O dreadful memory ! why
From out the secret cham|
Theu livess with the dead—
Nor break my peaceful

Tby chains are keavy ; fhou
1 bend beneath the we'ght [ have to bear;
Leave we the Present, thou h'st all

alles:

Art thou not weary of thy ceaseless chase: !
Day aftec day hast thun £t follow’d me !
Thou wert relentiess to parsue the race,
Until th; chains had bound a.¢ hopelessl; .

1am ptive ; Tam weak; thou strong !

Be mercitul ; cease 1o ¢ Tment me more.

Rpare me some panys of tociare, yrief and wrong,
Uhlouse my chauns, thy wourds are deep and sore

m

O faint, d-licious memory, I call

Come very near ; there ia no friend like thee !
See, I have nothing left, snd thou bast all
For one short hour give it back to me.

Give me my charming summer skies scaia
The fragrance of my sp-ing and ausuma brecze.
The mcons that I have watch'd the rise ani wane,
My birds | loved to hear among the trees.

Sweet ojen, lost in the distance, draw more near ;
Dear ciasp mine—ciasp closer ye , I pray
Beloved voices, that | may bear ;

Mcst , recious Memory, go DOt aW:y

yithout thee I am lonely’; it is & rasze,
Nothing is left that I can cal! my own. )
The world is new, passicg from chanze to change ;
My nest is empty, all my birds have f »wn
Depart not vet, thy tones are very sweet,
Echoes of faith and bope avd victory !
* true, ye | t, that we shall meet
hou restore thy treasures, Memory

- E—
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t absurd thing,” he said,
t laughable thing—I acta
faneral to-day in coloured

, my dear,
be town talk |

] can’t help it. I forgot entirely that 1
was not dressed. It was certainly the most
absard mistake I ever made.”

Then he lapsed again iuto silence ; while
Frack—on whom a very uneasy feeling had
fallen—hastened to relate stories of absent-
minded men, and how they put themselves
into ridiculous positions. Buf his father
took mo notice.

Frank noticed, with relief, that he
drank very little wine after dinmer;
and he proposed, almost i diately
after his mother and sister had
retired, that” they should go upstairs for

tea. .
Alx.::h'-hip rose at q‘m..:nd led the

H tarming back, as recollected
mﬁiq. ke sat down again.

“ There was. i to say,
Frank—what was it? Yes—yea; I have
not been altogethérwell for some little time.”

8o 1 have observed, sir. Can I net do
something to help ‘yow st the bank —assist
you in some way "

“ Noy my desr boy—~no—not just yet. Bat

exclaimed the wife,
itw

revolve without the trouble of

As he turned, Ang looked

there was the fire burming bri

cheerily ; there was the mantelshelf, with
+ll its dainty decorations, snd above it the
large oil painting of bis children at four years
aad six—of Kate and Frank.

Was there nothing else ?  To us; had we
»een there, there was nothing. Thus, as
the harm yassed the pool where

ber mymphs were bathing, he'saw
g, because nothing was to be seen.
Prescatly, Actmon comes along -amd with
the glimpee of that other world, he loses his
perception of the present. So, foo, when
the Arcadian shepherd piped wupon the
mountain-side, the gods, Pan andthe Dryads
and the Fauns sported and revelled
sbout him, and he neither heatd mnor
saw. But to some luckless one—some
iweller among cities, some poet whose brain
is druk already with the wine that he finds
in the chamber of imagery—great Pan
bimself appears in all his terrors ; and then
the brain reels and fotters, and the poor
poet speaks never more coherent language,

So the banker, leaning forwazd, was face
to face with an spparition from the other
world.

““ Woman,” he cried, stretching out his
bands in helpless agony—‘‘dead woman—
why do you hsunt me 1’

It was the woman he had gone to bury
that very morning ; Susan Mortiboy—his
sld playmate, his first love. She stood—or
seemed to stand—before the portrait of his
children, and held out her hands -before the
canvas, asif to protect them. A tall, thin
figure, with a worn and sad face, full of the

| sweet and passionless tenderness which

comes of a life spent wholly for others and
ignorant of that human love which makes,
at one time in their lives, all women sel-
fish who are loved.

* Why ?” crie
“ Why ¥

Her lips, as he thought, moved ; snd,
though no sound came forth, to him she
seemed to speak, brt only echoed back the
terror of his heart.

** The time of success is past—the time
of ruin is at hand. Be strong to meet your

Mr. Melliship.

““Strong ?” he cried, ‘‘Bat how—but
how ¥’

And then the bloodless lips parted again,
and the words which were not uttered float-
ed across his brain— .

 Be strong to meet your fate !”

“ Oh dusan !” he murmured, ‘‘ do not
mock me. This is now the second time.
The first time was on the night you died,
and then you told me what you tell me
sow. Great God of hesven | have you no-
thing more to say ! Tobe stromg—to let
the ruin come—to be able o de nothing—
o smile and pretend to resignation ! Yes ;
bat what is tintollnil to help my chil-
dren? And to save my own honour ? Show
me s way ! show me & way !”

The time for the help of ssints bas gone.
Susan Mprtiboy, a sainted and holy woman,
had, it seemed to bim, no advice to give ;
for the figure before his eyes was silent,
still and motionless. It spoke not ; but it
looked steadily in lis face, while he gaz

in a few days I hope to get everything
settled=evy arranged for your join
ing me. And my own—Yes, if things turn |
out so. Bat suppose they do not ? |

Then he relapsed into silence again. |

“ Come, father, we will hope they will |
tarn out all right. Why should they not ? |

Let us go and have some tes, and a Littie ;

muse. ‘

Mr. Melliship lsughed. |

““Yes; tea, and » little mrasic. So we |
wind up the day, and ease our cares. ‘Gra-
tior i dies.’ Which of them was it |
— 1 think there was ome — who |
had soft music plsyed while his|
veins were opened ia & bath.”

““Good heavens! I don’t know,” said |
Fraok, looking at his father anxionsly. *Bot
come upstairs.”

Mr. Melliship took his tes-cap, and sat in
his chair, and began to talk - for the first
time for many weeks—of the little ordinary
matters of the day to his wife.

ed fixedly forwards, as ome in & mesmeric

presently, as it s%me@, the
foure moved from the front of the fireplace
to the side, and turned to the picture of
the children, whither followed the eye of
their father. All the deep affection of his
natore, all the keenness of his anxiety
all the bitterness of his terror, were concen-
trated in that gaze.

The features of the children faded away.
and Mr. Melliship looked _through
the portrait again tosee his own drawing-
room. By the fire sat his wife, asleep over
her work ; at the other end of the room his
son and dsughter, talking in whispers. O
death 1—O0 life I—O joy !—O sorrow !—so
far apart and yet together ! The father,
with his spectral guest, with his breast
racked, and tortured, and torn ; the son
with his sister, but two rooms away, talking
lightly of love and hope and pleasure.

“( Kate,” whispered Frank, so that his

“ Play me my sonata, Kate,” he #aid to | mother shoald not hear, “ if you only knew

his dsaghter, ** while I tell you all the par- | how I love her.”
g ¥

alars of to-day’s gloomy business.” |

“8o do 1,” said Kate. **Not as you do,

Frank watehed him throdgh the evening | silly boy ; becanse I know she is not an

with a growing intensity of anxiety.
singulsr trausitions from s gloomy taciturn-
ity to an almost incoherent utterance, and |

These | angel at all—not  bit more than I am.”

“ And do you really think she loves me?”
“ Why of course she does. I have seen it

from this back to the old, easy, pleassnt | for months.”

manner, alarmed him.  Ard then his refer- |
ence to affsirs of business. What affairs?
He had never inquired into them ; he koew
nothing about his father’s pecusiary position.
He bad always been accustomed to the ap-
pearance cf wealth in the domeatic arran
menta, to an smple all ywance, to the gratifi- |
cation of all ressonable wishes, and he had
asked no more. I .octcarred $o him now, |
for the first time, that these gloomy fits of |
his father's might have some sclid cause in
the affairs of the bank ; and a shudder passed |
throagh him whea ke reflected—also for the |
first tame—that banks in other places
into difficulties, and why pot, the bank of
Melliship & Co.

| stupid to s

““But how - O Kate !'—how could you
seen what I have hoped to tell you so

loeg ?
*'By ever so many little things—by signs
and tokens—by things that men are too
It must be a great misfortune
to b> a man,” said Kate, sententiously.

¢+ Not at ail,”replied her brother: *“ because
if I were not 2 man I should not have tallen
in love with Grace Heatheote, and you would
not have had the pleasure of helping me in
my difficulties.”

*¢ I don’t believe you will have any diffi-

got \ calties, only you imagine obstacies that do
|

not really exist. Bat I am not going to talk
this nonzense any longer. Come, let us sing

But Kate pisyed on, and her mother, with | our duet, and then we will go to bed.

her work in her hands, chasttered, while the |
two mea trembled. Are not women happy |

Stories are told o men who have heard
conversationshundreds of miles away. They

in this, that they seldom feel the blow be- ] may be trueor falze; but here was Mr. Melh-

fore it falls? To men belong the long agony
of antisipation, the despairing efforts at
warding off the stroke of fate, the piquancy [
of remorse, the bitterness of regret, aad the |
dull dead pain of foreshadowing—that of
which St. Paul speaks. " These they bear in |
silence mostly ; while their womea womder
what has come over them, or are only vague-
ly distressed in mind with the fear that
somethiog has disagreed with. thestomachs
of those they love. For women have this
very odd and inexplicable feeling zb>ut men,
that their first thought of how to please
m takes the form of something to eat,
aad their first thought of uneasigess flies

ship hearing a whispered talk that took place
under his own roof, only two rooms distant
from him.

t as he listened and looked, a cloud
floated over the picture, and it became once
more the picture of two children playing,

The figare that ita tace towards
him seemed to be weeping.

“ Why,” ssid the banker, **does all that
I do or hos for turn to disappoint-
ment? You told me years ago, Sassp, of
mwy indolence, my vacillation, my love for
making things pleasant, and smeothing over
difficalts You zlone knew my nature, be-
cause you loved me, unworthy asI am.

back to something eaten. And on them, so | Yes, you loved me ; and once I loved you.

aapre;

comes the blow—heavy sad | Would to God that you had been with me

ctuel it may be, but not 50 heady, not so | always— a protector from my evil genius,
cruel, not so destitute of comfort and eom- | the best mother to my children that they

peusation as it has appeared to the mea who
have suffered from it for so many months |

or I could have had. And now you come
when the game of life is played, and I have
lost, to mock me with words that mean

delliship got up. | nothing. Sussa, is this well done?”

“ Goodmight, children,” he said. “I|

am going to my study. Where did I put |
the ‘9& % was {uh < |

“ What was'ib, pspa?” ssked Kate.

“*The Memairs of Tord Castlereagh.’
Thank you, u%h— itis. Hays you
resd it, Frank ? >
like, to-merrow.
story about him.
Iying awake in » long, rambling room in an
old house in Ireland, a fire burning at the
out from the embers. 4
towards bim, grew larger and larger, and at
jast stood at his bedside, » gisnt is statu
glaring ab him with the wild look of despa:
wounded aud bloody. He rose, seized hi
sword, and advanced vpon the phantom.
As he drew pear, the shape retreated, grow-
ing smaller and smalles, till it became =
child again, and ¥avished in the fire
know he aftepwards fell by higown hand.
Do you think #he figure appedred to him
agawn? I bavesometimes thoughtso.”

He looked round the room im 3 strange, |
wistful way, and went away without sayiag |
another word.

“] don’t knmow; 'm sure,” said Mrs
Melliship as ber husband left the room,
“why your father should tell us such a|
dreadful story; and to-day, too, after the
funeral, when ‘we wanted cheeriag up.”

“ I suppoee,” s3id Kate, ‘‘that his awn
thoughts bave been turmed all dasy ia the
direction of death, and that he cannot shake
off the impression of the morning. Besides,

You |

| Thera is a eitting figure in a chair.

