go back to your rooms,
and find a verdict in accordance with

the law which you have -beard ex-1|
pound, or I'll keep you there until you

d0.” ' And the book with the fatal
mark, ‘which had been opened for
pusiness, was again closed, still duly
indexed.
ers, a long-bheaded, clever man—
thing that is to have-on watch
‘n.t suéh a crime of life or death)!—

and looking at the angry Judge, while’

and looking upward at the soft blue|end the reverberations of the &ead |
4 the Ji aused, half  angrily, hait
a» t & morning for such Work {iarch, w ere peen issuing- the remains ; doubt::xrn'y, x)a.ud all ears were szruned

as this!”
“Cover him with you c}oak Stra-
chan,” said Captain Morice, ‘and let

us gain time to conceal ourselves. I|joined at each cormer of the streets

will let them know at Fort Townshend

Now, begone. You know where

arm through that of Captain Rudkin,

of the young officer prematurely dead.
As the slow procession filed down the
steep slope of Garrison Hill, it was |

by many hundreds of all classes; un-

1 ¥ee .10 TeasOn ‘'WHY it should not be.; that there has been an accident, and | ¢} in the old. churchyard in fromt of i
they will send out a party, no doubt. | ¢the rectory,. where now stands the ]
41.insist ‘on having another shot! I How ghastly it looks! they will soon English .Cathedral, were collected a
“Fwin not settls 1t!” shouted Philpot, see that dark blotch on the gressi|great part of the population of St.!

10" | John’s, to witness the ctremony which ' 18
Strachan nodded, and passing his | gepokited the dust, of what was hearty

life and health amonx them three days

‘| betors, to mcle with its kindred
dust. The poor fellow whose remains

were there l:nd to eatth had friends,

i of coum. among ‘this motley crowd;

# That should tempt the appetite and sahsfy ,

it as well.

lmond Nuts

"but it I‘.l Mnly the unjversal horror |
‘which had arhea in all hearts, aided

by the reverberating volleys of mus-

ketry, mcholn:ophhcnotlntoeach

to catch his words, said—
| “My Lord, I beg your Lordship's
- pardon, but I must ask—"
i ‘Well, sir—what—what is it?”

! given by the Jury.”

“Record it, sir! Certainly not. It
no verdict at all. I have refused it.”
“I beg your Lordship’s pardon, bat
I must masntain that it is a verdict;

malice is & verdict of mnot guilty of
murder, which needs malice or afore-
thought. - It is not possible for the
' Jury to bring in a werdict of guilty
now.”

“To your rooms, imstanly, gentle-
| Then,”

,ﬂ,‘m heart the cause of death tarning round to the Jurymen linger-

—sudden uncompromising death— ing
which filled each living listemer with |

dread, and did much to put a veto on
all such future deeds in this colony.

The early grave was filled in, the last
oover(nc sod placed over, the lut toll
ot the melancholy knell struck on the

on the threshold. “Retire, instant-
and reconsider- your verdict ac-

*Very well, my Lord; but I.must re-
cording to the law I have laid down.”
spectfully enter my protest against

Then rose thescounsel for the ;prison- |

“T must ask, my Lord, that you will ’
bo pleased to record the’ verdict. just

| THE WHITE CLOTHING MFG.

i and that a verdict of guilty without |
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your Lordship’s decision for future, %

argument.”

- -

ost-office. .of , St.
2l hill above the town on which
atholic Cathedral proudly stands,
winds a- deep, shejtered ravime,

¢h which, by, dells and fields and |

s, a jqyQus, gbattering.stream

'S 18, AEUBB WAIRTA  duto; the
ondﬂ-now .O¥er. Tough -rocks,

crest jits,course.; With, mimic|

lis and; Snewy, ﬂq.kes of. foam, -+

ing smg,}y mtq the little weir

urn the 4PORTTY r,umming wind-!

|, —now. eddying .oyer stone and
bble, until, the air, is musical witk |
ing sound,—past copse, and :wild, |
noor, and under many a litge!
bridge, where boys and trout

hide- and seek for hours v.o,;cmer
warm spring days, —then

ping bodly into 511e broad meas
do to puzzle th‘e COWS m;h its many
curves and folds, until i(s throbbings,
li\ tha heart of the Luman life, to
which it has so often been compared.
Cease, in mingling W it,.h t,he ,great un-
imown level beyond. It would -almost
seem as if the deep, hxll-girdled cup
of Quiddi-Vidadi.’ (Qm-Dlwda)—tor 80
the early Spanish “settlors, taking this
85 the boundary, named the bright-
blue lakelet—was so fashiomed ex-
pressly by the hand _of Nature, to
CO"’Ct together for the city the delici-
s rills bounding off the mountain’s |
sm« at every point; xo save thex.g frm:n’

funning ‘o waste too qulckly in the ! : jv S

briny, unsvmpathisiog ‘6éan, tﬁrough
‘(Boned Chicken
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four from Philpot; then led the eight
of diamonds, drawing the ace of
clubs—and won the pool.

