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He turned with each » tender smile to 

my sont, M he finished his speech, tint I 
loved him for it. Then Harry and I wan
dered down the shrubbery, and out into 
■* * "a, and the eeemii -

to me and nantie

like many mysteries, it was simple
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>7 ; I have
bu^^hlm-;;itoo.-th«'^“ H^oeend'wife Ini
daughter ere ell threedead ; ^lohn Fitzgerald left
——    •   ---- e*—VM vuscial it ;
IwaeJnOeo. Heron’s shop and asked him where
ia the shop drinkinst end that he (Unenf° m u? 
put on his hat, and walked oat me night -I iS 
led to ask for him on account of ha ng heard of hit 
sadden dlmppeannce ; I know rotting further in
regard to the matter.

JOBS Hsuoi, stonemason, sworn,—I am a reel- 
dent of the township of Scarboro ; I am no relative 
to the late Geo. Heron, shoemaker ; one evening 
between eight sod nine o'clock, my son and I heart 
a man shouting murder ; coming up the town line • 
the man was Wm. Linen ; I asked him what was 
the matter. he said that Wm. Heron and one 
Campbell were behind the bush going to murder 
him ; he never stopped, but kept on running to
wards Sylvester’s tavern ; the next morning Richard 
Sylvester (since deceased) told me that Wm. Linen 
came to his place and stopped all night, and when 
any one came into the bar-room door he seemed 
very much excited, and that he remained at Sylves
ter’s all night and left in the morning ; subsequently

that—no doubtjust at this time tool I always s»y there’s 
i, providence in these things. Of course I 
shall think it right to renew my old

Of course she would. Well, I could only 
hope that the elderly gentleman would he 
sensible—excuse auntie, and exonerate me.

Anyhow, I did not mean to let it trouble 
me at present ; tea over, we sauntered into 
tiie garden, and inspected aunt’s little 
domain, from the new Alderney cow in the 
paddock, that came up to be pe” * * " 
little halls of down nettling
wings of the hen. Hew lovely _____ _
tiie soft air laden with the breath of 
flowers, tiie late been returning from their

“Miss Wingfield, I hear that you are 
not well, and that you are going away ! 
Are these things true Î

« The last is certainly true, and nothing 
strange either," I replied in an indifferent 
voice ; “lam wanted at home, Mr. Ver
non, and certainly not here.”

“ How can you say anything so untrue ! 
but I deserve everything you can say. I 
have no right to ask you to believe in me, 
but I do. Alice—dear Alice, trust me for 
one more day. To-morrow all will be 
right"

I could not resist his pleadings, and after 
a hasty farewell I slowly returned to the 
house, in a state of blissful unconsciousness 
of all outer things. So engrossed was I 
by my own feelings that I did not at first 
observe, on entering the drawing-room, 
that it was empty—an unusual circum
stance, for my methodical little aunt, seat
ed at her small table in her special arm
chair, knitting, was as regular a sight every 
evening, as the punctual maid-servant now 
coming in with the supper-tray. I looked 
at my watch ; half-past nine.

“Ann,” I said, “where is your mis-

I would•oppose him to be about forty or fifty of

to, He. S in towàship rt EMt'-ŸMk (taring 
the time he wee in the employment ™ 
and at the time of hie disappearance 
resident of the immediate neighboi 
time ; he came to Heron’s in the sprl
suddenly disappeared in the fain of____ .
heard that partieawere engaged in searching the 
bush for him ; I brow that Geo. Heron and wife and 
daughter are all three dead ; John n™„„Ui ; 
Geo. Heron’s employ before Wm. Ltaenenteredit ;
Wm. Linen was ; he said that a fewdays*

address. the samewas exp]and the artabout the

he were enough when solved. Dr. Vernon, al
though untoward circumstances had sepa
ratee him from the girl he admired when 
roung, had always retained a vivid remem- 
>rance of her charma ; and when he unex-. 
lectedly met her again, tiie former in- 
lnence, notwithstanding years of changea 

and absence, instantly revived.
Along with the kind, unselfish, truthful 

nature of old, the penetrating eye of the 
doctor did not fail to perceive the little 
foible that had caused us girls so much an
noyance ; and with characteristic readiness 
he had availed himself of it to further hie 
own plans. He soon perceived that there 
was no fear of his troubling my peace of 
mind, while had it not been for my pre-

so ; but Istrike.led to hear a distant
of.™y w.«£; the common ailments or]

STOCK.
COLIC.

The cause of colic has been attrib 
special seasons to the scarcity of th 
|rend of food, and substitution of 
and inferior articles ; and if the sjj 
late, causing the work to be much, l| 
and necessitating extra and sex ere exi 
the ordinary death-rate from this did 
surprisingly augmented, especially] 
pregnant mares. Thus animals oven

Come, Sailor,
we ought to Be at home.”

“ Have you far to go ?” asked my new 
friend.

“There ia the house," I replied, pointing 
to where between the trees the cottage was

“ Is not that Daisy Farm, where Mise 
Wingfield lives?" he asked.

“ Yes ; she is my aunt, and I am staying 
with her.” . . , ,,

“ How strange I” exclaimed the young 
rom . “ I mean how strange that my uncle 
did not mention you. He told me about 
the cottage, and your aunt.”

“ And who is your uncle, and who are- 
yon ?” I asked surprised.

He took off his hat.
“ Allow me to introduce myself as Mr.

