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MODES OF INFLICTING CAPITAL PUNISHMENT.

"T'o begin with the ancients, and first of all tho Assyrians ;
the disintrrred palnces, besides bringing to light many reve:
lations of their political, religious, and social habits, and the
oxtent of their civilization, also show us their mode of treat-
ing captivo rebels. . One, tho most dreadful, was the infliction
of impalement, but not that impalement which prevailed in
later times in the East and among the savages of Africa, whe-
reby the sufferer was exposed to a lingering death of agony.
‘I'he Assyrians pointed a atake at ono end, and having planted
the other end flimly in the ground, placed the criminal with
the pit of his stomach on the point, and so transfixed his body.
Death must have followed after no long interval ; whereas the
impalement of the later Arabs by redhot hooks pierced into
the shoulder must have proved as horrible a mode of punish-
ment as could be devised;  Usually the Aseyrians either deca-
pitated their criminals, or crushed their hends with o mace.
In either case one blow would be enongh, The tlnying of
the tkin i tomnctimes represeuted, but that was probably done
uj on those who had already been put to death, and not on
the living body. ‘I'he Jews were singularly mercifal in their
methods of execution, being probably restrained by their
divine religion and Iaw, ‘Their usual mode, that of stoning,
deporded entirely upon the exccutioners. It might bo fear-
fully barbarous, all the limbs being mangled and crushed
before life was forced out; so it was with St. Stephon, who
offered up more than one prayer during the process ; or insen-
sibility might quickly stay suffering. Haoging was also not
unknown. ‘I'his was something like crucifixion, being not
the hanging by the neck, but the criminal was first putto
denth in some other way, and it was only his lifeless body
that was so treated by way of contumely.  Nor was it allowed
to remain exposed beyond sunsct.  ‘This regulation shows that
by hanging could not be meant the crucifixion or impalément
of the livieg body,” Burning with fire was inflicted upon the
family of Sumson’s wife by the Philistines, and Judah ordered
it when be guspected hizdanghter-in-law, The davghter of a
priert who went astmy was condemned to this denth by the
Iaw of Moses, but the execution of Achan and his family
shows what the punishment really was. ‘The sufferer was not
burnt alive; he was first stoned, and afterwards his body was
exposed to the fire. Decapitation seems to have been practised
under the kings, It was the duty of the captain of the guard
to execute great criminals, 8o Benaiah was required to do his
work  to Adonijab, Joab, and Shimei; so in like manner
among the | gyptinng, Potiphar, captain of the guard, was really
chivf of the sl ughterers, 'This post was one of considerable
nnpartince in those daye, ag it was also in France up to the
Revolution. It would not be quite fair now to compare Poti-
phar snd Benniah to Caleraft. Yet in most cases they proba-
bly appointed a deputy, just as now it is the business of the
sheritf to exveute the sentence of the law, although he usual-
Iy finds a deputy to do his work for him., The Babyloninos
were naturally more cruel than the Assyrians, probably owing
to the jnfusion of Mu:hite blowd into the composition of their
e, Am ng them we first hear of the fearful death of
buraing alive, not only as in the case of the three children,
when the victims were hurled into the midst of a blazing fur-
nace, which would, il the fire been allowed its power, have
brought their seiferings to a specdy end.  Jeremiah tells us
of certnin false prophets whom the king of Babylon roasted
in the fire.  Another uew form of exccuticn was first devised
by them. ‘The den of lions into which Daniel was thrown by
the Median viceroy of Cyrae, was probably inherited from the
Babylonians.

THE ONLY CHILD SAVED FROM THE « VILLE DU
HAVRE.”

A Paris correspomident, spenking of the 8 Ville du Hasre”
disaster, kaya @ ¢ Of the fourteen youug ¢hildren on board, only
one wag saved.  As she came to the surface she instinctively
caught at the first object tloating past, and said to a lady who
hung to the other side, VI ean't die, 50!’ A wilful, petted
child, sha even now struggled ngainst the general fate, Her
own story of the shipwreck is shorter than many, but fall of
pathos : ¢ There was a great crash, and they called tocoms on
the other side ; then 1 was in the water'—she does not re-
member having gone down—¢ and I clung to a pair of steps.
1 was getting tired, very tired, but Miss —— told me to hold
on, and I held down; then a boat came and took us off, T
don't remember going on board tue big ship, but they gave
me gome brandy ; then I was dreadfully sick, and they took
off all my clothes and put on me a man’s shirt, and put me to
bed! She hugs her doll, and looks up with her large blne
eyes, which never until now saddened ; and remembers and
seems to wourn over the fate of n kitten which floated past
and she wished she could have saved.”