“You're looed,” “you’re looed, Phil-
pot,” cried the players, excitedly. “In
with the pool.” “Reckon it up.” “Forty-
eight shillings and sixpence.” You're
looed; who'd a thought 1t? deal away.”

“I am not looed, I'm d it I am;
he cheated,” cried Philpot, in a loud
voice, clapping his ‘hands on the pool

There was an universal burst of
surprise. “Come, come, Philpot, don't
be a fool, and spoil the fun.” “Retract
what you said.” “You're looed quite
fair.”

“I'm d—— if I retract,” cried he,
violently, sweeping the pool towards
his corner. “He did cheat. I'll swear
to it. He drew the king from the
pack. It was the bottom card. I saw
it.”

A start of surprise thrﬂled Plllﬂl
round the table. ;
“You saw it, sir!” said Captain Rud-
kin, guietly; “you said you saw it, and
said nothing about it, yet now

that I have cheated!”

“Gammon!” cried the pwﬂ‘ pext
to Philpot. “You are Wro: 1 tell
you—wrong altogether; an;‘ mskml
bad a confounded times worse.: 1 sav
the bottom card while he Mt- it
was the knave, not the king. Tm "
the pack and look.”

As the speaker said, the bom “‘
was the knave of. spades, whlpkw
pot had evidently mistaken i the
king; thus making his qum"’
thought) with the ace turned uP
best card. It looked now. very:®
for Philpot. Not only had heé

ly accused a player of m

by his own confession, had
compromised himself - in QO

light. With another man hc

retreated coarsely l.nd

wounded ear; the crowd duly scatter- It was never needed that future dis-
ed, each to his temt, with words of
grief and pity; and them, as usual,
the other side of the story began to
circulate, and a feeling of sympathy | ti
and pity to react in favor of the sur-
vivor of the wretched drama.

But, though -the good folk of the
town soon began to Teason fairly
enough, yet the causes which influen-
ced .the ebbing tide of -popular opin~
jon. to run swift as a mill-course in
favor of the prisoners, were due to
the extraordinary indiscretion of one
of the great authorities of the com-
munity. Captain Rudkin and his
seconds were duly committed to take
 their trials.for the crime of wilful
maurder, and although nothing could be
| tairer than, this trial so far as the
prosecution under.the crown was con-
 cerned, luckily, as it resulted for the
prisoners, though very mauach the re-
verse for the dignity of justice, the
prelldhg Judge threw the enormous
weight of his own personal feeling
and bias into the scale against them.
The sifted detail of the circumstances
+ |'which led to- the viplent sudden death
of the young officer, left a favorable
impression on the minds of the listen~
ers towards the nrhonmatthehar,
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nov2d,eod, tt

hu! caught the argument of the coun-:
gol, and in less than ten minutes the
tinkle of the bell was.again heard.

“Are you now agreed, gentlemen,”
solemnly spoke the clerk.

“We are,” replied the foreman, bold-
ly and loudly.

*How say you now? Are the prison-
ars at the bar guilty or not guilty?”

“Not guilty.” The words were
scarce out of his mouth when a burst
of applause, like the rush of a sliding
avalanche, rent the Court-house, and
the vibrating waves of stormy: sound

gg Yolke
arly June Peas

R ose’s Lime Juice

aisins, Table
ennett Tablets

ice Flour
aisin Wine
’s L. J. Cordiat

an Pan Pickles

came down the hand once more on’
the deck, as with a voice of thunder he
roared—

P11 commit the first—elerk of the
Coutt—silence—disgraceful—insult to
justice—commit—"

fie might as well have roared to' the ' -
winds of heaven. Leaping over the
barriers, throwing open the dodrs,
pushing aside the keepers and con-
stables, the multitude rushed pell-
mell into the dock, and lifting Rud-
kin and the other prisomers on their
ghoulders, bore them triumphantly
plong to receive an ovation from the
crowd outside. Then arose a yell of
ringing acclamations, seldom heard §g
| gave from lusty British throats, the Qg
rodr of which might almost have &5
.mndthebonuotthedeadmm. ‘s
t | 1ving not far off,

- !in their Bed. They carried Rudkin
| up Garrison Hill, back to his bar-
: rtcb in Fort Townshend, in trium-
phant procession; and that might St
:ron'u celebrated the stirring events |
rs | of the and the escape of the .
by | prisoners in full libations of rum-|
8 | punch or whiskey toddy. Alack! m,
.| the applause, for the discermment of

i cerulnty of m

Imond
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like among the fne&‘dowa, lu‘ou “the
slope of the hill’ &bwn to one of the
bridges. and winding again up the op-
Dosite bai.” on which to this very day
& few scattered wfnd-blo'n P‘n
Stand sentinel over the un é
‘tome to a little hollo X

ed, and screened t‘roﬂl ‘obse

topse and str dn one

Cliff and hill up
Just the place,
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out.

“It's a He! &

king. He’s cheatod, ‘and "

I give'up the money.” =
“Do you really intend

vmu azaieas and calmias, prow
from the biting north-easterty
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glorious ‘with M ;