IT AUNT’S MATCH-MAKING by the1er the meeting led to more-I was only eighteen, 
reader, and our interviews spemed so in- 
nocent and were so pleasant—I must con
fess that after this a day seldom passed 
without one.
. I never mentioned them to aunt ; I often 
resolved to do so, bnt when the time came 
it seemed impossible.
Feverishly so at times 
no! A sense of wro D 
me ; I was not used to concealment ; but 
it was not that only. I felt that Harry 
Vernon was becoming more to me than a 
mere acquaintance. I thought of him by 
day, ana at night I dreamt of him, when I 
slept—for I began to lie awake, instead of 
sleeping the whole bight through as I used, 
to do. I was no longer the careless light
hearted girl of a few weeks ago. My 
Aunt Bessy noticed the alteration in my 
looks.

“I can’t think what has come over you, 
child,” she remarked one morning ; “you 
eat nothing, and look wretched, and your 

- spirits are so variable. You are as unlike 
my cheerful little Alice of old as can be, 
yet you say you are well and " 
walk too much for one thir 
certain. I shall speak to Dr. 
yon this evening.,r

There were seven of us—all girls—and 
îe youngest twelve years old. I think 
IV father, a hard-working lawyer, who

mily in 
looked

had a struggle to maintain his family in 
comfort, signed sometimes when he looked 
at us, and wondered what would become of 
us all. But these thoughts did not trouble 
us much at the time of which I write. We 
were a quiet domestic family, fond of each 
other, and with plenty of.home duties and 
home pleasures.

Our mother was somewhat of an invalid, 
and we lived in a large town in the west of 
England ; but my story has little or noth
ing to do with our home life.

One of our yearly treats, which came 
round with as much regularity as the sea
sons themselves, 4was a’visitfto al maiden 
aunt, a sister of,my father.jg Shejived in 
the heart of the country some twenty 
miles from our town, and to leave the heat 
and noise of tiie streets, and escape into 
such scenery and such pure air as surround
ed Daisy Farm, was very delightful, even 
if ear Aunt T

but on the wl

by a flood of melody. A nightingale began 
to sing, and was answered by another in a 
neighbouring grove. The concert con
tinued long after I had been called in, and 
the early little household shut up for the 
night ; and I slept too sonndlyto near any
thing more, till tiie cock began to crow m 
the morning.

You are looking rosier already, I de
clare,” Was aunt’s observation the next 
morning at breakfast. “What, have you 
been outi”

“ Yes, auntie, and I have filled all your 
vases with fresh flowers.”

" Good girl ; hut don’t tire yourself. I 
shall want you to drive me into the village 
this morning.”

So most of this my first day was spent 
exploring the picturesque little village, re
newing old acquaintanceships, and making 
new ones.

Young Everett came that evening, and I 
thought him more stupid than ever.

Several days passed before I saw the pos
sessor of the new house, though I heard 
sundry reports of him from the neighbors.

But one evening,‘coming in from the gar
den where I had been watering and weed
ing, I found a tall, grave, gentlemanly 
man, apparently about sixty, in the draw
ing-room, whom aunt introduced to me as 
Dr. Vernon. He stayed some time, and I 
further discovered that he talked well, and 
was agreeable, though with a certain pre
cision and formality of manner that pre
vented my feeling at ease with him. He 
had a pair of deep-set, penetrating grey 
eyes, that seemed to see everything, be» 
neath straight thick brows, and above an 
aquiline nose, and decided month and chin. 
A good face, but wom and aged, not only 
by years and perhape anxiety, bnt by the 
Indian climate. ■<«—

I was a shy girl, and talked very little 
to the stranger ; bnt aunt, finding out that 
we both played chess, brought out a board 
and set us down to it, whue she sat by 
knitting complacently. I could not help 
wondering how much those observant grey 
eyes saw, nor could I help rather a guilty 
blush when I caught them fixed upon me. 
I lost my game thinking of these things, 
and did not propose another.

I Heard him accept aunt’s cordial invita
tion to come again, and then he begged her 
and her young friend to go to his house the 
next day to luncheon, and give him some 
advice at to the laying out of hie garden ; 
“ for I see you have a taste for gardening,” 
he added, looking at aunt’s pretty flower
beds.

I did not want to go, and told auntie so 
1 when he had left. But she only laughed 
at me. --

I most say, however, that we had a very

Eleasant morning at White Hall, as the new 
erase was to be called. Dr. Vernon was 
such a thorough gentleman and a perfect 

host. And certainly both his house and 
garden showed signs of taste and refine
ment.

“It only wants a mistress," observed 
aunt as we drove home in the afternoon. 
“ Dear me !" she added, “I never gave 
the doctor the little packet of seeds I took 
for him. Never mmd, he is sure to look 
in this evening.”

“ I should think not, as we have been 
there all the morning," said I, astonished. 
But aunt was right—he appeared, and 
asked for a game of chess, at which I was 
again beaten.

Somehow this soon became a common 
state of things. Whether the good doctor 
found his empty house unbearabley dull, or 
whether he had a special love for chess, 
or what it was I could not say, but cer
tainly few days passed without our seeing 
him ; and it became obvions to the vil
lagers, who were not slow to remark upon 
such things to my aunt, and even to my
self, that Daisy Farm possessed an attrac
tion for the lonely widower.

And what did I think of our guest on 
further acquaintance ? That he was a 
clever, well-read, superior man there was 
no doubt, and it was flattering to a girl of 
eighteen that such a man should care to 
talk to her. But beyond my admiration 
for him I felt nothing, and was only vexed 
by aunt’s hints, and at last her ont-spoken 
wishes.