She pointed agsin at the picture.

He locked, and saw a very shabby, ill-far-
nished room. It was in & great city, for
thére was a never-ending rumbling of wheels
outside ; it wa2s in a crowded part, because
395 could hear them passing and repassing

ou ve it, if you | bencath the window ; it was in a poor part,
There. singular | becanse you could hear the cries of those
One\night, as he was |

who vended their wares and hawked their
goods about the streets.
{ Ia the room, lying on an old horsehair
sofa, was his wife. By her sat Kate—his
golden-hsired Kate, the darling of his heart,
his softy-purtared and tenderly cherished
daunghter, in 3 worn black dress, in mourn-
ng — God of Heaven ! for whom ?—bathing
her mother’s temples with water. And in
| the window, catching the last light of a
winter day, Frank bending over some work.
* Bea strong ! But how? O merciful Lord !
maust it come to this ?” -
The gray dawn of the February day breaks
throogh the blind of Mr. Melliship's study,
| where the lamp has long since spent itself,
and gone out. The light prowls round the
room furtively. There is nothing in the
room. It gets stronger, and looks again.
There is
a p .inting over the mantelshelf, wherein two
innocent children are laughing upon the
white face that looks up on them; and there
| is nothing else. No figure of a dead woman,
moving clay-cold lips, and parting the folds
f a shroud to tell of coming danger; no
e from the grave; no phantom of a dis-
| ordered brain; for the brain has passed

you know how fond be was of poor Miss ‘ through the troubled stage of disorder, and
|

Mortiboy.”

They did not know he had been closeted
with Dr, Kerby while the service was being
said at the church.

A ray of hope struck Frank.
was not weil. The faneral of his old friend

His father | upon.

has settled down again into brightness. The
brightness of insanity. Mr. Melliship is mad
| at last; and is waking again, with all this
uight forgotten, and only one idea left to act
| On the brink of rain, which yet
might have been averted if his brain were

bad, as Kate put it, tarned his thoughts in | only clear, he has the delasion that he is rich

the direction of death.

“I will go,” he said, ‘‘and see whether
I can be of any use to my father. Heis |
certainly not well to-night.” |

‘ He ate no dinner at all,” said his mother. |
““See if he will have something sent up.”

The study at the bank was a room a$ the |
back of the house, proached from the |
main stairs by » long, dark passage. It was |
not tke custom of amy oce in the house,
save the master, ever to cuter the room,
except in the morming, when Kate herseif
superintended the dusting operations, and |
made it ber care that nome of the papers |

Lord i 3
face grew haggard, and his cheeks pinched.
Tb‘::he pusbed the book from with |
sigh, and opened a cellaret at elbow, |
whence ke drew, with a Jittle h¢sitation of
manner, 3 bottle of and yglass. As |
he was takiog qut the cork, heheird Frank’s |
footatep in the passage. He had just time |
to put back the bettle, and to resume his
seat, when ¥rank’s kmogk 8% the door was
followed by bis entrance.

“ Come 10, my boy,” said
“come ln. You find me very

“T am come to be of use, sir.”

“That, Fraok. you cannot be to
And so, if thst is all, and I cannot
leave me to silence and work.”

“ But you are not well, my dear fa

“ 1 sm not, Frank,™ hesaid, sadly

“ Will you see a dogtor fo-morrow ! |

“] have seen Dr.- Kerby to-day ; and
he prescribes what L hope you will help me |
very soon totake—s holidsy. Bat I can-
not hegin it just yet. And so, good-uight, |
my dearson.”

With that explsnation— something, at
least—Frack retired. As soon as his foot- |
steps had reached the end of the passage, |
Mr. Melliship drew out the brandy bottle |
agaio, and filled his glass. As he held it to
the light, » ook of weariness came across
his face. He put it down untasted.

“ What is the good ?” he muttered. “ It
brings stupefaction ; bat what is the
use of stupefsction ? It brings bope ; but
what is the use of hope ? It paints the fu-
ture bright. when the fatare is all black and
gloomy. Good God ! ean I not find strength
eaouzh to meet my fate? A$ lesst, let me

fr. Melliship, |

| went up to town to see the

—immeasurably rich !
CHAPTER V.

Oun Thursday morping, Dick Mortiboy
“ partner” of
whom he had told his father. ** Meet me,”
he wrote to him, *‘ at Easton, in time for
the two o’clock train.” At ten minutes be-
fore two thers arrived on the platform of the
terminus a thin, slightly built man, who be-
gsn pacing up and down, and irritably
glancing every momett at his watch.

He was about forty years of age. His
closely shaven cheeks were ssllow and pale,
save in the part where a beard should have
been, and this was of a bine-black. His
hair — worn lose short — was
black and’ straight. His features, st
firat  sight, ap to be delicately
and clearly cut ; looked at mere closely, 1t
seemed 23 if the lines, skilfully demgned,
had been roughly executed—much 2s an en-
graver spoils a drawing on the block. His
eyes were small, bright, and set well in the
head.  His lips were thin and mobile ; and
his chin was long, nearly straight, and very
sharp. Now, persons with long straight
chics are not frequently remarkable for tena-
city and obstinacy. What constitutes a look
of cruelty ? I cannmot define it. Bat Mr.
Richard Mortiboy’s partner and friend had
it. distinetly snd unmistakably.

Looking at him for the first time, a sort of
shudder ran through you ; and though af-

tance might remove the dislike
ts, a secret suspicion was al-
ways awakened in men's minds whenever
the name of Alcide Lafleur was mentioned.
Not in Dick's, it is true, because Dick had
e nature. He was one of that
numercus tribe of mankind who are physi-
cally strong, and intellectually self-reliant
and claar-sighted. It belongs to a timid na-
ture to take fright at the sight of a stranger
—to see intuitively a certain friend in one
man, and a certain enemy in snother; to
open out, like a sensitive plant, in the pre-
sence of the first ; to shut up and shnnk,
as the plantfolds up its leaves and bends
back its fibres recoiling, at the contact of the
other.
M. Alcide

Lafleur was habl

* A quiet house,” ssid Lafieur, g

3 2".“—“! leading
of conspirators meet and devise schemes,

which never come to for the up-
use 1t sometimes.

turned politician and republi-

‘* Yes, to get fheir seorets, such as the;
are : poor things, when you w them
Bat come in.”

The house wss externally the modest
establishment of a blaachisseuse. Two or
three Frenchwomen in clean, white caps,
lﬁ;ﬂ. wﬂchloﬁ:a:lnolt ubed_ l&d
w! were ironing folding jore the
:d-indam One looked up sa they emter-

“Tiens |—itis you, M. Lafleur. ~And
monsiear is your friend ?”

“Itis I, madame,” returned Lafl:ur,
taking off his hat.  ** And monsieur is my

fris
“ And charmed,” said Dick, in French,
** to make the acqusintance of madame.”
“* Let us have a voom, , snd a
fire, and a bottle of brandy, and—and—"
* And a beefsteak, and a pot of soup, and
» pack of cards,” said Dick.
“You shall have them all, messicurs.
Follow me, if you please.”
She took them up stairs o a back room on
the first floor, which looked
on an old churchyard : & very pauper among
and grimy were the
have been white, so
black and bare the ground that should have
bom]rl-. Dick looked out and hed.
. on,"hunu'd,“illivdy desira-
ble locality to for one’s own bed-
room.”
1 would as
a4 in an hotel.”
in one, my dear friend,
without experiencing
Iaughed- uneasy, ut-nt
Isugh. It was this coarse-minded English-
man’s chief fault that he was always making

« Have you got the
where the sunkes treasure 1

on the table, and began.
feature about their play, that each
eye on his own, and one on

some to former unpl

Madame brought them, with a beaming
face, a huge beefsteak from an adjoining
eating-house, with the other luxuries they
had called for; and, after putting them on
the round table in the middle of the room,
added, quite as a matter of course, and asif
it were as much an accessory to the table as
a saltoellar, an inkstand, pems, sad a few
sheets of paper. . :

Then she lingered for » moment, gasing
admiringly at the stalwart Dick—the hand-
somest i she had ever entertained
in her hotbed of treason.

« Monsieur brings good news?’ she
ssked.

Dick looked at her, somewhat puzzled.
Bat Lafleur answered for him—

. madame, but secret.”

« ] understand,” she said. *“ I wish you
success.”

Then she retired, shutting the door care-
fully, and making as much noise as possible
in guing down stairs, in order to show that
she was not listening outside.

¢ She thinks you are » messenger from the
International somewhere or other,” said
Lafleur, carlessly. “‘Let us get to busi-
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use, his own imag
soenes, and the places he had Seen. And
after an hour's relaxation, he went to his
bed-room.

There was neither lock nor bolt on it, and
Dick noticed, with a little suspicion, that it
opened outwards. This gave him no means
of protection atall, and he carried about
with him s largish sum in valuables and
money. But he wasa man of

under the pillow, and got into bed.
“Ho! ho!” he laughed. *‘If they open
the door—"
(To be Continued.)

The Ashantees.

ness,
*“Let us get to dinmer,” said Dick. |
“ Good Lord, how hungry Iam ! Do you
remember—"’
“No, I do not. I remember nothing of |
the past. I wish you did not.”
Dick lsughed, and sat down to the table.
“ Have some steak, Lafleur. No piace
like England for beefstesks. Eat, my friend

—eat : that will refresh your memory of

many things. |

"§.u me how you are getting on,” said
his friend, taking a small piece.

*“In the ﬁmPho.. I'm nearly starved.”

““That I see,” returned Lafleur.

“The old man is the same as ever, but
shakier than he was, And now, attend care-
fully, because this will change all our plans.
He has not only forgiven and forgotten, as
he says, but he believes everything I tell
him. And he is going te be
1 advise, if only I play the well.”

“ Did you say anything about the mines ?”

** He won’t listen to the mines.”

“Did you tell him about the sunken
treasure ?”

“] tried it on last night; but he didn’t
rise as I could have wished. The fact is,
Lafleur—. Do have some more steak. No?
Then I'll finish it.”

He finished the steak before he finished
his u_ntenn:l “Ihm he pu-he:lnd back his
plate, drain e pewter $00 ; i
his chair to the ﬁre.puu.doutnpim
it, and lighted it.

“ My father always has his meals
in the kitchen,” he ol “It
is a delighttul custom. So do L
We sit opposite $o each other; and
the old woman cuts the meat. The govern-
nor only eats a plateful, if it'shot; ora
slice on a piece of bread, if its cold ; I do
the same. I tell him it reminds me of my
camp life, and that I like it. Queer, isn't
it? And he believes me !”

Then he began to smoke his pipe.

“ You for my impatience, my dear
Riahud,i’ [t hﬂauzl;:lﬂy.

“No, I don’t. Atnight we sit opposite
to each other, and I smoke my pipe, and tell
him of my partner’s skill and 3
how we managed to get money ; and how
we've been hoarding it, and saving i, and
grinding and screwing, to get more.”

“ Aha !” said Lafleur, with a smile,

“Very well, sir. All thisisto lay a
foundation, and was exactly what we .qrrond
upon. Bat, you see, the old man believes
the tales to such an incredible extent, tkat
we can do better ; orat all events, I can do
better.”

“ What are you going %o do? Dick,
you're not going to throw me over, are you 1”
asked Lafleur, leaning forward eagerly.

“] thik I am,” returned the other
coolly: *‘ Look here. I come home with
you. We've got our little pot. It is agreed
that we shall make it out to be a great deal
bigger than it is. Iam to go down, like the
Prodigal Son, w0 theoldman : Iam to say
to him, “Father, 'm truly penitent for what

Idid™”

“ What did you do ?” asked Lafleur.

