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THE HALIFAX POST OFFICE ROBBERY- conclude under the directions of superior 

The release of Campbell, the Post ckrirz.y "Batp."regard the 

office clerk, who has, on his own confer- affair as we said at the outset, aa an 
sion, been guilty of extensive mail indication of something “even more 
robberies at Halifax, is an event that detrimental to the public interests than 
must naturally excite much unfavorable to the credit and character of the post 
comment, and not a little popular indig- office organisation. The just, righteous, 
nation in the Province of Nova Scotia, and equal administration of the law has 
That feeling, if we are not much mistaken, |always been our boast. We are apt to 
will be shared by the people of Canada ‘ point not without cause, to a neighboring 
generally. The question will be very’’-8 
reasonably asked, how long can we 1 
tend to punish crime committed by

T EOPEN POLAR SEA. -Very vague 

teleg ams have been recei ed respecting 
the discovery of an open P bar Sea. The 
only farther information e have been 
able ofind is that contai ed in the fol- 

lowing from Dr. A. Pet rman, Gotha, 

and ablished in the W shington des- 
patoles to New York Iopera:—" The 
teleg am, dated October I, 1871, which 

announces the return of Captain Wey- 
preent and Lieutenant Payer, of the 
Austrian Army, states that in the month 
of September, on open sea was found 
from forty-two degrees to sixty degrees 
east of Greenwich, to the northward of 
seventy-eight degrees north latitude. 
The nor hermost point reached was 
seventy-nine degrees a rth on the meri- 

dian, forty eight degrees east. Here we

knew what had been done 1 was furious, 1 
and when I next saw my father I was

THE MASSACRE AT LBS ANGELES.

The San Francisco papers bare 
following particulars of the 
and plunder of the Chinese at Ion. 
gelos :

Fends existing between the two he 
of the Chinese companies here, four a 
it is reported were, brought from1 

Francisco by the last steamer to com 
the death of one of them. The atte 
was made on Monday and proved fol 
as all the parties including their into 
victim, were arrested. On examin- 
yesterday the entire number were p 
under heavy bonds, and then parti 
turned to their respective places of a 
About five o’clock another fight 
menced, and Officer Bilderain in aty 
ing to quell it received a shot it 
shoulder, calling for aid, to Dr. Th 
son, who also received a fatal worn

Joys are the flowers dropped in our 
paths by the hand of Providence.

WAR.—While it is essential for. 
nation to be ready to make war effect- 
ively, war may speedily become a thing 
of the past. A result, we acknowledge 
is not less improbable now, than the. 
practice of duelling must have seemed 
one hundred years ago.

A young man named Joseph Mitches 
was accidentally shot a few days ago at • 
the Bell Joice Mills, Tossorontio. It 
appears that a few of the mill hands 
were shooting across the road, when this 
young man drove up with a team of 
horses, and was shot through the head.

During the process of eating, no liquid 
of any kind should be taken, as thereby 
we are very apt to injure the stomach by 
introducing imporfeetly masticated food, 
and to cheat it by diluting the gastrio 
juice the action of which is necessary to 
dissolve the food taken into it.
It Sunday had not been observed as a 

day of rest during the last three centuries, 
I have not the smallest doubt that we 
should have been at this moment a poor- 
er and less civilized people than we are- 
Macaulay.

DEATH IN THE PIPE.- -A correspon. 
dent of the North British Mail narates 
that not very long ago he paid a visit to 
an extensive tobacco warehouse under 
government locks in a large city, and 
saw two tobacco dealers examining a 
lump of foreign-manufactured tobacco, 
which had been stripped of its box, and 
which looked like cavendish tobacco of a 
superior quality. One of the dealers 
said to the other, “What d’ye think of 
that?" The other answered, #It looks 
nice. Where did it come from?” “From 
New York," replied he. "It’s a weed 
that grows wild. It is not tobacco at 
all, they tell me.” • Does it sell 9” 
asked the other, "It seems to suit the 
public taste," answered he, “for we sell 
a good deal of it,”

The Japanese, it is said, have “always 
been overmatched in diplomacy by 
Western nations, and as a consequence 
have had fastened upon themselves 
treaties of a very one sided character.- 
Fortunately for them, they are shrewd 
enough in one point —they inserted in 
all their treaties a clause making them 
terminable on a certain specified notice. •
That notice has been given to all and / 
sundry of the parties concerned, and by 
the first of July next Japan will stand 
clear of all treaty obligations. She will 
then be ready to make new arrangements, 
but this time with a better understand- 
ing than before of how to bargain with 
foreigners.

—--se.- . 
GOVERNOR ARCHIBALD.

AN EMILES LAST THOUGHT OF ERIN.
0 tell me not of fairer lands. 

Beneath a western sky ; ,
Of streams that roll o’er golden sands;

Or flowers that never die.
My native Isle, my native Isle,

Though bleak and bare you be.
And scant and cold’s your summer smile. 

Thou art all the world to me.
The daisies on you mountain’s brow. 

When wintry winds assail.
Securely sleeps beneath the snow.

Their cold but kindly veil.
Transplanted to a richer soil.

Where genial breezes play.
In sickly bloom will droop awhile. 

Then wither and decay.
A long farewell to Antrim’s shores.

Dear flowery hills and vales.
Where Friendship binds the strongest heart.

Love tells the softest tales.
Thy generous sons and virtuous maids. 

Will still be dear to me.
Although the happy scenes of youth,

I never more can see.
Through wild Daihoune orockeand wood.