“ I do think, Alice, yon are the most 
unimpressionable girl I ever saw,” she ex
claimed one evening, when I had been 
listening in silence to her praises of our 
visitor, who had just left, “ Mo# girls 
would be prend to be noticed by a man 
like that.”

“ Perhaps I am,-auntie,” I replied in-

ten his

Harry Vernon, nephew of Dr. Vernon, of 
White Hall—very happy to have made the 
acquaintance of Miss Wingfield, which I 
trust we may shortly renew. ”

“Of course we shall, for your uncle often 
comes to Daisy Firm. I wonder he did 
not tell us last night that you were com-

I only arrived to-day, and he is rather 
absent, and I dare say never thought of it. 
I am so glad we have made friends in this 
informal way—are not you ?”

I acquiesced, and with another good-bye, 
and call to the dog I left him. Ttfy first 
thought was to tell aunt of this interesting 
meeting, bnt I changed my mind before I

UHAS. oairosasox, Dlacxsmith, sworn—I am a re
sident of Scarboro’ ; I have frequently seen and 
spoken to Wm. Linen ; I have seen him carrying 
whiskey very often, sometimes barefooted and bare
headed ; I remember the time that he disappeared 
bnt I know nothing in regard to his disappearance 
farther than hearsay ; one night in Sylvester’s bar
room I heard a man tell Geo. Heron (now deceased) 
that he had put old Bill out of the way, and George 
Heron thieatened to take him to Toronto if he said 
so again ; old Bill was the name Wm. Linen com
monly got ; Geo. Heron also said that if he or any 
other man would say that again he would spend 
the last copper he had to put him through.

8à»urlMXiltix, sour., farmer, sworn—I have been 
a resident of the township of York for kwty-iour 
years ; I lire on the same lot that Geo. Heron lived 
on : I have seen Wm. Linen, but was not acquainted 
with him ; I remember the talk of his sudden dis
appearance ; John Campbell, that is Geo. Heron’s 
son-in-law, asked me to go and search Armstrong’s 
bush for Mm, but I did not go.

Wm. Heson, sworn—I am a resident of Thornhill ; 
I am now engaged in working a stump machine • I 
remember Wm. Linen, a shoemaker by trade, and 
he worked for my father, the late Geo. Heron -

intestine, . Another cause arisei 
the practice of turning hungry a. 
upon plentiful pastures, or aflowi 
muc hgreeu food the first time in t]
son.

One result of colic which som 
leads to a great mistake, is that in - 
After death, the greater part of the 
tines are discoloured and black as 
It may happen that one portion 
/■anal clips inside itself as it were, 
dition known as invagination or intuss

, was very delightful, even 
Bessy had not been the .most 

hospitable and the kindest of old ladies.
Well, it was on a sunny June morning, 

and we were all seated round the breakfast- 
table, when the well-known handwriting 
appeared, and the usual invitation was read 
for two of the girls to go at once and stay 
as long aa they could be spared. It so 
happened that my eldest sister could not 
leave home just then, aa our mother was 
more than usually ailing ; and my younger 
sisters had a friend staying with them.

“ So yon, Alice, will have to go alone, ” 
tvaa the decision of the rest.

“ It will do yon good, child ; yon look 
pale, ” said my father, looking np from his 
papers ; “ pack up and be off as soon as 
yon can. ”

Nothing loth, I soon finished my pre
parations, and a day or two -after I found 
myself in the train, whirling past green 
trees and hedges, my heart growing each 
moment lighter as I left the dusty town 
behind me. Under a bine, cloudless sky, 
lay fields “ dressed in living green,” and 
hedges white and fragrant with hawthorn, 
while ‘ • daisies and buttercups gladdened 
my sight—like treasures of silver and 
gold.”

And there was the little country station, 
.with my aunt’s pony-chaise and a fat pony, 
and the old man-servant touching his hat 
and smiling a welcome, the great dog bark
ing his recognition.

Presently we were driving through shady 
lanes with high banks covered with wild 
flowers, the trees meeting overhead, and 
the honeysuckle and wild rose sending 
forth a delicious perfume, while I asked 
and obtained information concerning Daisy 
Farm and its inmates.

How well I remember it all—the white 
gate standing hospitably open ; the old- 
fashioned garden ; the long, low, rose- 

Sovered farmhouse ; and the figure stand
ing in the porch, with gardening gloves, a 
basket on her arm ; and a sun-bonnet 
shading the delicate face. I have called 
her an old lady, but she was not more than 
fifty-five, and retained much of her youth
ful beauty—it was changed, but there still; 
•the refined features, black hair with silver 
streaks, the soft blue eyes, and pink and 
white complexion. I used to think, and I 
do still, that it was her sweet placid temper 
which kept her young—it is worry and dis-

emon about

it were the two that looked in.
Then came more explanations and

tion, occasioned by violent strainii 
some cases also when the animi 
violently, the expansion of men 
known as the caul and technica 
peritoneum, which unites the intesti 
the spine, is tom, and some portio 
through the opening. In each of

gratnlations, and the letter that I had 
written to say I was going home next day 
was publicly destroyed.

Not long after this happy day there

I remember hie disappearance, but I was awitv from 
home at the time, threshing with men named Wm. 
White and George Legge ; my lather and I had a 
quarrel, and I left home for some time, but I can
not exactly say how long before he disappeared ; I

Not long after this happy day there was 
a quiet wedding in the little village, and 
the house on the hill had found a mistress.

