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CACCINENT O MURDER 1"

—

* BARNsLEV.—This afternoon an inques’ was held lhere
touching the Jdeath of John 1ves, forty.seven, a shocmaker,
who {clhmu a water-wheel at Barough Com-mill on Mon-
day while intoxicated, and was literally dragged to pieces.
A verdict of accidental death was returned.” —*¢ The Daily
Telegrph,” Oct. 17, 1878,

‘The perusal of the above paragraph carried my mind back,
to an event which happened five years ago. It made a deep
im-ression gpon me, and helped materially to form the con.
victions I now hold upon the tempegance question.

1 was stayinF in a village on the south coast of England,
with the twofold object of enjoying the society of some friends
and recruiting my health, wf)ich was very much impaired by
fabour and anxiety, arising from family trouble.  The in-
habitants of the place, 1 was informed, numbered upwards
of five hundred, Eut the cottages were so scattered, that 1did
not at first give it credit (or possessing haif that number. In
consitteration uf the surviving relatives of the persons why
will appear in this short sketch, 1 give the village 2 fictitious
name ; fecling assured that any investigation into the truth
of the narrative would, while affinning all T state, only tend
1 reopen ld wounds, and awaken a sorrow which 1 trust 1s
slumbering in the breasts of some good, honest,.simple
people  For the same reasons the names of the people ase
given by m{sclf as substitutes for the real oncs.

Among the labouxi\;% seople none were more respected
than Stephen Daker and his wife.  Stephen wasa man with
a mind e active than one usually finds amoog his class,
and in his youag days had heen rather wild and restless in
spirit—not dissipated, but unscttled and dissatisfied with
things atound him—and in common with many like him en.
tertained wild views of equality, and wealth and prosperity
for all, hoping, as others did, to obtain all these by 2 politi-
cil movement which was to uproot the whole constitution of
England and its society, and put the untried and ridiculous
idea of cquahl{ to work io its place. He joined the Char-
tists, and would have figured prominently in the misergble
disturbances of 1848, if he had not fallen in love with a good
sensible gisl, whe afterwards became his wife. It was hes
snund sense that checked him in his foolish cateer, and sent
him back to ais work to prepare a home for her, instead of
poveny, and perhaps a prison, for himself.

tHe was cver after thankful that he had been guided to
take the advice of his wife, and, unlike many men, was sever
ashamed tn own the fact.

At the end of the first year of his married life his
wife pave birth to twins, both boys. They were named
Mark and T uke respectively, and both were healthy, and
stranger thap the ﬁcm‘n! run of infants. It needed no
mothier's eye to see how really fair and stundy they were, and
it is of these twigs T am abont 10 write.

They grew up in form and feature 5o exactly alike that no-
body but their parents could tell them apart, but in disposi-
tion there was a wide difference.  Mark had the wild, tur.
bid nature which masred his father’s youth; and Luke the
mild forbearance and the sober good sense of his mother.
‘Their aflection for cach other, as 13 generally the case with:
twins, was stronger than that of ondinary brotherhood.

ot deeply as { uke undoubtedly loved his brothers, he had

within him a wilful disposition, 2 perversity which that
brother could not often guide or govern, and what Luke
ﬁ;x!;d to do the parents found out of their power 10 accom-
)ish.
' In boyhood Mark gave a great deal of trouble, was a tad
attendant at school, playing the truant, and now and then
inducing the quict Luke to follow him in his wicked ways.
\When punished for their misdeeds Lake bore it uicl!f. bat
Mark was often rebellious, which brought upon him turther
castigation.

As in boyood so in youth. Mark and Luke worked on
the sunc farny, and mixing with men, began, as youths ate
fund of doing, 10 ape men's ways.  Mask set the example
in smoking and dnnﬁxcng. and in time Luke, notwithstanding
the promptings of his conscicnce, followed him. This fall-
ing off was matked with pain by their parents, who admon-
nhed and besougld io vain. Mark was immovable, and
Lake, linked to him by the twin tie of birth, continued 1o
follow the teachings of his brother. ~ven t0 leaving the par-
ental 100f.

