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thousand other items strewed about in rusty,
rotting heaps: the stock in trade of Messrs,
Block & Co., Shipbreakers, Yet never a trace
was found of the man wholad fired at the junior
purtner in the firm, The search of Mrs Barford
and her party was diligent but fruitless.

“ Tl advertise in the newspapers, Tl print
handbills,” said Mr, Starkio; “I'll offer a re-
ward of fifty pounds for the discovery of the
offender. That is, of course,” he added with a
change of tone, ¢t if Mr. Block consents to my
doing so. I can do nothing withiout his permis-
sion.”

“Well sit up all night with you if you like,
Mr. Starkie,” seid Mrs. Barford, speaking for
herself and her friends.

Mr, Starkic thought it would not be neces-
sary. He was under no fear.  He did not think
that there was any more danger for that night,
at any rate. The offender would not return.
Besides Mr. Scarkie slept in an upper chamber
wway from the river front of the house. Mrs.
Barford complimented him on his courage, but
insisted on leaving with him bher blunderbuss.
“ And now,” she said to her party, * there's a
rummer of hot grog at the Traveller's Joy for
whoever likes it,—and without charge. We
shall none of us be the worse for it, I'm think-
ing. Such a night a3 it is too!”

CHAPTER 111,

Soon it was known in the neighbourhood that
Mr. Starkie bad written to his partner, inform-
ing him of what had bappened; and that Mr,
Block, much disturbed by the intelligence, and
little benefitted in bealth by bis sojourn at the
sea~side, was returning to town, personally to
investigate the matter.  Popular suspicion still
pointed in tho direction of the boy Davy Jones,
though it did not appear that the case against
him bad gained strength in any way. Yetit
was held generally to be & sort of outrage on
common sense, and the nature of things, that
there should bo mischief done upon Mr. Block’s
premises, and that the boy Davy Jones should
have no hand in it. The cowpany meeting
nightly in the parlour and tap room of the Tra-
veller's Joy, formed themselves into a sort of ex-
tra-judicial tribunal, and sat in judgment upon
the case. Without much regard for the princi-
ples of law or the rules of evidence, they de-
cided that the boy Davy Jones was guilty of the
attempt upon Mr. Starkie’s life. Forif he wasa't
guilty, why then, who could be? they demand-
cd. The case was narrowed to that issue. And
upon Mrs. Barford frankly stating her opinion
that the boy ¢ was a limb who wasn’t born to
be drowned,” an upanimous verdict was given
agawst Davy Jones, and it was adjudged that
hie certainly ought to be hanged in Horsemonger
Lane at the very carliest opportunity, or, at the
very least, transported to His Majesty’s planta-
tions in the West Indies for the rewainder of bis
natural life.  Meantime, however, no formal pro-
ceedings were taken, Tho officers of the Crown
did pothing. It was belicved that they were
waiting until the public advertisement of aband-
some reward had stimulated their well-known
zeal for the discovery of crime. As yet Mr.
Starkic bad not issued his handbills, and it was
understood that he bad refrained from putting
himself in communication with the police on the
subject. This forbearance, supposing it to arise
from clemency towards the boy Davy Jones, was
regarded by Mrs. Barford and her fricnds a3 Ve-
yond anything weak and mistaken and prepos-
terous,

The return of Mr. Block was awaited and
witnessed with much interest,  He appeared to
bo in & worse state of health than when he had
quitted London. He could hardly walk into
his houso without assistance. Bat then ho had
been much upset by the news of the attempt
upon his partners life. Moreover, the Margate
hoy had met with vory rough weather on its
passage to London. Both Mr, Block and his
daunghter had suffered very much from sca-sick-
ness,  Still he had shown a proper spirit on the
occasion. He had: declared that he wosldn't
rest a moment until the offender had been dis-
covercd and brought to justice. He had already
had long deliberations with Mr. Starkic on the

subject. Ho lind determined that a handsome
reward should be offercd, and that the Bow street
oflicers should bo at once consulted.

