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MODES OF INFCLICTING CAPITAL PIJNJSIMENT.
To begirn with the ancients, and first of all the Assyrians

the disiterred palaces, besides bringing to light many reve-
lattions of their political, religions, end social habits, and the
extent of their civilization, aiso show us their mode of treat-
ing captive rebes. One, the mout dreadful, was the inflirtion
of impalement, but not tiat imupalement which prevailed in
later times li the East and among the savages of Africa, whe-
reby the hufiercr was expos'ed to a lingering death of agony.
'l'b Assyrians pointed a stake at one end, and having planted
the other end f miy in the ground, placed the criminal with
the pit of lits stomnaci on the point, and so transfixed his body.
Deathi must have followed after no long interval; whereas the
impalement of the later Arabs by redhot books pierced Into
the shoulder must have proved as horrible a mode of punish-
ment as could be devised Usually the Assyrians either deca-
pitated their crimrinals, or crusiel their heads with a mace.
In citlis, r s ase ion1e blow would lie enioigi. h'lie tinying of
the ikin is toncimnes represcnted, but that, was probably done

u on those wlo hal already been put to death, and not on
the living body. The Jews were singularly inerciful lit thecir
iiiethods of excution, being probably restraintd by their
divine religion and law. Tieir usial mode, that of stoninge,
depended entirely upon the executioners. It inght be fear-
fully barbarus, ail tht e limb being mangled and crushsed
before life was forced out; so it was with St. Stephen, who
offered up morse thans onte prayer durinig the process ; or insien-
sibility night quickly stay siffering. Hanging was also not
unknown. This wvas something like crucifixion, being not
theli hanging by the neck, but the criminal was first put to
death in msome other way, and it was only his lifeless body
that was so treated by way of contumely. Nor was it allowed
to renain exposed beyond sunset. This regulation shows that
by ianging could not be ieant the crucirixion or impalement
of the livinig b'ody. Burning witht fire was inflited upon the
fainily of Samsoi's wifte by the Philistines, and Judah ordered
it when he siuspected his dausgiter-in-iaw. The dauhliter cf a
piiet who went astray was coidenied to this dc ath by the
law of Moses, but the execution of A chan and his famsily
shows whvlat the punisrnent really was. ''lhe sufferer was not
lbuni talivte; lie wa- first stoned, and afterwards his body was
exposed to th tl'ire. Deca pitatios sieesnn to have beurs practised
under the kings. It was the iiuty of the captain of the guard
to execut great criiminals. So Benaiah was required to du his
w 'sk to Adoijalh, Joab. and i S'imusei ; m? in like nmanner
aingii h ilshI gîyptians, lotihliar, captain of the guard, ws really
siie f of thet il sgliterers. This post wia'ss one of consideraible
impoîrtnce in thoie day-, as it vas also in France up to the
levolition. It would iot be' quite fair nsow to comptre Polti-
phar nid enaiah to Calcraft. 'Yet in mosit cases thley proba-
bly appointede a depiuty, jus.t as sosnw it is the business (,f the
sherif eto excuit- lie it'me o tihe law, although lie usual-
ly findl a il puistv to do his vork for lii. iThilahe abylonians
were niaturally mot)re5 cruel than the Assyrians, probabliy owing
toi the inf'usionî of i luhi Lt ilol into thie composition of their
raite. Ai ng thein e first iiar of thte f'arful death of
buitring alive, not ontly as in tite case' of the three children,
wein- thii' victius were htsrled into the îidst of a blazing fur-
ince, which would, hadsi the fire beii allowed its power, have
b'rougilit tleir s.i u r rilgs, to a1 speedy end. JFtrerniahli els us
of certain false propiets wionm tise king of Babylon rouste'd
in te tire. Anotlier iew fori of xecuti n was firsit deviscd
l'y tiset. 'llie doniof lions iinto which Daniel was thrown by
ti. Meiilivroy tf Cyrus, ws probably inherited from the
Bilylonians.

Tl'H1E (LVLY 'lhU111 SAVEIy FR1OM TIlE " VILLE DI;
IIAVRE.1

A Paris lorsespoeit, speaking of the Ville du Ia ne"
disaster, says ' Of the fourteen youig children on board,onlv
one was saved. As she caine to the tisurfa·:e she iistinctively
cauglht a Lt,e first. oIject tioating past, and said to a lady wlo
hunng to tise other silde, i I caii't diie, so ' A wilful, pactted
child. shos veu now sitruggled sigainst the general fate. Her
owns story of the ihipwreck is shorter than nany, but full of
pathos :s T'her' was a great crash, and they called to come on
the other side ; ten1 was in the water'-sie does not re-
nbni!r havinig gonire ddwn-' and I clusng tu a pair of steps.