A wanderer now I stray.
Exiled from all I dearly loved,

A pilgrim by the way, •
Where howling wolves and screeching owls 

Sounds sadly on the ear.
At eve they wake the echoes grand. 

Through forests dark and drear.
How often in those grand old woods,

I lay me down and cry.
My heart still wanders back again.

To Erin’s mountains high.
May dark oblivion draw the veil.

Around those scenes to me.
And Heavenly blessings fill that land, 

I never more can see, r
Life’s stormy scenes will soon be o’er.

Then lay me down to rest.
With Heath and Shamrocks on my grave. 

And Daisies on my breast.
Let Erin’s harp with wailing sound.

My last sad requiem play.
To waft my soul to yon sweet realms. 

Of everlasting day.
Poland, Sept. 22, 1871.

,WHEN MARY WAS A LASSIE-

The maple trees are tinged with red. 
The birch with golden yellow ;

And high above the orchard wall
Hang apples rich and mellow;

And that’s the way through yonder lane
That looks so still and grassy,—

The way I took one Sunday eve. 
When Mary was a lassie.

You’d hardly think that patient face.
That looks so thin and faded.

Was once the very sweetest one
That ever bonnet shaded :

But when I look through yonder lane.
That looks so still and grassy.

Those eyes were bright, those cheeks were
. fair,.- 

When Mary was a lassie.
But many a tender sorrow.

And many a patient care.
Have made those furrows on the face,1 That used to be so fair.
Four times to yonder churchyard.

Through the lane so still and grassy.
We’ve borne and laid away our dead. 

Since Mary was a lassie.
And so you see I’ve grown to love

I The wrinkles more than roses ;
Earth’s winter flowers are sweeter far

Than all springs dewy posies ;
They’ll carry us through yonder lane
That looks so still and grassy,

Adown the lane I used to go
When Mary was % lassie.
THE QUAKER-DECK SPECTRE.
FROM A SHIP-MASTER’S LOG- 

BOOK.
BY SYLVANUS COBB, JR.

return cargo ie the Levant —mostly at 
Smyrna,—and thence we went to Naples,
where our agent had secured the remain- under the influence of liquor, and, un- 

fortunately, he was the same. In fact, 
we were both of us intoxicated. High

der of the cargo idolive oil, silk, wine, 
and coral.

words passed; we became crazy with 
madness. At length my father applied 
to me, and to the girl I had lost, words 
that stung me to frenzy. I retorted 
with fearful imprecations, and he struck 
me. I had in my hand a loaded cane, 
and, in my Blindness of fury, smarting 
under his words and under his blow, I 
struck him —struck him on the head 
with the netted leaden knob of my cane. 
He sank upon the floor—dead! —sank

We had taken on board the bulk of 
our lading, and were waiting for a few 
odds and ends in the shape of coral and 
musical instruments, when, toward even- 
ing, while Carter was on shore, the 
American consul came off in company 
with a gentleman whom he introduced 
to me as Mr. Alphens Dunbar, of New 
York, and who was very anxious to se- 
cure passage to the United States.

Mr. Dunbar was an oldenan—at least 
seventy,—his hair white as snow, and 
his face deeply furrowed. Yet his tall, 
symmetrical form was erect, and I liked 
his looks. They were frank and kindly, 
and invited confidence. Besides, there 
was in them a something which bore the 
glimmer of an old-friendship, though L 
did not remember to have ever seen the 
old man before.

We had spare state-rooms, and after a 
little conversation with Mr. Dunbar, I 
told him he could go with me; and I 
showed him the state room he was to 
occupy. He liked it, and said he would 
take possession at once; and, if I had no 
objection, he would remain on board, and 
allow the consul to send his luggage off 
in the morning. I had no objection, so 
the consul went away, and he remained.

Shortly after this tea was served in 
the cabin, and Mr. Dunbar joined me in 
the meal. As a matter of common polite- 
ness I asked him if he would like wine. 
He cast upon me a look which, for the 
instant, was startling —the look as of one 
suddenly frightened—then the light of 
the deep-set eyes softened to a pathetic, 
appealing glance, and he answered,—

"Excuse me, sir,—I never drink 
wine !"

I, in turn, begged that he would ex- 
case me; and then we both sought other 
subjects. My new passenger was a man 
of deep thought and remarkable intelli- 
gence; and at times he conversed with 
freedom, though at others he was silent 
and moody, as though his mind had been 
saddenly captured by some power out- 
side his present will /

The night was clear and beautiful. A 
full moon was riding in the heavens, and 
the broad bay was like a sea of molten 
silver. Mr. Dunbar and myself remained 
upon the quarter-deck until ten o’clock, 
at which time 1 announced my intention 
of retiring, as I must,be out early in the 
morning.

Mr. Dunbar thought he would remain 
up a while longer, so I bade him good 
night, and went below.

As was my usual custom I left the 
door of my state room partly open, not 
only for air, but also that I might be 
more readily aroused in case of need. I 
had turned into my bunk and fallen 
asleep, when I was awakened by the 
entrance of Mr. Carter. Ordinarily the 
coming down of my mate would not have 
disturbed me, but on the present occasion 
his coming was ‘not as usual. He stag- 
gered in like a drunken man, and my 
first impression, when I saw him moving 
with uncertain step toward his state-

conntry where corrupt men have often 
pre-controlled the bench, and protected 
"” • culprits, who, without such intervention, 

ordinary offenders, if wealth or influential" would have been consigned to a fitting 
connections are to shield great culprits punishment. We do not doubt that 
from justice? And a perusal of the, had Campbell been brought to trial he 
story of Campbell’s offence and the would have received the reward due to 
proceedings which have resulted in his his crime, if there had been good and 
escape, tend to no other possible conclu-— • *-*‘*** •-

down at my feet, and 
spoke!