Among the vows registered by annt 
Bessy on her Wedding-day, was a private

“VS V“J “V" *va.(k vvivio sag, uioappcaicu - I
do not know how those human remains came to be
deposited where thc^ — :r: J ; I 2_ ;  _____
her telling John Walton that I had buried the old 
horse “Bill”; I know nothing about the human 
remains found in the swamp ; my father (George 
Heron) and my mother Ihd sister are all dead ; f 
know nothing about the floor being burnt ; I do not 
know whether his name was Linen or Laney.

John Heron, labourer, sworn—I reside at Thorn
hill, in the township of Vaughan ; I am a son of 
the late George Heron ; I can remember Wm. 
Linen ; I was living at home when he went away ;
I was then about ten years of age ; I never heard 
my lather, mother, or sister say anything about the 
affair ; I cannot remember any particulars about 
it ; my father, mother, and sister are all dead.

Samuel Richardson, M. D., sworn—I have ex
amined the remains produced and find them to be 
the greater part of the skeleton of a full-grown 
human being ; from the prominence of the marks 
showing the points of muscular attachment I be
lieve them to have belonged to a man, and from the 
loss of teeth and other things to be one past the 
prime of life. The bones seem to have remained in 
the ground for several years ; most of the long bones 
have been broken, but it is impossible to tell when ^ 
they were done, whether before interment or since.
EVIDENCE AT ADJOURNED INQUEST AT DAWKS’ CORNERS.

Wm. White, labourer, sworn—I know William 
Heron ; he was working for me in the month of 
August, 1855 ; he only worked one month for me ; 
he left us to go home generally on Saturday nights, 
or to go somewhere to get clean clothes, I suppose ;
I am perfectly sure it was in the year 1855 when he 
worked for me.

Seneca Thomson, farmer and stonemason, sworn 
—About five or six years ago John Walsh and I had 
a conversation at Hagerman’s Corners ; I 
think he stated that William Laney had met

cases strangulation of the gut follow 
death soon afterwards, but the int< 
are blackened only in the immediate 
bourhood of the accident. The con

were found ; I do not remem-

vessels, the flow of blood tow- 
liver is arrested. This prevents t 
of the intestines discharging their c 
and in turn we have extensive sta 
The peins of colic from being uiTHE EAST YORK MYSTERY.

Thr Evidence Taken at the Inquest.
In the Utter pert of Hay last, a human skeleton 

was unearthed on the farm of Mr. Hunter, lot Ho. 
2, on the town line between Scarboro’ and York. 
The facts were reported to the County Crown Attor
ney, Mr. Fred. Fenton, and he acting: under the 
instructions of the Attorney-General, ordered Cor
oner Lapaiey to hold an inquest, which was begun 
on Friday, 10th June,, at Mr. Hunter’s bouse, and 
continued for several days. The reason for holding 
the inquest was that a report had circulated that a 
murder had been perpetrated in that neighbourhood 
many years before, and that the skeleton was that of

extensive and general strangu] 
Sensation is destroyed, and the parts 
to die ; bnt being so essentially imp 
in the maintenance of life, the animi 
before mortification ensues. These 
we have said, are liable to be mistah 
each other—local strangulation or invi 
tion confounded with that arising 
pressure on the portal vessels. Nia 
crimination is necessary, therefore, 
careful post-mortem examination wi 
only determine the true state of afiairl 
also suggest the cause—an essential n 
in the course of prevention.

In the treatment of colic, there i 
many opinions almost as stars in the 
ament ; and in course of practice, 
advocates of each will produce corres 
ing results of a successful character 
this says little where all cases, a 
from different causes, are treated 1 
same stereotyped remedies. Some ad’ 
trotting the animal about, and even 
ging, to keep him upon his legs.

As the animal finds most comfort 
rolling about, the stall (a box or i 
bare is much better) should be well li 
down with straw, and there he u 
allowed to indulge. Medicine t 
always be at hand where horses are 
ject to colic, and the proper dose gr 
once. Oils of all kinds are too si 
action, and, besides, they nauseat 
horse long after the attack is 
Nothing answers so well as aloes, gi’ 
a bolus or in solution, as preferred 
objection being on account of subee 
purgation, which may be induced 
obviate this, the following form m 
used with great benefit ; Solution of

the victim. The evidence taken at the inquest ia 
re produced below.

Robert Archibald Hcster, sworn—I was digging 
a drain about three weeks e and came upon the 
remain! of a human being ; they were deposited 
‘ ‘ “ * “ ground pre

disturbed at
about two feet below the surface ; the
seated an appearance of having been___________
some previous time ; the place is swampy and has 
not bqeo disturbed to my own positive knowledge 
during the last nineteen years ; 1 received informa
tion about five years ago from Mr. John Walton that 
1 would find the remains of William Linen at the 
end of the old log house ; or if not, I would end 
them near the old black willow in the swamp ; hedid 
not point out the exact spot ; but I found the re
mains of a human being about four yards north-west 
of the okl black willow ; John Walton related to me 
that one night hnmedtitely before the disappear
ance of old William linen he came with some boots 
to get mended ; and dame on up to the home where 
he saw three partie» lying on the floor; one man 
lying prostrate on the floor, and George Heron lying 
upon him with his elbows on his breast, -and tiie 
other hand on his throat, moving it back and for
wards apparently ; Mrs. George Heron was lying 
across the man’s feet ; Mr. George Heron called -for 
the door to be shut ; and his wile then got up off 
the man ; he thought he saw the man who was 
lying on the floor move his feet after Mrs. 
Heron got off them; he then returned to
the shop (the shop was distant from the
house about eighty yards) and told
John Fitzgerald there was a fuss at the house and
told him to go to the house ; that John Fitzgerald 
then went to the house ; Mr Walton further atated 
that he returned to George Heron's the second night 
following ; John Fitzgerald and he were in the 
orchard ; he left him and went over to where 
Heron’s daughter was milking, and that while con- 
versing.with her Wm. Heron (son of George Heron) 
came up from the swamp, and pointed out to him 
(Walton) and stated there ia where we buried old 
Bill (old Bill was the name generally applied to Wm.