Miss Nancy Block had also been mmch dis-
tregged. Sho fearcd that all this excitement
would have a very injurions effect upon her fa-
ther's health. At Mr, Sharkie’s request she had
favoured him with a private interview in the
counting house, She had come forth pale, and
shivering, and faint, with strenming eyes, and
encountered the boy Davy Jones close outside
the door.

¢ Listening and spying agai, Davy!” she
said, in a tono of rcproach, yot still gently and
kindly. Sho scemed not to possess strength
cnough to be angry. .

¢t | couldn't hear what le said—I couldn’t see
anything. The door was shut so close, But
you're crying, Miss Nancy ?"

«Ohl Davy, if what he saysis true? That
my father. But I ought not to tell you”

¢ What did hesay? Did he insult you? Can
I help you, Miss Nancy 2 Oh! if I only could!
Let me belp you—Ilet me try and help you, Miss
Nancy. Don't cry so—it breaks my heart to sce
you crying so.”

¢ You're & good boy, Davy.”

¢ You're the first that's ever said so much for
me. Bless you for it, Miss Naucy,” Davy inter-
posed, softly.

“] know you'd help me if you could; but
you can do nothing, nothing. le¢ says—I must
tel] some one~he says my father’s a ruined man;
that even if he regains his health, he must give
up all ho possesses; and thatif he dies he leaves
1ac o beggar, Not that I care for that; but my
poor father! If I should logse him! Anrd then
—then he spoke-~he spoke again of his Jove for
me,” and Miss Block blushed, and bowed her
head upon her breast.

«He did, did he 7" muttered Davry, between
clenched tecth, ¢ And you, Miss Naacy; what
did you answer him? You didn’t tell him you
loved him; don’t say tbat, Miss Naocy. You
didu't tell him you loved him? You never
could have told Inm that 1"

¢ Could I talk—could I think—atsucha time,
of his love, or of mine, or of anybody's ?”

“You couldn’t, Miss Nancy, of course you
couldn’t,” Dary acquiesced, cagerly.

% Hush, not a word morec now. There’s a
footstep.” And they separated, as Mr, Starkic
approached them.

In the course of the cvening following Mr.
Block’s return to town, his usual medical at-
tendant, a near neighbour, one Mr, Jasper, called
upon him. The doctor gave, upon the whole,
& not unfavorablo account of his patient’s state.
He bad great hopes of Mr. Block's speedy re-
storation 1o health; though he admitted he found
him somewhat nervons and excited, and a little
the worse for his rough journcy from Margate,
** But care, and attention, and quiet,” said Mr.
Jasper, “ will do,much, very much fur us. We
have an admirable constitution; a good nurse
in our daughter, Miss Block; a trusty man of
business, who'll relieve us from all unaccessary
trouble, in our axcellent partner, Mr. Starkic.
Well, we couldn't ask for much more, could we,
now?” And so Mr. Jasper bowed politely, and
went his way,

(To be concluded in our next.)

The late Bishop Russell, of the Scottish Epis-
copal Church, when incumbentat Leith, gained
much favour from the late Duke of Wellington,
when commander-in-chief, on account of the
manner in which he discharged bis dutics as
chaplain to the troops at the Picrshill barracks.
YWhea the bishop was in London, the great duke
paid him marked attention, and invited him to
dinner. At tablo he addressed him as “ My
lord.” After dinnee the bishop took occasion
to remind his grace that Scottish bisliops, as a
voluntary body, had no claim to such title, the
see being unconnccted with Parliament or with
the State. ¥ Yes, yes, I know that,” said the
duke ; * butif{ did not call you ¢ My lord,’ the
scm]zlnts wonld not believe you were a bishop
at all” :

PASTIMES.
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ANAGRAMS.
FavormiTe Soxogs,

. Henloft: Headstone.

Lay on! guard rib,
. Thick blight: lame slave:
. Death dew on tho brow.
. Wa quit the halls,
. Fresh as ether.
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DOUBLE ACROSTIC.
ere skill alono, not ¢hance, decides tho fray;
1here chance may win §n spito of skilful play.’
+ In mazes I can show tho way.
He still! ol, make no noise, I pray.
. Dying with me the weary say.
. If L attend, get on you may.
. Farin the west I closo the day.
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CITARADES.