“* That's ing to do with yeu, my Al
cide. Iam to t and weep, and fell
him that nothing but filial love brings me
home again ; that, and a desire to show him
with my own hands what I have dome.
Very well. Iam then to put into his hands
the documents of partnership, and tell bim
all about the cotton. Eh? And then Iam
to propose to him a mortgsge of our valu-
able estates, or a loan, or some means by
which we can raise five thousand soundl,
of which you are to have half. Is all that
correct 1"

“Itis. Five thousand will do it.”

“ You are quite sure of your tem ?”

“Sare, Dick ! Am I sure? hat made
our last pot 7’

“ Your system.

“ What kept us afloat at San Francisco

* Your system, still.”

“Then you ask if I am sure!”. said
Laflenr, flushing to the eyes. *‘ Dick, if I
only had a dol in the world, and was
certain that I should never make another,
I'd lump it all on my system. Give me
ouly five Ghmmndl, T'll break any
baok in Europe, then go to America,
and break any bank there. And then we'll
share the spoil I”

“Very well,” said Dick, coolly. ‘‘Now,
I tell you what 'm going to do. Tl buy,
and take to Market Basing to-morrow, all
the things we upon, and show them
to the governof. Bat after that, I'm going
on snother tack. I'm going to see if I can’t
stay thers, and get more than a paltry five
thousand. I'm going—don’t you perceive ?
—to be » support to my father’s failing age,
my friend.”

“Ah!” said Laflenr, in a tome which
might mean a great deal.

““Yes. And I may possibly make him
see that things will be carried on better with
than without me. But give me three
months.”

“ And meantime 7"’
| “I am quite certain, Lafleur—quite cer-
| tain : you know me?—that I can get you
| the money, one way or the other.”
| “One way or the other?”
| Lafleur looked meaningly in his friend’s

face.
| * Yes,” said Dick, with afirm setting of his
eyebrows. *‘ It can be dome, and I can do
it. In three months’ time you shall have
your five thousand, and I shall either be s
rich man, or el »

* Else what 1"

“ 8till a member of the firm of Lafleur,
Roaring Dick & Co., formerly bl

ided by all |

Winwood Reade writes to the Pall Mall
Gazette as follows : **In a former letter
sketched the origin and progress of our pala-
ver with the Ashantees—a dull topic, ex-
cused, I hope, by its importance; and I shall
now give some account of the Ashantees
themselves. They belong to the same family
of tribes as our allies, the Fantees, and their
respective dialects differ only in & slight de-
gree. Thegeniusof two or three nobles
created the Ashantee nation, founded its
capital, Coomassie, developed the gold mines
of the country, and finally spread its empire
to the sea coast on the west and on the east
to Buntookoo, s semi-Moslem mﬂ which
has never yet been reached by any European.
The King| of Ashantee is a constitutional
monarch, but with much absolute power.
On his scoession he is warned by his princi-

nobles that if he does not adhere to cer-
tain fundamental Jaws, he will be dethroned;
bus, on the other hand, he can ize over

T

fifty to fitty-five degrees, and is so much
warmer that the animal's thirst is &% once
slacked, and instead of havi be raised
lorty-mlh‘ﬁi degra-d it only i
twenty-five degrees. i
nnc:nlmyilﬂu

and hence the difference i

mals thus watered, and in

the usual watering places used in Winter.—
Michigan Farmer.

THEORY OF TREE PLANTING.

Y
individual persons. He and his people are
Pagan, though there is a Moslem guarter in
the capital, the Mohammedans being traders
from the counftries watered by the Niger.
The King is allowed to have 3,333
wives, but not to exceed that num.
ber. Some of these ladies are mere-
ly slaves, who work in the royal plantations
sand furnish the Court with cassads and

tains ; others reside in rooms luxurious-

3 ded

y g joying
the delights of tobacco and palm wine in
true Oriental style. Intrigue with a royal
wife is i by death ; the executioners

to the presence of the King, and literally
out him to pieces before the throme. This
horrible method of execution is only employ-
od for the above-mentioned offence sad for
the crime of murder, It isa curious castom in
Ashantee that if the

a certain word

p.-mg a

whereby the man is g8
‘When the King dies, a number of lo
waiting kill themselves to serve as his escort
to the Shadow Land. These persons are
called okras, or *souls,” and wear a peculiar
gold badge which indicates their office. At
that time also

clue to the origin of these ext: cus-
toms. The Ashsutees believe in a life after

as we believe in the existence of
lands beyond the sea. Their Hades or
Scheel is situated underground ; there thia
life is continned, and becomes eternal. The
King resumes his royalty, and the slave re-
mains & slave. Desth, therefore, for them
isonly a migration, and they depart from
life with equanimity. A woman slave, who
was one of those condemmed to die, was
stripped according to custom, and knocked
on the head. Being only stunned by the
blow, she recovered her semses, and saw
herself surrounded by dead bodics. She ran
into the town, found the nobles sitting in
council, told them she bad been to the land
of the dead, and that she had been sent back
becanse she had no clothes. They must
dress her finely and kill her over again,
which aceordingly was done.  This happen-
ed in a small kingdom adjoining Ashantee,
the - laws and customs of whish are the

same.

“The coast people have a proverb,
‘In the Ashantee soup there is too much
salt,’ in allusion to the cruelties prac-
tised by that E:ople. I am inclined to
believe from t accounts given by
the old voyagers that the coast tribes
were  origi quite as  barbar-
ous, but that their manmers have been
improved by contact with Earopeans, who
are never slow to express their contempt for
witch-burnings, the torture of prisoners, and
the like. But, as matters stand, the Ashan-
tees justify the proverb, and certainly sur-

not only the Fantees, but also the Da-
eans, in the arts of death. There is
much golden treasure in Coomassie. On
gala days the chiefs appear ia the market
place, their arms so heavily loaded with
nuggets that they are forced to rest them on
the necks of slaves. One noble, who had
committed some crime, offered a large ran-
som for life, and finally his weight in gold
| But the King cut off his head and also took
& ion o{hin gold, which just amounted
in weight to that of the corpse. I have my-
| self seen & coast native of no great import-
ance with £1,000 worth of gold upon him ;
and most of that gold came from the mines
of Ashantee.

*“ Finally, as to war. The Ashantee arm
is the nation. When the order for the
is given all able-bodied men join their re-
spective companies, and leave the town,
carrying with them a kind of meal as food.
The women then parade the streets, and if
they detect s man skulking behind, beat
him unmercifully. In battle the Generals
oocupy the rear, and cut down all those who
retreat. If the battle is lost, they kill
themsslves. One suicide of this kind I
witnessed on the Volta. A battle took
place between our allies and some sllies of
she Ashantees. The latter were defeated,

traders in San Francisco, New Orleans, the
city of Cairo, and other places in the United
B'hhq,ndah-'hﬁvhlil populeus and

little-witted globe.

“ 1 can live very well for thres months,”
said Lafleur, itatively. “* There is not
much to be done, it is true., But thereis
something. 1 know a place or two already.
And I still have a thousand left.”

“* You mean we have s thousand.”

“ Of course—of course.”

It is just as well, my partoer, to be sc-
| curate. In this particular junctare it makes
a little difference, because 1 want half of it
to take back to Market Basing.”

“What are you going to do with it
there ?”

“Don’t you understand? I have seen my
Yutner. He hands me s cheque on account.

t is my share of the profits on ome ven-
ture. Eh? And my partuer is going to sail
directly, to look after this year's crops.”

Lafleur nodded.

** Where’s the money ?” asked Dick.

“In the bank. You must wait till to-
morrow. Very respectable thing to have a
banker’s account, you know.”

“ Then let us go ndbn{du we
want ; and, after that, we'll have a pleasant
evening. Where am I to sleep !”

*“Here, if you like. Madame often makes
up beds for her conspirators. You are not
suspiciouns ?”

“ My dear Lafleur, when was I ever sus-
picious? Besides, look here.”

He balf opened his waistcoat. In a

| pocket o»u‘ei'.har side, were two handles :

His appearan:

lish that of a well-educated gentleman—
English, say, a l_inlo better than that we

do what Ican, apd write tothe
man who palls these striugs that sre strang-

hn&mc”
e mat down to the table, and fook his
n.
“ My Dzar MorTiBOY,— It is in yourpower
to nl.u"u me of all myew

TRl
[ziff :

i
i

& new maxim in
want all the world to know where you are

"'Aﬁyvhm you like, my dear Laflenr,
provided we have & quiet place to ourselves,
and a talk, ‘I've got & devil of alot to

»

the trap, and is » few minutes they were

hear iz the g of London : such
as an American of the highest class talks.

The train came in trus to time, and
among the first to step out was Dick Morti-
boy.  The partuers shook hands, and walk-
ed out of the station, taking s Hansom
which passed along the road.

“ Never take a cab from & station,” said
Dick, with the air of s man who
philosophy, ** unless you

r

-
“ Where are we going 1" asked his com-

Laflenr shouted ‘o the cabman through

irrep: | one
dressed, in a dark gray suit and black' coat. | knife ;

a bowie-

- PP d to
the other rounded—that belonged

ce proclaimed him a foreigner ; | to s six-shooter.
but when he addressed one of the guards, |
his scoent was perfectly pure, and his Eog- |

“* You stick’to old fri

and the Ashantee chief, who was
threw the insignia of his rank into the river,
and then, sitting on s powder-barrel, blew
himself into the air.”

L — o m—

From advices received by the Government
of Holland from Atcheen, it would appear
that the Sultan of that eastern terri de-
sired to conclude a peace, and that the com-
ditions offered were an indemnity of 2,000,-
000 &ﬂdﬂ!‘, the resignation of the Atchin-
ese Government, and the extradition of the
Saltan himself.

Before the Sixty-seventh Regiment left
England for British Burmab, the officers
purchased a printing press and types, and
since their arrival at Rangoon hsve pro-
duced & ** re%imeuhl newspaper” called Our
Chronicle. he printers, publishers, and
editers are all attached to the Sixty-seventh
Regiment. This is probably the first paper
of the kind ever published.

Late Havana advices state that the Cubans
are not yet ready to abolish slavery. They
are continually arguing for more time.
Socialism is gradually but surely obtaining
foothold. The decree relating to the raising
of embargoes on Cuban property has not yet
been officially publish: The Gevernment
secretary says that all laws and reforms from
Spain shall be strictly enforced. New
political organizations are every day form.
iog. The Republicans have now aboutthirty
clubs which meet weekly, and the numbers
which denounced the government for allow-
mg those meetings have relapsed into
il

ence.

A correspondent of the London News re-
calls the fact that the Persian concession to
Barou Reuter is not vit-hgulhpuood_ ent, &

The foll ks from the Gardener’s

clear that the great part played by evapo

e 4 ra-
tion in successful tree-planting is mnot
generally understood, yet on this one thing
alone rests failure or success. It makes no

this who areé thinking of en-
in the business ; if so, I advise
consider some of the hardships they
endare, such as being exposed
weather, and working sixteen

E

o
i

ter went twelve degrees

Or take the south side of it, fence and
manure well ; spade it up deep in the fall
snd sow in the spring as soon as the frost is
out. For early cucumbers take one-half of &
flour and fill two-thirds full of (horse
manure, tramp it well, and fill the other
third with loam ; put it on the socth side of
» building, or fence, and water freely and
they will yield abundantly.

A Double Homicide
(From the Atlanta (Ga.) Herald.)