"my NEPHEW, MR, HARRY VERNON.” '

“ Pray don’t, aunt ; I am perfectly well; 
and why in the world should Dr. Vernon 
be troubled about me and my affairs?”

I spoke sharply, whereas aunt’s words 
and looks had been kind. No wonder she 
looked troubled and more anxious thap be
fore. The next moment, however, I re
pented, and kissed her ; and in the eve
ning she fulfilled her threat, the doctor 
having “looked in" as he was passing— 
alone as usual.

“ Do you not think that long walks in 
this weather are bad for young girls, 
doctor?” she asked. <

“ Yes,” he agreed, “especially by the 
river.”

I hated him as I felt his piercing eyes 
fixed upon my face, and knew that I was 
blushing crimson ; but auntie answered

it think I had not 
ing to a stranger,

Not at all, she said I wanted to
speak to you, my love.:

and I felt rather a shyness in describing it 
all to her. Besides, it would all come out' 
in the evening, when no doubt they would 
both call. So I contented myself with 
thinking pver our interview.

“ How touch nicer the nephew is than 
the uncle !” was the conclusion I came to, 
as I hurried in to our early dinner, and was 
complimented by aunt on my walk having 
given me such a becoming colour, and put 
me in such spirits.

I do not deny that 1 laughed and sang 
over my work that afternoon, or that I 
dressed myself with extra care in the even
ing.

But I was destined to have a thorough 
surprise. About seven o’clock in came Dr. 
Vernon alone, and not one word did he say 
about* nephew. My morning adventure 
miaht have been a dream, and I almost 
thought it was. 1 went to bed thoroughly 
puzzled, and inclined to be angry with 
both uncle and nephew. I certainly would 
not meet the latter again if I could help it, 
as he did not care to come to the house.

“But perhaps Dr. Vernon will explain 
it all to-morrow,” was my last thought be
fore I fell asleep.

No ; the morrow came, and with it the 
doctor, but no mention of his nephew, or 
of- his having any one staying with him, 
and of course I «fid nothing.

The next day aunt asked me to take a 
dinner to a poor woman living the other 
ride of the village. As it was in the 
opposite direction to White Hall, I made 
no objection, and calling Sailor, I set off. 
I was quite determined to avoid Harry 
Vernon, and if I did meet him, to be very 
cooL I was thinking of this as I walked 
along through the field», wondering whether 
a haughty bow or a decided cut would be 
the most effective way of showing my dis
pleasure, when looking np, I saw Sailor 
bounding towards the very person who was 
in my thoughts, and giving him the friend- 
lie# greeting. In another minute, and be
fore I had made up my mind as to my 
mo# dignified course, the young man stood

But still she waited, and kept her face 
turned away. I got frightened, but she 
did not seem iU. I caught a glimpse of 
bright colour in her cheeks, and, though 
tears were certainly in her eyes, she was
smilingoe,” suddenly, “ Dr. Ver-

could tell you a good deal more ;” I never heard my 
brother John sav anything about the bones until 
after they were found.

After a abort consultation the jury unanimously 
returned the following verdict :—“ That it appears 
to the jury that the remains of a human being were 
found by Mr. Robert Hunter, about May let, 1878,

non has been here.”
I saw no reason for the announcement of 

such a very common occurrence, so remain
ed silent.

“ He came for a special purpose,” auntie
resumed presently ; *“ he came 
proposal. He wants a wife.”

A sharp fear shot through me. 
“ Well, auntie,” I said quick 

wanted me, yon knew how I f
years, a man of intemperate habits, Tor- 
merly resident in that neighbourhood, who sud
denly disappeared in the fall of 1857 or thereabouts 
There is also evidence to show that shortly before 
Ms disappearance the said Linen was sssaulted and 
supposed to be seriously injured, if not murdered, 
by two persons who have since died, and there is no 
evidence before the jury to implicate any person

It, and I
could tell him.1

“ But, my dear,” she went on, with the 
same curious hesitation, “it isn’t yon he 
wants. That's what’s so absurd—I hardly 
like to tell you.”

It flashed upon me all at once. What a 
goose I had been ! I knelt down and look
ed into the dear old face. Yes, it was 
actually blushing and looked quite youth-

“Yes, the damp mists that rise from it 
are always unhealthy. You mu# be more 
careful Alice.”

I began to feel seriously displeased with 
Dr. Vernon for his silence, and with his 
nephew for giving in to him, and with my
self for oaring at all about it.

Several times Harry and I nearly 
quarrelled—then I came home and cried 
my eyes out. This state of things could 
not last. One night, after lying awake for 
hours, I came to a resolution ; I would go 
home. I almost wished I had never left 
that peaceful abode—it seemed to me that 
I had been away months, whereas in reality 
it was scarcely one. After all I hid no 
right to think that Harry Vernon meant 
anything serious. He might, of course, 
have called, had he chosen. Then I con
tradicted myself indignantly. He WM not 
capable of mesnnoss or deceit—he wm 
doing right ; it wm hie uncle wh» wm to 
blame ; I had never liked that grave old 
man with his air of mystery, Wh# oould

either as principal or accessory in the 
he jury also find that it is not established

’in evidence that said Linen was murdered or is 
dead, or that the remains found as above mention
ed are those of «aid Linen.”

ful—a thousand times sweeter and fresher, 
I thought, than half the girl’s faces X 
knew,

“Auntie,” I exclaimed, “he has made 
you an offer, you can’t deny it—and you 
have accepted him. I never wm more de
lighted !”

