
PHP: .

xPMNJrZID vxan FrxsNTofw anon viseble 1* Ir ■ ’qwe
wit 3 qou s tog l I ata % Virent not 
TOI-W w'l lire swomo'd To verroo 
boldr■■ *zt oil Yy
Teob Jet "“^RM
dowowune. du-dOnt

on SW 
senti pd:

a ‘i IE in Jusig vit- —13,383 
tvolli g ilgul euit nogwaed or M0 
pre Joot on-ynouT as fstjhan 

the. BdT .he 48% fre DITE I no
17 vol a 1 no It 1
-•". do
-u giv bossote of J

ZDITUITZOH MANOM

-nd T 3 T netst. montant”. 
n82 Jen A boast 0

.T (I rovili Hunt n. 
swy/. (2)

bfiland dads "i^ PI23, 
; eamedt gorwora ess W 
va, iteargito videdoe anoitprin

118 logoloO this1 
1ndi geibite mugo won th." 
bit (tiw eve • 6005 on’.’ 21

i T noitiboqz? goivevine 0l

waU xaoY va7. SHT KOTAS
AIGU JOO H21T1RE 
omFor , veiloW 
l: 01 51.bfoutw.atq-q

HOT 1343

1 proof no7
1,1

ait moit nameltuse 1.- PILA
•the kilt ni bavin a. 
Ifoi # 10 bissi nc

21146 SHT urlOcIanCi
vilyt 
boon

ginsi

alsodoiV% 
targué. Alor 8 Iw?ops 2m 0 

1is ir. Lov10000 sont p-itu
1 DM cob of "T ci

Hiwwleisnobuayc 
ils o to a utse :e , 

botitiqs 04 ai croton row ad 
lu follo ww onw .twois l 

I il ni boumt,—aut ed: I 
till 26 mousse s vilob of - 
,45 idmoran 019w ofw 920di

1060 he (w Mrno #‘ 
Iet told id imalt 7 dit doll 
so-asqodt voom-A
7cois Iapfeti ita 
new whw nom 99711-7105#) 7• 
0 017 tes n 1

miIOC bo705300ntIT 
owes 

rolt 
IT 
15dorsO

YA h (.‘.‘I all tedw 

180 mowsteda 96
nd1wL,nnosisiW 

w-nos sr real 3306 
R4 Toris • 1074

1A-1slolw,sl 
Looa

V troim 
hovc

pel 3*il. 1
(ano hevorfowdodw. 
Ie lisuir -toxsit vont ou
105 1 1g T Pluuk hol-i 
1759 voteabees ons asdw bre ofir

wilywn orIs 
-

18 D) it
11Te 16t mill.1 
== Thus alili

5nos gai
6 bug Tot ob

1
tInottqu) 
wanowtsilvi

37
1,11

1-117 wri-td rC.TT 

-1119*1016
1fcrc wwr et of Y ,0 NO.48.

T Nia 64 çosiqa modswir

comes edt besnuenss 1: 

VOL. XXII 1872,..CARLETON PLACE, 
! Iwot noilison 1.7 74.-1445-40

NTARIO, SEPTEMBER‘4, 
e t-tetteri: t 1 d-tonu Iliw but Canutir

MmTUARV

is iode T
Ixsirin all

EDDY SSEARCH 
—OR—

A BRAVE, BOY’S BATTL E.

again. Judge,” After ‘a trip to Frisco,’ 
answered Spike. “My two days in the 
city once a month make me anxious to 
get back to the old Ranche, I delivered 
your letters Judge, and told Briggs you 
had decided not to come to the city at 
present, as you had intended. I bought 
sugars and groceries right cheap. They 
are lower jus’ at present, owing to the 
heavy invoices just received by three or 
four vessels from the East. The other 
purchases—"

"We’ll talk of those things after break- 
fast. Spike,” interposed the Junge.

“Yes, Judge. Here’s your mail, 
with lots of papers and magazines from 
the East,” and Spike delivered the 
post bag, to which the Judge also pos-

uttered it. emed captive. And he d 
aking : remember that he 
J missing boy. Yet 
mself and serenely on.

The Judge advanced toward her, his 
face radiant. 0.310 
in ‘Julia, my wife !" he murmured, , 
opening his arms. Very Reverend Dean Bethune,

She sprang to them, and was clasped occurred at his late residence, 
close to the breast that was henceforth College Avenue, at half-past six 
to be her shield through life: a. m., yesterday. Few mon in our com- 

r Burgoyne and his confederates turned : munity have obtained more 
respect and regard than the I 
He was a firm and upright 1

- The Chatham Bonnersays : On the 
night of the 8th inst., two colored men ;
named respectively Alex. Davis and
James Walker, met at the house of 
Thomas Jefferson on Duke street, and

26.1 fail 2s an hire
the Judge that his wife 1 as 
him through those child n - 
Spike moved softly av 3. 

crying.
“She sent Eddy with the er 

it is I who have brought it ‘a 
Tina, the tears rolling dow “h

and I s’pose that Mr. Barker told looking 
walked slowly

a
We have to chronicle the deat I of the 
- • - - * which

lie. He does tell lies. And likely
atEddy is looking everywhere for 

this very minute.” McGill 
o’clock

"What have you got there ?" demand-
re, long_ before somee, but 

seeks, 
you.?, 

in a 
house

The Judge had listened to this nar- 
ration with a breathlessness equal to

ed Burgoyne, who had been • 
Mrs. Burns, and who was in 
humor.

had‘ 
cause 
ened 1

been t 
quarrel

seeu EDDY S FATHER FOUND.
In the midst of the San Jose valley, 

in a climate the most delightful 
California, sheltered from rude winds 
by the Santa Crus—mountains to the 
westward, and the great Coast Range to 

the eastavard, and watered by one of the 
/ finest rivers in that region, lay and still 
lies the great Burns Banche.
It has miles of river front, the river 
traversing its vast extent, and miles of

Davis threat- 
Walker, and

arose.
iversal al violenceTina’s. 7 IT

ste Dean, going out to the yard, seized a piece of 
an, kind, wood and hit Walker, but the latter

“You will go and release her 
You an’t mad, are you?"