A SUUCEDANEUM FOR COAL.

A Belgian paper publishes a letter from Hasselt, announ-
cing the discovery of asncccdsneum for coal.” T'he letter AHYR ¢
H T wo days sgo o peasant of our neighbourhood went the round
of all the coffec-houses with a sack containiug sarth. He said
that he had found the means of heating rooms with that sub-
stance impreguated with o solution of soda. Hue made the
experisuent before o crowd of people, and snceeeded.  Next
day the whole town was in great exciteinent. Everybody
had tried the new discovery nnd I'did the same, Following
the waws instructions, I filled o scuttle  threc-quarters with
small coal, and the rewnining fourth with vegetable mould;
1 then sent for & half peany worth of carbonate of soda, which
I dissolved in halfa litro of water, and then mixed up-the
solution with the rest.  This quantity has been sufficient to
varm my room from 2 p,m, till 7 p. m."

DON CARLOS AND THE CARLISTS.

Rate Field, writing - from’ Spain, quotes the opinion of an
English ofticer, who was also. war correspondent for a London
daily, respecting the Spanish Prétendu and bis troops. . What
did he think of them ? Ho didn't. think of thewm. They wero
not- worth thinkiug about. They were”a ragged lot of good-
for-nothings, and as for fghting of Spain, it was a farce. ¢ Do
they postpone n battle. on: account of inclemont weather?” I
asked. % Well, yes, it isalmost as bad as that, . Don Carlos is
u coward, . He basn't slept sinee he crossed the frontier,
There never was such a ridiculous war, and its continuance
proves - the woakness of the Madrid Government, But'the
Carlists ean’t suceeed, you know, - They have neither monoy
uor army. I recently heard o French Legitimist bet 1,000
francs that Don Carlos would be in Madrid in twelvo mouthe.
The bet was taken by one of Don Curlos’s own officers.”

DOWN INTO THE DUST.

RY JOAQUIN MILLER,

I it worth while that we jostle a brother,
Bonaring his load on the rough road of life?

Is it worth while that we jeer at each other
In blackness of heart 7—that we war to the koife ?
God pity us all in our pitifu! strife.

God pity us all as we jostle ench other;
God pardon ug all for the trininphs we feol

Whaon a fellow gues down 'neath his load on the heathor,
Piorced to the henrt : words are keenar than steel,
And mightier far for woe or fur weal.

Were it not well, in this brief littie journey
On over the i-thmus, down into the tidoe,
We give him a fish instond of a serpent,
Ero folding the hands to be and abide

Forever and ayo in dust at his side ?

Look at the rosos saluting each othor;

- Look at the herds all at piece on the plain—

Man and mnan only makes war on hia brother,
And isughs in his hoart a: hiz per1l and pain;
Shamed by the beasts that go down on the plain.

Is it worth while that we battle to humble
- Sowme poor fellow-soldier down into the dust?
God pity us alt! Time oft soon will tumble .
All of us together like leaves in a gust,
Humbled indeed down into the dust.

TAKEN AT THE FLOOD,

A NEW NOVEL,

By the Author of ** Lady Audley's Secrat” * Strangers and
Lilgrims” e, Je.

CHAPTER XXXVI.~~Continued.

¢ [ have no objection to Mr. Perriam's stayicg here,” she
said carelessly. She held Mordred Perriam of little more im-
portance than a piece of animated furniture—wearisome on
occasions, but hurdly worthy of consideration at any time. [t
could matter very little whether he were in one room or
another. Mordred stayed, therefore, seated in a warm chair
by the hearth, rubbing his withered old hands, and shivering
a jittle now and then, or occasionally breathing troubled sighs.,
Mr. Stimpson departed, after promising to telegraph to a Lou-
don physician direccily he got back to Monkhampton, pro-
mising also to be at Perrinm Place Ly ecight o'clock next
morning. Mr, Bain went down siairs with the doctor, but de-
clared his intention of remaining at Perriam till a late hoar.

“ [ have no paticats waiting for me,” he said, ¢80 I’}ll stay
ag'long as 1 can, and see how Sir Aubrey goes on. You might
call at my door as you go by, and tell my daughters what has
happened. They might be alarmed if I were later than they
expected.”

Mr. Stimpson promised to do his neighbour this kindness.
Mr. Bain went into the dining-room, where all was laid ready
for Sir Aubrey's small family. There were the three. covers
sct forth in all accustomed pomp, f r apart on the Great
Sahara of table cloth, Mr, Bain rang the bell with an air of
being quite at home in that spacious chamber,

* Bring me some dinner,” he said to the butler. ¢ And
you'd better send a tray up to Lady Perriam’s dressing-room.
She won’t come down stalrs any moroe this evening, I dare-
say."