“ Are you really delighted, my dear ? I

The B rati ml» Priest.
Mr. Iavnto asked for the sentence of the court on 

T. F. Bow, aliat Boy, convicted at the Spring As- 
sizes of bigamy.

The prisoner, on being placed in the dock, made 
no reply to the usual question, why sentence should 
not be pronounced upon him.

His Lordship, in deliverin'? sentence, said that he 
had received a numerously signed petition praying 
that the prisoner might be leniently dealt with ; 
that another thing in the prisoner’s favour was that 
he laboured under the belief that he was legally 
divorced from his wife ; also that he had not dis-

fl replace
had his right knee on the man's right shoulder, and 
his left hand upon the man’s head ; and his right 
hand in by the man’s throat ; I said to Mrs. Heron,
I guess he must be pretty drunk ; she said yes ; I 
was alluding to the man lying on the floor ; it was 
the man that was called William Linen; Geoige 
Heron called to his wife to shut the door ; I asked 
Mrs. Heron if Jack was down at the shop, meaning 
John Fitzgerald ; she answered yes ; I then went 
down to the shop and I said to Jack Fitzgerald, I 
guess there was a bit of a row at the house ; he got 
up and went out, and went in the direction of the 
the house (the shoemaker’s shop was about eighty 
yards or a little less from the house) ; 
when Fitzgerald went up to the house I 
do not recollect of him coming back ; I soon after
wards returned home ; a few days afterwards I was 
again at Geo. Heron’s shoemaker’s shop ; he was up 
at the house ; someone had told me Heron wanted 
to see me ; it was after dark I think, and I went up 
to the house ; I do not remember of Heron speaking 
tome ; as soon as I entered the house Heron went 
into hie bedreom ; his daughter Cecilia said to me 
“come out here, Johnf she started towards the 
west door, and stood in the doorway as soon as she 
got toit ; I followed her towards the door ; she com
menced to cry out load ; I just tamed myself 
around, and Geo. Heron was standing dose to me, 
and Geo. Heron said, “Sure John will not tell” 
(meaning myself) ; and I replied, “ Oh, I never tel 
anything”; what I now am going to relate, I am 
not positive whether it occurred the same night, 
hut I think it did. Wm. Heron and I were jumping 
near where those human remains have been found ; 
he said, “ there is where old Bill is buried ” ; Cecilia 
(his sister) was milking the cow dose by us, and she 
told him he had better bold his tongue, or words to 
that effect ; I knew they had an old horse die a few 
days before, and I ask him if it was old Bill the 
horse and he said it was ; I never saw Wm. Linen 
after the night I saw him lying on the floor with 
George Heron lying on top of him ; I have heard 
the evidence of Robt. Hunter it is slightly at vari
ance with my own ; my suspicions became aroused 
about five years ago that perhaps there had been 
some foul play frem a conversation I heard taking 
place between Seneca Thomson and a shoemaker» 
named (I think) John Welsh, at Webber’s Hotel, 
Hagerman’s Comers, Township of Markham ; Welsh 
had formerly worked for Geo. Heron ; his impres
sion appeared to be that Wm. Linen had been foully 
dealt with by Geo. Heron, but I do not recollect 
what was the language he used ; this, taken in con
nection with what I had seen myself, was the foun
dation for the report I gave to Mr. Hunter ; Seneca 
Thomson and I were conversing about the matter on 
our road home ; it had been reported that William 
Linen was living with his sister in Oshawa, and 
I wrote down to Homer Newell, shoemaker, a resi
dent of Oshawa, to ascertain if there was or had been 

of Wm. Linennvinettw.

she went on

mon gaol

sible, and to do this he should be freqj 
ly rubbed down and the bed kept as strl 
as possible.

When much fermentation is pa 
some practitioners use spirits of amnj 
m è °*» doses largely diluted ; and in 1 
to allay excessive pain, powerful rein 
are injected beneath the skin ; buj 
rule the simple means we have pointa 
are generally successful.

The prevention of colic lies in the u 
proper food—sound, dry pro vende

Welland, June 22.— A grand bazaar in aid of the 
building fund of tiie Episcopal church was held in 
Orient Hall here on Wednesday and Thursday. One 
of the features of the baear, which was highly suc
cessful, was the voting for an “ election cane,” the 
candidates being Mr. C. W. Bunting and Mr. Her- 
«they, the Dominion candidates for the county. 
There was a large attendance on both days, many 
persons from the surrounding country coming m to 
take part in the contest. The general impression 
was that Mr. Hershey would win, as the Town of 
Welland in the past nae always given a Grit major
ity of dose on a hundred ; but Mr. Bunting carried 
off the cane by the handsome majority of 396. 
Neither ot the candidates was present, but the ex
citement and enthusiasm were none the le» intense 
on that account