"My mother came 
sense to bid me flee.

never moved nor

in, and she had 
She knew all- sufficient proof of his guilt. But we

sion than that Campbell has been suffered 
to enjoy immunity from punishment out 
of deference to his social position and the 
relation of his friends to those who 
should, in the public interest, have taken 
care that not even a suspicion of unfair- 
ness attached to their mode of dealing 
with such a matter.

The facts of the case are, we believe, 
substantially as follows :—For a consider- 
able time past letters containing consider- 
able sums of money have been missing 
in the Nova Scotia post-offices, and it 
was ascertained with tolerable certainty 
that they had been stolen at Halifax.— 
Amongst them was one mailed from the 
agent of the Bank of Montreal at 
Miramichi, and addressed to the Halifax 
branch establishment. These occurrences 
naturally caused a good deal of annoyance, 
to the clerks in the Halifax post-office, 
and some, we believe, even’ threw up 
their situation in order to escape from 
the unpleasantness thus created. Among 
the Clerks was John C. Campbell, son 
of Mr. Stewart Campbell, M. P. for 

Guysboro’- Campbell had been nine 
years in the office; he had received 
during that period, a salary of $800, 
recently increased to $900, with prospects 
of further promotion. He was married, 
and through his wife was also well con- 
nected. Attention was first attracted to 
Campbell by his style of living being 
altogether beyond his official income.— 
The serious nature of the robberies, and 
the necessity for putting a stop to such 
grave irregularities, led to the appear- 
ance at Halifax, from Ottawa, of Mr. 
Dewe, the Post-office Inspector. That

have here the representative of the Gov- 
ernment stepping in, releasing a public 
robber, dispensing altogether with the 
action of the courts, and setting the evil 
example of allowing a great criminal to 
go unwhipt of justice. Can it be said 
any longer that we have one law for the 
rich and poor alike, when men who are 
the expressly appointed executors of the 
law show favor to the wealthy and 
powerful, which they would never dream 
of granting to the more humble.

The Government of the Dominion is 
fast educating the people of Nova Scotia 
to a full knowledge of its morality and 
claims to their respect or confidence. — 
The bribing of Legislative Councillors, 
malfeasance of office, and the compound 
ing of felonies when committed by those 
those who enjoy their patronage, are acts 
that cannot be overlooked or forgotten. 
The last one is one that strikes home to 
the minds of all, no matter whether 
Nova Scotia or any other Province count 
them as its citizens. We repeat that 
the determination to apply one law to 
the rich and another to the poor is the 
principle loudly enunciated in this last 
transaction, and it is in that light , alone 
it will be regarded.—Globe.

THE RED RIVER AFPATR.—Wehave 
hesitated for some time to believe the

knew that I had meditated no harm— 
knew that my father had goaded me to 
desperations.ife-lesloidothoreakad 
thought startled me, and I fled from my I 
home—fled from the awful scene, but 
not from the the harrowing memory.

€What followed I cannot tell. For 
full three years I was bereft of senses. 
When I recoverd I found myself in 
India, whither I had gone as a sailor, 
the officers not knowing that I was crazy 
when I shipped. Since then I have wan- 
dered to and fro upon the ocean. I have 
longed to hear from home —to know if 
my mother still lives—but 4 have not 
dared the venture. Since starting upon 
this voyage I had almost made up my 
mind that, upon my return to the States, 
I would inquire concerning the fate of 
the fondly remembered one. But—but 
it is past !"

Here the speaker stopped with a gasp, 
and buried his face again in his hands; 
and when he looked up again his palor 
was ghastly.

“I shall never see home again!” he 
said. " Tonight, as I-came over the 
side, I saw a figure upon the quarter- 
deck. The tall and manly form, so erect 
and so grand—I was sure I knew it—I 
had never seen but one like unto it. 
Presently it turned, and I beheld, plainly 
revealed in the moonlight, the face of my 
dead father! —Hush ! — Do not say me 
nay. It was not a baseless fabric—no 
chimera of distorted imagination—but 
it was the spectre of my father I saw— 
Ha!"

As, with this exclamation, my mate 
started up, I was conscious that some 
one was advancing from the foot of the 
ladder, and upon looking around I beheld 
Alphens Dunbar, his snowy head bare, 
and his furrowed cheeks wet with flow- 
ing tears. He was tottering forward, 
with arms outstretched, and as the pal- 
sied mate seemed ready to sink with 
terror, he cried out:

" Philip ! Philip ! —My son! —O, my 
son I"

The young man started up as from a 
dreadful dream; and he put forth his 
hand, and whispered :

"In God’s name mock me not! Is it 
—in truth—is it —my father ?"
‘Yes ! yes!—O, my Philip ! After all 

these painful years my prayer is an- 
swered. I shall hear your sweet word of 
forgiveness ere I die."