’;mdy Perriam was in no humour for refreshment of a sub-
stantial character. She told the servant to bring her some
tea and take the dinner tray away with him. :

She was writing a letter when the maid went in. Sir Au-
brey's dressing-room opened out of the bedroom on one side,
anid on the other communicated with that narrow passage
which led to Mordred's apartments. Lady Perriam’s dressing-
rcom was a small osk-panrlled chamber on the other side of
the bedroom, a chamber that in days gone by had been used
as an oratory by a certain Lady Perriam of Roman Catholic
faith and Jacobite leanings. "It was a narrow slip of anapart-
ment, with a small fireplace in one of the angles, like those
one sees in some of the closets at Hampton Court. Three dark
blue oriental jars adorned the high narrow chimupey-piece, 2
fine carving of the Perriam coat of arms stood boldly out upon
the time-darkened panel above them. Sombre grren damask
curtaing shrouded the one narrow window and its deep-cush-
ioned window seat. The washstand and dressing-table of
darkest mnhogaoy, were small and inconvenient, - A Chip-
pendale pembroke table, with the famous claw and ball feet,
filled the centre of the room, a tall uarrow warbrobe occupied

‘the end wall, and, with a secretaire and two roomy old arm-

chairs, completed the furniture of the apartment. Seen by
the light of two tall candles, Lady Perriam’s dressing-room
had a somewhat. gloomy air. . One might fancy one of ‘the
State prisons of the . ower—that room for instance where Sir
Thomas Overbury was done -to death—about ‘as lively of as-
pect. - Sylvia was deeply absorbed fu that letter, so deeply
that she seemed bardly aware of the servant's entrance with
the dainty little silver tea tray, though the maid, perhaps out
of kindly concern for her mistress, possibly out of curiosity,
lingered: in the. room a fow minutes to stir the fire, and to
draw thoso heavy curtains a little closer. ‘

. The letter ran thug ;= =+ - :

' PrrRR1AM Pracs, near Monkhampton, March 15th,

4 Drar Mas. Cawrorn,—T find it in my power to provide at
lenst a temporary home for you, if you are able to fultil the

‘duties which will be required of you in the position I'can offer.

In your struggles to obtain a living you may have sometimes
been employed. as a sick nurse.. If that is the case, and -you
feel yourself able to nurse and wait upoun an elderly gentleman
who has just been rendered helpless by a paralytic stroke, I
can ongage you as an attendant upoun my hasband, Sir Aubrey
Perrinm. But it must be understood if you come here that
you will say nothing about your past life to any member of
this household, and that you will keep the strictest silence
upon anything you may happen to know about my father. I
offer you this opportunity out of compnssion for your sad state,
and hope you will give me no reason to repent my confidence.

w1 enclose you o ten-pound- note to cnable you to provide
yourself with decent clothes, and to pay -your expenses.
Please to buy a ready-made outfit, and come by the first train
that will_bring you convenicatly after your receipt of this
lottor. . : C .

“the treatmeut.

- gtairs.

% If questioned as to your qualifications as a sick nurse you
must reply that you have had ample experience, but you need
give no details. When you arrive here you will enquire for
Lady Perriam, and you will call yourself Mrs. Carter, as [
imagine you would hardly like to be known by the name that
belonged to you in better days. :

Yours truly, s
4 Syrvid Perriam—late Cargw.”

This letter addressed and sealed, Lady ‘Perriam looked at
her watch. There was just time for'a groom to catch the
Monkhampton post, which did not go out till half-past nine
o'clock. It now wanted a quarter to nine. - She rang; and
gave her maid the letter, with strict orders that it should be
taken to Monkhampton without a moment's delay. The maid
promised obedience. = This business despatched, Sylvia drew
her chair to the firéside, and sat looking at the ruddy logs on
the low hearth, and meditating on the step she had just taken,

“ Have I done wisely, I wonder?7” she asked herself.
¢ Surely a woman who has suffered what this poor creature
has gone through must have learned to keep her own counsel.
It is an act of charity to give her a good home, and the day
may come when I shall have need of a friend.”

Sylvia had hardly thought of her sick husband while en-
gaged in writing this letter, . She rose presently, opened the
door between the two rooms and peeped into the baronet's
bedchamber.

Sir Aubrey lay in a doze, the fitful firelight now shining on
his pale, altered face, now sinking into shadow. Chapelain
sat in a comfortable chair by the bed, reading the newspaper
by the light of a shaded lamp, which was screcned from the
invalid by the heavy bed curtain. On the hearth rug crouched
the figure of Mordred Perriam.  He had crept in from Sir
Aubrey’s dressing-room, noiseclessly as a dog, and had been
permitted to remain unnoticed and unreproved.