I wvas getting tired, very tired, but Miss told se to hold
on, and I iebil down ; then a boat canmo and took us off. I
don't remiemnber going on board tne big ship, but they gave
ue sote brandy ; then I was dreadfullv sick, and they took

otT ail my clothes and put on sme a man's shirt, and put ie to
bed.' Shte hugs lier doil, and looks up withhlier large bue
eyes, whihei never until unow i dened ; and remembers and
seems to mourn over the fate cf a kitten which floited past
andi she wisbed site could hav e scved."

A SUCCEDsANEUM FOlR COAL.
A Beigian papîsîr piublisihes a l"tter fron iHasselt, announ-

cing the di'tsvcry of a ms'st'cedaneui for coal. lise Ietter says :
' duasgI peasant of our neiglsbourhood vent the roussnd

of ail the coftee-hoises with a sack coniainitig earth. }ie said
that lie lhad ftound the ieans of heating rootus with that sub-
stanc iipregnated with a solution of soda. le nade the
experiient before a crowd of people, and siiceeded. Next
day tise wiuhole town was in great exciteimieit. Ev.rvbodv
had ltried the new disicovervand I did the sane. Following
the iia's iiinstructions, I tilled a scuttle tircet.quarters with
smsall coal, and the remaining fourth wit.h vegetable mould
1 tLien sent for a half penny worth of carbonate of sods, which
1 dissolved in liait a litre of weater, and hlienl uixed Upntie
s'olution with the rest. This quantity has beei sulicient to
luari iy rmoo frous ' 21. i. till 7 p. i,"

DON CARLOS AND THlE CARLISTS.
Kate FielIl, writing from SpainI, luotes the opinion of a

English oficer, who was also war correspondent for a London
daily, respecting the Spanish 'rêtendu and bis troops. What
did i e think of tseni ?s'io didi' think of them. Thiey vwero
not worth thinking about. They werc a ragged lot of good-
for-nothings, and as for fighting of Spain, it was a farce. ilDo
they postponse a battle on accotuint of inclement wteather? " I
aske i.Il Well, yes, itl is alnost as bad as that. Don Carlos is
s coward.I Ju iastst slept since lie crossed the frontier.
Thiere never was such a ridiculous war, ass its coiitinuanco
proves tihe weakness of the Madrid Governmîesnt. But the
Crlisesan't bucceed, youss kinow. They have neitier ioiey

nor arns. I recentlyI heard a French L'gitimist bet 1,000
francs that Don Carlos would bu in Madrid in twelvo msouths.
The bt was taken by one of Don Carlos's own oficers."

DOWN INTO TUE DUST.

Ry JOAQUINX MIME.

la il, wortl white that we Joistie a brother,
Bearing his load on the rough road of lite?

Iii it worth whie that wa jeer at each other
In blackness of heart??-that we war tL the knife 7Y
God pity us ail in aur pitiful strife.

God pity us ail as we jostle eachiother
God pardon us all for the triusnphs uwe feel

When a fellow go.es down 'neath his load on the heather,
Pierced te the heurt : words are keener than steel,
And mightier far fer woe or fur weal.

Were itnot well, in this brief little ijurney
On over the i-thnus, down into the tilde,

We give him a fish instead of a serpent,
Ere folding the hands to be and abide
Forever and aye in dust at his aide7?

Look at the roses salutingeach other;
Look at the herds all at piece on the plain-

Man and inan only makes war on bis brother,
And laughs in his hoart a. his peril and pain ;
Shained by the beasts that go down on the plain.

la it worth while that we battis to humble
Soine poor follow-soldier down into the dust?

God pity us all h Time oft soon will tumble
All of us together like loaves in a gust,
Ruinibled indeed down into the dist.

TAKEN AT THE FLOOD.
A NEW NOVEL,

By the Author o r Lady Audley's Secr4e" " Strangers and
l'ilgrims," c., c.

CHAPTER XXXVI.-Continued.

SI have no objection to Mr. Perrian's stayirg here," se
said carelessly. She held Mordred Periant of little more im-
portance than a piece of animated furniture-wearisome on
occasions, but hardly worthy of conjideration at any Lime. It
could matter very little whether he were in one room or
another. Mordred stayed, therefore, seated in a warma chair
by the hearth, rubbing bis withered old hands, and shivering
a 1ittle now and then, oroccasionally breathing troubled siglhs.
Mr. Stimpson departed, after promising to telegraph to a Lon-
don physician direcily he got back to Monkhampton, pro-
mising also to bu at Perrian Place ihr eight o'clock next
morning. MNr. Bain went down stairs with the doctor, but de-
clared his intention of remsaining at Perriam till a late hour.