4 Forgiveness ?—Forgiveness ?" re- 
peated the son, looking up from his 
father’s embrace. "0, my soul! ‘tis I 
who need forgiveness.".
‘No, my boy,—no, no,—I was all to 

blame. It was I who kindled the infer- 
nal fire, and furnished fuel for the infu- 
riate flames. You were but a boy, my 
Philip, when I led you, by my example, 
into the evil habit.”
****.*

I went on deck, and left the father 
and son to themselves; and when I re- 
turned to the cabin I heard Mr. Dunbar’s 
story—how he had recovered from the 
blow which his son had inflicted; and 
how, filled with remorse for his own 
wrong, he had, when able to go out, in- 
stituted search for the missing one. He 
had searched far, and near —had followed 
ships in which he fancied his boy had 
sailed,—and upon this search he had 
been scouring the seaports of the Medi- 
terranean when he came on board my 
ship.

I will only add to my story that we 
reached Boston in safety, and that a 
month thereafter I went to New York to 
visit the Dunbars. I found Alphens 
Duobar grander than ever in his estate 
of renewed life; and I found his wife all 
that she had been painted by her son,— 
a sweet faced, mild-eyed, lovely and lov- 
ing woman, whose threescore years had, 
while touching the brow with frost, only 
touched the heart with increasing warmth 
of love and affection. And Philip—he 
who had been to me John Carter, but 
Philip Dunbar heneeforth,—what need 
I say of him? Enough that he held me 
$3 the friend to whom he: owed his life, 
and that, through the liberality of him- 
self and father—a liberality which I 
could not escape —the next ship which I 
commanded was owned by myself. And 
one other thing I am minded here to put 
down:

Since that night in the Bay of Naples, 
when I listened to the story of those two 
shattered lives, I have drank no wine.; 
and I am pledged in my heart to touch 
it no more forever!

the he scene the
toward she North Poe, with probable 
connection with the open sea north of 
Siberia, towards the east. This appears 
to be the most favours ble route toward 
the North Pole. Dr. Peterman remarks 
in the last part of th • telegram :—" I 
cannot understand, but I have reason to 
assume, that Carl La d, which was dis- 
covered last year by he Count Zell and 
Theodore von Heung ir, extends south- 
ward to latitude 78.12 north." By ex- 
amining the map, it . ill be seen that this 
would be about two (agrees to the north 
of Nova Zembla, a gr oup of three islands 
divided by the strait of Karskoi from the 
north-western extren ity of Siberia. Its 
climate and product ons are not attrac- 
tive, the average simmer temperature 
being 35°,51 ° al out three degrees 
and a half above fre zing point, and that 
of winter 3°.21; the only vegetation 
being mouses and ichens, and in some 
places a few stunted shrubs. It is not, 
therefore, surprising that there are no 
settled inhabitants, but the abundance of 
fish, whales and ralruses tempt the 
fishermen to visit th a coasts, and Russian 
hunters have freque ated the islands for 
centuries in pursu t of the fur-bearing 
animals, reindeer, z etic bears and foxes 
being numerous.

ABOUT ADVER TISING.—You can’t 
est enough in a week to do a year, and 
you can’t advertise on that plan either. 
People that advertise only once in three 

months forget that folks cannot remem 
ber anything longer than about seven 
days No bell can ring so loudly as a 
good advertisement People will believe 
what they see rather than what they 
hear Quitting a vertisements in dull 
times is like tearing out a dam because 
the rater is low. Either plan will pre- 
vent good times from ever coming. As 
Indian once tried the softness of feathers, 
by l ying one on a rock and stretching 
himself on it. There are some who try

neighbourhood of the worst portion of 
our. city, and the first to be attracted 
were the roughs, thieves, gamblers and 
vilest of scoundrels who there congre- 
gate. Appreciating the opportunity no 
time was lost, and the fearful work at

commenced.
houses, the Chinamen fired, while the 
infuriated crowd, rapidly augmenting, 
kept up a hot fire, through doors, win- 
dows and every aperture which presented 
a chance for a Chinaman’s life. Gradually 
closing in, the roofs were finally reached, 
and by means of holes cut through with 
axes, the work of death was carried on 
for three hours, varied occasionally by 
the carrying away and hanging of Chi 
nese attempting to escape.

The better classes, at length aroused 
from the lethargy caused by the first 
shock of the horror, rallied and stayed 
the terribie work, at the risk of many of 
their own lives. The sheriff, the city 
marshal, and others did all in their 
power to turn the mob, but so often have 
the worst passions run riot here that a 
mighty effort was required to check them. 
And after fifteen Chinese had been 
hanged and nearly as many more wounded 
or killed the terrible tide was turned, 
and all thereafter caught or arrested were 
taken to gaol.

From the block during the early part 
of the affair many Chinamen escaped, 
some taking refuge in the vineyards, 
orange groves, and others beyond the 
river. In the gaol there lay some ten 
or twelve unwounded prisoners, some 
six or eight slightly wounded, battered 
and beaten, and four or five severely 
wounded, and one of whom has since 
died—in all some twenty-one dead.. At 
twelve o’clock last night all was quiet. 
The shocking work had ceased, a duly 
detailed guard held possession of the 
Chinese quarters and its surroundings, 
and respectable citizens retired to their 
homes. Meantime, however, despite the 
the efforts of the peace officers, the 
quarters as well as the bodies, of the 
Chinese had been despoiled of money and 
all profitable valuables.