“Release her?” said the

"It’s the boy !" answered Vellis. “We 
were taking them to your place. There’s 
a row down to Hogart’s. That Gorse

to flee, but a number of stout police-men 
were at hand, and took them captive, as| 
another police-man had similarly served of heart and sound of head. As the

"My dear child,” he said very gently, 
when Tina paused at last for lack of 
fireath, "I don’t understand you. Have succeeded in wresting the stick from him. 

and Davis left. Walker then started 
down the street, when Davis followed 
him and threw brick-bats or stones at 
him, one of which hit Walker on the 
head. From the effects of this blow 
Walker died on Friday last. An in- 

quest was held by Dr. Bray on Friday 
-a post mortem examination being 
made by Drs. Fleming and Abbott 
The evidence showed that death arose 
from theb low inflicted by Davis, and a 
verdict was returned that “deceased 
came to his death from a blow at the 
Lands of Alex. Davis, on the night of 
August 8, 1872.” Davis was then 
committed to gaol, to await his trial at 
the Fall Assises.

A novel emigrant party passed through 
Pittsfield, Mass., a few days since. It 
consisted of a man and wife, both inside 
of thirty years of age, and their convey- 
ance was an ordinary freight car, within 
which were not only all the appurtenan 
ees that adorned their eastern home, but 
in addition, their family horse and 
carryall, to say nothing of blooming 
flowers in pots, &c., amounting in all to 
the weight of four tons. They were from 
Boston, and had chartered the car to 
‘take ‘themselves, household utensils 
furniture and effects, to De Witt, Ne- 
braska, for the sum of $300.

broken voice. - She is i rector of the parish of Montrealth has turned up there 
police. We dont know

Dr. Wiswell in the parlor below.
Eddy stood dazed and bewildered; 

but as he marked a ragged little figure 
near the door, he bounded toward it with 
a glad, boyish cry:

“Tina ! Tina! Oh, Tina.!”
He caught the faithful, loving little 

Tina in his arms, and the tears he had

you ever been to Riverton 1" I..
“Never," affirmed Tina, shaking her still?". 

little head by way of emphasis.
“But you said you knew my son ?"
"Why, so I did. We got ‘quainted 

on the Isthmus. Eddy saved my life.‘

LC fornd gone for the 
what to do with many years conducted its affairs with 

great ability. .In Christ’s Church 
Cathedral, of which he was the head, 
his face had of late years been seldom 
seen; but it was sadly missed by many 
members of the congreg:tion who, from 
their childhood up, had been accustomed 
to see it at each recurring service; and 
feel that the Dean was indeed “that good 
old man the clergyman.” They felt the 
absence the more keenly, too, as they

Tina assented.
“And my boy, my brave / 

where is he?”
evaln San Francisco,” ans.

the boy.".
“I’ll take care of him,” said Bur-boy, 

Lina, 

means

goyne grimly. “I’ve just been telling his
mother that he is in my power, and she 
refused to believe me. I’ll show her 

and whether he is or not. The time is come

—Level pastures, where thousands 0 
X and sheep have almost limitless

cattle and she hastened to tell bAnd I love him next to papa in al 
wide world."

the
range. she had been entrapped by DI 

how she had been stolen at y 
friends by him. She ‘1 pt 
declarations that Eddy w,s 
dead, and dilated upon the 1

As it stock form the Burns Ranche is a sessed a key....., 
“Very well,” said the Judge, deposit- her 

his 
p or

to put a stop to all this business. I’ll
tell her if she chooses to give in. I’ll save I ality fell thiokland fast on Tina’s ringlet- 
the boy’s life. If she refuses, you may 
sink him in the bay this very night !”

He mounted the Doctor’s steps and

refused to shed under Burgoyne’s brut“But, Tina,” said the Judge—and 
Spike saw that every word cost his em- 
ployer a keen pang —“my son, Eddy 
Burns, is dead. He died at Riverton, 
about two years ago 1 You must have

great success. Ass home it seems almost 
ap Eden.
‘Upon s wide and lofty plateau over- 
looking the river, stands the dwelling of

log the heavy bag upon • bamboo lounge. 
“No doubt you have done well. Spike. 
Who is this little girl you have with 
you ?”

“A little waif, sir, that I found lying

head.
"Eddy,” called the Judge, a little 

later, as, with his wife clinging to him,

Eddy seized Tina and drow her to his 
father. The Judge embraced them

knew that it must soon become perpetual, 
for his long years and failing health gave 
no room for hope that 66 could ever 
become strong again. The last official 
act which he performed was to preside 
over the meeting of the Diocesan. yood.

the owner. It is slarge wooden house 

wing. The house is encircled by two- 
/ storied verandas, supported by clustered 

wooden pillars at intervals, forming 
delightful shaded arcades for siestas and 
promenading in the long sultry days of 
summer.

At the rear of the ample comfortable 
mansion are the stable yards and out- 
buildings. At a distance of half a mile 
from the house upon a lower plateau, 
was the small village of herders and 
farm laborers, each small whit house 
set in the midst of a large green garden, 
and shaded by magnificent trees. 9

We have described the Burns Ranche 
as it appeared in 1852, the year in 
which occurred the prominent scenes of 
our story, and as it appears to-day.

Here, like one of the patriarchs of 
olden time, with a multitude of servants 
and retainers, living the life of an inde- 
pendent farmer, the life of all earthly 
lives most free from cares and anxieties, 
dwelt he of whom the reader has heard

onausany, eueroue her, the 
Judge recovered his calmness. A stern 
light came to his eyes, a 5 ern look to 
his handsome face. A e mprehension 
of the whole fiendish plot burst upon 
him.

The overseer came at Vis summons.
"Let fresh horses be 1 irnessed to a 

double light wagon,” sai: the Judge. 
"I shall start for San Fi neisco in 21 
hour. I should like you 1 accompany 
me. I will take this chil also. She 
may assist me in m are, for Eddy, 
and for Vellis. We il, now go to 
breakfast.”

Spike moved away to give the order.
Then the Judge lifted th ragged little 

girl to his bosom and kisscy her, drop- 
ping tears upon the pure childish face.