I 1 have no patients vaiting for me," he said, Ilso I'il stay
aslong as I can, and see how Sir Aubrey goes on. You might
cali at my door as you go by, and tell my daughsters what has
happened. They might bu alarmed if I were later than they
expected."

Mr. Stimpson promnised te do his neighbour this kinduess.
Mr. Bain went into the dining-room, wher ail was laid ready
fer Sir Atbrey's small family. There were the three covera
set forth in all accustomed pomp, f r apart on the Great
Salhara of table cloth. Mr. Bain rang the bell witht an air of
being quite at home in that spacious chamber.

I Bring me soute dinner," he said to the butter. "And
you'd better send a tray up to Lady Perriam's dressing-rooi.
Shie won't cone down stairs any more this evening, I dare-

Lady Perrianm was in no humour for refreshment of a sub-
stantial character. Sihe told the servant to bring ber sote
tea and take the dinner tray away witi him.

Sie was writing a lutter when the maid went in. Sir Au-
brey's dressing-room opened out of the bedroom on one aide,
ani on the other communicated with that narrow passage
which led to Mordred's apartmenls. Lady Perriaim's dressing-
ront was a small oak-panelled chamsber on the other side of
the bedroom, a chamber that in days gene by had been used
as an oratory by a certain Lady Perriatu of Roman Catholic
faith and Jacobite leanings. ILtwas a narrow slip of anapart-
ment, with a small fireplace in one of the angles, like those
one sees in some o!fsthe closets at iampton Court. Thsree dar
bine oriental jars adorned the high narrow chimney-piece, a
fine carving of the Perriam coat of arma stood boldly out upon
the time-darkened panel above them. Sombre grcrn damask
curtains shrouded the one narrow uindow and its deep-cush-
ioned window seat. The washstand and drssing-table of
darkestr maingany, were small and inconvenient. A Chip-
pendale pembroke table, with the famous claw and bail 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 apartnent. Seen by
the light of two tai candles, Lady Perriam's dressing-room
had a sonewhat gloomy air. One might fancy one of the
State prisons of the ower-that room for instance where Sir
Thoimas Overbury was done te death-about as lively of as-
pect. Sylvia was deeply absorbed in that lutter, so deeply
that ase seened hardly avare of the servant's entrauce witih
the dainty little silver tea tray, though the maid, perhaps out
of kindly conce n for lier mistress, possibly out of curiosity,
lingered in the raou a few minutes te stir the fire, and te
draw thse ahvy curtains a littie closer.

Tise letter rau thuea

PaRRIAX PLaCs, near Monkhsatmpton, March 15ith.
I Dtait MnS. CAFoRD,-i lndu iti in suy power e provide at

least a temporary hoie for you, if you are able te fultil the
duties which ill be rcquired of you in the position I can offer.
In your struîggles to obtatin a living you may have socetimes
been employed as a sick nurse. If that is the case, and you
feel yourself able to nurse and wait upoi an eldierly gentleman
who as just been rendered helpless by a paralytic btroke, I
can, engage you as ait attendant upîson my uiisband, Sir Aubrey
Perrianm. But It must bu understood if yoi cous here that
you wili say nothing about your past life te an utember of
this household, and that you will keep the strictest silence
uspon anything you may happen to know about my fatther. I
offer you this opportunity out of compassion for your sad -atte,
and hope you wili give me no reason to repent my contidence.

-4I enclose youi a ten-pound note ta enable you te provide
yourself withs decent celothes, and to psy yousrnexpenses.
Piease to buy a ready-made outtit, and come by the first train
that will bring you conveniently after your receipt of thist
letter.

" If questioned as to your qualifications as a sick nurse you
must reply that you have bad 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 I
imagine you would hardly like to bu known by the name that
belonged to you in better days.

Yours trul,
ý SVzs&PEaitAM-late CAREw."

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 niie. Sie rang, and
gave her maid the letter, with strict orders that it should be
taken to Monkhbampton without a moment's delay. The maid
promised obedience. This business despatched, Sylvia drew
her chair to the fireside, and sat looking at the ruddy logs on
the low hearth, and meditating on the step she iad just taken.

" Have I done wisely, I wonder ? ishe asked herself.
Surely a woman iswho as suffered what this poor creature

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

Sir Aubrey lay in a doze, the fitful firelight inow 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 screened from the
invalid by the heavy bed curtain. On th,. bsearth rug crouched
the figure of Mordred Perriam. Re had crept in from Sir
Aubrey's dressing-room, noiselessly as a dog, and had been
permitted to reuain unnoticed and unreproved.