This afternoon the excitement has 
almost entirely subsided, the demons 
who carried on the work, satiated with 
blood and plunder, have retired to their 
dens, and Chinamen may now walk our 
streets unmolested. Honest men have 
resolved that a like occurrence shall never 
disgrace our city again. A public meet- 
ing will be held in-a day or two, and 
steps taken which will enable us to 
promptly quell a similar scene of disorder, 
as our citizens, sickened with last night’s 
horrors, are determined that no stigma

story which has come from Red
River that Her Majesty’s representative 
—for so we suppose we must consider 
Mr. Archibald—actually degraded his 
Government € much as to shake hands 
with Riel and Lepine. We have 
private advices, however, which admit 
of no doubt as to the truth of the public 
reports : and we must say that we have

gentleman, on his arrival, appears to have 
satisfied his own mind of Campbell’s 
guilt, but to have formed the opinion, 
fortified by that of a local solicitor, that 
he had not at command sufficient legal 
evidence to convict Campbell in a court 
of law. A search of Campbell’s house 
did not result in the missing property 
being discovered, although the fact that 
such a search was actually made, shows 
how strongly suspicion was attached to 
him as the thief.

seldom known anything more scandalous. 
We make this avowal with the more 
trankness, because we were not among 
those who were disposed to call for vials 
of wrath upon the head of these two 
persons for their political offences. We 
thought that they, in common with the 
people of Red River in general, were 
treated with a cavalier disregard as wellin form, of their best "It is now confessed, by friends and 

a 2 , or vente.- opponents alike, that .Lientenant Gover- 
a nor Archibald has proved a most miser- 

able failure. He has shared the fate of 
others who have sought to establish their

in substance
assured rights; that did not justifyWe are not disposed harshly to con- 

demn Mr. Dewe for hesitating to give 
a man into custody of whose guilt he was 
not certain, but it is hardly credible 
that so efficient a public officer should, 
on his own responsibility, have deter 
mined to take a step which amounted 
pr ctically to a condonation of the crime. 
He promised Campbell that the Govern- 
ment would not prosecute if he would| 
restore the stolen money and make a full 
confession. Campbell then admitted 
stealing the Bank of Montreal letter, 
with its enclosure of $1 ,785, but declared 
that he had since burned both letter and 
contents. He also acknowledged stealing 
letters containing sundry smaller 
accounts. What makes Mr. Dewe’s 
conduct seem the more extraordinary, 
and strengthens the conviction that he 
was acting under orders from others is, 
that he appears to have made this promise 
without consulting the Bank of Montreal, 
who, of all persons, was most entitled to 
say whether he was or was not willing 
in such a case to forego all chance of 
prosecuting the offender, and thus by 
the force of example protecting the Com. 
pany from similar robberies in future.

It is evident, in fact, by what followed 
that Mr. Jones, the Manager, was utterly 
opposed to these proceedings. Hearing 
that Campbell proposed to leave the 
country,— arrangements for which step 
he had made without concealment—Mr. 
Jones obtained a warrant and had him 
arrrested on board -a steamer just about 
to sail. Of course the confession of the 
prisoner to Mr. Dewe could not be used, 
as it had been obtained under a distinct 
promise that no prosecution, should 
follow. But Campbell had repeated the 
statement to a police sergeant who was 
ordered to watch him, and it was sought 
to make the sergeant’s testimony supply 
the needful proof to warrant a committal. 
After a long argument the Stipendiary 
Magistrate held that the evidence was 
inadmissable, and Campbell was accord- 
ingly discharged. There is, of course, 
nothing to prove whether his story about 
burning the bank letter is true or false 
If false, he may still enjoy whatever 
benefit such ill-gotten gains be to him. 
The Bank of Montreal has neither the 
money it lost nor the satisfaction of 
punishing the thief, who, by the latest 
advices, had with as little delay as 
possible, quitted the scenes of his exploits 
for the United States. He has left, it 
is true, some little property in Mr. 
Dewe’s hands, but that may have many 
claimants, as persons whose letters have 
been purloined hear that any assets are 
in the hands of the Government.

There stems to us to be something 
terribly wrong in all this. The law very 
properly regards the stealing of a letter 
by a Government official, as one of the 
highest in the category of crimes against 
property. No one requires to be told 
that there can hardly be a more impera- 
tive duty imposed upon the Executive 
than that of guarding against any breach

rebellions outbreak, but unquestionably 
palliated resistance to the self sufficient 
officials who were sent from Canada to.)fortunes on accepting service under men 

who have been ready enough to use thempossess the land. It was quite another 
thing when the insurgents proceeded 
from mere resistance to plunder, de- 
bauchery supplied by the produce of 
their plunder, and finally to the murder 
of an innocent man, against whom they 
do not profess to allege any offence which 
is not absolutely ludicrous, when pro- 
pounded as a ground for capital punish 
ment. Riel was the murderer of this 
unfortunate man Scott: and Riel has 
now been taken by the hand as a loyal 
defender of the country by one who calls 
himself the governor for the Queen. We 
are not concerned to inquire into all the 
tracasseries of Red River disputes. It 
may be, as alleged, that Riel invited the 
ridiculous Fenian invasion with the 
ambiguous design of joining it, and so 
repeating the insurrection with a second 
presidency in his own person, if it were 
successful, or of playing the part of a 
defender of the Government, if it should 
show that it must fail. These sort of 
intrigues are natural to a state of society 
such as prevails in that community, and 
it is as natural to charge opponents with 
them, even when they do not exist. But 
Riel is a person who to rebellion, which 
of itself ought to count for something 
with a governor, has added cruel and 
wanton murder —murder which did not 
in the least farther the progress of this 
rebellious enterprise, or secure his 
personal safety. That ought to decide 
every man of heart against the acceptance 
of his fellowship. On more than one 
occasion an endeavor has been made in 
the Dominion and Ontario Parliament 
to enforce upon ministers the bringing 
of this man to justice. The issue has 
been avoided by questions of jurisdiction, 
which we confess, seem to us to be 
extremely futile. If they do not recall 
Mr. Archibald, we shall know better 
what their reasons for not proceeding 
against this great offender really were.- 
We shall have to take Mr. Archibald’s 
act for theirs, and shall be forced to 
conclude that the vilest and cruelest of