“Little orphan !" he murmured.
Henceforth you are my cild, and you 

shall receive from me a father’s love and 
care. Little harbinger f hope! I 
shall always love you for the comfort 
you have brought me. 1 ou shall go 
with me to San Francisco and to River- 
ton. I promise you that i a my gentle, 
wronged wife, you will ind a tender 
mother.”

He carried her in his arms to the 
great, airy breakfast room and waited 
upon her attentively, but Tina noticed 
that he ate little. After breakfast, 
a light covered wagon, dr wn by a pair 
of stout bay horses, was b ought around 
to the door. A hamper of provisions 
was put in, and the Jud., Tina and 
Spike entered the vehicle, and drove 
away upon their journey to San Fran- 
cisco.

THE END OF THE 1 ATTLE.
Hogart and Barker, wh Vellis who 

had so opportunely arrive to their as 
sistance, in the very moment of the 
escape of Mr. Perry and Gorse from 
Hogart’s saloon, hurried it to the front 
cellar, and into the pre ence of their 
young captive. Barker h:I caught up 1 
a light from the bar. He art, as they| 
passed, had snatched up it the lumber 
cellar a piece of rope, an 1 Vellis had 
found in the same room a small bit of 
wood. Armed with these va ious articles.

name you thought he was my SOD. I 
will show you your mistake. How old

followed with the captive.
"I’ve called again to see my wife. 
Doctor,” said Burgoyne. "I have some 
visitors for her. Give me the key to 
her room, and do not allow any one to 
intrude upon us during the next half 
hour !” 1.

Dr. Wiswell gave up the key, and 
yielded the desired promise. Burgoyne 
took up a lamp from the hall table, and 
led the way up stairs, his confederates 
following with their victim, leaving the 
Doctor staring after them in astonish- 
ment.

Burgoyne unlocked Mrs. Burns’ door, 
and entered her cell with the air of a 
master. He set down the light, and 
stood erect, folding his arms over his 
chest. Mrs. Burns, pale but ant, 
looked from him to the remaining in- 
truders. Jn

"Vellis, shut the door !" said Bur- 
goyne.

"Vellis!" murmured the lady, with 
a start. “It is the same miner who 
came to me last year. Vellis !”

Vellis closed the door:
,"Take off the boy’s hat, and remove 

his gag ! commanded Burgoyne.
Barker stripped off the large hat of 

Hogart, and tore out the gag bet ween 
Eddy’s jaws.

The boy and his mother confronted 
each other. A wild cry br ke simul- 
taneously from the lips of each. They 
sprang toward each other, and Mrs. 
Burns clasped her wandering boy to her 
anguished breast.

“My son, my son !" she cried, sobbing 
and crying. "I would not believe that 
you were a captive in this bad man’s 
hands. I thought that God had surely 
permitted you to find your father. My 
boy. O my boy !"

"My poor mother 4!" breathed Eddy, 
sorely agitated, "I thought until last 
night that you were still at Riverton—”

"I escaped, Eddy, but I am not free. 
I am in a doctor’s house, charged with 
insanity. And there stands Burgoyne!” 

Eddy turned his gaze upon his 
mother’s enemy.

after midnight, and that I should have 
run over if it hadn’t been that the horses 
had more sense than I had. She is an 
orphan, lately from the East, and she’s 
been at a ranche up in Almedy county, 
where they’ve treated her cruel. So she 
run away. Her master, as he ealled 
himself, is the big ruffian and bully. 
Hod Barker. I had to fight and wing 
him before I could get the child away. 
So I brought her here. She’s awful 
afraid y u won’t let her stay. Judge. 
Her nah is Tina Perry.”

The Judge surveyed the little waif 
thus thrown upon his eare. She was 
ragged and bedragged, but her face was 
clean, she having in: de a hasty toilet at 
a creek a few miles distant Not all her 
rags and dirt would hide the dainty 
grace of her small slender figure, nor 
obscure the starry loveliness of the sweet 
rose-bud face. She was strangely agi- 
tated and very pale, and her big, brown 
eyes looked up at the Judge in an odd 
mixture of affection, awe and admira- 
tion.

• “Eddy’s father, of whom the boy had 
talked to her for hours st a time, was to 
her a great and remarkable man, a sort 
of demi-god. Eddy had travelled thous- 
ands of miles, and battled with a hun-

is your Eddy Burns ?" together.
4 “You have nobly executed the charge 

I gave you to care for your mother, 
Eddy,” he said, kissing the boyish face. 
"Julia, Eddy, I came just in time to 
save you both from a terrible fate. You 
owe your timely rescue to this brave little 
Tina, who must henceforth be a daughter

11 theheld in this city in June, 1869, for 
election of a Bishop to the See left 
vacant by the death of the late Bishop 
Fulford, and which resulted in the 
election of Bishop Oxenden. The session

said Tina re-“He’s most sixteen.919

flectively. "His birthday comes the 
17th of October. I remember it be- 
cause my birthday comes the 8th of 
October, and I told Eddy when we were 
talking about it, that we were ‘most 
twins.”

Spike smiled, but the Judge grew 
haggard in an instant.

“Strange!" he murmured. "My boy 
would have been sixteen on the 17th 
day of next October! A strange, most 
singular coincidence ! My Eddy is dead. 
I had the most conclusive proofs from 
my best friend. I know not what to 
to make of this. Can it be—"

“It can be, because it is!" cried 
Tina, catching the Judge’s concluding 
words. "I s pose you are ‘fraid my 
Eddy isn’t your Eddy, because Mr. 
Burgoyne wrote that he was dead. But 
he wasn’t dead. And he run away to

was a very stormy one, as many will 
remember, yet we do not recollect that 
one of the chairroan’s rubngs was even 
called into question, and his attitude 
was at all times digutfed and impartial.

to you and me, Julia." Las
"Didn’t I tell you, Eddy, said Tina, 

when she had been embraced and kissed 
to her loving heart’s content, “that may 
be I should be a great help to you ; ! I’ve 
been down to your father’s rancho and, 
oh it’s lovely ! We’d just got to San