It becomes our duty to chronmicle one of
the saddest occurrences that has taken place
in Georgia for many days. It was -
culty between a teacher and one of his stuo-
dents, a young man, which resulted in the
sudden death of both ies. The horrible
tragedy was enacted in Banks County, near
Homer, the county eite, on the 28th of
August. The er of the school was Mr.

j Alfred Alexander, ni;d forty years, and the
| student, Mr. John H. Moss, a young man
aged about twenty-one years. It appears
that once again a woman was at the bottom
of the affair. Mrs. Alexander, wife of the
principal, was, we learn, present of her own
volition, but not in the discharge of any re
gular duty as teacher or in any other capa-
city. Her custom, however, had been to
observe the conduct and deportment of the
pupils, and when she considered them
guilty of any breach of decorum to re-
port them to her husband for reproof or
other punishment. On this occasion the sub-
ject of her reportorial capacity was the
‘mg man referred to, Mr. Moes. When
is

was called to the matterin
question, he denied the charge made by Mrs.

which led to an avimated and
sngry dispute.  Alexander became enraged
at the young man for the part taken in the
controversy by him, and advancing towards
Mr., Moss drew his knife and stabbed him in
the breast. Moss in tarn advanced with a
dagger, and planged it into Alexander’s
heart. This was a fatal wound, and the man
fell. Just then Moss turned to leave, but
Mrs. Alexauder, who was at the side of her

roots cut away that ht to on it, it has
& worse chance for its life than if ly
i allowed todry, the

If we did notit wonld dry up before the
rooks ap d in out i

If we take a largewillow branch and plant it
just as it comes from the tree, it will likel
je. The sap is escaping from all the ml(l
branches, and there are no roots yet to make
good the waste. We cannot put a bell
glass over a lai willow branch. If
'aoonldit'ouldmak i

tree may, and often does,

any praning of its tops ; but as
ways some injary o its roots, w!
are prevented from i i

Eympvm a shortening
; and this catting

o * bare poles,’ should always be proportion-
ate to the apparent injury done to the roots,
or according to the amount of cold, dry win-
try wind, or warm, hot Spring weather that
the plant is liable to encounter.

It will thus be seen that there is a greater
risk in Winter from Fall in

Yey would say.

d, wrang the knife from his hand and
administered one or two severe cuts to Moss
in the back, near the region of thespine. The
result was that both lay mortally wounded
on the scene of the conflict, and both expired
in a short time, the one within three minutes
of the other, It is not definitely known
whether Moss died from the wounds receiv-
ed from the wife or husband, as yjl were
severe, and reasonably sufficient to produce
death. The whole school aad entire com-
maunity were thrown into the deepest conster-
nation and excitement over the hormble
affair, which, though short, was so decisive
and terrible.
A Desperate Emcounter.
(From the Denver (Col.) Tribune.)

The passengers on the eastern bound Kan-
sas Pacific train, on Saturday night, enjoyed
the rare o] mity of witncssing one of the
fiercest fights between desperadoes and equal-
ly courageous Texans ever witnessed upon
the plains. The facts as related by one of
the railway men last evening are as follows :

An old drover from the far-off plains of
Texas got upon the Kansas Pasific train at
Ellsworth with the intention of going to
Kansas City. There also got on board the
train at the same station two of the cattle
dealers, one of them a short, muscular little
fellow, who plays the most prominent part in
this affar. A party of three of those er-
ous thieves known to all western Wi
monte-gamblers-—soon made their presence
known in the car next tothe sleeping car,
and in a few minutes had pocketed the
old drover’s last $20 note. It was at this
juncture that the above mentioned little
cattle man * came out strong”—as Mark Tap-
He interfered in the old
drover's behalf, when the monte men very
arrogantly told him $o mind his own busi-
ness. he young man resented the hint,
word led word, and words to blows. The
young cattle drover managed %o put in a
series of scientific sledge hammer blows,
which soon sent the monte thief howling and
bleeding over the seats. The other monte
men joined in to take a hand, when the
other oattle drover met them, and, in a short
time, punished them fearfully. Finding

ve large with
t if this

the Spring season from
if the trees happen to
numercus branches ; ba matter of
porstion be fully understood the tree
pruned according to the season, there is no
more risk at one season than at another.
TREATMENT OF GRASS LAND.

A Mn-u:h!nuth br::athual describes his
treatment of grass & possesses s
grass or hay farm, which has been in caltiva-
tion some years for that crop alone : Hay is
made the principal oﬂ, and the others, if
any are grown, are ly secondary. The
graas is treated with manure, just as are
:t;:; ,hmdlu::l is allowed the whale

t the , very little grain bein,
somst WIA Tt ind 4 s guseesily mamured
with a light coat spread on the surface at
the time of sowing. Even it the land is in

the weeds,
crop can be cut
the first season. For the sake of having the

beaten, they retieated at the
muzsles of the cattle men’s revolvers to the

EIGHTIETH ‘DAY.
k4

Th.{uﬁnmdg‘h oase Was re-
sumed on ﬁ it <
The Lord Justice said that with re.
scdbhlbh._l_nﬂkﬁomdnyby

r. Kenealy he had received s letter from
Lord lle as to his d P

. supp ‘rench
accent, in which he ssys? it was a perfect
mistako. mwwﬁuwu

Kepeal, o:uv:l he thought it mon
i e thou, it wae com:
Imhd‘q’ or he sl not have made the
statement.

Mr. Weston was recalled. He produced
the letter of invitation to attend a meeting
of the defendsot’s_friends at Crichton’s
White Lion, Shadwell, stating that he was
to come quiet. He went there a fe: ts
before the 16th July. Hessw Mr. '3
has been in atten-

t since the
Mr, Harding waa in the
iting to hi ) my
call me
“my lord.”—Witness : Well, my
learned friend (laughter.) On July ¥6th Mr.
Haroourt, defendant’s attorney, took down in
writing what I had to say. Iocan't say if
there were other marks on Arthur Orton’s
face when he fell from the pony.—By the
Lord Chief Justice : 1 d the cir-

5

nothing light
he practised fly-fishing, pigeon-
ooting, backgammon, or chess. don’t

1]
L)

fendant is not like Arthur Orton.— Cross-
examined by Mr. Hawkins : I was not ac-
quainted with him. I have passed the time

ledge of the brothers. I knew Edmund. I
saw him in the father's shop in 1868.—The
Lord Chief Justice : The father was dead and
gone then —Witness : Then I must be mis-
taken in the date. I can’t remember when
Ilast saw Edmund Orton. My memory is
#o bad that I can’t within five years say
when I last saw Edmund. —The Lord Chief
Justice : Is Edmund Orton living ?—Mr.
H

cumstance of the fall publigly $wo years
—By Mr. Justice ﬂlmrhhﬂ{hn nw .&
m.r{ on his face in August :or Yy
1853, about two mouths bdmv 01 } saw
him. I can’s -?‘k positively Yo dates.—By
the Foreman : The . strapping did not go
across the nose.—By s joryman : I knew
him to be Arthar from his father calling
him by that name.

John Yates: 1 ama boot and shoemaker
in Whitechapel. I worked for the Orton
family. I knew Arthur and George. Ire-
collect Arthur going to sea in 1848. I have
pever seen him since. He was a broad set

. He was broad across the cheeks, and
was likely to be a very broad man, Hehad
also high cheek-bones _and large hands and
feet—the latgest feet I ever measured for a
boy of fourteen—he wore 10's. His foet
were broad and long. He was very much
ia-kneed.  His hair was rather light. His
eyes were blue. Arthur’s boots, when four.
teen, weré double the size of the defendant’s.
I don’t keep books because mine is an off-
hand trade. I can produce the last on which
I made Arthur’s boots. The defendant is not
at all like Arthor.—Cross-examined by Mr.
Hawkins : There is not the least resem-
blance between them. They are totally dif-
ferent in the upper part of the head.
is no mistake about it. - He had a high fore-
head and cheek-bones and & long neck. I
can’t recollect the shape of his nose.  His
hair was long and ling. I donm’t sup-
pose he put & comb in 1t more than once &
week. 1t was straight and rather lanky.
He had a red face.  Arthur was very much
like his father, snd had his mother's blue
eyes. (George’s boot was nearly as large as
Arthur's. 1 have got George's and the old
man’s lasts.  Arthur had s gruoff, husky
voice, like the old man’s. 1 call the de-
fendant’s a very mild voice—not atall thick
or husk: Mr. Hawkins : A mild, soft voice.
—Witness : Something similar to your own.
—The Lord Chief Justice: Do you mean that?
Witness : Yes.—Mr. Hawkins : Then I'll sa,
mothing more to you aboutit. —By the
Chief Justice : I don’t keep the lasts of all
my customers.  Only the outside sizes are
kept. I might have made shoes for all the
family. I think I made some for Thomas.
I did not know then there were any broth-
ers. 1 have no marks on George or Arthur's
lasts. I have made other boots on them.—
The Lord Chief Justice : Ybu maust fetch
your lasts, and bring them here before four
o'clock. — Witness : I'll try.

Joseph Willinms, engineer on the South
Eastern railway : In 1844 and 1845 1 work-
edin High street, Shadwell. I frequently
worked at Hoare's brewery and on board
vessels, and I had to E.ll old George Orton’s
shop to goto my work. I knew Arthur,
George and Thomas, but I was not particn-
larly scquainted with them. I played with
them on the pier-head whilst waiting for
the swing bridge, 1 bathed frequently with
Arthur and the brothers. He had no marks

kins : We believe so. There is no
evidence on the point-—Witness : I am cer-
tain I saw him eight years ago, two years
before I saw the shop closed. I will not
swear that Edmund did not wear earrings.
He had large feet, just in proportion to
the rest of the tamily. (Laughter.) They
had all large feet and hands. ere is not |
a bit about the defendant’s face like the |
Orton’s. It may be possible that he is an |
Orton, aud  mot at all unlikely. |
I should be greatly surprised if he
is.—Re.examined : I have not mis-
taken Arthur for Edmund. I am certain |
Edmund did not wear earrings. I can’t say
if either was marked with smallpox.—By
Mr. Justice Mellor : Arthur only wore ear-
rings occasionally.— By the Lord Chief Ju
tice : When I went to sea ] was measured in |
my shoes. Notice was only taken of tattoo
marks. There was no personal examination
for marks.

The court then adjourned.

EIGHTY-FIRST DAY.

On Tuesday, August 26, Edward Joseph
Whatling said: I live at 33 High street,
Wapping, and at Homerton. 1 was formerly
lrm pil to Dr. Doble, of Old Gravel
lane. lﬂumom in 1857. Iat-
tended him once in that year in consequence
of & bite of & pony, about two inches above
the elbow joint on the left arm. Dr. Doble
attended to. the case. He has been dead for
eight years. I cauterised the wound ac-
cording to the doctor's directions. There
had been considersble hemorrhage. One
tooth had penetrated considerably, and the
other had not. I saw Arthur when the |
wound was sloughing. It was a scar that
would be permaneut. I have carefully ex-
amined the defendant’s left arm. There is |
no trace of any mark. I was offered a 1
microscope to examine the arm, put from the |
miserable manner in which I treated the |
wound, it would not require a glass. Being |
a young man I did it 1n a clumsy manner,
mi made the wound comsiderably larger
from rolling the caustic over it. The wound |
was the size of a shilling.— Cross-examined
by Mr. Hawkins : I am forty years of age
Dr. Doble kept books, but rather in a lax
manper, . I bad nothing to do wita the
books. His maiden sister, who acted as his
housemaid, assisted him in keeping the
ivate residence was a mile off.
She was solely in charge of the private house
inOld Gravel- Everything wasenteredin
the daybook. Iburnt a daybook and a great |
many others besides sbout four years ago at |
my private residence. I burnt a very |
old will. I don’t know whose it was. There [
were no executors.