the virtue 
plan It’s 
anything el 
doing at all

of advertising on the same 
as true of advertising as of 
se in life, that if it is worth 

it is worth doing well. Bread

as instruments, but have been regardless 
of the shame and disgrace that have 
followed as their only reward. Mr. 
Archibald held a position in his own 
Province that might have secured for him 
fitting recognition had he kept clear of 
ill entanglements in that tortuous and 
unscrupulous policy which he was 
selected to carry into effect in Manitoba. 
All the world has by this time seen what 
were the nature of the instructions he 
took to Fort Garry. He then cast in 
his lot with those who were plotting to 
subordinate the interests of the whole 
country to those of a mere section, and 
to import into Manitoba all the rancour 
and bitterness, all the narrow-minded 
lealousy and national exclusiveness that 
had been the curse of Canada for genera- 
tions. Governor Archibald has bettered 
his instructions. Never was: facilis 
descensus averni more plainly written on 
the story of any man’s downfall than on 
his. No one ever accepted a position in 
itself more honorable and dignified ; no 
one ever had a finer opportunity for 
displaying in the art of government the 
joint qualities of firmness, calculation and 
justice. Yet, little more than a year 
has passed by, and from one end of the 
Dominion to the other there is scarcely a 
single wielded tool of all his master’s 
following that would now stoop so low as 
to do Governor Archibald reverence.

The spectacle is painful and humiliat. 
ing. Governor Archibald was warned 
in time of the fate that would overtake 
aim, if he sought to administer his high 
office in any other than a broad, equitable 
and thoroughly national spirit. He 
ceeded not or chose to despise the 
warning, and has now utterly sacrificed

room, was, that" he had been drinking. 
He disappeared, and I wondered and 
worried over the occurrence until drow- is the staff of human life, and advertisingYears ago I had command of the ship

Narcissus, owned by Dexter & Cumstou, siness again overcame me,—but not for 
of Boston. I had made two voyages in 
her to the East Indies when the owners

is the sta life in trade. A simple
long.

Again I was aroused ; and as I looked 
out into the cabin I saw Carter standing 
by the table, directly beneath the hang- 
ing lamp, with a pistol in his hand. 1 
saw him withdraw the rammer from the

"eard" may profitably stand years with- 
out « hanging; but a sensation advertise- 
ment should be changed as often as you 
can get the printer to do it. We don’t

concluded to send me up the Mediterra- 
near. My first mate was shipped for this 
particular voyage on account of hie 
knowledge of the Mediterranean trade, 
the officer who had come home with me 
from India having been promoted to a 
command.

John Carter was the name of this 
new officer, and I soon came to like him.

Mr. Carter was a handsome man, pos- 
sessing a frame remarkable for its sym- 
metry and its strength; and though there 
were sometimes flashes of the eye that 
would seem to denote impulsiveness of 
emotion, still I never heard him speak 
an angry word. To the men he was 
kindness itself, and they loved and hon- 
ored him. Of years he had some fifty- 
and thirty —if his protection papers told 
the truth,—and he had been more or less 
upon the water from his youth up.

Hour after hour, when duty did not 
other wise employ him, would Carter 
pace up and down the quarter-deck, or 
sit in his stateroom, with his head bowed 
and his hands folded, seemingly utterly 
oblivious of all present things. Of course 
I wondered whither his thoughts could 
be running; but I had not the will to

Task him.
One evening, after we were well at sea, 

and the ship was running smoothly be- 
fore the Wind, I sat at the cabin table, 
with wine at my elbow, I had been look- 
ing over our. reckoning, and tracing it 
upon the chart, and as I turned from 
this work I fancied that a glass of sherry 
—and I had some excellent —would be 
agreeable, and as my steward was at hand, 
1 directed him to bring it.

Carter came down just as I had put 
away my chart, and took a seat at the 
table. I had remarked to him that I 
was going to foot up our reckoning, and 
the had come to see the result. When I 
had answered him upon this point I filled 
a glass with wine and pushed it over to 
him, and then filled one for myself.

«s Come,” said I, " here’s success to us 
and our voyage.”

I had drank half my wine when my 
attention was arrested by the peculiarity 
of Carter’s movements. He had raised 
his glass, but not to his lips. He held it 
a moment between his eye and the light, 
and then, with a pallor upon his face like 
death, and with a shudder and a gasp, 
he let the glass fall, and it was broken to 
atoms on the floor.

“Pardon !” he said, with a convulsive 
start.. “It was an accident. Pardon

recot amend advertising as the best way 
to get a good wife ; but we can recom- 
mend it as the best way to get a good 
trade. Small advertisements are worth 
more ia proportion than large. If all 
people were deaf, loud advertisements 
might be expected to win. A heavy 
advertisement once is more than quad- 
rupled in value by a small card published 
for a few months after, giving your ad- 
dress. Beware of long, prosy advertise- 
ments. If you want people to read them, 
short and sweet. Judicious advertise- 
ments always pay. Large type is not 
necessary to an advertisement. Blind 
folks don’t read newspapers. Never run 
down your oppon ent’s goods in public. 
Let him pay for his advertising.