From that time the Dean 1 not 
appeared much in public. It was his 
practice, so long as his health allowed, 
to officiate on communion Sun- 
days. Latterly, however, his turns of 

.infrequent, and on 
one Sunday last month he paid his last

Francisco to-night, and driven up to the 
police station, to get a detective to help duty Tad been very 
find you, when the detective came up and

Workmen are laying a pavement on • 
the walks of Union Park, New York, 
which has never before been used in 
America. It is formed of To A simply 
ground to powder and heated to a tem- 
perature of not less than 300°. While 
hot, this powder is spread evenly with a 
rake over a bed of cement and is then

visit to the Cathedral, where he partook 
of the holy communion. Afterwards he

said you were sound, and that we could
come along. And ho! I’m so glad 
see you, you dear, lovely Eddy !"

to
gradually declined, and passed quietly 
away yesterday morning at the ripe old 
age of eighty—two years. He. was [the 
son of a United Empire Loyalist, who

"Where have you been all this time, 
Tina ?" asked the boy.

Before Tina could reply, there was 
another loud ring at the door bell, and a 
moment later two men ascended | the

so- much, the father of whom Eddy was 
in search, Mr. Richard Burns.

The morning had dawned, after the 
long wet night in which Tins had made 
her flight from the Barkers—a morning 
as mellow and warm and balmy as any 
morning that ever smiled on Eden. The 
sky of a deep soft azure, was cloudless. 
The tender golden sunshine bathed the 
plateau on which the bouse was built, 
in a grand flood.

At an early hour, the tiny hamlet 
upon the lower plateau was astir. At the 
house on the bluff also, windows were 
flung open to the air and sunshine, and a 
pleasant bustle succeeded to the deep 
stillness of the night.,

Io the early morning glow, watching 
the sue as it arose above the summits of 
the Coast Range, and pacing the veranda 
with gentle tread, was Judge Burns.

He was attired something after the 
manner of a Mexican raschero, in loosely 
fitting garments of white linen, which 
were spotlessly fresh and clean. • 

fie was a tall, slender man, upright 
as a dart, with light elastic movements, 
and possessing withal a certain stately 
grace. His complexion was dark, his 
eyes and hair black. His features and 
their expression were alike noble. He 
wore a beard, after the almost universal 
fashion of the day in California, but it 
was neatly trimmed in the military style. 
Not yet forty years of age, his hair was 
thickly sown with gray. An expression 
of intense melancholy pervaded his

. countenance, seeming habitual to it.
He was walking back and forth, 

admiring the sunrise, when a little Mex- 
Dean boy eauie running out to him from 
the wide, airy hall that traversed the 
centre of the house, joining the front and 
rear verandas.

“Breakfast ready, Senor,” said the 
lad with a bow.

“I will not breakfast just yet,” said 
the Judge, in srich, low, pleasant voice. 
"Mr, Spike must surely be here soon. 
Let the breakfast wait.”

With another bow the lad departed.
The Judge, walking slowly in the 

pleasant shade and the soft morning air, 
surveyed the wide and high plateau, 
which was laid out as a pleasure ground, 
and dotted with clumps of trees. Be- 
yond the plateau, and divided from it 
by an invisible wire fence, was a finely 
kept deer-park. He would see tall 
autlered heads moving in the park at that 
moment.

A sigh welled up from his very soul.
"is there a fairer land on earth than 

this?" be thought. “And yet to me 
this Eden is no better than a wilderness! 
If wy wife and boy had lived—"

A spasm of pain contracted his 
features. It was plain that he mourned 
for his supposed lost ones with the 
anguish of a never fading grief.

At that moment a pair of wooden 
gates at the lower end of the plateau, 
half a mile distant, were flung open, 
and a wagon came driving through. Io 
the vista between the arched tree , and 
in that pure and clear atmosphere, the 
Judge saw that the wagoner was no 
other than Jack Spike, his faithful 
overseer.,

"He seems to have some one with 
him,” murmured the Judge, as the’ 
wagon can e apidly up the wide beaten 
road, drive nuder the shade of arching 
trees. "It looks like s little girl.”

The wagon came on with increasing 
speed, and nearing the mansion, drew up 
at a horse block near the eastern 
veranda. Three C. four servants, 
negroes and Mexicans, ran out to un- 
load the wagon and lead away the horses. 

«Mr. Spike alighted and assisted Tina 
to the ground.

"That is Judge Burns, Tiny,” said 
the overseer in a low tone. «You see

??California to find you- settled in South Carolina in 1791, having 
emigrated to that place from the 1 le of 
Skye in the year 1751. He espoused 
the loyal cause in the revolutionary war

The Judge uttered a great cry that 
came from his very soul. The utterance 
of Burgoyne’s name staggered his doubts. 
The child’s story must be true. How 
else could she know of Burgoyne or the 
letter he had written? His son lived, 
and was now in California—the son 
whose supposed death he had so bitterly 
mourned! He trembled like a leaf.

"It is my son 1 I feel that this boy 
is my son 1‘ he said brokenly. ‘And 
yet Burgoyne said he was dead. Why 
should he have written me the false 
tatement of my boy’s desth?"

"I’ll tell you all about it. Eddy 
told the,” said Tina gravely. "You see, 
Mr. Burgoyne wanted to marry Mrs. 
Burns when she was a girl—"

• Y es, yes, he did! I had forgotten it."
“After you went away,” continued 

Tina, "Mr. Burgoyne concluded to be 
real bad. So he wrote to you that 
Eddy and Lis mother were dead. And 
Eddy sposed you was dead. But after 
Mr. Burgoyne put Mrs. Burns into a 
lunatic asylum, Eddy ran away — ‘

"What ! My wife—is she not dead?" 
"No, sir.”
"Not dead! Not dead! My Julia- 

my wife lives! Impossible !"
The Judge put his hand to his fore- 

head as if he felt his senses deserting 
him.

"It isn’t impossible. I’m ‘fraid you 
don’t know what bad folks there are in 
this world,” said our experienced little 
Tina. "There was a man named Vellis 
came out in the steamer with you—%

Iremember him," said the Judge 
huskily.