**We are carning good wages,” said Mark, **and we can
todge out, like men.’

hey were about pineteen then, and were two of the finest
young fcllows in thosc parts. Mark was the favourite, for
he was the gayest: but Luke—quiet, gentle Luke—had
plenty of sober people who werc Ais friends.  After Jeaving
their home they only saw their father oace a week or so, as
he wosked oa the other side of the village, but .the mother
who yearned over them came nearly every night,  Some-
times she foun d them at home, but that was at the cad of
the weck. Up to \Wednesday thcy were generally at the
inn, where Mazk drank with the best or wonst of them, and
Luke hesitat.ngly followed in the ame track.

Luke, T was told, was always urging his brother to give
up his wild companions, but Mark cilﬁcr did not heed him
when he spoke, or with a few kind words and a smije which
Luke couid not zesist, asked him, **Not te preach,” but
*‘be A tnan, as he was.”

* A e dnnk cheers us,” Mark would say, “so have
your mug filled again, Luke, and e merry with. the rest of
us” :

<\ last the time came when Luke woald drink no more,

anl his rcformation cawceabout inthis way. StephenDaker .

a wilal abstainer since lus mamage, came down one night tn
the pablic-house to see if he could not help his unhappy
children. 1t was not the first attempt by many he had
made, but hithetto Mark had pat him away with kind words
and promuses, noac of which he kept

On this aight Mark was vuty mach the worse for drink,
and Stephen, who entered the lap-woom bokdly to rescoe his
childien, said a fow hard but justifiable thiegs to the elder

members of the assembled company.  Some of thetn resented
it, the landlond came in and gave hts opinion, and finall
Mark with ouly a few preliminary wonds got up and struc
his father.  Luke, who was situng 10 a corner, was between
them in amoment,  Mark, grumbling and cursing under Ins
breath, resumed his seat, and Stephen Daker went sorrow-
fully home,

From this hour a preat change came over Leke. Horri-
fied bysthe unnatural scene he had witnessea, which he
rightfully charged to the influence of drink, he gave ug the
public-house, abandoned all intoxicating liquors, and exs
crted himself to the utmost to induce his bruther to do the
same.

But Mark would not listen.  Perversely he kept up his old
wounes, and woull have Just b work agam and again af 1t
had not been fur Luke, whose pood chamcter hel{lcd them
both, ‘Their employer feared iﬁxc sent one away he would
lo‘schlhc uther, and Luke was too guad a servant to be parted
with,

At hume there was much sorrow.  Stephen Daker and
his wife mourned over their wild son more than they would of
he had been deid, and Luke came to see them and join in
their prief. After that night when he struck his father,
Mark never came neathis parents, ot even asked after them.

From bad to worse the dvomed youth weat.  Lower and
lower down the scale—less at bus wotk and more at the pub-
hc-house as the weeks sped by, Through all Luke never
desested ham, ot ceased 10 persande lum to turn his back
ujwn what was causing lus ruin.  Luke would not enter the
[;ubhc-hom except tu urge his brother o leave, and the n-

ald jests of the taproum and the angry repruach of hus
brotlies did no more than send him vutside, whese he waited
in all weathers to take home the fallen Mark.

But was Mark indifferent to this affecuon?  Was all that
was good and noble dead within him 2 No; for when suber
he would talk to his brother as he did of old—call lum
** Dear Luke," and listen with attentiun to his exhortations;
but anon, some drinking companion would come that way
and hold out the old temptation, and Mark would fall again.
Through all and in all Luke never deserted him until one
winter's eve.

‘They were humeward-bound frum their wuih, and Luke
had hopes of getting his brother past the public-house, for
he had no money left, and hig credit was as good as stupped.
Mark had been drinking Junng the day, and was, as drunk.
ards say, *‘a little gope ; ” not intoxicated, but on that dan.
getuus muddle-ground where a.oan has lus ears «pen to the
voice of the tempter, and sees naught but the gloss he yuxs
ovet the advanang rumn. **We will gu hume to-mght,™
Luke hept saying,  “ Ay, ay,” sepicd Marh, " we waii go
home,” Lut the tone was that of indiffcrence.

The shortest way home was unfuriunately past the aun, and
owing 1o the great rains, the path actoss the ficlds was very
heavytravelling ; but Lake wuuld cven then have gunc the
latter way if he wuld have induced Matk to do su. Maik,
however, was firm.

.‘;ll‘l,l not go in,” he said ; ** there'll be nubody there to-
night.”’