A Cincinnati dispatch states that 
that while the mail train going east on 
Saturday mornin , was standing at 
the station taking coal, the locomotive 
boiler e ploded, kil ling two men, injuring

of a like character shall ever rest upon 
us.

The Vigilance Committee of Los 
Angelos had nothing to do with the 
attack on the Chinese. They were the 
ones who took the Chinese from the 
rioters and who organized to stop the riot 
—the president leading them on.

A report is said to have been cireu 
lated among the Chinese by the lynchers, 
ordering every Chinaman to leave within 
forty-eight hours, and numbers have 
packed up and left the city.

The amount of money stolen from the 
Chinese is stated, at from $6,000 to 
$15,000. The amount probably does 
not exceed $10,000 in coin, while in 
goods and other valuables, about half 
this amount was destroyed or stolen.

The roofs of their houses are chopped • 
and torn up in places, and the doors and

barrel, and then I saw him adjust a 
percussion cap, and press it down. He 
was not drunk. There was no shade of 
intoxication in the light of his glaring 
eyes. He was pale as death; his jaws 
were set ; and every nerve and muscle 
seemed strung like thews of steel. I 
heard him murmur a few incoherent 
words, and then I saw him kneel upon 
the floor.

Quickly and noiselessly I leaped from 
my couch, and snatched the pistol from 
his grasp just as he had raised its muzzle 
to his temple! He started to his feet, 
and made a motion as though he would 
resist my interference; but when he met 
my gaze, he shrank back.

" Carter,"said I. with my heart in my 
mouth, ‘ I am your friend. If you can 
trust any humin being, I beg you will 
trust me.",

He sank down, and buried his face in 
his hands; and so he remained until he 
could command speech. Then he looked 
up, and glared around as though fearful 
of beholding some frightful thing.
"Captain,” he said, in a hoarse, un- 

natural whisper, “you have put it off 
but for a time. The end must soon 
come. I am bidden away from this irk- 
some life !"

I spoke soothing words, and by and 
by, as my persuasive tones and my lov- 
ing looks reached his heart, he gave me 
his hand.

"Captain, I will tell you my story— 
the story of my life,—and you shall then 
judge for yourself. You shall then know 
the fearful burden that rests upon me. 
Pardon me if I do not go into partienlars. 
Let me be brief."

I invited him to proceed in his own

walls riddled with bullets. Two-attempts 
were made to fire the buildings last 
night, by throwing fireballs through 
holes in the roof. But one Chinawoman 
is reported to have taken any part in the 
fight, this was in the first affray, and she 
fired at the man attempting to arrest a 
party of Chinamen with ap empty pistol.

The Chinamen employed on the Rose, 
and other large ranches in the country, 
were nearly all in the city yesterday at- 
tending the court trial, and siding with 
their respective companies. The China- 
men of both companies have bought 
within a few weeks of dealers in this 
city, about 300 six-shooters.

The funeral of Robt. Thompson took 
place this afternoon. ‘ The eighteen 
Chinamen were also buried to day.

An ingenious Californian has, after 
several years of labor and an expense of 
many thousand dollars, succeeded in pro- 
dueing a machine for grading railroad 
tracks turnpikes and other embankments. 
It consists of a common plough, with a 
somewhat extended mould board, which 
may be raised or lowered at pleasure. A 
circular table or wheel, twelve feet in 
diameter, inclines at angle of twenty five 
degrees toward the plough. Within the 
outer edge of the wheel is arranged a 
series of scraper-shaped buckets, with 
adjustable bottoms. To avoid friction 
this wheel or table is geared to a centre 
shaft, at the top of which is a cam

others, and wrecking the depot. The 
boiler it appears was twenty years old, 
had just been potobed up, and was 
considered unsafe It does seem as 
though the less as taught by the 
disasters of this a tore, which have 00- 
curred from time to time, are utterly 
without effect in impressing upon the 
authorities the necasity for a revision of 
the laws regarding such matters.

SAD ACCIDENT.—A very sad acci- 
dent happened to Matthew Pettygrew, 
of the township of Ross, formerly of 
Beckwith, about two weeks ago; his 
foot was caught io the horse power of a 
threshing mill. I: is thought that the 
leg will have to be taken off. Mr. 
Pettygreir has the heartfelt sympathy of 
his friends and neighbors.—Con.

----- —e • • ----------
The Shah of Persia is an astonishing 

monarch. He anuses himself all the 
summer months ir the hunting grounds 
to the no th of Pe sia, and now and then 
enlightens his people by sending his 
diary written in the “Dustkhutt i Moba- 
ruk” (hu own blessed hand writing) to 
the Times of Pers a, the only newspaper 
in the land,. published weekly. The 
following is an ins ance of one day—and 
from one learn all: “Igot up very early 
this morning and drank my tea, mounted

what was once a not unworthy reputation. 
Even Joseph Howe himself,—low as he 
has fallen,—receives but a negative sort 
if condemnation. His conduct discredic- 
able as it was, has hardly provoked the 
active indignation that has greeted Mr 
Archibald.. Mr. Archibald has devoted 
himself,—from the day that Col. Wol.crimes will be no objection to their 

fellowship with any man who will con-

sent to bring ‘them a little political the “banditti” from Fort Garry to ths 
support... task of bribing that portion of the popu- 

A man named McDermid lost his life ation which sympahised with those 
:. Sonoor T. Jurino the thunder banditti by showing them favor at the 

storm which passed over this section on

eley’s arrival caused the stampede of

way, and presently he went on :
‘My name is not Carter, as I have

been known for many years. I once bore : but employ that time usefully.