“He wrote home from San Francisco 
that you was dead. And last year he 
went to Riverton and saw Mrs. Burns, 
and told her how you died. You see, 
he pr ten ded you died right off after you 
came out here. And Mi Burns and 
Eddy believed him. Mrs. Burns got 
very poor, and taught music and sewed 
to send Eddy to school—"

"0 Heaven! And I was rich. My 
poor wife! I—I can’t credit all this. 
It is almost beyond belief."

"Mrs. Burns got into poor health." 
continued Tina, "and Mr. Burgoyne 
wanted her to marry him. And NO last 
June she married him—"

"Married ? Married to that villain and 
traitor? Married? Oh, my God I" cried 
the Judge. 9

He put his head down and wept.
Tina’s arms stole around him; her 

breath fanned his cheek.
"Don’t cry,” she pleaded, herself 

crying in sympathy. “I haven’t told 
you all. They were married in the 
morning. That evening Mr. Burgoyne 
was called out, and Mrs. Burns went 
into the library, and she poked around 
and opened a secret drawer in the desk 
where you used to keep letters. And 
there she found some letters you had 
written to Burgoyne, saying how sorry 
you was that Mrs. Burns and Eddy 
were dead. Mr. Burgoyne came in and 
found her reading the letters. She told 
him she didn’t love him, and she wanted 
you. And she called him a villain. So 
he shut her up in a ‘sylum, and told 
people she was mad !"
The Judge groaned heavily, but he 
did not speak. He could not.

“Eddy was at school in Poughkeepsie, 
and when he heard that his mother was 
in the ‘sylum,” said Tina, "he went 
home. They wouldn’t let him see his 
mother, and in the night he climbed a 
tree and looked in her grated window. 
She came up to the bars and talked to

compressed by rollers into 1 pavement, 
with neither joints nor seams, and im

stairs.
They were Mr. Perry and Gorse.
They had searched Hogart’s with

pervious to water. Its surface is per- 
foctly smooth, and there is no dust, mud.and at its conclusion, came to Montreal 

and became a minister f the Presby 
terian Church. He was appointed to 
the mission of Glengarry, where his son, 
who afterwards became the Dean, was 
born in 1791. Mrs. Bethune being a 
n.ember of the Anglican Church, brought 
her son up in its tenets. He was 
educated at the Cornwall Grammar 
School, of which he subsequently be- 
came principal, succeeding the late Bis- 
hop Strachan. In the war of 1812 he did 
duty on the frontier as a volunteer. Later

the or exhalations. • It can be easily swept, 
is not more slippery than granite, and 
is not acted upon by the heat. The 
rock of which it is made is imported, 
from Val de Travers, Neuchatel, Switzer-, 
land: vewi 1

tie -—wee-——
In London, every eight minutes, night 

and day, somebody dies : every five min- 
rates a child is born. This great city 
contains as many people as the whole of 
Scotland, twice as many as Denmark, 
three times as many as Greece, and 400 
times as many as Georgetown, D. C. 1q 
its vast population of nearly 4,000,000 
it has 140,000 habitual gin-drinkers, 
100,000 abandoned women, 20,000 pro- 
fessional gamblers, 50,000 criminals 
known to the police as thieves and recei- 
vers of stolen goods, 500,000 habitual 
frequenters of public houses, and 60,000 
street Arabs. To keep this vast multi- 
tude of disorderly characters in some 
thing like obedience to the law, 6,000 
policemen are necessary. Of the popu- 
lation of the city, only about 500,000 
attend public worship, there being a 
million of adult absentees from church 
on every Sunday.

A correspondent thus gives a picture 
of the state of affairs at Rome "Parlia 
ment is on a vacation, the Ministers are 
going and coming to the Naples and 
Florence Railway, the diplomats have 
gone away, the patricians are in their 
villas, commerce is languish ag, industry 
suffering, speculation alone prospers; it 
fills the journals with advertisements, « 
covers the walls with them, promising 
benefits or exaggerated dividends, which 
would alone suffice to scare away prudent 
and virtuous, people, but which attracts 
all the donkeys. Such is the tableau 
offered at this moment by the city of 
Rome to the observer and philosopher ‘ 
1 Since the first day of July, 1872, the 
women of Illinois have been eligible to 
hold appointed offices in that State under 
the act passed by the Legislature last 
winter. Section 1 enacts that no person 
shall be precluded from any occupation, 
profession, or employment (except mili- 
tary) on account of sex. The only other 
exception is that woman cannot be cligi- 
ble to elective offices, and nothing in the 
act shall be constructed as requiring any 
female to work on streets or roads, or 
serve on juries.

A young Ansonia merchant put his 
foot in it. He was walking home 
with his sweetheart the other evening 
and having an errand to do at the 
hotel had stopped there a moment, while

police, and failing to find Nddy as they 
had expect ed, had returned to the police 
station with the officers they had sum- 
moned. On arriving at the central 
station, they had heard of the proceed- 
ing in Vallejo street, and had set out for 
Dr. Wiswell’s house at a run, arriving 
as we have stated.

Gorse came up in advance of Mr. 
Perry, and Tina espied him first, as he 
half paused within the door-way and 
regarded the scene with a benignant 
smile.

dred perils to find this lost father, and 
now she stood in his father’s presence. 
But where was Eddy? Into Tina’s 
worshipping look stole the shadow of her 
great sorrow.

"You did right to bring her home. 
Spike,” said the Judge. "She seems a 
delicate little creature, refined and 
dainty, but ns shy as a bird. Come to 
me, Tina,” he added, with a grave 
gentleness holding out his hand.

The small features worked with 
Tina’s increasing agitation. For an 
instant she hesitated, and then she 
darted toward the Judge, her small 
dusky head with its wealth of close-curl 
ing ringlets thrown back, and her star- 
like face upturned with s radiant look.

"Oh sir,” she panted, in a breathless 
sort of way, "I knew you would take 
care of me. You were going to be my 
father, you know. And you will be, all 
the same, even if I don’t marry Eddy?