The Lord Chief Justice : What had you
to do with the books ?—Witness : His sister |
told me I might have them. The fact was |
this, 1 was walking down Ludgate-hill |
with a friend who was about to start upon a |
tour, and we purchased a book, *‘ How to
Make Money,” by a barrister, for 10d. It |

ined the identical

books.

on his body, and he had no fo

This was before he went to sea.  Arthur
was a big, stout, stiff-built lad. He hada
good-sized brawny band, and was able to
pull & good oar. He had also s large flat
foot, he had high cheekbones.

slightly pitted with smallpox.

in %’ebnnry or March, 1852, in Ratcliff-
highway, and shook hands with him. He
was taller, and had grown to about five
feet nine inches and a quarter. He was
more manly in appearance. We went into
the Jolly Sailor, and be had some dog’s nose
—gin and beer—and I had ale. T first saw
the defendant about s month sgo. I examin-
ed him with care. Ilooked him up and
down, front and back, and on each side.
[ said, * That will do—you may be
Tichborne, orany other ‘borne,’ but you are
not the Arthur Orton that I knew.” Hid voice
is not at all like Arthur’s. Orton’s was course,
with nothing musical about it ; the de-
fendant’s is soft. —Cross-examined by Mr.
Serjeant Parry : I am about five years older
than Arthur Orton. George was not a young
man of about twenty-two when I knew him,
Thomas was about my own age. I don’t
know t;ut’l'hamn. in 1845, mﬂ:::“’h::
years of and George twenty- wi

L Mhed‘v‘r:‘h them. ~ If du;,v-n of that
age I must be mistaken.—Mr. Serjeant
Parry : It has been proved that in 1845
Thomas was twenty-six years of age and
George twenty-three years of age.—Witness :
I am quite sure I am not mistaken in Arthur.
I am sure I knew him. He was about ten or
twelve years of agein 1845. 1 esm’t say
when Arthur had the smallpox, but I know
he was marked with it. I used to row up to
Batterses with Arthur. Idon’t koow if it
was a celebrated pigeon-shooting place
About three or four weeks back I was in the
Dan Cow, in the Kent-road, and hearing a
bit of an argument going on I joined in, and
afterwards %“receiud a letter to call on the
defendant, in Pimlico. I was there about
half-an-hour. I am sure I had nothing to
drink or smoke.

Joseph Billings, examining officer in the
Customs : I knew the Orton family. I re-
member Arthur when he wasconnected with
the Shetland pony business, and up to the
time of his leaving at the end of 1852. He
was five feet nine inchea high, a little in-
kneed. He had large flat feet and large
hands. He was a clamsy fellow. From 1841
to 1847 I knew old George, his wife, Charlee,
and Arthar, from my being often at the shop.
Arthur had erfectly straight light
hair, and light blue eyes. The defendant’s
hair is much darker, and his bands and feet
are smaller. I first ssw the defendant at
the Pavilion theatre, and I had a look
at him through an opera-glass, but 1 was not
satisfied. I went a second time, and after
carefully examining him, I came to the con-
clusion that he was not Arthur Orton. The

b h

sleeping car, and locking th up in
the drawing-room, drew their revolvers and
knives and bade defiance to further attack,
A oouncil of war was held in the front car,
when it was agreed that the monte men
should be permitted to hold the sleeping car
until the train reached i where a
sherifi’s posse had been telegraphed for.
But this arrangement was not satisfactory
to the brave little drover. He had
resolved umpom recovering the old man’s
money, and appeared to treat with contempt
the knives and pistols presented at the
windows of the drawing-room. After wash-
ing off the blood from his face and hands he
walked boldly into the sleeping-car, where
the three gamblers, driven to bay, stood
watch within the locked glass door. Witha
huge navyrevolverineach hand the youngman
dashed open the door of the den, and point-
ing his cocked revolver at the astonished
gamblers, eollxndemmded the old drover's
lost money. Finding that he was determin-
ed to have it or do worse, and seeing the
passengers closing in with cocked revolvers,
the gamblers gave up the money. This did
not uhl{! the brave young drover. He now
d ded the der of all the knives

hay of the very best quality for producing
rich wilk and butter, the better porti
of the mowiag are sown with such grasses
s can be made to produce two or three erops
in & yesr.
On the recisimed meadow-land orchard.
grass is grown as a principal orop, always
ree cuttings in a season, Herd-

not come to maturity at the same time by
about fifteen to thirty days.

I sow seed both in spring and fall,
just as soon as a field is read; x&bothuu-
sons I like to have it in early ; the earlier the
better. Sow winter rye for fodder every
Fall, and am very successful with grass-sced
sulho r.nn time. Thmc ocemes off o very
early the mext_spring the grass has time
wmho-gooﬂdfnvth. and can be cut in
August. h0;: 3 fall-sown fields, clover i
put on the following spring. I uentl;
lose the seed by its --?ur'::g wonwmg
warm weaiber, and then shrinking again acd
dying, unless it can be worked in a little

ith & ¢ If I lose it, I resow it even
the third time, if necessary. I consider
clover-seed cheap at any ordi price, to
mix with other grasses. It takes but li'tle
value to sow an acre ; and if it catches
and does well, it pays largely while, if it
fails, the loss on account is quite
small. Herd's-grass I very much prefer to
sow in the Fall, early enough to get a good
bold on thzh.oil before winter sets in.
Sometimes the grass-hoppers do it great
damage by eating offthe young blades -‘.l:t

they abo ; but if we do
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and pistols in their possession. After some
parleying the arms were given up and the
monte men held under guard until the train
rolled into Salina, where a sheriff's posse
awaited them with bracelets and a guard of
bonour.

| o @mm—
rojected
aris, to

rival those of Brighton, Sydenham, Ham-
i .4 to be supplemented by a
ing utensils and an antedilu-
t, where extinot animals are
ted artificially with the natu-
ings of the periods in which
e scheme will be carried out

on a large scale. .
A very extraordinary conversation was re-
cently givenin the correspondence of the
New York Worid, in which Bi k was

p ble the Ortons, but the
defendant’s general P does not
sgree with Arthur’s. 1 came to the con-
clusion that the defendant, if he is Arthar
Orton, must have altered very much to have
been able to speak as he does. I bave a
perfect recollection of Arthur wearing ear-
rings at the end of 1851, but I have only an
impression that he was pock-marked. I
believe the defendant is not Arthur Orton.
—Cross-examined by Mr. Hawkins : Be-
tween [84] and 1847 I had daily op-
portunities of seeing Arthur. I never noticed
nehad 8t. Vitus's dance. I have seen a
nervousness about the face. He was rather
like his father, not at all like Charles. I
never saw Arthur out of his butchering
clothes.—By Mr. Justice Mellor: I never
saw any mark or ecar on Arthur’s face.

Mr. Yates, having returned with the lasts,
produced them to the court, and said they
were in the same state as when he last used
them for Arthur Orton.—By the Lord Chief
Justice: I call this last a fiat-footed one.
(The last had a high instep, and
to the uniniiated was such as
would make a very stylish boot.) I do
not-call it a high instep. It is high on the
instep, certainly, but lace.up boots have
to be made higher on the instep than ordi-
nary boots. The lesther and brass nails will
keep bright as now for years. I have used
the lasts occasionally. They are about
eleven and a half inches in length.—By a
Juryman : I have 250 sets of lasts. I know
this sufficiently well to swear it was the
last I used for Arthur. I don’t kmow if I
have a customer named Wright with a large
foot. The defendant’s size is seven and &

Henry Steer : I am a fire-brick clay mer-
chant, of 8t. Mary-axe, and near Poole. In
1846 I was head barman at the Swan in
Ratcliff-highway.  As Arthur Orton was a
good rough rider I used to employ him to
exercise my master’s horse. I recollect his
going to sea in 1848. He had a twimﬁ.
In 1851 Arthur came to.see me, and I e

made to use expressions that were blas-
phemous and shocking to the religious sense
of all Christian denmominations. It seems
that no such conversation was ever held.
The pspers deny the story by
authority.

It is reported that a most stringent order
will shortly appear from the British Com-
mander-in-Chief’s office with reference to the
exchanges of officers of regiments about to
pm..a': Indis. His Royal Highness most
properly disapproves of cfficers olinging to
their regiments to the time of embarkation,
and then applying for exchanges. Officers
must make up their minds at least six
months before the regiment leaves, and then
exchanges will be considered.

A representative of the firm of Tiffany &
Co.,r:go has just returned from Earope,
and who had a peculiarly good opportunity
to see the Shah’s diamonds, says that, *‘ not-

. a: i ted b

withs g the mag ¥
their profusion, they areall * off-colour,’ ir-
regular, low grade stones ; not one of them
wonld be considered ‘agem’ in New York.”
This inferiority is said to be characteristic
of Oriental stones.
A sad accident is reported by the Indian
papers received by the last mail. It ap-
that Mr, Bowell, a recently-appointed
}ldﬁ.in the Sattara district, loaded »
double-barrelled for the purpose of
shooting & cat, and while he was capping it

the charge , and ing th a
y wounded g: ﬁov:;’l?swho

screen
was in the next room. Mr. and Mrs. Howell
had not long been married.
ul“r'rddn-::: :lmnd in England from
having a8 a special
ion to the mm'hﬂ;ds.inu of that
Their object is to rt on the
and of the Mormon
y
They describe 3
in the most glowing "
demounce the *

an app to walk with him on the
following Sunday. We went to St. Mary’s
Cray, in Kent. I noticed he had ings in
his ears. I told him he looked more like a
woman than a man, and to oblige me he
took them out. Before he went away in
1852 1 noticed that he was slightly scarred
with smallpox. I did not notice it in 1851.
We frequently went out together on Sun-
days, and I went five or six times with him
to the exhibition. You might say we were
bosom friends. Before he went to sea in
1852 I gave him a meerschaum pipe and a
handkerchief full of short pipes for his
chums. I don’t believe he knew anything
about fly-fishing or pigeon-shooting. He
had no peculiarity about the thumb. His
hair was lighter ¢ the defendant’s, but it
got darker after he went to sea. He
knew more of skittle-playing than back-
gammon or chess. He had a shoulder-
of -mutton hand and large feet. The left foot
turoed out and the right foot turned in; they
both turned to the left. I have not spoken
to the defendant, or heard him s e
have no doubt he is not my old friend Arthur
Orton.— Cross-examined by Mr. Serjeant
Parry : About three months ago I volunteer-
ed my evidence to the defendant. I wentto
the attorney in the interest of truth and
justice, from having seen so many lies in the
papers. The address, 56 8t. Mary-axe, is &
place where my letters are I
can’t say how much I pay for the accommo-
dation. I have lived at Lichett for eighteen
Chief Jaskios; Whees. wors_ you_Hving a
jef Justice : ere you living in
April last? We are old aqnintm';.-‘.—
Witness : 1 was living in Battersea in April
last. I did not then owe thirtysix weeks’
rent.—The Lord Chief Justice ; Take care,
I have my notebook of the trial. —Mr. Ser.
jeant Parry : I believe yon were a claimant
on a small scale at the Ki assizes. —
Witness : Yes.—Mr. Berjeant 1 And
on claimed £2,000 againat the on and
'hmmﬂnyco-whnh —

Wimlon:hhnd-‘uz_i m 88 8

and sp
and children were never in a workhouse,

ion my |
friend required, namely, the names of the |
hotels and the proprietors on the continent. |
I took it home, and gave it to my wife to |
take care of. Wher I asked for it and it
was given me, I found the six leaves con- |
taining the information most required had |
been torn out, and on ssking why it had
been done I was told to light a fire. Ireplied,
“ Then I’m blest if I won't show you how to
light » fire,” and I sat up all night burning |
books, and smongst them was the daybook. |
—Mr, Hawkins : Have you been drinking |
this morning —Witness : A cup of coffee— |
not spirituous liquors. —Mr. Hawkins : -
thing else? What have you had besides |
this morning ?—Witness: A glass of mild ‘
and bitter, but nothing in it. I repeat the
dose in the course of the day as required. |
(Laughter.) I burnt the Bible amongst the |
books. They all went into the fire indis- |
criminately. I was drunk in temper but
not with drink at the time. My wife and |
family are living with me now. They bad
ish relief whilst I was living with Mr
aley. Idid not leave them destitute. 1
don’t know when they first had parish relief
I was living io the next street to them when
1 first heard it from the parish authorities. —
The Lerd Chief Justice : Were they not liv-
ing with you at the time ?—Witness : No.
I:qﬂu Lord Chief Justice : How was that ?
—When I was in business in Gravel-lane
she formed associates I did not like. She |
said she could do better without than with
me. 1 replied, ““I will give you a chance,”
and I took up my hat and went over to Mr.
Haley’s. She did not think my house large
enough, and 80 she went to the workhouse.
—The Lord Chief Justice : Is it worth while
Mr. Hawki . i

|

3 to

the witness ?—Mr. Hawkins : No my lord.
The Lord Chief Justice :- You can go down.
We shall certainly not sanction the payment
of this witness’s expenses. |
Mr. Webb, an employe in the London |
dooks, said: I knew the Ortoms. I saw |
Arthur Orton in 1851 and 1852. He hada |
peculiar way about him, which once seen was |
not soon forgotten. He walked as if he |
had a weak knee. I cannotsay exactly his |
weight when he was seventeen years of age |
—about ten stone. He had remarkably |
large hards and long clumsy feet. He had |
higi cheek-bones, rather thick lips, and he |
spoke aa if his tongue was too large for bis |
mouth, and he was altogether a very awk- |
ward lad. There is no resemblance between |
Arthur and the defendant.—Cross-examined |
by Mr. Serjeant Parry : 1 spoke to Arthur |
once only. I neversaw Arthur Orton drese- |
od ar a butcher. Arthur’s hair was a dark |
aubarn.  Old George Orton had high cheek- |
bones.—The Lord Chief Justice: Is this |