CHAPTER XXXVII.

DR. cROW's OPINIoN.

Dr. Crow, the London 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 riglit to
cure the aristocracy, landed and commercial, the episcopacy,
and the bench, or if incurable, to ushr them <ecoruusly across
life's mystic thLreshold to the unseen land beyond it. le was
a bquare-built, genial-looking gentleman, witih an ample brow,
a large massively-moulded face, and dark eyes, whose lustre
ycars of closest study and hardesit work liad not extingushed.

He had conte mare than two hundred miles to see Sir Au-
brey, but a quarter of an iour in the sick roussi, and ten
minutes in consultation with Mr. Stimpson, comprised all the
time that he devotei to the consideration of the ca!se. What
he said in those n mminutes nu one knew but Mr. Stinpson
But as be retired from the drcssing-room uuiwere that brief con-
ference had been held, Lady Perriam icrged front the
shadowy darkness of the corridor to uinterceit the great phy-
sician.

Dr. Crow gave a little surprised look at siglit of so fair a
creature in that gloony old house, whose uubroken qiîiet hadi
struck the stranger as almost sepulchral.

" Is there any hope?" Sylvia asked eagurly.
The doctor replied dubiously, in those smooth pIlsid tones

which tell so littie to the anxious ear.
Im not without hope that younr father's lite-"

"l Husiband's," murmured Mr. Stimpson in the physici nas
car.

Dr. Crow gave auother surprised look, but went on unfalter-
ing>'.

" That your husband's life may be prolouged, perhaps tor
many years."

" But will he get Well again ?
"Nay, my dear madan there is no reason that his bodily

health should not improve, with careful nursing" replied Dr.
Crow.

.Will he recover hismindIl?" asked Sylvia wth iucreasing
anxiety. "I Will lie be what he was at the beginning of the
winter, what he was yesterday morning vcn ?"

i Alas, madam, I fear never,"insweredl Dr. Crow, with toues
of profoundest regret. Long habit hadi tauglt hirn tospeak of
his patients as if each new sufferer had oeeu bis boyhood's
playfellow, the busomix friend of his youthi, the cnompanion of
his manhood, or a beloved and cherished brother. ihe tonle
was soothing, though conventional. Disconsolate widows
sobbed uponu Dr. Crow's shoulder, aud forgot that ie had not
been the familiar friend of their departed ones. Hapless
mothers pressed his kindly hand. And if the doctor was some-
what exaggerated in his expressions of regret, hie bad at least
a tender heart, and compassion for all stutterers.

" WIhat!"I cried Sylviau, IlWill he live on for years, to be a
very old man, perhaps, and remain alays as le is now-
without memory-.-saying the saie words over and over agaisi,
unconscious of the repetition, ut times hardly recognizing the
inost famulilar face! Will he be always like thatI

-9 Always is a long word, dear Lady Petriatu," answered the
doctor ; Ithere nay be some sligit improvt;niemet. &' ucill
hope su. The ndicines I have prescrib hi mayi have a b tter
effect on the clouded brain thanc even I venture to hope.% We
are in the hands of Providence. But I t1'.i not conceai fromu
you Liat Sir A rtur -" --- mp on

"4Aubre>'," visispererd Mn. Sstimson.
" I cannot d.n tihat Sir Aubrey's brainus has received a severe

isock, and I entertain little hope of his permanent recovery.
The mind may in s euint measure regain its Lote, ubut there viii
be, i appreliend, always a cloudiness, even a childishuess o
intellect, for which, dear Ltady Perr m, we tiust prepare our-
selves. I have promised Mr. Stimpsuu ttonti- down again is
about a mnthtiss time, when I may be ablie is speak witlh
greater cerntyili>. [n the iieantiue we are pute iagreed ss t
the treatmeut. nd uvhatever r gret you uuiy naturally ffuel
at seeing your husband's impaired intellect, du-sr madaum, you
ina yet console yourself with the thouight that you hiave imu
still vith you. He night have been takesi vuuy altogether,
and thinki lo iuchs worse that would have been.

Sylvia was silent. Dr. Crow pressed her hband gently, and
withdrew, escorted by the respectful Stiipsoo.

"Walt a Itvely younsg -woman," .saidt the p hysiciai as they
went, vith iushed ftotusteps ,dowun the broea crpetless uoak
atairs. "Aud iuv youniug. Ilardytwenty I shouild think.

" ot twenty, I ibelieve," answered Mr. Stitupsons,
I She appeari quite tuvotud t the por ol geitieuan."
"4 She ought to bu devoted to him," replied Mr. Stimpsoun,