—..............■»-- ----------

St Catharines—New Bailway Company
Niagara, June 22. —A meeting of the shareholders 

of the Niagara and St Catharines Railroad and 
Steamboat Company took place to-day at the Royal 
Hotel here, at 6 p. m. The necessary amount of 
stock having been subscribed, and the deposit of 
ten per cent, made, in conformity with the charter, 
the following Board was elected for the current 
year :-Messrs. P. G. Close, Toronto ; H. Carlyle, P- 
Larkin, St Catharines ; Thos. Keyes, Thos. Niban, 
Township of Grantham ; J. W. Stone, S. J- 
Brown, Township of Niagara ; John A. Blake and J. 
S. Kerby, Niagara. Subsequently Mr. P. G. Close 
was elected President, Mr. P. Larkin Vice-President, 
Mr. S. J. J. Brown Treasurer, and Mr. J. S. herby 
Secretary and Managing Director. The bonuses 
and stock promised and secured will build the road 
and grain elevator in connection therewith. Ground 
will be broken and work proceeded with at once, 
the completion of which will prove a great boon to 
this locality. The Board is a very strong one locally 
and otherwise.________

An “Anti-Dunkinite” writes to us from Rich
mond Hill, complaining of the disgraceful scenes at
tendant upon the working of the Act in that hither
to quiet village—the like of which he never saw be
fore in Canada, in a lifetime of forty years. On 
Sunday last, 16th inst., two young men, both m a

and the games of chess. It was .his old 
lore of years ago that had brought him 
evening after evening. Should I have felt 
the least bit mortified, I asked myself, if 
it had not been for the secret in my heart ? 
And should I now confide that secret to 
aunt ? Not to-night, I resolved. It was 
getting late, and the dear old lady had had 
enough to agitate her. T 
thinking of Harry Vernon’s last words, 
“It will all come nght to-morrow,” and I 
awoke the next morning with them in my

moat dignified course, the young man stood 
before me, his face beaming with pleasure 
as he exclaimed—

“ Miss Wingfield, I have been looking 
for you everwhere ! Why have you for
saken your old haunts ? I wanted par
ticularly to speak to you.”

“ You would have found me at home 
probably,” I replied stiffly.

“Ah ! that is the very thing I want to 
tell you about,” he returned. “Confess 
that you are thinking me the rudest fellow 
you ever met.”

There wm no withstanding his frank, 
pleasant manner, and my displeasure partly 
melted away aa, walking by hie ride, I 
acknowledged that I had thought it odd.

“ Well, you see, it wm all your fault for 
disappearing all yesterday, so that I could 
not explain matters ; and ? don’t know 
how I shall do it now. You must be very 
lenient, or I shall fail. The truth is this,” 
he continued : “ my uncle—though aa

Cl aa gold, m I of all people ought to 
w—is the mo# eccentric man possible. 

You may have found it out. Well, after 
my never-to-be-forgotten meeting at the 
river, I went home all unsuspecting and 
told him about it, ending with a polite pro
posal to accompany him the next time he

firm, she tried persuasion, which 
inch more difficult to withstand, 
toouldyou go f’Purged; “areanother

moderate quantities supplied at re 
intervals. Care should be taken to 
«>ng fasts, and the supply of large qi 
t“-‘s of food, and especially cold ’ 
afterwards. The stomach Jxung 
w^kened is. not capable of true dige 
^d the animal, very hungry, bon 
food without proper mastication ai 
tolivation. All kinds of food whi< 
quire cooking to make them sa- 
Ehcrald be rejected. If they are not na 
y tempting to the animal, no artificia 
Parution can make them useful or 
otnical, as they produce disease, an 
”ef,m the end is greater than the s 

?* the begining. Bran or linseed ter 
*** ,8*™ with chaff and com, a 
m"~*-‘rato supply of roots to pron 
sufficiently loose state of the bowels 
when horses are turned upon gra 
8re?n food ia supplied the first time i 
fPring.they should not be allowed : 
their fill. Large quantities of food 
“toes are dangerous, but more so 
,.ey happen to be of a fresh and suc<

you not happy with me?”
AU I oould answer was—
“lam sure I am wanted at heme.”
“ Ttjey have not written for you, and 

you know you are wanted here—besides, I 
couldn’t bear to send you home with such 
a pale face, and I should be particularly 
sorry for you to leave jurt now. Do, my

No one knew that better than I did, and 
I sighed m I went to bed that night, think
ing of the advantage and comfort such a 
marriage would be to my parents. But I 
slept soundly, and the next day something 
happened which put all these thoughts out 
of my head. •

After breakfa# I left aunt to her house
hold matters, and summoning Sailor, the 
great black dog, I set off for a walk. I felt 
restless, and longed to get out alone into 
the country.

Nature seemed full of happinee, and I 
was soon singing to myself, and thinking 
what a beautiful world it wm.

I chose mo favourite walk by the river
side. It wm Sailor’s favourite walk too ; 
he always seemed to have an immense 
amount of business to transact along the 
banks and among the rushes, sniffling into 
the holes, and startling shy water-rats, 
which splashed into the river. And then

I went to deep

“ It will all come nght to-morrow, 

mind.
. I laughed at auntie for having, I felt 
certain, put on new ribbons, but I am not 
sure that I had not been guilty of the same 
thing myself. At any rate, dear auntie 
wm not too much taken up with her own 
concerns to remark—

“Why, child, how nice you look this 
morning I Dear me ! to think how blind 
some people are."'-

“ Some people see a good deal farther 
than we give them credit for, ” I replied, 
kissing her. “ It strikes me, auntie, that 
you and I have been the blind ones.”