The Judge stared at her.
“She is ill," he said in alarm. “She 

is delirious !"
"Oh, no. I’m not!” cried Tina, con- 

fused by all the news she had to impart, 
and hardly knowing how best to impart 
it, and then plunging into her narrative 
at the first point that presented itself to 
her mind. "I was engaged to Eddy—"

"Engaged 1" said the Judge, smiling, 
yet by no means convinced that she was 
not delirious. "To whom were you 
engaged, you small mite ?"

"Why to Eddy, of course. I wouldn’t 
marry anybody but Eddy !" exclaimed 
Tina, with a very positive air. "And 
I don’t believe Jacob Vellis has killed 
him. He wouldn’t dare to. Eddy was 
the bravest boy you ever saw. And he 
never told a lie. And Vellis was afraid

Bis-hc was ordained deacon’s orders by 
hop Mountain, of Quebec, and served for 
some time as a missionary in the west.

"Oh, my dear Ichabod !" cried Tina 
joyously, bounding toward him. “My 
dear — Oh, papa !- Papa! My dead 
papa !

She halted, looking as if turned to 
stone.

“Not dead, Tina !" cried her father, 
advancing and quivering with agitation. 
“My dittle innocent child, are you afraid 
of papa ?"

With a wild scream, Tina flew to his 
arms

We will draw a vail over the glad 
reunion that followed.

At a late hour, the entire party ad- 
journed to a first class hotel, but they 
did not separate that night. They had 
too much to tell, and were too excited 
to sleep. But never were gladder or 
more thankful hearts in all the wide 
world than theirs on than joyful night.

Dr. Wiswell, Burgoyne, Vellis and 
Barker were taken to prison. As soon 
as Wiswell’s arrest became known several 
persons came forward, charging him with 
malpractice and other crimes. He re- 
ceived a sentence of imprisonment com- 
mensurate with his deserts. Burgoyne, 
overwhelmed with his unexpected 
reverse, and feeling that the good repute 
he had labored so hard to acquire with- 
out striving to merit it had gone forever, 
committed suicide in prison. ‘It was 
found with Vellis and Barker, upon 
their trial, that both had been guilty of 
murder in the diggings. They were 
tried upon these graver charges, and were 
both subsequently hanged.

In 1818 he, was appointed to the rectory 
of Christ Church in this city, which he 
held up to the hour of his death. In 
1835 a degree of D. D. was conferred 
upon him by Columbia College, New 
York. His last and highest office was 
that of Dean, which was bestowed upon 
him soon after the creation of the diocese. 
—Kingston News.

Daring a late thunder-storm which 
passed over London, a most exciting 
scene took place near the York station, 
on the Metropolitan Railway. The 
station in question is situated in a deep 
cutting, and the fall of rain was so 
heavy that a large amount of water had 
accumulated, extending for considerable 
distance. As soon therefore, as the 
6.18 train from Barnet, which was 
filled with passengers, emerged from the 
tunnel, the water had reached such a 
height that it put the engine fires out, 
and the train was consequently brought 
to a stand still. It was found that the 
points would not work and that owing 
to the storm the wires of the electric 
telegraph could not be used. The latter 
misfortune was all the more important, 
inasmuch as the express which runs-on to 
Farringdon street was at the time over- 
due. Another engine was procured by 
the officials, and chains were attached to 
the train. Every effort, however, in this 
direction was unsuccessful, owing, pro. 
hably to the sleepers which were floating 1 
about in all directions. The excitement 
at this period was painful in the extreme.

Burgoyne last night, mother,"they advanced upon Eddy.)
The boy sprang back cat their ap- he said, 

proach, and placed himself upon the 
defence. He saw that a c isis had come

“I saw

"He told me so, but I could not be-
lieve him. But why do you hang your 
arms to your side, my boy? You 
are not bound ?"

in his history. He believe that these 
men had come to murder hm.

"Stand back !" The eri d.oin his shrill, 
boyish treble: “Do not lay your hands 
upon me !"

With a mocking sneer, Ingart hurled 
himself upon the lad. On blow from 
his muscular, clenched hand laid Eddy 
prostrate. In an instant, Vellis and 
Hogart had leaped upon the lad, and 
the one gagged him with the bit of wood, 
while the other bound hn with the 
rope.

"Here, wrap this thing wound him," 
said Vellis, removing the ample poncho 
from his shoulders, and enveloping the 
lad in its folds. “Now what are we to 
do. Hogart?" P

"Get the boy out of t is house as 
quick as you can,” replied ogart, "or 
the police will release him and arrest us. 
Barker, take Vellis out the rear way. 
I’ll remove the chains from the door, 
and the bolts and soon, fo the police 
will search the house. Awly with you, 
if you want to save yours Ives and me.”

Île tossed his hat toward the lad.
Barker seized the muffled captive from 

the arms of Vellis, who eanght up the 
hat for future need, and hur lied through 
the various cellars and up the stairs into 
the long, narrow hall. Gliding along 
this passage, the confederate s came to a 
rear door, which was chaine 1 upon the 
inner side. Undoing the fastenings, 
they let themselves out into rear court- 
yard, inclosed with a high board wall. A 
gate in this wall, locked and bolted, gave 
egress into a narrow and dark alley, 
through which the two men • ere present- 
ly hurrying with their victim.

Nut until they were at a sile distance 
from Hogart’s and ina desorted spot in 
unfrequented street, did they pause to 
rest or to set down their bur en.

She tore off the poncho that enveloped 
his figure, and discovered his bonds. 
Before Burgoyne could interpose, she 
had with a frantic energy proceeded to 
unbind Eddy, succeeding in freeing 
him.

Then again she clasped him to her 
bosom.

"How much you think of him, Julia,” 
said Burgoyne enviously. "I would 
give all I am worth for the kisses you 
so freely lavish upon that whelp !”

Neither mother nor son made answer.
Eddy’s blue eyes fairly devoured that 

fair, sweet, noble face that dropped to 
his. It seemed 90 long since he had 
seen her ! Yet, as her agitation was so 
intense and so cruel, he calmed himself 
for her sake, regaining a proud and self- 
possessed mien.

For a little while Burgoyne suffered 
the mother and son to embrace each 
other, to walk together, to comfort each 
other. Vellis and Barker stood by with 
wooden faces, saying nothing. Bur- 
goyne meditated upon various plans by 
which he hoped to subdue the lady who 
so long repulsed him with scornful 
energy..