Jikeness like old George Orton —Witness :
Yes.—The Lord Chief Justice : Has he high |
cheek-bones ?—Witness : He has not very |
high cheek-bones.—By a Juryman : I never |

saw any pock-marks on Arthur's face If
there been any msarks on his face 1 |
should have detected thew. |
William Dicks: I am a transporiing ‘

pilot. Ihave lived in Wapping for thirty-
seven years. I knew the Ortons. I saw |
Arthur before he went toseain 1848. He |
was a stout, awkward lad ; not very long in [
the neck. His hair was light brown. To |
the best of my belief I have seen rings in his
ears ; but I might say positively he had long
hands and rather large feet. I should say

the defendant is not Arthur Orton. He is
nothing like him.—Cross-examined by Mr. |
Hawkins : The defendant’s forehead is like |
Arthur Orton's, but he has a longer nose. |
The chins are alike. He resembles old |

George Orton, but I can’t particularise in

what. He has a general resemblance to
|

him.

John Heywood, boot and shoemaxer,
Tent street, Wapping : Iserved my time
opposite old Mr. Orton’s shop. I knew |
Arthur when a boy and when he came back |
from South America. He was then a big, |
| stout lad. He had very light hair, high,
tall cheek-bones, and a full face. He had a |
mark like a cut on the left cheek and one of |
the temples; his mpper lip projected ; |
he had large ears, and after he went to seca |
his ears were pierced ; and he wore rings;
the muscles of his neck were very full ; he
had the back of his head cut open by John |
Gusland, a playfellow, who threw an oyster-
shell at him ; his_ hands were large and
fleshy ; he had also large feet ; he turned
his feet out in walking and the left knee
turned in more than the right. It gave him
a slovenly walk., I havemade aud mended
Arthur's boots and shoes. Defendant’s fect |
are much smaller and neater, and his hands
smaller than Arthur’'s. Defendant is not
Arthur Orton.— Cross-examined by Serjeant
Parry : I was told of the accident and the |
cut on the cheek. I can’t remember if I |
have spoken to Weston about that cut. I
might have done 8o once or twice—or four or
five times, He might have told me where |
the cut was. For the moment I bad for- |

otten that I had spoken to him about it. |
flnt spoke to him about it on Friday last,
For the moment you ovnfused me, and I did |
not recollectit. I cau’t recollect on which |
temple Arthur was cut.—By the Lord Chief [
Justice : I first saw the cut on the cheek |
before Arthur went to sea, but I am not cer-
tain as to the time. I saw it strapped up
The mark was there the last time I saw him
when he came back from sea, and before he
tinally wentaway.

John Bash, a lighterman, said he had
lived in Wapping all his life, and had known |
the Ortons well. He had known three of
the sons—Thomas, Charles, and Arthur, who
was the youngest. He remembered his
going to sea in 1848, and saw him after his
return late in 1851. He said, ‘“ What
cheer, Bullocky !” and he made a rough re-
Ely.—AJnmr: Was that the name he was

nown by ? Yes.—-Witness went on: He
was aa big in as ] was. He was near six
feet.—The Lord Chief Justice: What, in
1851 !—Witness : Yes, as I should judge. —
The Lord Chief Justice : He was only five
feet nine and a half inches in 1852 —Wit-
ness : One cannot judge by the eye. His
hands were large, and so were his feet—at
least, his shoes. His head was large, with a
high forehead. Witness knew him up to
the time of his going away in 1852. He first
saw the defendant at the Pavilion theatre,
where he paid to see him. Being asked
:hmhu the defendant was Arthur Orton,

e witness paused, and then said, ** No, he
is no Arthur Orton ;" and being uk:d if
there was any resemblance, said there was
none. —In inati declared

ge&dbm Orton ?
1{'& b\g{;ough, snd the voice was too clear ?
¥es.—~There is nothing in th

the face like old Orbou'-!cnpp"mof
nothing.

to the old gentieman about the upper part of
I don’t | come taller.—Well, is this Arthur Orton?—

cxamination the witness said he had heard
know anything about the thumb. The de- | let!

of day with him. I have s personal know- |up,

| gether when he walked.

| sisted in.—Mr.

Orton's ? Oh, grufl.—Did defendant’s size
-tnllnz-oymﬂ No ; I expected to see
great. big

person.—You don’t call hims

¢h ? No.—Had you not

Yes —And he was

No; I
8

Abisham Bush said be worked for a steve-

Bee

dore. He remembered Arthur Orton long
before he went to wea the first time, and he
also knew Thomas and Charles. He remem-
bered Arthur Orton’s going to sea the second
time, with $wo poniea. Hebhad a distinct
recollection of him, his hair at firss was v

light, but when he came back from sea it
was darker. He never noticed his ears nor
his mouth, but his voice was

! 3 1 iar, and
he described it.—Now, is the defendant like
Arthur Orton? Well, there is a little likeness

the face ; but Arthur Orton promised to be-
'm on my oath, and he is not.—In cross-

rom Arthur Orton read in Wapping
by his, _hau;;wh id his son Arthur was
¢ shepherdis®)’— attending to sheep and
horses—and witness said, ‘* If he once gets
, it will be a rum one that will get him
Af.” These letters were in the Crimea time
(the time of the Crimean war), before I saw
him the last time. I never heard letters
from him afterwards. Arthur was not
rked with the smallpox that I know of.
James Cockshott, a licensed waterman,

said he had known Arthur from his child-

hood, and knew him dewn to 1851. Down | E

to that time he well remembered him, and
in that year he often saw him. At that
time his hair was a light brown ; not like
the defendant’s hair now. He could not
say anything as to the earrings, whether he
wore them or not, but it was his impression
that he did. His hands were Jarge, *‘ good
sizable hands ;* much larger than the de-
fendant’s. ing pressed, he said he
thought the right hand larger than the
other (much laughter.) Arthur had bigger
hands and feet than the defendant ; but the
defendant’s feet were about the same ‘‘in
comparison.” Arthur's were *‘ more bigger”
than the defendant’s by a good bit. The
defendant, he believed, was not Arthar Or-

nd had not the least resemblance to

In cross-examination the witness said
he did not see him after 1851, and he conld
not say that he had seen him in the whole of
1851. ~ Arthur was very little like his fa-
ther, and he was not like Thomas, who was
a very different sort of a man—** quite gen-
tlemanly.” They were both large made.
The defendant was not like Arthur at all
‘“ There is the eyebrow of the old gentle-
man ;”’ no likeness to his father. Arthur
had not much likeness to his father. He
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A GENTS WANTED —

Ostholic Books. Bisiness now ; profi's fr m
$15 to 830 por day. cular, -
GA'YIK‘g;'dp;’,On?_.nd for circular. H A. ME

$ TO $20 PER DAY —AGENTS
A wanted. All classes of work'ng pecple, of

gither sex. young o old, make more mones st worx
.A:ym in their sPary momenta, or all the time, than st
A O ’or\hnd,c" s free  Address C. STIN-
e GENTS—BOOK—500 MORE—

Everywhere. Pu table sgents well. Suc-

®oes sure b0 sueh. Oldest swbscripti
MACLEAR & 0., T ) ptien house jn Canada.

LAani? AND GENTLEMEN TO
ibe 1 Dominion. MANABER. Bow 1o phroreing in

SCREW STUMP MACHINFES
Soon 11or Farmers—the cheapest aod best in use.
Sen b“;.:;:: ar and price. N. C. PETERSON, Sar-
TURKISE ONGUENT, A NEVER

remedy for foreing moustaches or whis-

failing
ka;:, Beat free on receipt of 25 cents.  Box 220, To-
ronto,

ANTED—TO PURCHASE A
graining farm of 200 acres within ten miles of
Toroute must be in good re) i

Qmestead
sirably dtusted. Apply E. F. W., Nai

ARM FOR SALE.—50 ACRES,
north half lot 15, concession 12, Elma, on the
Grand Road, twomiles from the Newry Station
of the Wellington, Grey and Bruce Railwsy; twenty
ty-five acres cleared, good frame house, painted
; yoting orchard of 150 trees, and a good
well. A quantity of good cedar, black ash, and other
timber on the lots and adjoining Sills’ sawmill.  $80v
:3:1‘:;\1 down, balance 10 suit purchaser. Posses-
ey X —
teagire 0 Apply to W. D. MITCHELL,

FO'R BALE — A VALUABLE
arm containing 100 acres, all cleared i
10 acres1, with & good. dwelling,” outbelidings. ooy
&, situste in the township of n, and within
three miles of the City of Hamilton. For furthar par-
ticulars apply to R. R. WADDELL, Hamilton.
ARMS FOR SALE—_LOT 14,
Conosesion 11, Wallace Townskip, 100 sereg, 50
cleared, frame barn 36 x 54, frame house 24x 18, srall
orehard, about 40 acres bardweod bush ; 4 mile from
Palmerston Station, en W. 6. & B. K. R. Lot 27
Comeessien 1, Minte, 70 acres cleared, frame barn 60 ¥
36, good house, 2 acres of orchard, bearing ; one mile
frem Palmersten Station,on W. G. & B. K. K. For
particulars apply to
R. MARTIN, Listowel P. O,

C’éi'FdN’iARN.
White, Blue, Red and Orange.
CARPRT WARP.

had not the *‘ large brow” of his father.
The defendant might be a little like Thomas,
but he was not like. Arthur. The defendant
bad the brow of old Mr. Orton. He
doubted whether he was like Thomas.
Pressed further, he said, ‘‘ There's a differ-
ence in not seeing a man after twenty-two
years,”—In re-examination the witness said
he was “‘almost positive” that the defen-
dsnt was not Arthur Orton.—In answer to
Mr, Justice Mellor, the witness said Arthur
had five or six spots on his face after the
smallpox—quite slight, such as would wear
out.

Eliza Kennenone, who had lived in Wap-
ping for many years, up to the age of twenty-
three, and had known the Ortons well, said
Arthur had a twitching in the face about the
eyes and mouth when he was speaking,
though it was better the last time she saw
him thanit bhad been when young. He
walked awkwardly and knocked his legs to-
She observed noth-
ing about his ears, nor had she ever noticed
any marks of smallpox. She first saw defen-
dant two or three months ago, and spoke to
him at Poet’s-corner. 8o soon as she saw
him ehe said the defendant was not Arthur
Orton, and she said now decidedly he is not
Arthur Orton.—In er inati the

Beam Warps for Woollen Mills,

Warranted the very best quality
None genuine without our label.

WM. PARKS & SON.,
New Brunswick Cotton Mills,

. o St. John, N. .
CITATION.