LOppositc the public-house they met onc of his vld com.
panions, an idle, dissolute fellow, some twelve years the
senior of the two bruthers, muined in mind, body, and char.
acter, and fallen to the tetribly low level uf une who tusk
delight in compassing the ruin of uiters, espeaally the
roung.

““Hat Mark,” he said, “1 am glad to e you ; come in
and havs a glass.”

I have no money,” said Mark.

**Nay, lad, don't let that hinder you,"” said the other  **1
have a shilling —it’s cnough for two. The room is cinpty
to-night, and T am lonely there?”

“Why not go home 2 asked Luke; ““ you will not find it
lonely with your wifc and children.”

1 want the company of men,” was the answer ; ‘‘not
drivelling women and crying childien. Come, Mark, onc
glass, and you shall go home in half an hour.”

“Don't go,” pleaded Luke, clutchiog his brother by the
arm ; *‘it’s no good to you, and the money that man is go-
ing to spend is wanted at home.”

“* Nay, he'll spend it all un lumsclf if he gave none to me,”
replied Matk, shaking off his brother.  *“I've stood to him
many a time, and it's now his tam to stand to me.  You go
home, and Dl follow.”

Morc urgent pleadings had nu oflect \Mark went inside
with his sottish companion, and Luke was left sutside. It
was a bitter night, carly in winter, with a wind unusually
cold —heavy dull clonds in the sky, and a few flakes of snow
falling. For amomwcnt the glowing tise of the taproom had
its allurements for Take, but he shaol them off, and walked
quietly up and down waiting for his brother. His heart was
heavier than usnal ; there was the dim shadoy of coming cvil
which we call presentiment upon him; and he could not put
it away.

“*T'l] wait for him if he is there till midnight,” he said.

Baf'he had to leave, for prestntly one of the villagers
came by, and asked bym if he -bad beand the acws at home.

“*What news? ""asked Luke,

“Your mother is very ill,™ was the reply; taken this
motning and has beco Ladall day.  Thedoctor is with her
now."” T
Luke thanked the bearer of this sad news, and hamied
into the 1aproom where Mark and his fricnd were drinking.
Mark was now on the high road to intoxication. He heard
the tdings of lis mother’s illness with drunken indifierence,
and supposed it was 2 ** hittle attack. of somettung.”

* Bul you go on, Luke," he said, **and I'll come di-
rectly.”

* No, now~this mnomeat,” replied. his trothern,
a feching in mce that this is no cotnmon iliness.”

Bat Mark wonld not come, and Luke went alone. At
home be found his sad Jsmlimc;n more than folfilled. s
motlicr was at death’s door, and in half aa hour she was gonc.
She died with one hand in Like’s, and the otherheld Uy her
husband, blessing them both, Of the deep sommow which
Mark’s abscnce must bave caused her ske made no mention.
She asked 2 dosen times mmply if he had come;-and her-at-

“1 have

tention was often directed to the sound of foolsteps outside,
hoping they might be his ; but that was all.

uke's grich, born of a double sotrow, was tntense,  That
Ins mother should die so suddenly, and his brother be so in-
dhfferent, bowed ham down, and brought such tears from lus
heart as strong men shed in their agony.

‘T'wo hours clapsed, and Mark not cominy, Luke set out
agnin in quest of him,  Ontside the might had grown very
dark and cbld; and the air was full of slect and snow. Luke
with his head bent down to meet the wind, plodded back to
the inn.  The taproom was empty, and the landlord in the
bar, smoking, without a custoiner to converse with.

““Whereas Mark 2" asked Luke. .

* Jeft an hour ago,” replied the landlord, slowly, «1le
saud sumething abaut going home to see his mother, but 1
fancy he was a httle too far gone for that.™

Luke could have safd something not \‘c?‘ pleasant for that
landiunl to hear, but he refrained, and hurned off to the
house where he and Mark lodged.  There he leamed that
his brother had not been ncar. From there he hastened
homs, but gained no news of Mark,

He spent all that mght in gaing ta and fro in search of lus
brother; he also weat over to the house of the man he had
fe hum with, 1 here all was dark, but he heard sounds of
quarrelling, and the voice of the dissolute drunkard “high
above all, cursing—oh, so fearfully !

** Mark 1s not there,” he said, and went home agmn sor-
ruowlully, to console tus afflicted fathier, as best he could.

A sid night—a long, weary night, andthen the cold dawn.
Father and son sat by the fire hand-in-hand.