At last he aroused himself from his 
long reverie, and exclaimed:

"Julia, matters have arrived at a 
crisis—"

He paused as he heard a ring at the 
door bell. He waited a moment until 
the street door had opened and shut, and 
said :

"That’s the doctor’s wife come in, 
Vellis. You need not look so scared. I 
saw her go out half an hour ago. As I 
was saying, Julia, matters have arrived 
at a crisis. Your destiny and that of 
your boy hangs on a word. That word 
must be uttered by your lips. I are the 
absolute master of your lives. Realize 
that to begin with.”

Ah, he did not hear the soft tread of 
feet on the stairs without !

“I am the arbiter of your lives,” said 
Burgoyne, with a fierce emphasis. “You 
have scorned me, Julia Burns; you have 
hated me. I give you now a chance to 
redeem those marriage vows which have 
been to us a dead letter, a mere form

of him —
The Judge glanced at Spike. The lat- 

ter was standing a little apart, looking 
flushed and uneasy. He had heard all 
of Tina’s story, and fearful of its effect 
upon his employer, had decided to 
allow the child to communicate the 
news to the Judge in her own way.

"Isn’t she feverish,?" asked the 
Judge, doubtfully.

"No, sir,” answered Spike. "She’s 
got so much to tell, she hardly knows 
how to get at it She’s had some 
strange experiences. Judge. You’d 
better listen to them.”

"Who is this brave and dauntless 
Eddy to whom you were engaged, little 
Tina?" asked the Judge, still with his 
grave gentleness of manner.

«Why, Eddy, sir-Eddy Burns 
your own son 1"

The Judge recoiled as if he had been 
smitten a heavy blow. He actually 
gasped for breath, and his face blanched 
to a corps like pallor. He Pat down 
hastily u a the bamboo lounge, an 3 
was silent for some minutes.

Tina stole up to him, and laid one 
small brown hand on his knee.

After a little, the Judge withdrew his

Judge and Mrs. Burns, with their 
son, and Mr. Perry and Tina, proceeded 
to the Burns ranche. Mr. Perry bought 
a stock farm in the neighborhood, and 
and has long since fully paid for it, and 
is one of the richest and most prosperous 
men to-day in California.

Gorse proceeded to the diggings and 
made a fortune, unlike many others. He 
wrote frequently to Eddy during his

The majority of the pasengers were un- 
ab.c to leave the carriages, owing to the 
depth of the water, which was making 
down the line in a perfect torrent; 
women were fainting, and even the ser- 
vants of the company seemed paralysed 
with fear, being totally unable to prevent 
what threatened to be a terrible disaster.
A few of the passengers by dint of the 

• greatest exertions had been re- 
moved from the train, when suddenly a

miner life, and in one letter described 
the death of Gazzam, the former mad- 
house keeper, who had fled to the mines 
on the capture of Burgoyne, and who

the lady walked on slowly. On coming 
out he espied her (as he thought) ahead.

shout announced that the express was
coming, and a huge wave was seen is- __..,-. 
suing from the tunnel as the train ap- and approaching stealthily, threw his 
proachod. The same cause, however, arm around her, wishing to == ===== which had placed th Damot train in its prise party: . He succeeded us well in 
terrible position proved its salvation, for 
the water also put out the fires of the - 
engine, which drew up, to the immense 
relief of all the bystanders, within about

was hanged for murder by a Vigilant 
Committee. Gorse subsequently made 
a visit to the San Jose valley and was so 
charmed with it that he bought for him- 
self a stock farm, and after a visit to 
Ohio, brought back with him as his 
buxom bride the faithful Hetty Plum- 
mer.

The news of Mrs. Burns’ adventures 
wen back to Riverton, as might natural- 
ly be supposed, and an indignant com-

arm around her, wishing make a sur-

surprising himself as the lady, for she
turned a strange face on him and said

“Where are we going?" ten inquir- 
ed Vellis, listening.

Si!” and he went right away with- 
out answering “Ma’am.”

ad Barker.“Cussed if I know,”’ grow room with pictures in it and afive feet of the hinder most enrriage • 
the former train. It is needless (o sa] 
that no blame attaches the servants • 
the company, and prevention of a fright

"Can’t go toanybody with the boy along. 
Got to hide him somewhere while we 
look for a place for him. E cry saloon 
like Hogart’s will be searched for him, 
now that the police are on the track, 
and no one will want to take him in, at

hands from his face, and said, in a hot- 
1 w voice :

“And you have come from Riverton, 
my small traveller ? I do not remember 
any of your name there.”

“I didn’t come from Riverton,” said 
Tina. “Eddy eame from Riverton. I 
came from Massachusetts with papa.- 
My poor papa!” and her brave lip 
quivered. “Papa had a lot of money 
10 s belt around his waist. He used to 
keep a store, but after mamma died, he 
felt so bad he got sick, and so he made 
up his mind to buy a farm in California. 
And when we got to the Isthmus, he 
took a fever and died there. And Eddy

room without differ by nearly as much 
as a room with or without windows. No- 
thidg, we think, is more melancholy, 
partioniarly to a person who has to pass 
much tine in a room, than blank walls, 
for pictures are loop holes of escape to 
the soul, leading to other scenes and 
other spheres.--.=-

munity so turned upon Dr. Bullet as to 
compel him to close his “private retreat,” ful accident can hardly be regarded other- 

depart for parts unknown. Before wise than as providential.
- sold his half-burned asylum to , Beet root sugaris rapidly becoming an 

article of great commercial importance. 
Its production in the United States is 
yet in its infancy, and many farmers, 
have failed in attempting to produce it. 
The production of beetroot sugar in 
Europe for 1872-73 is, estimated, as 
1,085,000 tons, nearly one-third of 
which is credited to France. The

no price." 1.
• But we’ve got to do some’: ing," said 

Vellis desperately.
“S’pose we go to Burgoy e, and ask 

him what’s to be done ?" in uired Bar- 
ker. “He may suggest some! ing. I im 
too flurried to think of anythre."