In the Surrogate Ceurt of the County of Has\ingx, tn
r.x‘u‘:nmh:x-:'« anmhmv.imm. the elder, late
o o ni County of Hastings
Previnee of Oatario, " 7 o€ Hastings,
You are required te appear before the ding

Jugde in Chambery, st the Court House in Bellevilly,

County of Hastings aforesaid, on the Fifteenth day of

Oetober mext, at tem o'sleck, a.m., and show cause

wiiy yeu or some of you sheuld not take out letters of

sdministiation toall and singular the goods snd chat

;:l‘w‘: ;.d:f‘mdm, which were of Abraham

the same should not be granted to William Jacob Sti-

mers, of the  Village of Castieton, In the Couary ot

Northumberland, fsddler, s nepbew of deceased.
Dated at Chambers st Belleville, Ont.

i e e, Ont., this 4th day

T. A. LAZIE

witness said the defendant had a mild voice ;
not quite clear; not st all husky. She
did not see that the defendant was
much like the family. Old Mr. Orton
had a heavy brow. The defendant’s was

t 20 heavy, The Lord Chief Justice
handed to witzess a photograph of old
Orton, which she recognised as a good like-
neas, but observed that the brow was not so
heavy as the original, on which the Lord
Chief Justice observed that it certainly did
not show a very heavy brow.

William Jarvis, son of Mr. Jarvis, of Brid-
port, mentioned in the Wagga-Wagga will of
the dcceascd, said he had known Arthur
Orton for some weeks in 1845, slept with
him, and bathed with him daily, and he

| must have ngticed the *‘ brown mark” upon

him if he had any, but he never saw sny.
He saw Orton again in 1846, when he visited

| London fcr five weeks, and used to stay at
| Orton’s house.

He knew Arthur after his
return from sea in 1851, and might have seen
him two or three times. He had a distinct
recollection of hum. His hair wasa light
flaxen, his hands were large-sized. There
was nothing that he noticed in his upper lip
or jaw. When a boy he had a nervous
affection—a peculiar twitching—which would
prevent his receiving instruction, but in
1851 he was improved. Witness remember-
ed his being bitten in the arm by a pony—in
the upper part of the left arm. he flesh
was pinched up and discoloured ; there was

o bleeding ; the coat was not torn. The

octor who attended him was in Smith's
whari, 5o Thomas told kim. (The first wit-
ness eaid the woand bled derably, and

R,
Junior Judge, C. 4.

Rz.oﬂfﬁcfbr )

WELLAND VALE WORKS,
ST. CATHARINES.

The Welland Vale Manufscturing Company beg to
announee to the trade that they have purchased the
above Werks, and are prepared to i1l all orders for the
different lines of geods manufactured there.

Orders for mashine and other knives addressed to
the undermgued, will reesive prompt attention.

‘WM. CHAPLIN,
Manager,

JFIRST CLasS
HOTEL PROPERTY.

FOR SALE IN
CALEDONIA,
BY PUBLIC AUCTION.

The unde has received instructions from Mr
JONATHAN 'H, to sell by Public Auction on
FRIDAY, Ostober 3rd, 1873,that well-known and valu-
able property the
“UNION HOTEL.”

Situsted on Argyle Btreet. This is decidedly the lead-
ing hotel in Caledonis.

TERMS-—$1,000 on dav of sale, $1,000 in thirty days
thereafter, when possession will be given. Balan
snnual instalments of $800 each at 7 per cent.
at 2 o'clock p.m.

ee in
Sale
JAMES OLD, Jx., Auctioneer,
N.B.—The sbove property offersa rare chance 1o
any person wishing 10 ea:ry on a first-class Hotel.
Caledonia, Sept. 3, 1573,

that the doctor was in Old Gravel lane.)
Witaess went on to state that he
eaw and heard the defendant at
the last trial, but pot mince, until
now. Asked if he was Arthur
Orton, the witness said he was satisfied he
was not.—In cross-examination the witness
said there was no resemblance to Arthur
Orton, not the lesst. He never saw marks
f smallpox on his face, St. Vitus's dance
he knew he had. Mr, H Angell
(whose name is in the defendant’s Wagga-
Wagga will) knew Orton well, and used to
stay at the Ortons’ house when in London.
Joy Jacvis, Esq.,” of Bradford, (men-
tioned in the defendant’s will) was wit-
ness's father, and knew Arthur well. He
knew a man named Hallett, living at Brid-
port, a butcher, & friend of his father's.
(It is in evidence that the defendant stated
at Sydney that hia father’'s agent was one
Hallett, at Bridport.) The pony bite was
in 1846, when witness was staying in the
house, and he knew of no doctor attending
him. In 1848 Orton went to sea, and came
back in 1851. He would not swear that he
saw him in 1851, and he certainly never saw
him after 1851, but believed he saw him af-
ter his return from South America. He
knew he had seen him, brt could not say
what year. He would not swear it.—The
Lord Chief Justice : Bat you have sworn it.
—Witness said he would swear it, though he
could not swear to the year, nor would he
swear within two years. Still, he swore he
had seen him after his return, but he could
say nothing about it, except that it was at
the house of the Ortons.  He could not say
on which occasion 1t was, but he remem-
bered that he stayed half-an-hour.—The
Lord Chief Justice : How can you swear
it was half an hour if you can’'t remem.
ber the occasion .—The witness said he was
sure he saw him, but he could not remember
anything as to the occasion or the conversa-
tion. Asked as to his avocations, the wit-
ness eaid he had kept a public-house on
Tower Hill. His wife and children were not
with him  The witness said he objected to
answer on this point, as it was purely
private.

The Lord Chief Justice observed that un-
less it went to the very root of the witness's
credibility, he hoped it would not be per-
Hawkins at once eaid he
bowed to this suggestion, as he never would

| be 4 party to any questions giving useless

pain.—The Lord Chief Justice said he re-
joiced to find that such a good example was
set by Mr. Hawkins.

In re.examination, the witness repeated
that he had often seen Orton undressed, and
that there was no brown mark upon him.

The court adjourned at twenty minutes
past four.

FrEARS OF LIGHTNING.—A¢ the last sit-
ting of the French Academy of Sciences, a
letter was read from M. A. Parent, giving
an account of the effects of a violent stroke
of lightning which fell on the 20th ult. at
Troves (Aube.), in & central quarter of the
town, with a noise equal to the report of
several pieces of artillery. The phenomenon

| seems to have been confined to the Rue de

1a Monnaie, where, at No. 37, & young girl
who was standing on the threshold of her
dwelling saw a fiery globe, of the size of an
orange, fall at her fees, then roll along the
street, and disap She ! d

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY
OF CGANADA.

STEAMER FOR SALE.

The Grand Trunk Railway Company will be
pared to recsive ofters for the purchase of the |

‘ STEAMER INTERNATIONAL,”

plying between Fort Erie and Buffalo. Sheis a
wooden paddle steamer, and carries fourteen cary on

'Will be ready for delivery upon the com-
Pletion of the International Bridge during the

MONTH OF OCTOBER NEXT.

Offers for this steamer (to be delivered in Fort
will be received by the undersigned. Pt Srie)

C. J. BRYDGES,

Managing Director.
Montreal, Aug. 13th, 1873

STOCK‘S

EXTRA MAGHINE OIL.

Our Extra Uil only, bears the Trade Mark.

W This Oil is superior to any other for such machinery
as reaping machines, thrashing machines, and »/! other
machinery fcr agricultural vses, as it never :'.kens
and is free from offensive smell. -

Read these Testimonials, as wecan gain 7 per csnt
ikn power and some 50 per cent in-oll over any other

ind.

Josxrn HaLl Wonks, Osuawa.—1 consider Stock's
Extra Oil superior to olive or lard cil. F. W. GLEN,

ent.

Brasrrorp Exemex & Miiemixive Wonxs.—We
find the Stock's Oil to be the best we have yet used.
C. H. WATEROUS & CO.

Warsarorp Fouxky & Macunyx Suor.—We find
your oil equal to lard; it is the only oil to give gene-
ral satisfaction. N co.

'f:u following firms are also prepared to furnish our

ils :—

Mlessrs. LYMAN, CLARE & 0O,
Montreal.

Messrs. LYMAN BROS, & 00,

Toronto.
J. 8. YERKER, Kingsion.

W. H. MARSH & CO., Belleville.
Address—
STOCK & WEBSTER,

P a
violent shock, causing a trembling that did
not cease until the following day.. The pins
in her hair were torn away as well as al

the other metal articles she had about her
person. Her father, who was leaning against
the iron bars of a window of the next house
was paralyzed for a few seconds, and did

| not recover from the commotion for several
| days

At No. 24, same street, in the * Elec-
tion-house,” as it is called, thé electric fluid
fell on a turret behind the house, pierced a
hole through the weather-eock, slid down
the roof along the zinc which covered it,
got inside by | ing the beams thatsupport-
ed the woodwork, broke through a partition,
then through the floor into the lower story,
made its way through a wall into a garret,
got out through a window, ran along the

| spouts and pipes laid down to the first story ;
| thence passed to the next house, broke into

a warehouse where there were some iron
stoves, with the usual cast-iron

Chambers, 65 Collorne strest,
Toron to

THE CANADIAN
Land & Emigration Company
Offer for sale on conditions of settlement,

GOOD FARM LOTS IN DYSART

AND ADJOINING TOWNSHIPS,

AT FROM $1 TO $2 PER ACRE.

In addition to many good roads already constructed,
he Company last year completed & road throuch U

Iand, an:
ettlement in Harcourt with the village of Halibus
The Buckton road leading direct from the county
town of Peterborough, is to be completed this year

such as wreaths, flowers, &o., all of which
it fm_ttnully designed on the ceiling with the
precision of photography ; then melted the
wire of a bell, the trace of which it left on
ﬁ'xe wall, and at length took a fancy to some
gilt wooden _rods intended for sale and
wrapped up in paper. These it enriched
with fantastic but elegant designs, and
after a few more vagaries, took its leave.

The death is announced of Mr. Joseph
Shepherd Wyon, chief engraver of her Ma-
jesty’s seals, 5

King Cacoban, of Fiji, has had a carriage
built for him at Glasgow, Scotland. It1s
made to be carried on the shoulders of six
men.

‘The death is announced of John Lindsay,
Director of Chancery for Scotland. During
the Government of Lord John Rassell, he
held the b ble and ible office of

from the O
her roads already give sccess from
Toronto, Ottawa, Peterborough, Lindsay, Coboconk,
and other points to and through s great portion f
the Company’s territory.

The Company’s townships form one rich munici
pality, ensuring to the settiers constant improvemen
in the country in new schools, &c.

TOWN LOTS FOR SALE in the village of Hallbur-
ton, where there are ch and schools, telegraph
and good postal communication, Town hall, grst
and saw mills, hotels, stores, &c.

coess from Toronto by the Toronto & Nipissing
Railway by morning to Coboconk ; thence by
stage to Minden. Stage from Minden to Haliburton
afternoon of every Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturdsy

mmer, ‘which passengers from
L I e b e oo Hatibarion in

of Crown
Lands. Ot

For turther information apply to
CHAS. JAS. BLOMFIELD,
Mansger C. L. & E. Company, Peterborough.
Or to ALEX. NIVEN, P.L.8,
Agent C. L. & E. Company, Haliburton, Ontarie.

Crown Agent for Scotland, and simce 1847
has filled the position of Chief Director of
Chancery for'Scotland, an office now to be
abolished. Mr. Lindsay was an eminent
lawyer, and took great delight in the stady
of science. His age was eighty-one years.

he was not at all like old Orbon either in fea-
tures or voice or o8, — he the
marks of the smallpox ! No, I know nothing
at all about it.—Mr. Hawkins: That's just
what I nprou, No marks? No.—No
soars on his face? No.—No smallpox, no
marks, no scars? No.—Yet you knew him
well? Yes.—You have heard the de-

fendant ! Yea.—What do you call it ?
1 eall mild,—What do you eall old

An exch notes this as among the lat-
est swindling dodges : ' The swindler goes
from place to place. He carries a cheap
trunk filled with rubbish. When a train ar.
rives his trunk is thrown off with others.
At a favourable opportunity he picks out a
promu\nihlmhng trunk, changes the
check to his own and puts his check on the
new trunk, which is of course r over
to him by the agent, while his trunk is
loft in its place.