** Mark has not come home, ' said the {ather,

* T will goand seck himagain,” said Luke.

He went back to their lodging-place, to and fro, to this
place and that, where Mark was ﬁkcly to be found, but there
were no signs of him. The morning passed, and afternoon
came, and he was still away,

But why dwell upon that dreadful time? Matk was miss-
ing for two whole days, and then was found dead in the
tiver that ran through the willage.  His body was discovered
near the mill, but it was conjectured that he had mistakenhis
path 1o the datkness, and walked into the water much higher
ap.  But, huwever it came atout, he was dead, and all the
world could not bring him to life agan.

An tnquest was held, and 1 wath many others attended 1t.
I call v mind now that scene.  Theinquest, mark you, was
held in the very room where Mark had taken the potson that
luted hum to death.  The coroner, a kindly gentleman at
home T have no doubt, but used to such scenes, and anxious
tu get away to escapea cold drive through the country inthe
darh , a Juzen labourers summoned to act as jurymen, my-
scif and lalf a dozen lawyers, and the few witnesses who had
auydung to say about the case were present; Luke mn 2 cor-
ner of the room weeping bitterly.

Mack'’s luafing lncng was ti:crc, the worse for dnnk of
cunrse, and fiom his statienng utterances it was gathergd
that he and Mark left the housctogether, but parted outside,
as thair ways were sn different directions.

“¢\Was he sober 2 asked the coroner.

¢ 1 dunnow,” replied the sot ; 7 was drunk, and maybe he
was about the same.”

** Ah! a clear case,” said the coroner.  **\What say you
gentlemen of the jury? These lamentable aceidents are of
frequent occurtence.”

The jury took the hint from the coroner, and returned a
verdict of ¢ Acadental Death,”  But the moment it passed
thir lips, Luke stepped forward to protest against it. .

*“ Call tka? an accidental death!” he said, with a face
bumning with indignation, and speaking with forcble rugged
pathos ; “‘accidental death! why I tcll you he was rrur-
deradl "

“* Murdered ! exclaimed the coroner.

“ Yes," conlinued Luke, *‘by the poison he drank here,
He wasas good as 2 dead manbefote he left here, as he had
;\0! so much reason and sensc left as ought to be ina bhrute

heast.”

** Well, that's a social question 1 havenothing to do with,”
<aid the cotoner, calmly putting on his gloves.  * The death
in the eyt of the law ixaccidental.  Twelve intelligent inen
have returnet a verdict to that effect, and I have nothing to
do with your private opinions upon the-question of drink.”

Then he duttoned his gloves and went his way 3 and the
jury, balf intlined 10 smile at the words spoken by Luke in
tis aguny, went into the bar to spend the money allowed
them by law for their attendance.

And Luke, what of hun? 1lc went home and wailed all
nigkt over the dead btody of his bruthes.  The jury returned
a verdict of- “Accidental Death,” bhut Luke said it was
¢ Murder.” Was hic nght or was he wrong 2 1 personally
have examined the scene of this untoward disaster, and can.
not conceive how a sober man could have mistaken his way.
11is voad to his house was to the right, that to the stream to
theleRt; one way uphill the other downhill. Tt was sugpested
that he commitied smade ; hut does that make matters any
better?  Would he, asober man, have gone that dark aight
d:]ibm!elg down 1o the stream and destroyed the life God
had'given him?  Certainly- not.

It wak a pitiful stoty from beginning 0 end. The great
tic between the rothers as twins shade the sorrow of Luke
all the greater, in any case it would have beea bad cnough,
but in this it sccmed asif his heart had veally broken,

Mother and son were buridd together, and Luke and his
father wese not the only mourmners.  Many fricnds came to.

y 2 last tribute of respect to the really noble woman who

iad saved S!c;:hqn Daker from niin. e had said so fifty
times in her heating, and it is his belicf that she would
;:_v,cnllnnlly have drawn her son oat of the pit-if they had
ived.

In the telling of this story 1 have not dwelt much upon
her cfforts, as it was my purpose to depict the relative posi-
tions of the two brothers 3 but all that a tender-hearted
mother and a Christian woman could do was donc in vain,
we know, but that does not in any detract from herlove.and

ness.

After the fancral, Luke. Daker.could not test in the place,
and went over the seato America.  Thelast I beard of him
was in the colanmes of 2-New York peper, whereln T learned