"I too,” rejoined Vellis. Untie the 
lad’s feet, and make him walk between 
us. Put the poncho on right —so 1 
Now slouch Hogart’s hat over his face to 
hide the gag—that’s it—and come on!

The two men hurried on, olding the 
lad firmly between them. T ey passed 
block after block, keeping in t Lie shadows 
and turned into Vallejo street As they

PRE
from New York, and it has

been rebuilt, and now rejoices in crowds 
of summer visitors, and is known by the

without meaning. Promise me 
with me quietly from San Francisco, and 
to become my wife in fact, and I will 
spare your boy and take him with us. 
Refuse me, and hedies to-night. Refuse 
me, and these men you see here will 
drown him under the waters of the bay.”

“Refuse, mother!” cried Eddy re-

Nose s hre worn 
formerly, with an

rather shorter than
inclination to turn 

up. -Earsare worn on both sides of the 
head—one on each side-and those of a

title of the "Riverton Summer Hotel." 
The years have come and gone since 

the occurrence of the scenes we have 
recorded. California has become a grand

him. And she told Eddy to come out 
to California to find you, and ask you to 
come to her. And she told Eddy, 
added Tina, remembering the speech 
Eddy had often told her, to say these 
words. This is as near as Iean recolicet 
it, anyhow. ‘Tell papa, Eddy, how I 
loved him. Tell him my heart was broken 
because Ithougbt he was dead. Tell him 
that I married Mr. Burgoyne because

pink color are fashionable.

The Darwin

preferred. Hair is again
and prosperous State, but in all her 
borders she has no sons of whom she is 
more proud than of Judge Burns or his 
nobleson. Eddy is still under middle 
age, is a rising man, is as noble and 
and brave and upright as in his boyish in view of the fact that there has been a

him. I’ll askyou needn’t weather has been favourable for the 
development of the roots and the forma- 
tion of the saccharine matter, and 
refiners abroad entertain great hopes

a newhim to protect you, if you’re to.” solutely. “I will not accept my life at 
such a price. Better death than

"I do refuse. Hart Burgoyne !” ex- 
claimed the mother, in a spasm of 
anguish. eiNot even to save the life

impetus from t 
in the Paris Zo 
loping into a to 
are told-that 
which: many br 
might envy, and 
agreeable.”
iIt is’said the 
r 

horse.

“A woman in 
svr

and I peeped through the back of the 
but,” continued the little narrator, some- 
what incoherently in her great excite- 
ment, “and saw those two horrid nasty 
men robbing papa. And I ran into the 
but crying. Eddy eame after me like a 
lion, and he drew a pistol”—here the 
brown eyes flashed, and the small chest 
heaved—“and he seared those awful 
men. Oh, be acted splendid! But the 
men knocked him down, and tied his 
hands and feet, and gagged him. They 
did the same to me, and they took us to 
old Gustavits’s hut, and told her to sell 
us to the Indians. And we got away, 
but we had lots of trouble, and some- 
how we didn’t seem to get rid of Vellis. 
But Eddy brought me tofan Francisco, 
and we were hupting for yon when that

“NO, I’m not afraid to,” said Tina, 
with an instinctive trust in the hand- 
some, stately Judge. "I love him 
alresdy-obecsuse he was Eddy’s father.” 

She stood by, regarding the Judge 
shyly, with wide brown eyes, while 
Spike took out of she wagon’s large 
leather mail bag, and approached his 
employer with s respectful greeting.

Then Tins moved after her rescuer, 
also approaching the Judge.

“Gled to see you bhek agsin. Spike.” 
said the Judge, in the kindly, half- 
paternal tone he adopted toward all his 
employes and dependents, and which 
won for bim their faithful service and 
affection. “A thought Lyon might stop 
over on the way when it-begen to rein.” 

“I am glad enough to get home

days. His childish love for Tina grew 
with his growth and strengthened with 
his strength, and years ago they were 
married, and settled with Mr.
upon his farm, adjoining the Burt

great reduction of stocks. Three 
establishments in the United States- 
one in Illinois, one in Iowa, and one in 
California are I manufacturing a good

I was not able to work so hard as I used 
to, and he said he would educate her 
boy and leave him all his money. And 
tell papa,’ says Mrs. Burns, ‘that ny 
second marriage was only 2 marriage in 
name, and I hate Mr. Burgoyne, and I 
want my own darling back again. And 
ask him not to get mad and cast me off, 
for I love him and want to be taken 
back.’ That’s the word she sent you. 
Me. Burns.”.

The Judge sobbed like achild. Tins 
had given the spirit of Mrs. Burns 
message in language of her own, and 
with a pathos very like to that which

that is dearer to me than my own, can I 
prove false to the husband I love, and to 
whom I have been faithful through all. 
Forgive me, my boy! God help us 
both— 7: and 9

A great sob choked her voice.
At that instant, before Burgoyne could 

_ ___ answer, the door was flung open, and a 
Perry, and was at that mome it particu- tide of men surged into the room. 
2___a____ a -take “He did But of all those faces, Birs. Burns saw 

but one. cut. 10,

passed Dr. Wiswell’s house, they beheld 
Burgoyne coming down the s sps.

As he recognized Vellis an accosted 
cert, = upon the 
person returning from a saloon in a half- 
intoxicated condition. Hewa in reality 
end of the detectives employed by Mr.

_quality of sugar with, sufficient, success 
orse ranches. And to them has come to render future efforts promising. The 

first yield of beet root sugar in Illinois 
was placed in the Chicago market with- - - “s pronounced oby 
setetco 

article. Great conndence is expressed 

upon the Pacific coast in the final success 
of the beet root sugar industry in that 
region, we
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all noble and goodly gifts, honors, friends 
and riches, and nowhere in the wide 
world is there a happier home than the "out brand, and was 
one they makesunny with their presence: -----to the armial to i 
12 2010 ruin. * 

A Life ie Hike wine ; he who wouldlarly wide awake and vigilan’ He did 
not fail to remark the muller figure be- 
tween Vellis and Barker, nor to notice 
that the figure was that of s boy and a

has
“Oh, Richard! Richard !” she cried. 

“My husband!"
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