I don’t think that either of us ate much 
at breakfa# ; and before it was cleared 
away, steps were beard upon the gravel 
path. And now aunt was destined to 
undergo as great a surprise as I had done 
the night before. The door opened, and 
two men entered. The likeness between 
them wm verV noticeable, though the 
doctor, I thought, seemed younger and

dear, stop at least one week longer.”
At la# I consented to a compromise. 

This wm Tuesday—I would wait till Satur
day ; and with this aunt was obliged to be 
content. I remember, after breakfast, 
quietly settling down to indoor employ
ments, that 1 might run no risk of meeting 
the young man, while if the elder one 
came that evening I would not see him— 
that I wm quite determined. So I read 
and wrote, and charmed auntie by giving 
up the obnoxious walk, M to the ill effects 
of which indeed I began to agree with her, 
and even refused her invitation to go out 
and help her train the roses on the wall.

This la# was bad news—poor young 
Tom, an excellent but shy youth, had been 
devoted by Aunt Bessy to each of ns in 
turns, and like other delicacies of the sea
son, wm regularly served up with tea and 
croquet on the occasions of our visits. 
We devoutly wished him married, but at 
present, aa aunt said, “ he was evidently 
waiting for somebody /”

“But,” she continued, “I have saved 
my most important pieces of news till the 
la# : the white house on the hill ia finish
ed and occupied I”

I recollected the house well, prettily 
situated on a woody eminence with a back
ground of dark trees, and a lawn sloping 
down in front te a river. I had often ad
mired the Spot, and wondered with the 
re# of the «"fell population, who would

anyone ot the «
When his son Tho 
me his father had
no one of the name ___________________ __
there ; 1 believe that both Deo. Heron and his wife 
and daughter (Cecilia) are all dead.

Job* FrrzaiiALD, hotel-keeper, Toronto, sworn—I 
am a shoemaker by trade ; I worked for Geo. Heron 
from tke fall of 1851 until the spriar of 1866 ; I was 
away three or four months during the summer of 
1864 ; Mr. Wm. Linen never worked for Goo. Heron 
while I was with him ; I know nothing whatever 
about this affair ; John Welsh was working for 
Mr. George Heron at the time 1 worked for him,

beastly state of intoxication, fought openly on the 
streets for half an hour, and so far none of me 
authorities have made a move towards having them 
punished. He rays that throwing the Danton Aa 
aside altogether, they might have been fined as high 
aa $40 for breaking the peace on the public highway 
Further, he thinks It would be for the public good 
to fall book on the Crooks Act, and so have a la* 
that could be enforced and that would at lea* ca“* 
the Sabbath to be respected.

On Thursday evening, at Ottawa, an infant 
was left in a basket on the step of a farm- 

- - ~ of Huntley. *eyoungm»»

feigned, of a headache.
The next day wm showery, and I spent 

it indoors again ; but towards evening the 
weather cleared, and the cool fragrance 
tempted me into the garden. Therein had 
refreshed the vegetation, and everything 
wm pure and delicious ; the sky a pale 
yellow behind the trees, which stood out 
black again# it ; above, it wm the deepest 
Mue, end Mara began to appear one by one. 
I wandered down the little shrubbery, and 
stood leaning over the gate which led into 
the fields. Soft whispers were heard among 
the boughs overhead, and perfumed brasses 
kissed my feverish hrow.-i Ido not know

brighter than f had ever seen him, while 
his nephew looked older and graver, with 
a somewhat anxious expression on his face. 
Aunt's look of bewilderment at tiie whole 
scene wm a study !

Dr., Vernon gravely introduced the 
young man to her, and then, turning to 
me, continued—

“ My nephew, Mr. Harry Vernon—Miss 
Alice Wingfield. Dear me ! no introduc
tion seems necessary. Th# ia strange. 
And you are flushed, Mias Alice. Ah ! 
those walks by the river. I fear the harm 
they did can never he undone. Well, 
young people, since you seem to be perfect-

live in it when the workmen had at la#

“Well, auntie, and who has taken it ?" 
I asked.

“Ah !” she replied, nodding her head 
mysteriously, “ that’s 1.................. _ .

sbmi , granny i cnangea wn
ort time, that all their old-time ad 

J*??,,0* geographical position in the “ 
“f1* “ad vanished, and they mue 

“Pete with the Great West, wi 
neap land and large production, fc 

ae^jto sell dairy products below

oomes in eleo-margarme, at i 
turn up our noses, while we ma 

Z®*?**“* West, and the Wert stn 
rr® “sek with thumbs in the armbeswaaPiMiss

and I know he worked for him afterwards ; I re
tire interesting part 
rly gentleman, and a 
mk). “He is a man 
getowy, my dear, J

! that u curious, 
iked.
mon,” replied aunt. “ He was 
■oung doctor when we were 

. W but he afterwards went into 
the army, married, and our paths separat
ed. I heard oéhim in India, but that wm 
a long time 
wm such a

he told me he was then workingof my story. under wheqrwidower” (my heart two after I left Heron’s ; Ilieaid It rumoured that

that Geo. Heron and his wife and daughter (Cecilia)What ia his
Miarm, Jr., farmer, sworn—I reside about 

e north of here, in the Township of Yors,
rising year 1856 ; Mr. John Fitzgerald left Mr. Geo. Heron’s

____1___l'j_____T________thane • ha lait theemploy holers I came to reside there ; he tot the__n ______ -l-.ro • T «HimV T Vtsaas-r! tksat- «.rriaaly acquainted with each other, I dare say 
you will not object to a stroll in the gar
den this bright morning, while I have a 
little conversation with my friend here."

spring; I think I heard that
were looking for Wm. Linen in the tall of
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