THE WEEKLY MAIL

Is published every Thursday morning in time for th
English mail, svcond edition on Friday, and despatch-
od byfirst trains and express to all pares of the Do~
minion. Price $1.00 a year.

Advertisements for casual insertion are_charged 2
the rate of fifteen cents per line; Tates by the
year made known on Condensed adver-
tisements are inserted st the rate of forty cents for
twenty words, and two cents each sdditional word.

THE WEEKLY MAIL will form sn excellent me-
dh-wlﬂ to reach the public, circulating
trom Office and t point in Ontario,

in the sister vinoes of Quebec, Nova
‘Brunswick, British Columbis, snd

The Scands! Played
%53 ation against Bribery—
. Park—Pigaified Retire. |
a't get Bibed -The Locat |
Mintet-y . . the Situation. t
Bdisor Tobocont Irradiaicr.

1 sm greatly afrsid we are bust agaia. |
8ic John is too many for us. Everybody
says bis statement before the Royal Com- |
missioners is very sble. |

Thaven't riad it myself It is too long
and life is too short, but it is generally ad
mitted to be a masterly refutation of Hunt-
ington’s charges :

o sald 8ir John sold

American gold,
‘The charter, to favour the Yankee,
But when Smith and McMullen

Came round wire-puliin’, -

VOL. II. NO. 7s.

8ir Jobn biandly murmared “ No thankee.”

HY OLD LOC HOME.

My old log home, my ct
Beneath Onta

sums—so we're told,
that folks should be bribed.

Brown never spent
nickel cent,
of reform might prevail
And the guileless B. Wilkes
Lavisbed scorn on the bilks
‘Who offered their tranchise for sale.

true that some money
Was spent—aint it fonny *
I Toronto, by whom 1o ove knew,
When we askad, folks look wise. b

" But some, alas
(O’Donohoe.) In mem

um o thiak tat Sir Joho
e been and have goue

And have spent money baying up votes
I¢% unbeard of | Burprising | |
It's past realizing,
And corruption denotes.

And one the ocean
And one my boyhood's

poetry for you by way of
Nobody can sey that my lstiery

—_——

She heard old ocean s b
And wash

t
i

F
]
1]

@:

What wortb is left in life ”
““My onc ‘ve lies beneat

in Toronte,'but went
1g the lesding men of the Party here,
ith them on the turn matters |

A Joose wind wander’d through the leaves,
. And éame and went about the piace;
It whisper'd round the cottage eaves,

And last it touch'd her on the face

i

ix
i
2

Es

his reasons for temporary 1
wants to give Mackenzie

i
wf

ground—and then emerge triumphan
ying, “Ob, ye see ye didna hae g{e to
guide ye. I let ye e’en gang yer ain gait |
wi'out ony interference. An’ noo ye see

what ye hae brocht the Pairty too, wi' ad-  The daw
vancin’ siccan chairges that ye couldna | —4U the Year Roe

prove. : -
““Gin I had been Opposition leader in the
managed

Hoose I wad hae wi' muckle mair REA DY'MO“EY MORTI

*“ Once more,
Dawn widens over i
But never will it coms

George is getting

is getting a little
m He thinks the
A MATTER.OF-FACT STOR

HAPTER VI

M‘I‘mjm war, as recorded

ly papers of that age,

pretends to be vastly interested in sub-

ploughing and cattle raising, while all

thoughts are centred on
As

he drives his reaping machine among
the brindled tarnipe, or drains the pellacid
flaid from timothy heifer, or
from his labours i
brook, what karrowing recollec-
tions mast force themselves upon him !

He is waiting in digni and moody re-
tirement for the Party to call upon him to
rescue them from the demoralized condition
mﬁuy have got into through Blake’s unskil-

It is the duty of the historism, p
though it somstimes be, to preserve
tiality in the description of his ch
neither, on the-one hand, to be so far
ed by admiration of a hero's virtues
fo_rget his faults ; nor, on the other,
his errors with so heavy a displeasa
any gleams of virtue may
looked and forgotten. In obedi
rule, it is incumbent upon me to
plainly, what has already been inti
that Richard Mortiboy the younger
| no means the manner of man that he

to appear in the eyes of his confiding ff
There was no cotten estate ; there
mines ; there was no sunken treasure
was  pothing but a pocketfn
money, gotten together by various shif
devices more than questionable.
right in the unsuspecting heart of
Basing—as innocent a town as an
2 guileless realm of England—thes
: ] such practices, in | dropped, though not trom heaven, onel
cor with the p of publi
opinion, they retain in private an admira-
taom for the cleverness of the perpetrators.
_ I have claims on the Party too strong for
and body don't gni
&M suddenly I shall have to go over

I wish he’d come to town, ] want to see
him. Hedidn’t import any editors this
time, Bo he might give

That letter. i

; even by Ariel the ra;

e, who write history, would fi
all our chs virtuous. How swn
ealdyﬁowml g‘hvould be the years ; ho
7 and gentle the conversations ; how en
_ This talk about Sir John’s bribing proclivi- | pity and terror the lives ; and, oh, he
ties is awfully tantalizing. of interest would be our books! Fe

Those shekels which the Ministry are in | the villain ceases out of the land,

$he habit of lavishing in every direction are | voice of the tyrant is heard no mare,
will cease too ; because there will be n

of the desert vanishing before
of E. Jeft to chronicle but the wooing of

thirsty traveller. You try
find "em and they ain't there. ““The purpose for which snakes was
is 80 given tobrih'nw writes an American nataral philosoph
L i not yet explored.” But here is do
one reason why rogues and rascals we
structed, and why villany and rogu
allowed to prosper: to furnish m
wherewith the historian is enabled
his moral and adorn his tale.
It was not twelve years sminc: a
wild ni No ="
seni’

by lmpl.mgoi
walked down that dark passage in
which nhaw,'mmda,-enedthe o1
hh'-m Ing with P_lﬂ :
cold and stolid. Mr. Mortiboy po.
the dackn and said, in

tones—

“ Geo. Darken my doors no more.
are no longer my son.”

The son said nothing ; but looked
down the street as if inspecting the
until we | the weather befere taking a walk.

id Mowat " &' Nputedm father.
right—that is, un- = may as first puton
d in | coat, on a myghslike this,” returned

which, unless our | coolly. ““ Had you not better
prove to be relatively | door, father, for fear of catching co
more sumerous and better qualified to cope | I delay you for one minuf
with the questions arising for ideration, His father took no notice, but sto
q‘mmﬂ assured.” fastly gazing at him. The young m
reasoning is unanswerable. What a | ing his time to get comfortably
tellect great coat, selected his umbrells f
stand, and put on his hat. Then he
his parse and Iooked at it.

““You maust give mesome money,”

‘“ Write to me from London, an
tell you what I will do for you.
Your aunt shall not know why.”

Two days later, a letter came frd
don, containing nothing but young M
address. To this the father rej
ten-pound note, without word of for
or of blame ; and from this time
pondence had ceased, and Dick
name was no more mentioned in hi
house.

It was understood vaguely thal
“‘ done something.’

The young man, with his ten-peu
and five or six pounds besides, whi
by selling his watch and chain, wei
docks and looked for a ship sbout
whither he cared not. What he
for very special and cogent reasod
own—was to get away at once, snd
come back again at all.

He found one clearing out, with
oa board, her papers ready, bound
miste Island, and going to sail the
day. He took a second-class p
ten pounds ; getting a balf-promise
purser that, if he made himself use
voyage, he might have some
ten pounds returmed on their
And a few days afterwards,
Mortiboy was sailing merrily acro
of Biscay, his cares all thrown to
delighted at the prospect of
world, and getting away from the ¢
and debts which had driven him
the wise call it—imitate his fathe
ture so carefully, with all its
flourishes, that not even the b
could tell that it was not the genul
gr;fh of Ready-moeney Mortiboy.

" SJIMUEL BRIGGS, D.B.,
Gl o i s S
Toronte, Sept. 15.

—— e ———
How Daxixr Drew Sprris Door.—The
i Post vouches for the following story :
story is told by a friend of Daniel

, Which the news of his illness calls up.
ini one evening, late in the office,

and having occasion to use the safe, he per- l
cashier to go home, remarking

£hat he would close the safe and fix the com-
on the word ‘““door.” But when
jer undertook to open the safe in the
he found the refused to yield
the magic ‘‘door.” He tried and tried
? Finally, ba

y.

if

i

bat without sucoess. y, hap-
$o remember that Daniel's early edu-
ted, he gﬁihu:f‘ his
ography. He, therefore,
pon “ dore.” Still no success ;
““doar,” with no better for-
ly, becoming disgusted, he pro-
St. Nicholas, roated *‘ Dan’l””
choicest morning nap, and as he
nightcap out of the door the collo-
ensued ; ““Mr. Drew, I can’t open the
on ‘door.’ You maust have concluded to
change the word.” ‘‘Change the word !
jokhin’ o’ the kind. Ishut iton ‘door.’”
PR i %
drvyee e et S o qon | D o ke i
B in? ) purser—he did all work fo
don’t come foolin' roun’ hers |, LT € ohir and well,
2 : p’s books were never better
g:.rler showed his gratitade. Hi
towed a daily ration of
him—which was really a
attention—but, he persuvaded
per to enter him on the books
clerk ; to give him back his p
and when the ship, after her thre
voyage, was into the harbg
Daaphin, in the

pEEsH
ikt

‘gi
FF

.

sland -f Palmis
sent him with a trifle besides, by
knowledgment. And then, when
refused an offer tobe taken back
same ship, still as clerk, his patro
to a business house in the town,
commendation to the effect that
—as Dick called himself — was a 3]
of excellent business habits, and
oconnectjons. The latter claunse, b
as likely to help, was certainly ng
untruth—although the purser
whatever about his relatives—th
thousand times a-day by people
testimonials alike for the deservin
undeserving poor.
The recommendation was ad
sufficient ; and Dick found him
seemed to him—he had never b
more than a ponnd a week:
salary of one hundred and fi
year, in one of the best busine
Port Dauphin.  His hours weré
and he had his day, after four
tirely to himself Now, this
tunate of it. From four ¢
—that 18 to say, in the cool of
one nu&n stroll under the trees
climb the hills—though this was
or one might sitand do n
just as the sun went down, camd
d’hote, which brought you well @
And here, Dick—whose incom
much more than enough to find b
and dinner, aod pay the remt d
wooden box he slept in, for whiel
d a month—ought to have
day, and gone hometo bed. Unf
there was a billiard-room in &
he found it pleasanter to smoke
i even at a half-penny

rived, mollified b{a
morning prayer,
he might {:sp his place provided he would
improve his time and “ go tu spellin’ skool
in the evenin’.”
The claimant’s twitch has been described
as a stuttering in the left eye.—/udy.
\"w!at‘hlhmnl_nl hss given 1,000 francs
e

of a to M.

Miss Bennett, a sister of the
late James Gordon Bennett, of the New York

erald, died the other . ay at Huntley, in
Scotland, in the 80th year of her age.

Gustave Gelinier, a boy of fifteen, who has
commanded a band of brigands in Southern
Franoce sinoce he was thirteen, has been sent
o prizon for twenty years.

Certain French writers are striving
revision ot their langusge, and particularly
for the introduction of a neuter gender and a
pronoun corresponding to our ‘“it.”

The Rev. Mrs. Clara Hutchins is preach-
ing at St. Catharine, Mo. She has written
her husband’s sermons for the last thirty
years, and now has begun delivering them.

Carlyle, says an exchange, is in S

-nhnmy. face, dressed in am old