ost of the most loyal and intelligent of
Complain not of the shortness of life. his people. The commissioned officer of 

his sovereign, he has done his best toThursday last. -He 
shooting, and when

een out duck
n came 

helter. Here he 
was found the next morning up to his 
knees in the mud, quite dead. His 
body was removed to Port Hoover, 
where an inquest was held, and a verdict

another name. My father was a mer- 
chant of New York, influential and 
wealthy, and my mother was an angel. My 
father owned ships, and from my earliest 
childhood I was conversant with mari- 
time affairs. In his natural estate my 
father was kind and considerate, but

chill the patriotism and loyalty of those 
who had through all proved the most 
faithful subjects. The deputy of the 
Governor General of Canada, he has 
obstructed by every possible means the 
ettlement of Canadians in the land he 
rules over. The representative of 
British power and British law, he has 
practically enunciated the doctrine that 
Civis Romanus sum may be an unmean- 
ing phrase in the month of Great Brit- 
ain’s proconsuls. He went up to pacify 
and quiet the country just before the 
scene of insurrection and disorder. Ho 
would leave it if he retired from Mani- 
toba to-morrow in a state of chronicua- 
Sir T.

One great secret of a physicians skill 
consists in the allowing a patient to get 

iwell.

Why is the tolling of a bell like the 
prayer of a hypocrite? Because it is a 
solemn sound by a thoughtless tongue. returned in accordance with the foots.

Oshawa, Nov. 6—A woman named 
Ann Caulfield was found drowned in the 
mill race here yesterday. Her husband 
was arrested on suspicion. At the 
coaoner’s inquest held yesterday, it was 
shown that they had been together 
near the place where the body was

Anold lady, hearing somebody say 
wine he became another being —more that the mails were very irregular, said 
like a tiger than like a man. And, as "It was just so in my young days—no 
the years rolled on, he drank more and trusting any of ’em.’ 
more. Wine was always upon his table.

when his blood was heated with much

of confidence in the Post-Office depart 
ment. It would be easy to imagine, 
whilst still keeping within the bounds of 
reasonable probability—consequences the 
the most terrible to individuals, associa- 
tions, or even whole communities arising 
from the violation of the trust confided 

to the Post-office servants, and it is due 
to a respectable and hardly worked body

attachment, with rods attached to each 
bucket, for the purpose of emptying. 
This circular table receives its motion by 
means of a driving wheel similar to that 
used in a reaping machine. There a 
steering apparatus at the rear. To do 
the work thoroughly it takes sixteen 
horses, four abreast. It is claimed that

Thomson is not going to do anything 
more in conundrums. He recently askedme. Captain, and forget. If you love 

me, never speak of this.”
and upon his sideboard ; and I drank it,
and came to love it; and its effect upon his wife the difference between his head me was pestiferous and direful. Dis- and a hogshead, and she said there was putes often arose between my father and _.e that ht myself, and more than once he struck me none. He says that is not the right
to the floor. Once, after he had struck pane *
me down, I went away to ses, and was The American Agriculturist says, 
gone away a year ; and when I returned "We are asked our opinion of California 
to my home the old scenes enacted over Wine Bitters, Vinegar Iridin, and a 
again. My father drank more and more, hundred other nostrums. ANS.: If you 
and I drank often to intoxication. I had have a mean sheep killing dog, which 
come to be five-and-twenty, and had you are too tender hearted to. get rid of charge of much of the business. by cutting his tail off close behind his the Township
“Never mind the many serious quar- ears, make believe he is sick, and 

rels that occurred between us. Let me him with any of a— -a-st-a 
tell you only of the last, I had engaged medicines.to marry a girl whom I lowed, and y “Caution: Keep the bottles, boxes or 

one, and father was opposed to the seateh, and packages in a safe place where no human
imbguting the girl

time she must have 
His cap was found

And with these words he hurried from 
the cabin.
i respected Carter’s injunction, and 

was silent upon the subject of the strange

found about the
the white horse given me by ------ , and 
took the French un which is loaded 
from behind.. Several of my princes

been drowned.
Water, and 10068 tand marks of a struggle appeared

bank of the race. He has been commit- 
ted for trial.

scene of the broken wine-glass; but the 1 
‘reader can easily imagine that it gave I 

me many moments of perplexing thought.
It was evident enough that at some time 
my mate had suffered from the enp; and-I 
I never again used wine in his presence; i € For I was assured that the sight of the 
drinking by. his friends was painful to 
him, and I was not so attached to the 
winerep that I stall east sally nd 
perte

accompanied me; my army followed. 
We soon put up ar antelope—all fired at 
‘but did not hit it, a great grief to us.

arrived for breikfast. After eating 
marched, towards - —. Saw a hare, fired at it = yeelf, ad shot it with such 
The mite b. MS, 

cover = .

ment to
the machine will do the work
mhoreis. and treaty - = 

Mr. Duncan McEwen, a f

of men that they should be protected as 
well as the public from the danger arising 
from the presence among them of the 
dishonest and unsoruprious. It is

In his recent charge to the Grand 

stated, “It is safe to say, and my’ obeer- 
vation justifies saying, that nearly l..---..

the -.9 , we .should like after hand 
----- (a cold-blooded murderer it

Stanley, difficult to believe that, if time had been 
allowed, no clue connecting

wring of ilarvali, 27,000 is th pe3: discovered..

dead in bis field on the 26th alt., 
these advertised SE-

...
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