1

When wearicd out with toil and care,
My first is welcomed eagerly;
In my next you, on your chair,
Most likely have your seat;
My whole, without my firse,
Would never be complete.
0

Before the fire, on wintry nights
My jirst has often sat{y B
My next a note in music i<,
Oft sharp, but sometimes flat;
At Christmas time, to cheor us up,
And make our hearts feel light,
Buruning beforous on tho grate,
My third i3 brought to light;
When Edward to tho libra 008,
My choleis oft-times souag:
:\‘ow. reader, have you found this out?
Cause, if you've not. you onght,
8. My jirs¢ is in my thole, which i
second. Y ' Is made of my
4. 1 am composcd of sixteen Jotters.
Wiehs e
y 13,14, 7, 8, 5, is & part of tho body.
My10,4,6,2,18,isa s?:at. 4
My 9, 11,7, 8, 16, is to faston.
My 15, 3, 12, 14, 13, i3 a crecping thing,
My wholeis a person engaged in a scientific dispute.

DECAPITATIONS. .

1. I'm connected with the sea; transpose me, I*
animal; beliead and transpose me, 1’:?3. ﬁowc'rf man
2, I'xxrnxootllcn given to tho poor; behead and trane
fpose me, I'm a conveyance; once more beh
and trangposc me, 1'm an animal. cad me,
3. I'm a boat; behead and transpose me, 'm con-

Iiorsatlon; onco more behead me, I'm sn article of
ress.

ARITONMETICAL QUESTION.

A farmer bought a Jot of oxen, shoe! d horacs
127Z, cach horso cost 15/, each ox 101.?;\:,(11 elgh sh o
‘&a{wdfgr;dhthe nun:!bcr of :t;hcep was equal to twice

10 horses and oxen A
bbbty ogether. Howmany did

ANSWERS TO ARITEMOREM &e¢., No. 101.

170 —AriTnNOREY.—Trinidad—Dominics, thus:—
TashkenD, RealejO, Ishi), Nas i, Delb
AtlantiC, DalmaitA, » Naxia, IndiaX, Delb,

166.~Extana~—Eill 11 (doublo 1) 1.—Fi
to an Enﬁmh cll; six to & F:cxzch ﬁ'?nﬁ&"ﬁ’:
{; )lcxg]xg}lb ‘i:cr;z I;Ith: mﬁsure Was onco extensively nsed

3 e co tho G
inch aud he will take anxc,fl?";erb— Givo a man an

Answers.—1. John Dryden; 2. N :
,‘;‘;;:;’g Cibber; 4. Thomas Wharion: o Alfrec T

Esach of thieso Poet Laurcate,

Decapitations.—1. Swarm; 2, Folio.

Charades.—Christopher, Conundram.

Double Acrostic—Thief—~booty— .
cogit0, ExpliciT, FeY. o o0t¥—TuB, Hero, In

Arithmetical Question.—1It 1
el Questi would tako 93 w

,000 gallons in 93 day.
Tons 12 B hours mrers in & daye, and 12,

ANSWERS RECEIVED.

Arithmorem.—B. N. C.
s l;llby. h » Argus, Soldier, Violot, W.

Enigma.—A , Soldier, HLIL. V., 5
magn.kn. }«T’s er, H.IL V. Violft,(;co.n.

Poctical Arithmorems~H. H, V., . B, W. B,
Soldier, Niagara, Argus, A, R. Y.,v x(ieo B.W. B.,

Decapitations—Argus, B. N. C., X.Y., Geo. B.
A K.Y, Whithy” » Gieo. B,y

Soldier, Niagara, t
Ch s —Niagara, Ellen B, ,X.T.
LK Ar Violot, B N, 0.0 D ATBus, X. T, Soldier,

Double Acrostic,~B.N. C., d
VioRy Agroglic,—B.N. C., Argus, X. Y, Elen B,

Y.drgthgutioal Question~Niagara, L, E. A, A, R.