CHAPTER XXXVII.
'DR. CROW'S OPINION.

Dr. Crow, the Loudon physician, appeared at Perriam in
the dusk of the following afternoon. He was the great man
for all patrician ailments, having as it were a divine rigist to
cure the aristocracy, landed and commercial, the episcopacy,
and the bench, or if incurable, to usher them decorvusly across
life’s mystic threshold to the unseen land beyond it.  He was
a square-built, genial-looking gentleman, with an ample brow,
a large massively-moulded face, and dark eyes, whose lustre
years of closest study and hardest work had not extinguished,

He had come mote than two hundred miles to see Sir Au-
brey, but a quarter of an hour in the sick rouwm, and ten
minutes in consaltation with Mr. Stimpson, comprised all the
time that he devoted to the consideration of the case. What
he said in those Lrn minutes no one knew but Mr. Stimpson.
But as he retired from the dressing-room where that brief con-
ference had been held, Lady Perriam cmerged from the
shadowy darkness of the corridor to intercept the phy-
sician.

Dr. Crow gave a little surprised look at sight of so fair a
creature in that gloomy old house, whose tubroken quiet had
struck the stranyger as almost sepulchral.

< Ig there any hope 7" Sylvia asked cagerly.

The doctor replied dubiously, in those smooth placid tones
which tell so little to the anxious ear.

-¢ 'm not without hope that your father's life—" :

¢ Husband's,” murmured Mr. Stimpson . in the physician's
ear.

- Dr. Crow gave another surprised look, but went on unfalter-
ingly.

“That your husband’s life may be prolonged, perhaps for
many years.”

st But will he get well again 7"

“Nay, my dear madam, there is no reason that his bodily .
health should not improve, with careful nursing,” replied -Dr,
Crow. .

 Will he recover his mind ? 7 asked Sylvia with iucreasing
aaxiety, ¢ Will he be what he was at the beginning of -the
winter, what he was yesterday morning even 77 N :

«'Alas, madam, I fear never,” answered Dr. Crow, with tones

of profoundest regret. Long habit had taught him tospeakiof
his patients as if each new sufferer had oven his boyhood’s -
playfeliow, the bosom {riead of his youth, the companion:of
his manhood, or & beloved and cherished. brother. . The tone
was soothing, though conventional. 'Discousolate widows
sobbed upon Dr. Crow's shoulder, and forgot that he had not
been the fawiliar friend of their departed ones. Hapless
mothers pressed his kindly hand. And if thedoctor was some-
what exaggerated in his expressions of regret, he bad at least
a tender heart, and compassion for all sutferers. ‘
. «'What!? cried Sylvia, ¢ Will he live on for years, to be a
very old man, perhaps, and remain always as he is now—
without memory—saying the same words over and over again,
unconscious of the repetition, at times hardly recognizing the
most familiar face!  Will he be always like that 7"

 Always is a loug word, dear Lady Petriaw,” apswered the
doctor ; '* there may be sowe slight improvement.  We will
hope so.  The medicines T have preseribed iy have a bitter
efféct on the clouded brain than even | venture.to hope, . We
are in the hands of Providence. But.[ w.ll not conceal from
you that Sir Arthur—" : )

# Aubrey,” whispered Mr. Stimpson, i o

J« 1 cannot deny that Sic Aubrey’s brain has received 8 severe
shock, and I entertain little hopu of his permaacnt recovery.
I'he mind way in some messurs regaiu its tone, but thero will
be, ['apprehond, always a cloudiness, even a childishness of
intellect, for which, dear Lady Perriim, we must prepare our-
gelves. I have promised Mr. Stimpsou to com: down agalnin
about a month's. time, when I may be.abic to speak with
grenter certainty. In the meantime we are quite agreed as to
And whatever © gret you may uaturally feel
at seving your husband's impaired intellect, dear madam; you
Ay yut console yourself with the thought that you have him
still with you. - He might have been taken nway altogether,
and think how much worse that would have been.” .

Sylvia was silent. De. Crow pressed hor hand gently, and
withdrew, escorted by the respectful Stimpsoa, :

« What a lovely youty woman,” said the physician as' they
went, with hushed footsteps, dowa' the broad carpetless oak
wAud how young. Hardly twenty U should think.”
- Not twenty, [ believe,” nuswered Mr, Stimpson,

“ She appears quite devoted to the poor uld gentleman.”
s She ought to b devoted to him,' replied Mr. Stimpson,

gread




